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Read more in the Evie’s Magic Bracelet series!

1. The Silver Unicorn

2. The Enchanted Puppy

3 The Sprites’ Den

4 The Unicorn’s Foal

5. The Clocktower Charm

6. The Fire Bird

7. The Golden Sands
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Evie Hall fizzed inside with excitement. The air around her fizzed too with bursts of gold magic because Evie was so delighted.

It was snowing outside. Really snowing!

She was tucked up inside, early in the morning. She was snuggled up warm on a big armchair in the window, watching the flakes fall and the magic sparkle. There was always magic in the air whenever anyone was happy, or joyful, or excited. She was able to see it because of a gift from a unicorn. Sometimes she could even use the magic to make all kinds of brilliant-and-amazing things happen, but only when she was wearing one of Grandma Iris’ bracelets.

It had been a really long time since a new bracelet had arrived. Weeks and weeks and weeks! She was beginning to wonder whether Grandma Iris had forgotten about her, or changed her mind about sharing magic.

But the snow was too brilliant for Evie to stay worried for long.

‘Look, Luna!’ Evie said. ‘It’s going to be a white Christmas!’

Luna, the cat, wasn’t fond of the cold, or the wet, and only liked Christmas because of the baubles on the tree; she liked to hunt them down when no one was looking. Luna yawned, before curling into a comfier position on Evie’s lap.
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No one else was awake in the house and the street outside was quiet. The settling white snow made it seem like the world was tucked up under a duvet. It was beautiful. Evie stroked Luna and watched the rising sun cast glistening shades of peach and pink and gold across the ice.

‘I wonder if Mum would let me go and play out before breakfast if I promise to wrap up warm?’ Evie said to Luna, who purred a happy reply. Evie rubbed between Luna’s ears in the way that the cat really loved. ‘It’s Christmas in four days, Luna. I’ve asked Mum and Dad for a new bike. Do you think I’ll get it?’ Luna purred even louder. Evie took that as a good sign.

It was just then that she saw movement out on the street. Someone was walking towards her house, a tall someone dressed in red, carrying a heavy sack. She felt a little leap in her heart, then giggled to herself. No. It wasn’t Father Christmas! There were still three more sleeps until he would be visiting. It was the postman, crunching his way towards their front door.

Evie sat up, and Luna leapt to the floor with a yowl. ‘Sorry, Luna, but he’s coming this way!’ Evie said. She rushed into the hall and fumbled with the lock and snib. As soon as she opened the front door, swirls of cold air whipped into the house.

‘Morning, Evie,’ the postie said, ‘I’ve got something for you today.’

For her? She tried to squish down her eagerness – it probably wasn’t from Grandma Iris. It might even be something horrible like a letter from school reminding her to do her holiday homework.

But then, she saw the box that the postie pulled from his bag. It was square, with red and white wrapping, and her name and address written on it in curly, dancing handwriting – Grandma Iris’ writing!

Hurray!

‘Oh thank you, thank you,’ she said, taking the gift from the postie.

‘You’re welcome. Better get back inside, it’s colder than a polar bear’s eyebrows out here.’ The postie trudged back to the street, leaving deep footprints in the snow as he went.

Evie shut the door and rushed back to the warmth of the front room. Grandma Iris hadn’t forgotten her, she’d just been saving up the magic. The parcel was tied with ribbon, so Evie unwrapped it gently. Beneath the ribbon and paper was a box. She lifted the lid.

It was a bracelet.

She felt her insides shiver with glee.

The bracelet was made of clear crystal beads, each one so small and delicate that she could hardly see where one bead stopped and the next one began. Evie lifted it and slid it on to her wrist.

Every bracelet that Grandma Iris sent worked a different kind of magic. Since the bracelets started arriving she’d used all kinds of magic: she’d been able to speak to animals, she’d brought objects to life, and she’d even conjured things from thin air. What could this bracelet do? She touched the beads with the tip of her finger.

Then, she looked inside the box again. Grandma Iris liked to leave puzzles that hinted at the magic she’d been sent. They didn’t usually help much, as the puzzles were tricksy! But maybe this time Grandma Iris had been clear, like the beads. There was a slim slip of card, with the puzzle carefully printed on it. Evie read:
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Evie had to grin. Grandma Iris was talking in riddles as much as ever. There were a few things she did understand in the rhyme now that she’d had a few bracelets. The magic would begin to work when she turned it three times, and it would run out after three days. But the rest of the puzzle was a mystery.

She listened carefully to see if the rest of her family was awake yet. All she could hear was the soft clang of water in the heating pipes. Mum and Dad were still asleep, with Myla the dog curled up in her bed in the corner of their room. And Lily, Evie’s little sister, was in her room too.

It was just her and Luna.

It was the absolute perfect time to try out her new bracelet.
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She twisted it three times around her wrist. A band of gold light flowed out of it, like water from a tap. It twisted around her hand, around her arm, up and across her body.

As the magic wrapped itself around her, Evie realised that she couldn’t see her wrist any more, or her hand. She flexed her fingers in panic. She could still feel them, they were still there, she just couldn’t see them!

Her arm vanished, then her belly.

The light twirled around her legs – they disappeared.

Evie rushed over to the mirror that hung above the fireplace. It was decorated with tinsel. She could see the bright green holly Mum had added too.

But she couldn’t see herself. Where her face and shoulders should be, there was absolutely nothing.

She patted her face. She could still feel her nose and her mouth and her cheeks. But they weren’t in the mirror, it just reflected the room behind her.

The new bracelet made her invisible.

‘Would you look at that?’ she asked Luna.

But Luna flicked her tail back and forth angrily – where had her comfy seat and stroke gone?

Evie laughed. ‘Well, I guess that means you can’t.’

Her voice echoed in the front room. But her body was nowhere to be seen.

This was going to be fun.
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A completely invisible Evie stood in the middle of the front room. Luna stalked from the armchair to the settee, hunting for her missing mistress.
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