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Meet the Characters


[image: Alice]


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: Twinkle]


Twinkle the firefly is a Glitterbug – one of the Pixies’ minibeast helpers. The Glitterbugs collect special bits and bobs for the Pixies to use.


[image: Dotty]


Dotty the Pottery Pixie uses her magical tools to make gorgeous ceramics 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


Christmas Sparkle


It was late afternoon in Crystal Bay, and the park looked spectacular. Fairy lights hung in all the trees, sparkling brightly against the darkening sky. The old iron lamps that lined the park’s paths flickered on, lighting the way for visitors to the Christmas Eve Fair. The air was frosty, so everyone was well wrapped up. Some people headed for the reindeer roundabout or the ice rink, while others tried games or bought gifts at the stalls.


Two of the most excited people in Crystal Bay at that moment were best friends Alice and Leo, who were running their own craft stall.


“Roll up! Come and make your pompom snowmen!” Leo cried, leaning over the front of the stall and waving at passers-by.


“All the money goes to charity!” Alice called out.


The friends beamed at one another. They loved making all sorts of crafts, so having their own stall was a dream come true.


A small boy in an orange bobble hat approached the stall, smiling shyly.


“Can I make a snowman?” he asked.


“Of course!” said Leo.


The boy dropped some coins in their bucket, then Alice helped him stick an orange felt nose on his snowman. “How about some red buttons?” she asked, giving him three circles of felt.


“Would your snowman like a woolly top hat?” Leo asked.


“Yes, please!” said the boy. Leo showed him how to fix the hat on with a couple of stitches. Then Alice gave him a tiny scarf and mittens to stick on.


“Wow!” cried the boy, sounding thrilled. “I can put it on our Christmas tree tonight. Thank you!” He bounced off to show his dad.


As well as preparing pompom snowmen, Alice and Leo had spent weeks in their craft shed in Leo’s garden, making Christmas presents for their friends and families.


“I can’t wait to deliver these gifts after the fair,” said Alice. She sniffed the air. “Mmm, what a lovely smell.”


“Which one?” Leo laughed. “I can smell roast chestnuts, mince pies, gingerbread and …”


“Hot chocolate, kiddos!” said a voice. It was Leo’s dad. He walked over to them, carrying two steaming mugs.
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“Thanks!” said Alice and Leo as they wrapped their hands around the cups.


Leo’s dad peered into their charity bucket. “You’ve made lots of money,” he said. “But have you had a chance to look around the stalls?”


“A few,” said Leo, licking chocolate foam from his lips. “I’d like to try to make candles like those.” He pointed to the stall opposite, where candles of all shapes and colours stood in groups.


“See the origami dragon at the front of that stall over there?” said Alice, pointing down the row. “I’d love to be able to make something like that.”


“You two and your crafting.” Leo’s dad chuckled. “Make sure you visit Leo’s mum and me over at the photo booth we’re running when you get a chance!”


After his dad had left, Leo spotted one of their friends from school. “Look, Alice, it’s Oliver!” he said. Leo waved to Oliver, but he didn’t notice.


Alice was about to call, “Hi!” when she realised Oliver was with his younger sister, Ivy. They both looked very cross.


“They’re having an argument,” said Leo. “I hope they make up soon.”


He and Alice didn’t want to eavesdrop, so they turned back to their stall. But Oliver and Ivy were arguing so loudly, they couldn’t help overhearing.


“You said you’d come ice skating with me,” said Ivy. “You promised! But now you say you won’t, and you know I’m not allowed to go by myself!”
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Her brother scowled. “We’ve spent all day doing things you want to do,” he said. “It’s my turn for some fun. Stop behaving like a brat.”


Ivy folded her arms and scowled back. “Huh!” she said, and stormed off to their mum’s face-painting stall.


Oliver looked upset, so Alice called him over. “Don’t worry about Ivy,” she said. “You two can make up when she calms down.”


But Oliver shook his head crossly. “I don’t want to make up with her,” he said, frowning. “It’s not my fault she isn’t allowed to skate by herself.”


“But if you don’t make up, it will spoil your Christmas,” said Leo. “Why not do it now?”


Oliver sighed. “OK, I know it was mean of me not to take Ivy skating but I really wanted to try out the photo booth. Now she’s so upset with me I don’t think she’ll listen even if I do apologise.”


Leo watched Oliver trudge away past the candle stall, where a row of lit candles twinkled in glass jars. He noticed that one candle flame was a bright orange, and it wasn’t flickering – it was blinking. “That’s weird,” he said to Alice. “That’s not a flame, and it can’t be one fairy light on its own.”
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The blinking light rose from the candle. It circled above Oliver’s head, then flew to the face-painting stall and circled around Ivy.


“It’s a firefly!” cried Alice.


“It’s a very sparkly firefly,” said Leo, twisting around to watch it. “It’s orange … and silver … and it’s leaving a trail of gold sparkles. Alice, it must be a Glitterbug, from Cobbletown!”


Cobbletown was a magical place that Leo and Alice loved to visit. The beautiful Glitterbugs that lived there sparkled like jewels. They came to Crystal Bay to find old treasures that weren’t wanted any more, and took them back to Cobbletown. Clever little Pixies used their crafting skills to turn those objects into new, magical things with the power to fix human problems.


Leo clutched Alice’s hand. “Glitterbugs look out for people in Crystal Bay who need help, don’t they?”


“Yes!” Alice whispered excitedly. “This Glitterbug must have seen Oliver and Ivy quarrelling. That’s why it flew around them.”


The Glitterbug landed among the pompoms and looked up at them. Tiny golden stars streamed from its antennae.


“I think it wants us to go back to Cobbletown,” said Leo.


“Yes,” said Alice, “to get some Pixie help for Ivy and Oliver!”


Their eyes shone with excitement as they asked the candle sellers to keep an eye on the snowman stall.


“We’ll only be gone a minute or so,” Leo told them. No time passed in Crystal Bay while they were in Cobbletown!


The sparkly firefly flew through the park gate. Alice and Leo ran after it towards the beach, hurrying beneath Crystal Bay’s festive lights. They headed for a wall that was painted with a faded mural of Crystal Bay. Alice and Leo knew that when they looked closely, it wouldn’t look exactly like Crystal Bay.
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