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“Jingle bells, jingle bells!” Jasmine Smith sang as she, Summer Hammond and Ellie Macdonald walked into Ellie’s room.

Jasmine twirled round to grin at her two best friends, her long dark hair swinging around her. “Oh, I love Christmas Eve!”

“Me too,” said Summer. “And best of all, tomorrow is Christmas Day! What presents do you two want from Santa?”

“A glitter ball for my bedroom,” Jasmine said promptly. “And a music voucher.”

“I’d really like some new paintbrushes,” said Ellie, tucking her red curls behind her ears.

“But you’ve already got loads!” said Jasmine. Ellie loved art and every inch of her bedroom seemed to be crammed with paintbrushes, paints, pencils and paper.

“You can never have too many paintbrushes,” smiled Ellie. She turned to Summer. “I bet you want something to do with animals.”

Summer smiled. “Definitely! I saw a new book about an animal rescue centre when I was at the bookshop last week – I’d love to get that for Christmas.” She sighed. “Oh, I hope Santa brings us everything we’ve asked for.”

“We’ll have to remember to leave mince pies out for him,” said Jasmine. “The ones we’ve just put in the oven should be ready soon.”

“That reminds me,” Ellie said, her green eyes twinkling. “What do elves put in their mince pies?”

“What?” said Summer and Jasmine.

“Elf-raising flour, of course!” Ellie laughed.
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Summer groaned, and Jasmine threw a cushion at Ellie.

“I wonder what the elves in the Secret Kingdom put in their mince pies?” Jasmine said. “I bet they make amazing mince pies at Christmas time!”

The three girls exchanged grins. No one but them knew about the Secret Kingdom, a magical land where all kinds of amazing creatures lived. Summer, Ellie and Jasmine had found out about it by chance when they’d taken a magical box home from their school jumble sale and had been whisked away on an amazing adventure! Since then they’d become the Very Important Friends of King Merry, the ruler of the kingdom, and helped out whenever his horrid sister, Queen Malice, brought trouble to the beautiful land.

“Do you think they have Christmas in the Secret Kingdom?” wondered Summer.

“I’m sure they do,” said Ellie. “It’s the most perfect place ever and Christmas is so much fun! Shall I get the Magic Box?”

“Oh yes!” said Jasmine.

Ellie rummaged under her bed and pulled out a box about the size of a biscuit tin. Its wooden sides were carved with beautiful pictures of unicorns, mermaids and fairies, and there was a mirror on its lid surrounded by six green gems that twinkled with magic.
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Summer looked at it longingly. “You know what would be the best Christmas present ever?” she said. “Going to the Secret Kingdom again.”

Suddenly a bright golden spark flashed across the mirrored surface of the box.

“Look!” Jasmine gasped. “The magic! It’s happening again!”

“It’s a Christmas miracle!” Ellie laughed.

They all leant forward eagerly as a string of words swirled up to the surface of the mirrored lid. “There’s a message for us!” Jasmine said, and she read it out:

 

“Merry Christmas everyone,

Come and have some snowy fun!

Search for a flag and a festive show,

With holly, ivy and mistletoe.”

 

As the last word left Jasmine’s mouth, the lid of the magic box snapped open and red and green sparkles shot into the air, carrying a folded piece of paper.
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“The map!” Ellie grinned. She plucked it out of the air and smoothed it out on the floor.

King Merry had given the girls the enchanted map on their very first visit to the Secret Kingdom. It was much more than an ordinary map – it was like a window into the kingdom, where they could see all the wonderful places on the crescent moon-shaped island.

Ellie spotted a coral-pink palace with golden turrets and flags waving as if in a slight breeze. “There’s King Merry’s Enchanted Palace!”
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“And Glitter Beach!” said Jasmine, pointing to a strip of beautiful golden sand lapped by aquamarine waves and surrounded by tiny fairy shops and houses.

“And there’s Magic Mountain!” said Summer, pointing to a snow-covered mountain near the bottom of the island. Pink snowflakes fell in flurries all around it, and the girls could see snow brownies speeding down the icy slopes on skis and toboggans.

“But what’s the answer to the riddle?” wondered Ellie. “Where in the Secret Kingdom are we supposed to go this time? If it’s somewhere with snow, maybe it’s Magic Mountain?”

Jasmine looked at the riddle again. “But it says ‘search for a flag’, and I can’t see any flags there.”

“And it says ‘a festive show’,” said Summer. “I wonder what that means.”

“Well, festive means Christmassy…” Ellie murmured.

“Here!” Summer pointed at a golden castle near King Merry’s palace. Its walls were covered with holly and ivy, it had a green-and-red flag flying from its highest tower and there was snow falling all around it. “Christmas Castle!” Summer squealed as she read the name on the map.

“It fits the riddle perfectly!” said Jasmine.

“How funny,” said Ellie. “I’ve never even noticed it on the map before.”

“Neither have I,” said Summer. “But it looks so lovely and Christmassy!”

“I’m sure it’s where we’ve got to go!” said Jasmine.

The three of them put their hands on top of the green gems on the box.

“The answer to the riddle is Christmas Castle!” Summer cried hopefully.

A loud jingle of sleigh bells rang through the air and then a ball of red and green light shot into Ellie’s room. It whizzed all around the girls’ heads and then burst over the bed in a shower of glittery sparkles.
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A tiny pixie, sitting on a leaf, landed on Ellie’s duvet. She had messy blonde hair and enormous blue eyes, and was wearing a bright red tunic trimmed with silver bells and decorated with holly leaves. “Merry Christmas!” she grinned.

“Trixibelle!” cried the girls in delight. Trixi zoomed over towards them, did a little twirl on her leaf and then stopped and hovered in the air in front of where Ellie, Summer and Jasmine were sitting.

“Oh, it’s lovely to see you all again!” she cried. “I’m so glad you got the message!”

“Is something wrong in the Secret Kingdom?” Summer asked anxiously.

“No, nothing’s wrong this time,” Trixi said.

The girls sighed with relief.

“King Merry just wants you to come and have some fun with us,” Trixi explained. “It’s Christmas Eve and we’re all going to Christmas Castle to celebrate.”

“I can’t remember seeing Christmas Castle on the map before,” said Summer.

“That’s because you haven’t seen it!” grinned Trixi. “It only appears at Christmas time! It’s the most Christmassy place in the whole kingdom. There’s a huge hall where all our stockings hang on Christmas Eve, we have an enormous Christmas tree with a shining star on top, and it always snows so that we have a white Christmas. Santa brings our presents to us there.”

“So you have Santa in the Secret Kingdom too!” said Summer in delight.

“Of course we do!” said Trixi. “Santa goes to every world to deliver presents. Anyway, King Merry sent me here today because he was hoping you could come and be our guests of honour at Christmas Castle tonight. Would you like to?”

There was only one answer to that…

“Oh, yes please!” Ellie, Summmer and Jasmine cried.
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As the girls grabbed one another’s hands, Trixi tapped her beautiful pixie ring and chanted:

 

“The celebrations have begun

So take us to the Christmas fun!”

 

A fountain of red, green and gold sparkles shot out of her ring and surrounded the girls in a glowing cloud. Ellie, Summer and Jasmine were whisked away, tumbling over and over in a rush of bright, beautiful colours.

Summer squeezed the others’ hands tightly as she suddenly felt them all falling. Then she found herself landing in something soft and tickly.

Summer opened her eyes and saw that she, Ellie and Jasmine had fallen onto the biggest pile of tinsel she had ever seen! There were strands of all different colours shimmering in the bright sunlight. Little robins were darting around the pile, picking up the glittering strings and carrying them off to decorate the trees.
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