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I love you all.

Twice upon a story...... Nope, this is still real life but I already said once upon a time so it wouldn’t work now. And it is still our story, only I’m not the only one telling it to you. You’ve heard of Jack Frost, haven’t you? Well, he’s gone missing and we need to go find him. With just two days before Christmas and summer still being upon us, we didn’t have much time. And there’s the problem where I go missing too. I’ll let my friends tell you their story when we reach that part. Do you have your Christmas cookies? Good. Make sure you save one for Santa. Come with us as we search for Jack and save Christmas. Meet a dragon and a tree person while you’re at it....
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1-Asking for Help
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It had been several months since humans and the fairy tale creatures were reunited. The farm became a gathering place for everyone, including the humans who visited us. My garden became more important than ever because some of the people who visited us, bought food from the garden. Maria’s mother was happy about that. By the way, my name is Nemoy and I’m the garden gnome who became great friends with a little girl named Maria, and she saved us fairy tale creatures. Yes, we are real and Maria is part of our family, even though she is a human child. I’ve lived on her farm since before her time.

Now close your eyes and imagine snow falling on open land and many fairy tale creatures living together on that land. Okay, so we don’t have the snow right now. It’s still summer but winter is supposed to be here right now, and that’s a big problem because summer wasn’t supposed to be here this long. There are four seasons for a reason, and that’s because our planet needs them.

What happens when we have one season for too long, like summer? The ground dries up and all of the trees and plants dry up. That’s not good. Everything was still as green and full of life, as it was back in June or July. And it was just as hot. Maria was in sandals and a thin dress with straps for sleeves. And it was December. We haven’t seen the signs of the summer’s drying up yet, so there was time to fix it if we knew what was happening.

None of us on the farm knew how bad it was until Topper came to visit us, he’s a bunny and he’s a good friend of mine and Daisy—she’s a fairy. Maria met Topper on our last adventure when she helped us fix the treaty between fairy tale creatures and humans. Maria still talks about that adventure. I have to admit, it was a lot of fun!

So, back to Topper. He came to visit Maria and I, while we were gardening. I could hear her brother and sister playing a game called tag with the three bears; they are fairy tale creatures too. Her brother and sister are named Kayden and Angelina. Topper hopped through the field of fresh-cut grass between us and the woods, where our last adventure began. He was in a hurry, as if something was chasing after him. 

“Maria, look, we’re going to have a visitor,” I told her as I climbed up on the stump next to the garden.

“Why is Topper running so fast?” she asked.

“I don’t know. There’s nothing behind him.” I called out to Topper. He didn’t pause to even notice that I was yelling his name. He finally reached us and began speaking. I couldn’t understand a single word because he was out of breath. Maria giggled so I looked at her and put my hand up to signal for her to settle down. “Topper, slow down and repeat everything. What happened?”

Topper leaped into Maria’s arms and she used her cheek to rub his head, just as she did the first time they met. It did calm Topper down enough so he could speak clearly.

“I was watching the little bunnies play when a breeze brushed over my fur. It should have been a cold breeze since we are reaching winter, Nemoy. But it wasn’t a cold breeze. I became worried, so I decided to check on Peter’s hiding place. It’s on the other side of the woods, you know.” Topper took in a breath and continued. “Peter wasn’t there so I took the litter to the farm where Peter likes to steal carrots. He was standing at the edge of the garden, looking at some flowers. I was confused so I asked him about it. He told me they were new.”

It wasn’t like Topper to drag things along and give more story than what was needed. I felt more confused. I mean, he wasn’t even making sense. Why tell us about his visit with Peter? So I asked him to get to the point of his story. I didn’t like being rude with Topper, but his story wasn’t going anywhere.

“You don’t understand, Nemoy. Summer isn’t meant to be here for this long. I decided to head up Winter’s Mountain and speak with Jack. When I made it to Winter’s Cove, he wasn’t there. Nemoy, Jack isn’t out making winter and he’s not home. Something is terribly wrong.”

“Who’s Jack?” Maria asked as she rubbed Topper’s fur. He leaped from her arms and landed on the stump next to me.

“You never heard of Jack Frost?” I asked her.

“Oh, Jack Frost. Yes, silly, I know who he is. He brings winter with him. Why didn’t you call him by his full name?”

“He’s always gone by Jack. He doesn’t like the human title he was given.”

“Really? I didn’t know that. Where's Winter’s Cove and Winter’s Mountain?”

I took in a sigh as I smiled. “Maria, you are always full of questions, aren’t you?”

“That’s how I learn.” Maria turned to Topper and patted his head. As she patted Topper’s head, Maria was silent as if she was thinking of something. Then her eyes lit and she turned to me. She peered down at Topper and suggested that we go find Jack. Then she smiled. “Don’t you worry, Topper, we’ll figure this out for you. Once we find Jack Frost, we can ask him what’s going on. Then winter will come and everything will be back to normal.” Her eyes twinkled as she spoke. I think she enjoyed being the human Elder, helping the creatures whenever she could. 

Of course, she didn’t have the same abilities as the Elders, who are beings who can transform into other animals including human, and have the power to protect all of the fairy tale creatures. They have been around since the beginning. Right now they are on a trip on the other side of the world. Once Maria helped mend the treaty between us and humans, they left to visit their family in other places where other fairy tale creatures live. I know Maria misses them because she’s spoken of them several times since that day. I think Foxxy was her favorite even though he was mean when they first met. She sure did change him!

Since the Elders weren’t here, there was nothing we could have done about summer being here for so long. And then Topper came by, telling us that Jack Frost was missing, changed everything. That was something we could do something about and Maria wanted to help. That was why she was the human Elder, after all. The power of love was all she needed up to this point. 

“Thank you, Maria. I will tell the others that you’re going to help us. I hope you find Jack and he’s okay.” Topper jumped off of the stump and hopped back towards the woods. Maria and I watched him until we couldn’t see him anymore.

That’s when I turned to face her. I looked her dead in the eye and held a serious face. “Maria, we have a problem.”

“What’s wrong, Nemoy?”

“The place where Jack lives will be too cold for you. I’m afraid this is an adventure you’re not going to be able to take with me. I’ll need to go alone.”

“But I have a winter coat. I’ll be fine, Nemoy,” Maria argued.

I tried to explain it so it wouldn’t hurt her feelings, but it wouldn’t be safe for her to go with me. “Your winter coat isn’t going to keep you warm. Winter’s Mountain is always freezing, even with extra padding. The snow never melts and the ice is always frozen. There’s a special bubble keeping the area safe and as long as Jack is okay there will always be cold air on Winter’s Mountain.”

Maria didn’t want to listen. She was a persistent little girl. She was sure; she’d be able to have enough warm clothes to keep her safe. As we argued about the journey, her grandmother approached us. 

“What seems to be the problem? Maria, why are you arguing with your friend?”

“Because, I want to go meet Jack Frost and make winter come, but Nemoy said it would be too cold for me.” She hung her head.

Nana knelt beside Maria and hugged her. “Honey Bear, how long have you two been friends?”

“Since summer began.”

Nana revealed a toothful grin and her eyes twinkled just as Maria’s always did. “Nemoy loves you just as much as we do. He doesn’t want anything bad to happen to you. I think he may be right about this one. There will be plenty more adventures for the two of you.”

Maria stomped her foot as she growled. “Nana, it is my job to help the fairy tale creatures. I have to go help him.” It was true, being a human Elder meant it was her job, but this was a time she couldn’t help. I felt so bad about that.

“Maria,” Nana said as she tilted her head. “I know you want to help. But if it’s too cold, then you’ll have to wait.” She adjusted her weight and smiled. “Listen, allow Nemoy to go to Jack Frost. Once Nemoy knows what’s going on, he can return and let you know. Then you can help.”

“Yes. I promise I’ll return once I’ve spoken to Jack. I won’t do anything until then. I won’t be gone very long. You won’t even notice it.”

“Okay.” She perked up for a moment. “Then we can celebrate Christmas together. It will be your first one so it has to be perfect.”

“I look forward to celebrating the holiday with you, Maria. It will be interesting to see the day unfold.”

“It’ll be fun, Nemoy. We will sing songs, open gifts, have a lot of food, and enjoy it all together.” Maria was happy again. 

“When is Christmas day again?” I asked.

“It’s in three days.” Her eyes widened as if she had realized something. “Oh no, I have a lot to do. I’ll see you when you come back, Nemoy!” She ran off, heading towards the house.

Nana laughed at the sight. “Be careful, Nemoy. I’ll enjoy hearing how your trip went.”

“Thank you, Nana. I’ll be leaving early in the morning. Maria will hopefully still be asleep then. I’ll come find her the moment I return.”

“All right,” she told me. She turned and strolled back to the house.

As I was watching her leave, Daisy, that fairy I mentioned earlier, flew up to me. She’s always been my best friend and kept me company while we were still hidden from humans. I told her what was going to happen. “I need you to stay here, Daisy. Someone needs to watch over that girl, to keep her safe, while I’m gone.”

“You think she’ll worry about you?” Daisy asked me.

“I know she will. I love that little girl, but she does worry a little too much.”

“She worries because she loves you as well, Nemoy. You know that.”

“I do.” I took in a sigh. “She only means well.”

“That she does. I’ll keep an eye on her. Maria will be happy and distracted. I’ll make sure of that.”

“Thank you, Daisy. I need to finish up here, so I’ll see you when I get back tomorrow.”

“Sounds like a plan to me. Have a safe journey,” she told me and flew away. She headed towards the house.

I finished my gardening as I would any other day. I only hoped Jack was okay.
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2-The Adventure Begins
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As the sun appeared over the horizon, I looked at the house to make sure Maria wasn’t running out of the front door. The other fairy tale creatures were still sleeping, so I was as quiet as I could be.

I decided to take my pack attached to a long stick, and head out. The pack contained a few small pieces of vegetable, just in case I became hungry on my journey. I leaned the stick on my shoulder as I steadily paced towards the woods. There was someone I needed to visit before I could reach Winter’s Mountain, where the journey would become more complicated. 

The fairy tale creatures used to live in a bubble so they could be hidden away from humans. Time didn’t exist there so none of the creatures aged as time passed here. Once the treaty was broken, the bubble began to disappear, but thankfully Maria was able to sign a new contract and reunite us with humans. But it wasn’t the only bubble there was. Another bubble protected Winter’s Mountain and the surrounding area where the other season makers live. I actually don’t know their names, but there’s a dragon that makes summer, a tree lady who makes autumn, Jack Frost who makes winter, and a giant butterfly who brings on spring. There are some other fairy tale creatures and people who live inside that bubble as well.

There were only three ways to enter Winter’s Mountain—the Elders, the magical Grandfather Tree of Wisdom, and Jack Frost. The Elders were still off visiting their family in other parts of the world. I was hoping they would be back by now but they were still gone. And since Jack was missing, the tree was the only way to the mountain.

I reached the edge of the woods and turned around. I could see the house, and the carriage Maria’s family uses. I noticed a few of the larger creatures moving about along the house as they were gathering. I imagined they were getting ready to go search for their food since they never took food from any of the humans. It wouldn’t be long before the others began to wake up, including Maria. The sun was still low in the sky but Maria always woke up early. 

I circled a tree, checking the farm for Maria before pushing forward. I headed to the left; taking a path I hadn’t before when I was last in these woods with the young girl. The quiet air was comforting, but annoying at the same time. It was almost too quiet without the birds singing, or Maria asking her questions. I stepped on a small branch and heard it snap. The sound was comforting to my ears. It was so different being alone.

I followed the path, weaving through the bushes and trees. I smiled as I pictured Maria taking the sight in as if she’d gone with me. I could imagine hearing her whispering, “wow” with every new thing she’d see. I laughed as I shook my head, and pushed the thought away. It was sad that she couldn’t take this journey with me, but I had to think of her safety first. She would have liked meeting the Grandfather Tree of Wisdom though. Maybe another time, I could bring her to meet the legendary tree. I made it a note to do just that—to make it up to her. 

I pushed forward. The trees were packed close together, but every once in a while, a patch of light seemed to peak through the leaves above me. The light was warm and inviting. Even though the bubble no longer protected the creatures, the magic was still evident. It amazed me at times.

Flickers of white light flashed before me as I stepped forward, took another step, and listened to the sounds of branches breaking under my feet. This wasn’t the same light that shone down from the tree tops—this was a fairy tale creature. I stopped for a moment and closed my eyes. I could see the bright light through my eyelids and I smiled. “Hello, little fella.”

A quiet humming sound buzzed in front of me. I opened my eyes and could see the tiny tree elf. He was the size of a lightning bug and looked very similar to one. Of course, if you could get close enough to one and really looked at him, you would see a human-like being attached to that beam of light. Just like a humming bird, they don’t stay very still so it is hard to see them. They live in the trees somewhere within the woods.

Since these tree elves do resemble lightning bugs, they always ventured out to visit the human world. They could fly around, unnoticed by humans. Many of them, who left, never returned. It caused fear to grow among them, so they stopped visiting the human world, protecting their magic.

The little guy buzzed a little more before flying away from me. I tightened my grip on the stick and followed him through the trees. He would be my guide until I reached the Grandfather Tree of Wisdom, where I would ask for the magic to take me to Winter’s Mountain. If I was granted this magic, I’d be home in just a few hours and Maria wouldn’t be so sad anymore. 

The tree elf was fast, so it was hard to keep up with him. He circled back a couple times as he buzzed something. From what I learned about these tiny creatures, only the Elders could understand them. I just hoped he wasn’t yelling at me for being so slow. 

As I journeyed through the woods, going deeper, I noticed that the trees and bushes were beginning to change. The trees had a friendlier appearance within them as they were looking less real. It was as though they were being drawn into place. Some of them had faces on them. The tree elf stopped for a moment as we reached a small brook and took a sip. I joined him along the bank and pushed my face into the water. I heard a faint giggle as I did, so I stopped and looked around. A branch snapped behind the tree. I turned around and focused on the tree for any movement. 

For a moment, I thought I was being followed but I didn’t get a chance to see anything. The tree elf grabbed my red collar and tugged at it, signaling it was time to move forward. I didn’t hear anymore sounds, so I assumed the sound must have come from a forest animal like a deer. If it had been Maria, I would’ve seen her. But then I began thinking, deer don’t laugh or giggle. I was certain I had heard a child’s laughter. Maybe I was hearing things. I couldn’t think about such things, I had to focus on following the tree elf, so I wouldn’t get lost.

I continued following the tree elf, once more. We came across a bridge that was made of trees and vines. It wasn’t anything fancy, but it served a purpose. It was weird having it there though since the creek here wasn’t very wide, and from the appearance, it didn’t look very deep. I didn’t understand the purpose of it until the tree elf stopped me from trying to walk through the water. He was a strong tree elf. He grabbed my collar and pulled me to the bridge. Then he grabbed a branch off of the ground that was small enough to float, and dropped it in the water. I watched as something from within the water pulled it down. I felt my eyes widen from the shock. The little guy saved me from whatever lived in that creek. “Thank you, little guy.”

The tree elf buzzed something fiercely and flew across the bridge. It waited on the other side, hovering in one area. I wished I knew what he was saying to me.
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