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Alice loves all sorts of arts and crafts. She’s great at thinking up clever ways to solve problems, and her inventions are amazing!


[image: Leo]


Leo is always kind and thoughtful. When he’s not busy helping his friends or practising his juggling, he loves making things in the craft studio with Alice!


[image: Hopscotch]


Hopscotch is one of the Glitterbugs – the Pixies’ minibeast helpers. They collect bits and bobs for the Pixies to use, and they look out for anyone having a hard time.
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Emerald the Jewellery Pixie uses her magical tools to make special trinkets that help fix people’s problems.


[image: Grimble& Grumble]


The horrible Nixies, Grimble and Grumble, live in a rubbish dump and love casting bad spells to spoil everyone’s fun.
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When things are old and start to fray,


Some people just throw them away.


But to us, they aren’t quite done:


We see the heart inside each one.


With our friends, the Glitterbugs,


A little magic and some love,


We turn old things into new.


Will you come and help us too?


Love from


The Pixies
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Chapter One


Sea Glass


It was a warm afternoon, and the playground of Crystal Bay Primary School rang with laughter as the children spilled from their classrooms.


Stepping into the sunshine, Alice spotted Leo’s dad talking to some other parents at the school gate. She smiled and waved. Leo was her best friend, and today she was going to his house for tea.


“Wait for me!” Leo came tumbling out of the classroom behind her, arms laden with his book bag, water bottle and jumper.
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“Leo?” A deep voice rang out behind them. Leo and Alice turned to see their teacher holding out three juggling beanbags.


Leo popped them in his book bag. “Thank you, Mr Sandhu. I can’t believe I nearly forgot these,” he said, grinning. “Show-and-tell day is the best!”


Mr Sandhu smiled. “Maybe next time, try not to knock my pen pot over,” he said. “But well done on making those beanbags yourself. See you two tomorrow.”


Alice grinned at Leo as Mr Sandhu went inside. “I thought your juggling was amazing!” The salty sea breeze blew a strand of brown hair across her face, and she tucked it back into her hairband. She felt in her pocket, checking that the lump of sea glass she had brought to school was still there.


“Ooh, let’s see it one more time!” said Leo, dancing up and down with excitement.


Alice giggled. She and Leo both loved to make things, and normally she brought in one of her latest inventions for show-and-tell, like the boat she had made from a milk carton, straws and a balloon.


But today, she had brought something even more special.


The sea glass glowed like a magical jewel as Alice held it up in the sunshine. It was smooth and round, and it fitted perfectly in the palm of her hand. Stripes ran through it in different shades of blue, from a cool turquoise to a deep sapphire. The colours were like the sparkling sea that could be seen from the playground.


“So cool,” breathed Leo.


“Best present ever,” sighed Alice.


It was Leo who had found the sea glass, when they went litter-picking last year on the beach near their school. It was washed up on the sand, glimmering in the shallows. Once it had been a chunk of glass, but the waves had worn it into a rounded pebble.


Alice didn’t love the sea glass just because it was beautiful. She loved it because Leo had given it to her. They had been friends since they were tiny … but that was the day they had decided to be best friends.


“Best friends for ever,” Leo said, echoing Alice’s thoughts with a grin. Then something caught his eye, and he frowned. “Who’s that girl?” he asked.
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Standing in a corner of the playground was a small, freckly girl with curly red hair. She was clutching her book bag, her big eyes darting all around. She must have been at least two years younger than Alice and Leo.


“That’s Ellie,” said Alice. “Mum got chatting to her dad in the fudge shop. They’ve just moved to Crystal Bay, and she’s in Year One. I guess her parents haven’t come to pick her up yet.”


“She doesn’t look very happy, does she?” said Leo.


As they watched, a couple of boys Ellie’s age ran up to her. Ellie looked startled as they started talking, showing her a Frisbee. They’re asking her to play, thought Leo. But Ellie just gripped her bag even tighter and shook her head, her cheeks turning pink.


The boys shrugged and ran off, throwing the Frisbee. But Leo noticed Ellie looking wistfully after them.


“We should go over there,” said Leo. But just then, Ellie’s dad arrived – a big, fair-haired man in a navy coat. They left together, Ellie huddling close at his side.


“Poor Ellie!” said Alice, shaking her head. “It must be hard starting at a new school when you don’t know anyone.”


“Especially if you’re shy,” agreed Leo.


Leo was the least shy person Alice had ever met. He loved performing, whether it was a play, or a song, or a class assembly. Just being with him made Alice feel more confident. If only Ellie had a friend like I do! she thought.


“Ready to go, kiddos?” said Leo’s dad as they reached the school gates. He wore his usual wide smile and one of his favourite woolly jumpers, knitted by Leo’s gran. He was tall, just like Leo, and he had the same springy black curls. “Mum’s doing pizza for dinner. Sound good?”


Alice and Leo smiled at each other. “You bet!”
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A short while later, the friends darted through the garden doors at Leo’s house and across the small grassy lawn. They were heading for a ramshackle wooden shed that stood at the end of the garden, beneath the drooping branches of an old hazel tree.


In the kitchen behind them, Leo’s mum was humming to herself and chopping onions and peppers, while Leo’s baby brother, Jay, slept peacefully in his pram in the corner. Both of Alice’s mums were working today, and they weren’t coming to pick her up until later. The friends had an hour until dinner time, which meant an hour of crafting in their studio.


Alice and Leo grinned as they ducked through the door. From the outside, the shed was nothing special. But inside, it was like Aladdin’s cave! Every inch of space was crammed with supplies. Colourful wooden shelves were fixed on to the far wall, carefully labelled in Alice’s neat handwriting. They groaned under the weight of paint pots, brushes, spools of thread, heaps of cardboard and eggboxes, glue sticks, bags of glitter and lots more besides.
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Under a little window was an old wooden desk that Alice’s mums had given them, its surface covered in scratches and ink stains. There were two stools tucked under it, painted in a rainbow of colours. Opposite, there were more shelves, loaded with finished projects. There was a rocket ship covered in tin foil, a pottery dinosaur with a long, curving neck, cardboard animal masks made by Leo and a bug hotel made by Alice.


A tatty old Persian rug covered the floor, and from the ceiling dangled a mobile made from dozens of colourful bottle caps which swayed in the breeze from the door.


Alice and Leo had turned the shed into a craft studio together, and it was their favourite place in the world.


“Shall we finish the ladybirds?” asked Leo. He pulled out a stool and sat beside a pair of papier-mâché ladybirds on the desk. “They’re dry now. We could paint them!”


Alice smiled. “Actually, I was thinking we could make a picture of the sea glass. I just love all those different blues.” She pulled it from her pocket and placed it on the windowsill, where the light fell on it.


“Perfect!” said Leo. “I’ll get the paints out.”


He had just turned to the shelves at the back of the shed when he saw something flicker through the shed door.
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