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“Found it!” called Charlotte Williams, trying to tug a large plastic box out from where it was wedged between a bag of golf clubs, two surf boards and a tent.

“Let me give you a hand,” said Charlotte’s dad, helping her drag the box of Christmas decorations out. Mopping his brow, he gazed around their garage, which was jam-packed with sports equipment, gardening tools and beach toys. “I have no idea how we’ve managed to collect so much stuff so quickly!” he said.

Charlotte’s family hadn’t lived in California for very long, but they loved it – especially the hot weather. When they weren’t at work or at school, they were usually outdoors having fun in the sun.

Charlotte and her dad carried the box into the front garden, where her mum was watering the plants and her twin brothers, Liam and Harvey, were playing catch.

“Who wants to help put up the Christmas lights?” called Charlotte, tucking her brown curls behind her ears.

Charlotte and her dad wound a string of fairy lights around a palm tree.

“Look!” cried Liam. He pulled out a light-up reindeer. “I found Rudolph!”

Harvey held up a snowman decoration. “And here’s Frosty the Snowman!”


 


[image: images]



 



“Hey, what do snowmen eat for breakfast?” Charlotte asked the twins. Without waiting for them to reply, she said, “Frosted flakes!”

The boys chuckled as Charlotte helped them find perfect spots on the lawn for the decorations. It felt weird to be putting out Christmas decorations wearing flip-flops and shorts! Back in England, where they had lived before, it was always cold at Christmastime.

“I might barbecue a turkey for our Christmas dinner this year,” said Dad, wrapping lights around an orange tree’s branches.

“Yum!” said Harvey, rubbing his tummy.

“Someone at work gave me a recipe for Christmas pudding-flavoured ice cream,” said Charlotte’s mum. “That would be a cool Christmas dessert.”

“I’ll help you make it,” offered Charlotte.

“Hey! Don’t forget Santa,” called Liam, waving around a light-up Santa Claus.
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Charlotte positioned Santa by the reindeer decoration. “There,” she said. “Now he’s ready to deliver presents.”

Liam and Harvey burst into song:

“Surfin’ Santa comes riding across the sea,

With a sack full of gifts for you and me!”

As the boys sang, they held their arms out and pretended to be surfing.

“What’s that you’re singing?” Dad asked.

“It’s the song our class is singing in the school Christmas show,” explained Harvey.

“Sing it again,” said Mum, taking out her mobile phone. “I’ll film you and send the video to Nana and Grandad.”

Liam and Harvey clowned around on the lawn, singing the song at the top of their lungs. When they were done, Mum pointed the phone at Charlotte.

“Merry Christmas!” Charlotte called, running across the lawn and doing a backflip.

“They’re going to love this,” said Mum as she emailed Charlotte’s grandparents the video.

“Can you send it to Mia’s mum too?” Charlotte asked.

“Of course,” said Mum.

Mia was Charlotte’s best friend, who lived in England. Charlotte loved celebrating Christmas in California, but she missed the traditions that she and Mia had shared. They had always gone to a pantomime together, shouting out “Behind you!” and trying to catch the sweeties that the actors threw into the audience. Thinking about Mia reminded Charlotte of another friend of theirs.

“Hey, Mum,” said Charlotte. “Have you seen the video for Alice’s new Christmas song? It’s called Christmas Dream.”

“No,” said Mum. “Let’s watch it now.”
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Charlotte’s mother found the video and pressed play. On the phone’s screen, a pop star with cool red streaks in her strawberry-blonde hair danced around in a glittery silver mini dress. Twirling under falling snowflakes, she sang about her Christmas dream coming true.

“Wow,” said Charlotte’s mum. “I can’t believe that she used to babysit for you.”



[image: images]





Alice had been their neighbour back in England, until she’d won a TV talent competition and become a pop star. But Charlotte knew something about Alice that even her biggest fans didn’t know – she was a Secret Princess who could grant people’s wishes using magic! Thanks to Alice, Charlotte and Mia still got to see each other at a magical place called Wishing Star Palace, where they were training to become Secret Princesses like her!

Charlotte suddenly longed to see her best friend. She looked at her special wish necklace and bit her lip to stop herself from shouting with joy. The necklace was glowing!

“I’m going inside to get a drink of water,” Charlotte called out.

She hurried indoors and pulled out the pretty gold necklace Alice had given her. Holding the half-heart shaped pendant in her hand, Charlotte said, “I wish I could see Mia!”

The light from the pendant encircled Charlotte in its glow. She squeezed her eyes shut and let the magic sweep her away.

When Charlotte opened her eyes, she gasped out loud. A magnificent palace with flags fluttering from its four turrets rose up impressively in front of her. But even more excitingly, sparkling white snow covered the grounds and icicles hung from the palace’s heart-shaped windows!

“Snow!” Charlotte cried, spinning around. She was now magically wearing her pink princess dress, and the flowery skirt swirled out as she spun. She kicked the snow in delight, catching a glimpse of the glittering ruby slippers on her feet.
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The snow showered a blonde girl in a tiara who had suddenly appeared right in front of her. She had a necklace with a pretty half-heart pendant on it, just like Charlotte’s.

“Oops!” said Charlotte, brushing snow off the girl’s gold dress. “Sorry, Mia!”

“Don’t worry,” said Mia, giggling. She hugged her friend. “My mum just showed me a video of you and the twins.”

“Did you like our Christmas decorations?” Charlotte asked her.

“Yes,” said Mia. “It was funny to see a snowman next to a palm tree!”

“Tell me about it!” said Charlotte. She shivered and rubbed her arms. “Brrr! I’m not used to the cold any more.”

“Let’s go inside and warm up,” said Mia, putting an arm around her friend’s shoulder.

As they headed towards the palace, something flying through the air caught Charlotte’s eye. “Oh my gosh!” she gasped. “Is that Santa?”

“I don’t think so,” said Mia, squinting up at the sky.

A sleigh landed on the snow in front of the palace. Sitting inside it were two ladies wearing beautiful feathered masks. “Hello, girls!” one of them called. “Merry Christmas!”
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“Er, hello?” said Charlotte uncertainly as she looked at the masked princesses in the sleigh.

“Sorry! I forgot I had this on,” said the person holding the reins. She pulled off her mask and Charlotte saw the smiling face of Princess Ella.

“Hi, Ella!” Mia and Charlotte said together.

Then the other person in the sleigh took off her mask. “Surprise!”

“Alice!” Mia and Charlotte exclaimed, running over to the sleigh to greet their old friend.

“You girls must be freezing,” Alice said. She waved her wand and suddenly their ruby slippers became warm boots. Both girls now had furry coats over their dresses and their tiaras had been replaced by woolly hats with big fluffy pom-poms.

“Thanks,” said Charlotte. “That’s much better.”

“Can we pat the reindeer?” Mia asked shyly.

“Of course,” said Ella, who was a vet back in the real world. “They’re very tame.”
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Mia gently stroked a reindeer’s velvety nose and it made a snuffling noise. “What’s this one’s name?”

“She’s Noelle,” said Ella. “And the other one is called Joy.”

Charlotte patted Joy’s fluffy neck.

“Would you girls like to come for a ride with us?” said Alice.

“In the sleigh?” Mia asked, her blue eyes wide. “Yes please!”

“Hop in,” Ella said, laughing. “There’s plenty of room.”

Charlotte and Mia clambered into the sleigh and snuggled under a warm blanket. Ella twitched the reins and the reindeer leaped up into the air!

“How amazing is this?” shouted Charlotte over the wind that made her brown curls fly out behind her.

Mia squeezed her friend’s hand tight in reply.
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The girls leaned out over the side of the sleigh and saw Wishing Star Palace below. Although it was starting to get dark outside, none of the palace’s lights were on. “Aren’t any of the other princesses here?” Charlotte asked Alice.
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