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Charlotte Williams blew her curly brown hair out of her eyes and tightened her grip on the bat. This was it. There were only two minutes left. If she scored a run, her team would win!



She could hear her team-mates calling out and she knew her family would be cheering from the stands. The pitcher threw the ball. Charlotte swung the bat but missed.

“Strike!” the umpire called.

Charlotte bit her lip. She didn’t want to miss again.

The pitcher threw again and the ball came hurtling towards Charlotte. Thwack!

She hit the ball and sent it flying high up into the air. She sprinted around the bases.
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“Go, Charlotte! Go, Charlotte!” her team-mates shrieked.

From the corner of her eye, Charlotte spotted a player throwing the ball. She ran as fast as she could – and slid into home base just before the catcher caught the ball in her glove.

She’d done it! The umpire blew a blast on the whistle to finish the game. Her team had won by one run!

Charlotte’s team-mates raced over. “That was awesome!” gasped Leah, one of Charlotte’s new friends.

Coach Jacobson high-fived her. “Great work, Charlotte!” he said. “It sure is hard to believe you didn’t play softball until this season.”

“Didn’t you play when you lived in England?” Leah asked curiously.

“Nope,” said Charlotte. “In England I played rounders and netball.”

“Do you miss playing those games?” Leah asked her.

Charlotte shook her head. “One of the best things about moving to California has been trying lots of new sports!” She grinned. “And the sunshine, of course!”

Coach Jacobson clapped his hands. “Time to get changed, ladies.”

The team headed to the locker room. Charlotte’s mind was buzzing. Her softball top was dirty, but the game had been so much fun. She couldn’t wait to tell Mia about it.

Mia was her best friend. She was back in England, and leaving her had been the hardest thing about moving to California. Luckily, the two friends had discovered they could still see each other in an amazing way – using magic!

Before Charlotte had left for California, their old babysitter, Alice, had given them matching friendship necklaces. Every so often, the necklaces would start to glow. Whenever that happened, the magic began! Charlotte and Mia would be whisked away to a secret place high in the clouds called Wishing Star Palace. Alice had explained that they had been selected to train as Secret Princesses – special girls who could magically help people by granting wishes.

Charlotte reached the locker room and took her clothes into a cubicle to get changed. As she changed her softball top for a lilac T-shirt she touched her necklace with its half-heart shaped pendant.

Oh, I hope Mia and I get to meet up again soon, she thought longingly. Just then, her pendant started to glow. Charlotte squealed and then clapped a hand over her mouth, hoping no one had heard. The magic was working again!

Charlotte clutched the pendant. “I wish I could see Mia!” she whispered.
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Light swirled out of the necklace and Charlotte felt herself being whisked away. She spun round in a tunnel of light and landed on soft grass. Opening her eyes, she saw flowerbeds filled with gorgeous blooms, a velvet-soft lawn and trees hung with candyfloss and rainbow-swirled lollipops. The gorgeous golden turrets of Wishing Star Palace towered in the distance.


It was so good to be back! Her clothes had magically transformed into a beautiful pink princess dress and strappy silver sandals. Charlotte spun around, her full skirt twirling around her legs. “Charlotte!” Mia appeared out from behind a tall lollipop tree. She waved and ran over. She was wearing her golden princess dress with a pretty ribbon. Her diamond tiara glittered in the sun. She giggled. “Did you land in a flowerbed? You’ve got mud on your nose.”



 


[image: images]



 



Charlotte grinned.“I’d just finished playing softball when the magic whisked me away.” She rubbed the mud from her nose and straightened her own tiara.

When they had passed the first stage of their Secret Princess training – by granting four people’s wishes – their plain tiaras had transformed into sparkling diamond tiaras. Now, they were on the second stage of their training. They needed to grant four more wishes, so that they could earn four rubies. If they did that, they’d get beautiful jewelled ruby slippers that could transport them anywhere by magic!

“We just need to grant two more wishes to get our magic slippers,” Charlotte said.

“I hope we can help someone today,” said kind-hearted Mia. Charlotte grinned and linked her arm through her best friend’s. It was so amazing to see Mia again!

Suddenly they heard the sound of chattering voices. A group of princesses came hurrying across the grass. Alice was leading the way, carrying a rolled-up picnic blanket. She was wearing a red dress and her necklace had a pendant with a musical note on it. When she saw the girls she waved happily. “Charlotte! Mia! You’re here just in time!”

“In time for what?” Charlotte asked.

Alice’s eyes sparkled. “For the Butterfly Picnic, of course!”

Alice and the other princesses ran over and hugged Charlotte and Mia happily. All of the princesses had jobs as well as being Secret Princesses. Back in the real world, Alice was a pop star. Each of the princesses’ necklaces showed what their own special talent was – Princess Sylvie had a cupcake pendant because she was brilliant at baking, Princess Sophie had a paintbrush because she was an amazing artist, Princess Cara had a thimble because she was a fashion designer, and Princess Evie had a flower because of her gift for gardening.
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