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Princess Clara found a dusty map in the attic. It
showed a place called the Lost Christmas Kingdom.
"Look!" she told Croc-y and Bubbles. "The magic
there is gone!" Tiny bootprints covered the map's
edges. A miniature hammer lay beside it. "Someone
was here," whispered Bubbles. Croc-y hugged Clara.
"We must help!" Clara nodded bravely. "Let's
bring the magic back!" She packed her red cape
and crown. The three friends held hands. Their
adventure was beginning.






Clara held the map high. A swirling snow portal
appeared! "Ready?" she asked her friends. Croc-y
gulped but nodded. Bubbles wiggled excitedly. They
jumped through together. Snowflakes tickled their
noses as they tumbled. They landed in soft white
snow. Before them stood frozen candy canes and
silent bells. Everything looked beautiful but felt
empty. "The magic really is gone," Clara said sadly.
Near her foot, she spotted tiny ladder prints in the
SNOW.






They walked to a grand fountain, completely frozen.
"It used to spray hot cocoa," read Bubbles from
a sign. Clara touched the ice. It felt lonely. "How
do we help?" asked Croc-y. Clara remembered the
map's words. "With IMAGINATION!" she declared.
She closed her eyes and imagined the fountain
flowing. Croc-y and Bubbles did too. Suddenly, a
crack appeared! Warm cocoa began dripping. Tiny
wrench marks glowed on the fountain's side. The
builders had been here too!






A dark forest blocked their path. Icy trees creaked.
Bubbles trembled. "I'm scared," she admitted. Clara
knelt down. "It's okay to be scared," she said gently.
"But we're together." Croc-y held Bubbles' tiny hand.
"COURAGE means being scared but going anyway,"
he said wisely. Bubbles took a deep breath. "Okay,
I'll try." Clara hugged her. Together, they entered
the forest. The trees seemed less scary now. Small
bootprints led the way forward.






They found a snowman weeping icy tears. "What's
wrong?" asked Clara. "lI've been alone so long,"
he sobbed. Clara understood. "We CARE about
you," she said warmly. Bubbles splashed happy
water drops around him. Croc-y told funny jokes.
The snowman laughed! His icy tears turned to
sparkly snow. "Thank you!" he cheered. A tiny scarf
appeared on his neck. "The builders left this," he
said, pointing to miniature stitches. More magic was
returning!






In the town square sat a giant music box. It wouldn't
play. "The kingdom needs JOY," Clara declared. She
began to dance silly. Croc-y spun in circles. Bubbles
wiggled her tail. They laughed and played together.
Their joy filled the air! The music box began to turn.
A cheerful tune rang out. Snowflakes danced to
the music. Near the box's base, tiny paint brushes
and bright paint drops showed the builders had
decorated it.






They discovered a toy shop with bare shelves.
"How sad," whispered Bubbles. Clara had an idea.
"SHARING!" she announced. She took off her special
crown. "Someone here might need this more." She
placed it on a shelf. Croc-y added his favorite
button. Bubbles left a shiny pebble. Suddenly, toys
appeared everywhere! Dolls, trains, and teddy bears
filled the shelves. Tiny toolboxes sat in the corners.
The builders had been building toys all along!






They reached the castle, but gates were locked tight.
"Now what?" asked Croc-y. Clara studied the gate
carefully. Bubbles noticed something. "Look at these
tiny gears!" Intricate mechanisms covered the lock.
"The builders made this," Clara realized. She looked
closer. "We need WONDER," she said. They gazed
at the gate with curious eyes. They appreciated its
beauty. The gates sensed their wonder and slowly
opened wide. The castle welcomed them in!






Inside, the throne room was dim and cold. Five
empty pedestals stood in a circle. Each had
a word carved on it. Clara read them aloud.
"Imagination, Caring, Courage, Joy, Sharing, and
Wonder!" Croc-y understood. "We used all of these!"
Light began glowing from each pedestal they'd
activated. Five lights shone brightly. But the sixth
pedestal remained dark. "Wonder," Clara read. "We
need more!" Tiny footprints circled the pedestals
mysteriously.






Clara knelt down by the footprints. "We wonder
who you are," she said softly. Suddenly, tiny lights
appeared! Small builders emerged, no bigger than
Clara's thumb. They wore little hard hats and carried
tools. "You fixed everything!" gasped Bubbles. The
builders smiled shyly. "We needed someone to
believe," said their leader. "You brought the magic
we'd been preparing for!" The sixth pedestal blazed
with golden light. The castle began to glow!






Light burst from the castle across the kingdom! The
frozen fountain danced with cocoa. Trees bloomed
with ornaments. Bells rang joyfully. The snowman
waved happily. The music box played beautifully.
Toys spilled from the shop. "We did it!" cheered
Clara. Croc-y hugged everyone. Bubbles splashed
with delight. The builders worked busily, adding
final magical touches. Christmas magic filled every
corner. The Lost Christmas Kingdom was lost no
more. It sparkled with life and wonder!






The builders gave Clara a special gift. A tiny
ornament shaped like their kingdom. "Remember
us," they said. Clara hugged it close. "Always!" The
portal home appeared, swirling with snow. "Thank
you for the adventure," said Croc-y. Bubbles waved
goodbye to their new friends. They jumped through
together. They landed back in Clara's attic. The map
now glowed softly. Outside, Christmas morning was
dawning. "Best adventure ever," Clara whispered.
Her friends agreed completely.
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