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			The young hero of this tale. A calm and clear-thinking champion in a wild, weird world. The most difficult quests are entrusted to him. His name is pronounced ‘Loo-ee’.
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			Sturdy, brave and true.

			Clunkie pens haiku poems.

			Go, brave robot horse!
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			A super-smart boar with a love of adventure, mushrooms and adventure. Did I mention she likes adventure? And mushrooms.
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			A young, self-taught wizentor (that’s a wizard and inventor). Always coming up with new and fun ways to use machines and magic.
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			The (mostly) kind and often (not) sensible King of Squirrel Helm who rules from Castle Sideways.
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			A magical sword recycled from a magic mirror. Likes reflecting magical spells, chopping through nasty things, and singing. (Is an awful singer.)
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			The greatest wizentor ever known. Prone to magical accidents.
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			The jolly old fellow who brings everyone a gift on Chrimble night (as long as you’re not on the naughty list!).
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			A super-speedy, bitter and twisted reindeer who is determined to have her revenge on the world!
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			A naughty master of magic, the Chrimble cracker is sure of everything except his name. What should it be? Cracker Boo? Lord Crackington? Crack Magic? He just can’t decide.
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			A precise puffin. She works for Father Chrimble and makes sure everything runs smoothly.
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			Before we begin, a song from Dave the Sword’s new Chrimblemas album.

			Jangle Bells, the Winter Frog Song!

			Crashing through the fog

			On a shiny breakfast tray

			Slides a magic frog

			Screaming hip hooray.

			Spells of magic bang,

			Making nitwits fright,

			Oh, what fun to croak and clang

			A slimy song tonight!
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			Jangle bells, jungle bells,

			Ribbit all the way,

			Oh, what fun it is to slide

			On a shiny breakfast tray! HEY!

			Jongle bells, joongle bells,

			Ribbit night and day.

			Oh, what fun it is to slide

			On a shiiinnnny breakfaaaaaast traaaaaaay.
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			Ah! It’s that favourite time of year. Snow is tumbling from the sky. Bells are chiming. Candles twinkle. And for some strange reason people are bringing trees indoors. Yes, you guessed it … it’s Chrimblemas! Or simply Chrimble as many like to call it.
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			For some reason, lost in time, Chrimblemas is only celebrated once every three years in the Many Kingdoms, including in the famous land of Squirrel Helm. It’s really very irritating. The other two winters go by without celebration. They’re just cold and nasty, with no fairy lights and no gifts. Boo!

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			King Burt the Not Bad was especially miffed because he loved Chrimble more than anyone in the history of the universe.
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			In truth, there was someone at Castle Sideways who loved Chrimble even more than King Burt. And that was Knight Sir Louis. Ever since he’d been a small boy, he’d found the whole thing so magical and wondrous and mysterious.
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			These days, twelve-year-old Knight Sir Louis is champion knight at Castle Sideways. He is the bravest knight they’ve ever had. Braver than Knight Sir Terence who rode a goat to the top of Mount Noodle to defeat a mega-badger. Braver than Knight Sir Vera who travelled to the lava city of Knick-Knack to joust an evil shopping trolley. Even braver than Knight Sir Tracy who kickboxed the Cruel Kangaroo of Smellbun.
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			Yes, being brave is what Knight Sir Louis is known for. But he’s also humble. 

			He often says he’s actually not that brave, he’s just good at staying calm when everyone else is going completely bonkers. 

			And he’s exactly what this story needs because things are about to go fzzz, shhhh, ck, rrrrr, BANG!
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			The Day Before Chrimble Eve

			Father Chrimble was feeling supremely jolly. How he loved this time of year! How he looked forward to handing out all the wonderful gifts! He couldn’t wait to bring merriment and cheer into people’s lives. He had the best job in the world.

			As usual, he started the day by cooking a hearty breakfast for all his elves. Afterwards he went to tend to his beloved reindeer, Dasher, Dancer, Prancer, Vixen, Comet, Cupid, Donner and Blitzen (what a team!) to ensure they had enough tasty moss to keep them going through the day. 

			And then it was time for his morning ski in the 

			snow. He had to stay fit, you know! Underneath his layers of coats, cardigans, jumpers, shirts, vest, he was actually rather buff. 
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			He skied out from his grotto, past the igloos, through the birch wood and then to the top of a hill before shooting down the ice slide. Wheeeee! What fun! Then it was time to turn home, where he looked forward to a dip in the hot tub and a lie-down in the even hotter sauna.
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			But on this day, Father Chrimble had just skied into the birch wood when he spotted something bright and golden hanging from a tree …
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			‘A Chrimble cracker,’ he said with a smile.

			That’s not the sort of cracker you eat, by the way. Oo! Crackers with cheese at Chrimblemas. Yum!
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			What Father Chrimble saw was this sort of cracker … a decoration that you pull with a bang to reveal a hat, a bad joke and a small novelty gift like a tiny hairbrush or a plastic moustache.
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			Father Chrimble reached up to hook it. And took it. Then shook it. 

			The golden cracker rattled with the promise of a gift. There wasn’t anyone else about, so he grabbed both ends and fzzz, shhhh, ck, rrrrr, BANG!
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			Where Father Chrimble had stood, there was now just his hat! And beside it a trail in the snow, leading away.
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			Chrimble Eve, 9 a.m.

			‘What do you mean Chrimble is cancelled?’ shrieked King Burt the Not Bad. ‘It can’t be! It’s Chrimble Eve!’

			Knight Sir Louis had just delivered the terrible news. Everyone else had been too scared to tell the king. But Louis wasn’t scared of anything. 
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			‘It’s true, your majesty, Chrimble is cancelled,’ said Louis. ‘We received a magic message from the elves.’

			‘Message? What message?’ said the king desperately.

			‘It was sent as a dream. Didn’t you get the message, sire? I think everyone else did?’ 

			The courtiers nodded. 
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			(One other hadn’t had the dream. Mac n Cheese, the two-headed dragon, had dreamed about eating nine hundred pancakes in one go. But they dream about that every night.)

			‘I didn’t have a dream,’ said the king, feeling left out. ‘Mind you, I did stay up late playing my new computer game: The Legends of Smellda: Echoes of Whiffydom. It’s very good.’

			Louis told the king all about his dream … 
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			‘And then the dream went blank! So, we don’t have the address for Father Chrimble’s grotto. And that’s a big problem, your majesty,’ said Louis.

			King Burt’s lip started to quiver. ‘But, but, but … we MUST have Chrimblemas. I demand it!’

			‘Let me fly north, your majesty,’ said Louis. ‘Try to find out what’s happened.’ 
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			King Burt agreed and gave orders to find the secret grotto and to save Father Chrimble, his reindeer and the elves. Then Burt retired to his private rooms, worried about another big problem. He stood before his mirror and wondered:

			‘Maybe the reason I didn’t see the dream … is because, please no … I’m NOT on the good list. OH! Maybe … oh dear, oh dear … I’m on … THE NAUGHTY LIST!’

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			Terence Tittle-Tattle – liar extraordinaire.
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			Wanda Borrow-Thatt – takes things without asking.
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			Ida No – pretends to be stupid so she doesn’t have to help out.
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			Melody Klatter – deliberately ruins other people’s songs by banging her massive drum.
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			Noah Sponge – never washes his feet. Pooh!
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			Ruth Less – is there anyone more determined to get their own way? Oh yes …
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			King Burt!
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			Chrimble Eve, 10 a.m.

			Knight Sir Louis gathered his best team together to set off and find Father Chrimble.
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			Dave: also known as Senator Jibber Jabber Ticket Flick It Sprocket Wicket Dingle David – a mighty sword! Louis also packed Dave’s winter beanie hat.

			Clunkalot: Louis’ brave, faithful robot horse who had written a special haiku poem for the occasion.

			We shall never stop

			searching snowy hill and dale.

			For Chrimble we ride!

			Pearlin: Louis’ great friend. A wizard and inventor.
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			Catalogue: currently known as Holiday Catalogue. On Chrimble day she’ll be handing out presents as Gift Catalogue. And when she returns to work after Chrimble, she’ll be Back Catalogue. 

			Louis tried to find Mysto, the world’s most famous wizentor, but he hadn’t been seen for weeks. 
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			‘Maybe he’s on holibobs in the Budgie Islands,’ wondered Pearlin.

			‘I reckons he’s done a magical wotsit to himself,’ said Catalogue. ‘Probably turned himself into a watermelon trifle again.’
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			Mysto was a wizard who was prone to magical accidents. That is why he’d recently set up a magic hospital called The Centre for Reversing Accidents of Sorcery, Hexes, Bewitchments And Nasty Grim Wizardly Acts Like Lopping Off a Pinky. The hospital was known as CRASH-BANG-WALLOP for short.
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			The brave team launched out from Castle Sideways aboard Clunkalot and Mac n Cheese, Pearlin’s double-headed dragon. 

			Louis put a brave face on, but he was worried. Was Father Chrimble’s grotto so secret that it could never
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