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“Oh, no!” giggled Jasmine Smith. “It’s gone wrong again!” She tossed some scraps of white paper up in the air and watched as they fluttered down.

Her friends Ellie Macdonald and Summer Hammond laughed as well. It was Christmas Eve and they were all sitting on the floor in Ellie’s lounge, making some last-minute decorations with Ellie’s little sister, Molly. Jasmine was trying to make snowflakes by snipping folded paper into lacy shapes, but all she’d ended up with so far was a big, messy mound of cuttings.

[image: images]

“Yours look so beautiful, Ellie,” Jasmine sighed. She picked up one of Ellie’s lacy snowflakes and held it against the window so the winter sunshine streamed through the holes. “When these are covered in glitter, they’ll look just like real snowflakes.”

“Why don’t you help me and Molly make paper chains, Jasmine?” suggested Summer. “They’re much easier than snowflakes.” She held up one of the colourful paper chains they’d made.
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“Do you remember that snowflake dance we did at school a couple of Christmases ago?” Ellie asked. “You were the chief snowflake, weren’t you, Jasmine?”

Molly laughed as Jasmine jumped up and twirled across the room, her long dark hair streaming out behind her. “We danced like this,” Jasmine said, remembering. “And then…” She sprang forward with her arms arched above her head and knocked into the Christmas tree. “Whoa!” she gasped as it began to wobble.
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Ellie and Summer jumped up and caught the tree just in time.

“That was lucky!” giggled Summer. “Your mum wouldn’t have been very pleased if it had fallen over, Ellie. It might have squashed all your presents!”

“Sorry,” Jasmine said, grinning apologetically. “I suppose there’s not really enough space in here for dancing.”

As Summer straightened the tree, one very special decoration caught her eye. Molly must have noticed it too because she came up and gently touched it, her green eyes sparkling.
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“It’s so pretty.” She smiled. “Is it a fairy?”

“She’s a pixie,” Summer explained, showing her the sparkling glass ornament. “See, she’s riding on a leaf.”

“Look, Mum!” Molly cried as her mum came in with some mince pies. “A pixie!” She pointed at the decoration.

“Oh, that’s lovely.” Ellie’s mum smiled. “Almost as nice as your paper chains and snowflakes! I don’t remember seeing that one before. I wonder where we got it?”

The girls exchanged a glance and Ellie smothered a giggle. She knew exactly where it had come from – the Secret Kingdom! Santa Claus himself had given it to her after she, Summer and Jasmine had saved Christmas there last year.

“Molly, do you want to help me in the kitchen?” Ellie’s mum asked. “We might be able to find some hot chocolate to go with the mince pies.”

“Okay!” Molly grinned.

As soon as Molly and her mum had left, Ellie turned to her friends. “I wonder what’s happening in the Secret Kingdom?” she thought out loud.
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The girls were the only people who knew about King Merry’s special world, where pixies, brownies, elves, unicorns and all kinds of other amazing creatures lived. The Secret Kingdom was the most wonderful place ever, and at Christmas time it was even more magical!

“Trixi must be getting ready for Christmas, too,” said Summer. Their pixie friend, Trixibelle, was King Merry’s assistant. Whenever there were problems in the Secret Kingdom, she sent them a message through the Magic Box, the only one of King Merry’s inventions that actually worked! King Merry had made it when his mean sister Queen Malice had tried to take over the kingdom and make everyone miserable, and it had found the only three people who could help – Jasmine, Summer and Ellie!

Ellie smiled. “Last Christmas was amazing, wasn’t it?”

“You can say that again!” agreed Jasmine. “I bet everyone’s at Christmas Castle already, sitting round the fire singing Jingle Elves!”

“Or Hark the Herald Mermaids Sing!” Summer added.
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The girls all grinned as they remembered the golden castle where King Merry always spent Christmas. It was covered in holly and ivy, and the most beautiful decorations, and there were always lots of elves, mermaids, nymphs, unicorns and pixies, playing games and singing carols. Best of all, Santa was there! He was King Merry’s second cousin, twice removed, and he always spent Christmas Day in the Secret Kingdom.

Summer tucked a strand of long blonde hair behind her ear and sighed. “I wish we could go back and see them this year.”

Ellie dived under the Christmas tree and rustled around in the presents. She brought out a beautiful wooden box carved with unicorns, mermaids and pixies. On the curved lid was a beautiful mirror surrounded by six green gems that twinkled when they caught the light.

“The Magic Box!” Summer breathed excitedly.

“I wish Trixi would send us a message,” Ellie said longingly. “I keep checking the mirror and thinking it’s glowing, then realising it’s just the reflection of the Christmas lights.”

“Look!” cried Jasmine eagerly. “It’s glowing now!”

“No, it’s the tree lights,” Ellie said, pointing at the colourful lights that twinkled and flickered around the tree. “See?” She tilted the box away from the tree, but light went on shining from the mirror. “Oh!” she gasped, a tingle of excitement running through her. “It really is a message!”

The girls exchanged delighted looks. “Brilliant!” Jasmine grinned as they gathered round the box. “It looks as though we’ll be going to the Secret Kingdom this Christmas after all!”
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Ellie read out the riddle, her voice shaking with excitement:
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“That has to be Christmas Castle!” Summer grinned.

“Of course!” Jasmine and Ellie cheered together, overjoyed at the idea of going back there.

The girls quickly placed their hands over the green gems surrounding the mirror. “The answer is Christmas Castle!” they cried together.

The box flew open, pouring golden light into the room. Glittering silver snowflakes fluttered in the stream of light, then began to whirl around the room, throwing sparkling lacy patterns across the walls.
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For a moment, nothing seemed to happen. Then the pixie ornament on the Christmas tree started to glow. Jasmine blinked as it got brighter and brighter, then rubbed her eyes in amazement. Instead of just one pixie, suddenly there were two pixies there! Next to the ornament was a real pixie, flying on a glossy holly leaf with a cluster of plump red berries attached to the stalk. She had twinkling blue eyes and pointy ears that peeked out from under a tangle of blonde hair. She was wearing a red dress made of velvety rose petals and spangled with tiny gold stars, and matching red shoes with gold laces. On her head was a pair of joke reindeer antlers.

“Trixibelle!” Summer cheered.

“Merry Christmas, Trixi!” Ellie laughed, “I like your antlers!”

Trixi beamed round. “Merry Christmas!” she cried. She steered her leaf to each of them in turn and kissed them on the tips of their noses.

“What’s happening in the Secret Kingdom?” Jasmine asked. “Queen Malice hasn’t done anything horrid has she?”

Ellie and Summer looked at each other anxiously. The nasty queen disliked fun and laughter, so she hated Christmas.

“I’m not sure.” Trixi looked worried. “The Festive Feast should be starting soon at Christmas Castle, but King Merry’s special guest, Rosalind Daintyfeet, hasn’t arrived. She’s the most famous elf ballerina in the whole of the Secret Kingdom and everyone’s been looking forward to her Christmas Day performance. But she was meant to get to the castle yesterday, and no one’s heard from her. She’s disappeared!”

“Don’t worry Trixi,” Summer comforted her. “I’m sure she’ll turn up soon.”

“I hope so,” Trixi replied, twirling her leaf in a pirouette. “I’ve been so excited about meeting her!”
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“Dear friends, please come and join us here
In o golden castle full of cheer
For o Festive Feast and lots of fun,
With happy times for sver’gone!w
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