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“Kindness is like snow. It beautifies everything it touches.” ~ Kahlil Gibran 
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Chapter 1
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Trixie looked down at her long pink dress and smoothed out an imaginary wrinkle.  The dress was perfect, but she was nervous.  She’d never been part of a wedding before. Elves weren’t usually invited as bridesmaids.

“Relax,” she heard Kristov say behind her.  “You look beautiful.”

“It’s my job to make sure the bride looks beautiful.”  Trixie turned around and smiled. “But thank you.”  She reached up and straightened his bow tie.  “You look very handsome in your suit, too.”

“It’s a tuxedo,” Kristov replied, moving his shoulders a little.  “Not something I’d usually want to wear, but for Hob and Felicia...I’d do just about anything.”

“I know what you mean,” Trixie agreed.  “They are the best friends I’ve ever had.  Except for you and Nora...and Oliver.”

Kristov smiled and thought about kissing her, but now was not the time or place.  Instead, he reached down and moved a long curl of her auburn hair back over her shoulder.  “I’ll see you in the garden.” 

She nodded and watched him walk outside, then turned and started up the stairs to help Felicia and Nora get ready.

Nora was standing in the hall outside Felicia’s room.  “Eva is here,” she whispered.  “We’re saying we all met on that shopping trip.”

Trixie nodded.  Eva was human, and they couldn’t very well tell her the truth.  A pixie and an elf as bridesmaids?  Trixie smiled and followed Nora into the room.

“Trixie, you’re here,” Felicia said, looking over to Eva. “Eva, this is my friend I told you about.”

Eva smiled.  “Felicia told me all about how the three of you had such adventures on that shopping trip for Mr. Oliver.”

“It was definitely an adventure,” Nora agreed.  “Do you need us to get anything while you help Felicia with her hair?”

“Actually, we are missing something blue,” Eva said, quickly pinning up a lock of Felicia’s hair.  “I meant to bring some earrings with me, but I couldn’t find them anywhere.”

“Faeries will do that,” Nora said, then smiled.  “If the old legends are to be believed...”

“Hide a precious item on someone’s wedding day?” Felicia asked.  “Why am I not surprised?”

Eva laughed.  “What do you think Trixie?”

“I think I have something blue,” Trixie replied, opening the small handbag she had with her.  “I was going to give this back to Oliver today, but I haven’t seen him yet.”

The others watched as Trixie pulled out a small white handkerchief with lace edges.  She opened it to reveal embroidered flowers in two shades of blue.

“It’s lovely!” Felicia exclaimed.  “This belongs to Oliver?”

“Technically, it belonged to his wife,” Trixie explained.  “Nora’s aunt found it and asked me to return it.”

“Nora’s aunt knew Oliver’s wife...” Felicia began, then realized they couldn’t really discuss the Pixie Queen in front of Eva.

“She’d want you to use it,” Nora assured her. “And so would Oliver.”

Felicia nodded, then looked in the mirror.  “That should do it.”  She smiled as Eva wound a tendril around her finger.  “It’s fine.”  She turned and looked at her three friends. “Thank you all so much for being here.  Growing up in an orphanage, I never thought I’d find such a wonderful family.”

They all hugged, then followed Felicia down the stairs and out to the garden.
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The wedding ceremony was like a dream.  Trixie felt like everything was happening in slow motion, yet it all went by too fast.  

She and Nora walked down the aisle in their almost matching pink dresses, followed by Eva in a similar gown in soft lavender.  

Hob and Kristov were waiting under the gazebo, looking very handsome in their tuxes.  Eva’s husband William was also there as he and Hob had become good friends in the past few weeks.  Finally, there was Tim, who seemed a bit quiet as always, and completely entranced by Nora as she walked down the aisle. No surprise there.

As Trixie reached the steps, she looked up and saw Kristov smile.  Smiling back, she slowly turned around as Oliver walked the bride down the aisle.  Felicia was radiant, and Trixie was reminded of the old stories...how brides in love possessed a special magic all their own.

Looking back at Hob, she saw that was true for grooms as well.  As Oliver placed Felicia’s hand in Hob’s, the older man kissed her on the cheek and sat down.  Trixie could see why humans enjoyed these celebrations so much, and she was very glad to have been included.

After the ceremony, everyone walked over to the tables in the rose garden.  There were champagne fountains and silver bowls filled with punch.  Trixie decided to stick with the punch for now.  She tried a few of the appetizers and could tell Mrs. Porter had made the food.  That woman had a gift for knowing her herbs and spices, and all her food was wonderful.

As Felicia and Hob went up to the front table to cut their cake, Trixie felt a hand on her shoulder.  

“They look so happy, don’t they?” Kristov said in a low voice.  “Did you ever think a pixie and a human would be getting married in this garden?”

“I didn’t know a pixie and a human would be getting married anywhere,” Trixie replied, “but I think they’re perfect together.”

Kristov nodded.  “They certainly look happy.”  He paused and looked into her eyes for a moment.  “Do you think...a human and an elf could ever be as happy?”

Trixie gazed into those blue eyes and wondered.  “I think it would depend.”  She chose her next words carefully.  “Elves usually stay with their own...but on a day like today, I think anything might be possible.”
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Kristov was still wondering what he should say next when Nora walked up.  “We have a problem,” she said in a low voice.

“What’s wrong?” Trixie asked.  “You look worried.”

“The queen just received news that there’s a problem with the portal.  We need to leave now if we want to ensure we can return at all.”

“Let’s wish the happy couple all the best,” Trixie said.  She turned to Kristov.  “Do you mind returning with us?”

“Not to brag,” replied Kristov, “but if there is a problem with the portal, I think you may need my help.”

“I was hoping you’d say that,” Nora said.  “Tim and Harris have already left.  We’ll need their help too.”

The three said goodbye to Hob and Felicia, then went down to the cellars in the chateau.  “Do you need to take anything with you?” Trixie asked Kristov, glancing at the bookcases.

“Nothing you won’t have on the other side,” Kristov assured her.  They quickly opened the portal and moments later, they were standing in a beautiful meadow full of flowers.

“We may be a little overdressed,” Nora observed, “but we’ll find something to wear back at the Oak trees.”

“The real question is, do we walk or fly?” Trixie asked with a smile. 

“Can elves fly?” Kristov asked in surprise.

“No comment,” Trixie replied.  “I guess you’ll have to stick around and see.”

Nora shook her head.  “Flirt later, we have to reach the queen.”

“What exactly was in that message?” Trixie asked.

“It’s not good,” Nora replied, “but I think you should hear it from the queen.”

Trixie and Kristov exchanged a glance, then they all started running through the meadow.

“These shoes were not made for speed,” Trixie said.  “Fly ahead and we’ll catch up with you.”

Nora nodded and took off, her wings quickly appearing and keeping her inches above the top of the flowers.  She moved up higher and they soon lost sight of her as she passed the large willow trees ahead.  

“If you can fly...” Kristov began.

“Not really,” Trixie admitted, “and even if I could, I wouldn’t leave you behind.”  At his look she smiled.  “The faeries may not be quite as friendly as they claim.”

“Good point,” Kristov agreed.  “I’d hate to make you rescue me again.”  He smiled.  “But you did make quite an entrance.”

“Happy to help,” Trixie replied.  “Now, let’s see if we can make a little better time.”  With that she mumbled something under her breath and the wind almost pushed them over.

“What was that?” Kristov asked in surprise. 

“When it pushes you again, jump!” Trixie said. 

The wind blew even harder and Kristov reached out for her hand as they both jumped into the air. 
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Kristov had never moved so quickly through the air.  He held onto Trixie’s hand and glanced down.  The meadow and trees were a blur of color, so he looked over at Trixie.  She was staring straight ahead, focused on where they were going.

A few minutes later, he saw the Oak Trees.  They were huge, but they looked small from this distance.  They reached them a few moments later, and Trixie put her right hand up, said something he couldn’t hear, and they slowly landed on the ground.

“How did you do that?” Kristov asked.

“It’s very technical,” Trixie replied.  “I could tell you, but then I’d have to force you to live with the elves, so you couldn’t reveal our secrets.”

“That doesn’t sound so bad,” Kristov said.  “Any other secrets you’d like to share?”

“Not at the moment.”  Trixie smiled, then stopped as Nora reached them.  “How bad is it?” she asked.

Nora shrugged.  “I’m not sure.  Seems our information was a little confused earlier.  It’s not this portal.  It’s one that connects to it...or used to connect to it.”

“What do you mean?” Kristov asked.  “My understanding is that portals are always connected.  The only way to disengage them completely would be if one were destroyed.” 

“That’s what has the queen so worried,” Nora replied.  “If the portal was merely shut down or unattended, we would still get some kind of response.”

“I have seen that happen before,” Trixie admitted.  “Long ago, a group of rogue faeries destroyed a portal in the trolls’ southern lands.”

“Trolls have their own lands?” Nora asked in surprise.

“They did,” Trixie replied.  “A very long time ago.  That act of sabotage is one reason the trolls stopped interacting with the other magical beings.  With a couple of exceptions.”

“Like the council?” Kristov asked.

“And a few other areas,” Nora said.  “Although the queen would know more about that...”  She stopped as they saw the Pixie Queen approach them.

“There you are!” the queen exclaimed.  “I was beginning to worry.”

“Sorry it took us so long,” Trixie said.

“I’m sorry to interrupt the wedding reception,” the queen replied.  Looking over at Nora, she asked, “Was it a nice ceremony?”

“Lovely,” Nora said, “and they understood why you couldn’t attend.”

The queen nodded.  “We need to talk, and I don’t want to take any chances of being overheard.”  She turned and walked towards the opening to their underground chambers where all official activities took place.  

Nora followed her as Kristov glanced at Trixie.  “This is bad, isn’t it?”

“It could be very bad,” Trixie agreed as they walked towards the cavern.  “Worse than they realize,” she added under her breath.
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The queen led them to the great underground chamber. She motioned for them to join her at one of the tables closest to the entrance.  “We won’t be eating here tonight,” she said, “so we should be able to talk without being disturbed.”

Nora looked over at Trixie, then at Kristov.  “I’m not sure what you want us to do, but I will do whatever you ask.”

The queen smiled at her niece.  “I know you would do anything I ask, but it’s Kristov that we need.”

“I am also happy to help you in any way that I can,” Kristov said.

The queen nodded.  “I was hoping you’d say that.”  She paused.  “You must understand that nothing we discuss here can be repeated.  Not to anyone.”

“Does that include Oliver?” Trixie asked.

“Not to anyone but Oliver," the queen clarified.  "He is the only being, human or magical, that I trust implicitly. However, I do need the three of you to help with this.”

“Are you sure you don’t want Hob to join us?” Nora asked.  “He knows more about the science behind the portals than anyone.”  She glanced at Kristov.  “Well, almost anyone.”

“Hob would be helpful,” Kristov agreed.  “But I would hate to drag him back on the night of his honeymoon.”

“We can do this without Hob,” the queen replied.  “For now. If we need his help later, I’ll send word to Hob and Felicia.”

Nora nodded.  “Then tell us what we need to do.”

“What I need...” the queen began.  “What I will ask of you will not be easy.”

“We will do anything you ask,” Trixie assured her.
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