Once upon a time in a land far, far away a white village nestled in the snowy mountains. This place gleamed and twinkled in the bright, Winter light. The kingdom was called Fairyville. Here humans and fairies lived together in peaceful harmony. Jack Frost had weaved a wintery spell over the land and the cottages lived under a glistening blanked of diamond snow. Lakes were mirrors of sheer ice and icicles hung from trees like expensive earings. The people of the village were always happy and cheerful. Their favourite drink was hot chocolate and anyone from the village could soak up gallons of the stuff in the Crispy Cafe. High above the village an impressive castle stood. Fairy lights draped over the turrets and tiny cupcakes lined the arched windows. The moat that weaved around the castle was filled with - you guessed it - hot chocolate. Suddenly, the castle doors swung open and there stood the most beautiful princess...
