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            Santa’s Missing Sleigh
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            A Magical Mistake
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         “Only three days to go!” Rachel Walker sighed happily. She was pinning Christmas cards onto long pieces of red ribbon, ready to hang on the living-room wall. “I love Christmas! Don’t you, Kirsty?”
         
 
         Kirsty Tate, Rachel’s best friend, nodded. “Of course I do,” she replied, handing Rachel another pile of cards. “It’s a magical time, isn’t it?”
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         Rachel and Kirsty laughed, and touched the golden lockets they both wore around their necks.
         
 
         The two girls shared a marvellous, magical secret. No-one else knew it but they were friends with the fairies! Kirsty and Rachel had visited Fairyland several times when their help had been needed. The first time, they had rescued the Rainbow Fairies after they were banished by Jack Frost’s nasty spell. Then Jack Frost and his goblin servants had stolen the magic tail feathers from Doodle, the cockerel in charge of fairy weather. The girls had helped the Weather Fairies to get Doodle’s feathers back.
         
 
         In return, the Fairy King and Queen had given gold lockets to Rachel and Kirsty. The lockets were full of magic fairy dust which the girls could use to take them to Fairyland if ever they needed help from the fairies.
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         “Thanks for asking me to stay,” said Kirsty, cutting another piece of ribbon. “Mum says she and Dad will collect me on Christmas Eve.”
         
 
         “We might get some snow before then!” Rachel smiled. “The weather’s getting much colder. I wonder what Christmas is like in Fairyland…”
         
 
          
         At that moment, the door opened and Mrs Walker came in. She was followed by Buttons, Rachel’s friendly, shaggy dog. He was white with grey patches and a long, furry tail.
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         “Oh, girls, that looks lovely!” Rachel’s mum exclaimed when she saw the cards hanging on the walls. “We’ll go over to Lakeland Farm and choose a Christmas tree this evening.”
         
 
          
         “Hurrah!” said Rachel. “Can Kirsty and I decorate it?”
         
 
         “We were hoping you would!” her mother laughed. “You’d better get the decorations out of the garage after lunch.”
         
 
         “Buttons seems to love Christmas too,” Kirsty said smiling. The dog was sniffing around the cards and ribbons.
         
 
         “He does,” Rachel replied. “Every year I buy him some doggie treats and wrap them up. And every year he finds them and eats them before Christmas!”
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         Buttons wagged his tail. Then he grabbed the end of a ribbon in his mouth, and ran off, trailing red ribbon behind him. 
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         “Buttons, no!” Rachel yelled, and she and Kirsty ran after him to get the ribbon back.
         
 
         When the girls had finished hanging the Christmas cards, it was time for a delicious lunch of hot soup. Then Rachel took Kirsty out to the garage to fetch the decorations.
         
 
         “It’s getting colder,” Kirsty said, shivering. “Maybe it will snow.”
         
 
         “I hope so,” Rachel replied. She switched the garage light on. “The decorations are up there.” She pointed at a shelf above the workbench. “I’ll stand on the stepladder and hand the boxes down to you.”
         
 
         “OK,” Kirsty agreed.
 
          
         Rachel climbed up the ladder, and began to lift the boxes down. They were full of silver stars, shiny tinsel and glittering baubles in pink, purple and silver.
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         “I hope you’ve got a fairy for the top of the tree!” Kirsty joked, as Rachel handed her a box.
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         “No, we don’t!” Rachel laughed. “We’ve always had a silver star, but it’s getting quite old and tatty now. Be careful, Kirsty,” she went on, lifting another box from the shelf. “This one’s got all sorts of things sticking out of it. Oh!” Rachel gasped with surprise.
         
 
         The gold locket around her neck had caught on a little sparkling wreath made of twigs. The locket burst open, scattering fairy dust all over both girls.
         
 
          
         “Oh, no!” Rachel cried, scrambling down from the ladder.
         
 
         “What shall we do?” Kirsty began.
 
         But they didn’t have time to do anything. Suddenly, both girls were caught up in a swirling cloud of fairy dust that swept them off their feet. The sparkles whirled around them, glittering in the pale winter light.
         
 
         “Kirsty, we’re shrinking!” Rachel cried. “I think we’re on our way to Fairyland!”
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         The girls weren’t scared because this had happened to them before. But, as they whirled through the clouds towards Fairyland, Rachel felt a bit embarrassed. She hadn’t meant to use her magic fairy dust at all – it was an accident!
         
 
         “Don’t worry,” called Kirsty, seeing the look on Rachel’s face. “It’ll be lovely to see our fairy friends again.”
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         Soon the girls spotted the red and white toadstool houses of Fairyland below them, and then the silver palace with its four pink turrets. As the girls drifted closer to the palace, they could see a crowd of fairies waving at them. There was King Oberon and Queen Titania, with the Rainbow Fairies and all the Weather Fairies, too. Even Doodle, the fairy cockerel, had come to greet them.
         
  
         “Hello!” called Ruby and Saffron. “It’s wonderful to see you!” cried Pearl and Storm.
         
 
         As the girls landed on the ground, the fairies crowded around them. Rachel quickly tried to explain. “I’m sorry,” she gasped. “We didn’t mean to come. It was an accident.”
         
 
          
         The Queen smiled. “No, it wasn’t an accident!” she said in her silvery voice. “Our magic made your locket open. I’m afraid we need your help again, girls!”
         
 
         The two friends turned to stare at each other in surprise, their eyes wide.
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         “Not Jack Frost again?” Kirsty asked.
 
         “Hasn’t he been banished to the end of the rainbow?” Rachel added.
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         “We’ll tell you all about it,” replied the Queen. “But first…” She waved her wand at Rachel’s locket. It filled with fairy dust again, and closed, all on its own.
         
 
         “Now,” the King said, turning to the fairies. “Where is Holly, the Christmas Fairy?”
         
 
         Kirsty and Rachel watched eagerly as Holly came forward. They had never met the Christmas Fairy before. She had long dark hair, and she wore a little red dress, exactly the same colour as a holly berry. The dress had a hood with furry white trim, and she wore tiny red boots. But although she was the Christmas Fairy, Holly looked rather sad.
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         “Holly is in charge of putting the sparkle into Christmas,” Queen Titania explained.
         
 
         “That’s right,” Holly sighed. “I organise Santa’s elves, and I teach the reindeer to fly. It’s my job to make sure that Christmas is as sparkly and happy as possible.”
         
 
          
         “But this year Jack Frost is causing trouble,” the King told them. “We let him come back from the end of the rainbow because he said he was sorry and he promised to behave.”
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