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Chapter 1 — Snowflakes on the Window
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Twinkletoes pressed her hands against the cold windowpane. Snowflakes drifted like tiny diamonds across the night sky. The whole world felt quiet, waiting. “It’s almost Christmas,” she whispered. Her heart fluttered with excitement. Maria sat beside her, sipping peppermint cocoa. “Do you think Santa really visits every house in the world?” she asked. Twinkletoes smiled. “I think Christmas magic works differently for everyone.” Outside, a soft glow lit the sky, as if something wonderful was already on its way.
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ILLUSTRATION:

Twinkletoes and Maria at the window watching snow 

fall, warm lamplight behind them.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2 — Papa’s Christmas Surprise
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Papa bustled into the room with a mysterious grin. “Girls, gather close,” he announced. Twinkletoes and Maria hurried over. “Tonight,” Papa said, “we’re starting a new family tradition.” He held up a little red box tied with silver ribbon. “Inside is something that will guide you through Christmas Eve.” Maria’s eyes widened. Twinkletoes felt a warm shiver of curiosity. They lifted the lid together. Inside lay a tiny golden bell engraved with one word: Believe. Twinkletoes felt the bell glow in her hand. Maybe magic wasn’t just real—maybe it had chosen.  
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ILLUSTRATION:

“Twinkletoes felt a warm shiver of curiosity... 

Inside lay a tiny golden bell engraved with one word: Believe.”
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Chapter 3 — The Bell Begins to Glow


[image: ]


That night, Twinkletoes placed the bell on her nightstand. But as she drifted toward sleep, a soft sound chimed—ding... ding... ding. The bell shimmered with golden light. Twinkletoes nudged Maria awake. “Do you hear it?” she whispered. Maria rubbed her eyes. “It’s calling us.” Together, they leaned closer. The glow grew brighter, swirling like a tiny galaxy. Suddenly, the room filled with warm air scented like gingerbread. The bell chimed again, and a gentle breeze lifted their blankets. “Hold my hand,” Twinkletoes whispered. “Something magical is happening.” 
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ILLUSTRATION:

The bell glowing gold on the nightstand, 

illuminating the girls’ amazed faces.
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Chapter 4 — Lifted Into Christmas Magic
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Before they could blink, the bell lifted into the air—and so did they. Twinkletoes and Maria floated upward, weightless as snowflakes. The room dissolved into a swirl of stars and shimmering ribbons of light. They heard sleigh bells in the distance, soft and far away. Then—whoosh!—they landed gently on a snowy hill beneath the brightest moon they had ever seen. “Where are we?” Maria gasped. Twinkletoes pointed to a glowing trail leading into the forest. “I think,” she said breathlessly, “we’re inside Christmas magic.”
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ILLUSTRATION:

“Where are we?” Maria gasped. Twinkletoes pointed to a 

glowing trail leading into the forest. “I think,” 

she said breathlessly, “we’re inside Christmas magic.”
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