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“Can we get some oranges, Mum?” Charlotte Williams asked her mother as they strolled through the bustling market hand in hand. Charlotte thought the stalls looked like rainbows, their wooden crates displaying brightly coloured fruits and vegetables – from glossy purple aubergines to ruby-red cherries.

“Of course,” said her mum, handing Charlotte a bag. “Get lots and we can make juice.”
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Tucking her brown curls behind her ears, Charlotte leaned over a crate of oranges and looked for the biggest, juiciest ones she could find. She breathed in their citrus scent. “Mmm,” she said. “They smell like sunshine!”

Since moving to California from England, coming to the local market on Saturday morning had become a new tradition for Charlotte’s family.

“Get a few peaches, too,” said Charlotte’s mum. “They look good.”

Charlotte added some plump, fuzzy peaches to the bag.

Bored of shopping, Charlotte’s six-year-old twin brothers were pretending that they were space knights, using cucumbers as laser swords.

“Give up now!” cried Liam, swinging a cucumber at his twin brother, Harvey.

“Never!” shouted Harvey, blocking the blow with another cucumber.

“Give me those right now or there’ll be nothing left for our salad,” Charlotte’s dad said, interrupting the boys’ duel.

“Aw, Dad,” complained Harvey, reluctantly handing his father the cucumber. “You’re no fun.”

“Really?” said dad, raising an eyebrow playfully. “So I guess you don’t want to help me make tacos for dinner tonight?”

“Tacos?” said Liam, his face lighting up. “Yum!”

“If you boys find me some avocadoes, we can make guacamole too,” said Charlotte’s dad, rubbing Harvey’s short, curly hair affectionately.

When the twins returned, each holding a knobbly green avocado, Dad paid the farmer for their shopping.

“I think we all deserve a treat,” Dad said.

Charlotte grinned at her brothers, her brown eyes sparkling. This was the best part of coming to the market!

Dad led them over to a stall with a mouth-watering display of cakes and treats. There were gooey brownies, big, chewy cookies and cupcakes topped with swirls of buttercream icing. “You can each choose something,” he told the children.
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It was hard to decide, but Charlotte finally settled on a brownie. The twins both picked chocolate-chip cookies.

“Anything for you, hon?” Charlotte’s dad asked her mum.

“Could I have an English breakfast tea, please?” she replied. Charlotte’s dad ordered a tea for himself, too.

Charlotte grinned to herself. Even though her family seemed more American all the time, some things hadn’t changed – like her parents still drinking tea!

As she walked through the market nibbling her brownie, Charlotte suddenly thought of Mia, her best friend who lived in England. Even though they now lived thousands of miles apart, Mia still sent Charlotte parcels of home-baked treats. For Charlotte’s last birthday, Mia had baked Charlotte biscuits shaped like tiaras, stars and hearts. They tasted delicious, but the biscuits were more than just a yummy treat – they were a reminder of the amazing secret she and Mia shared. They were training to become Secret Princesses!

Shortly before Charlotte had moved to California, a family friend called Alice had given Mia and Charlotte necklaces with matching half-heart pendants. Alice had explained that the girls both had the potential to become Secret Princesses, who could grant wishes using magic! Best of all, it meant that Charlotte and Mia could still see each other at Wishing Star Palace, a gorgeous castle in the clouds. Training to become a princess with Mia was the coolest thing that had ever happened to Charlotte.

Glancing down at her pendant, Charlotte gasped. It was glowing!

“I’m just going to have a look at that stall over there,” Charlotte told her parents, who were tasting samples of honey.
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Finishing the last bite of her brownie, she ducked behind some wooden crates. No time would pass here while she was having a magical adventure with Mia, so Charlotte didn’t need to worry about her parents missing her. Holding her half-heart pendant, Charlotte whispered, “I wish I could see Mia.”

Golden light streamed out of the pendant, glowing brighter and brighter until it had completely surrounded Charlotte. She felt the light whisking her away from the farmers’ market.

WHOOSH!

A moment later, Charlotte landed in the marble entrance hall of Wishing Star Palace. Her denim dungarees and trainers had been magically transformed into a pale pink princess dress and sparkling ruby slippers. Charlotte patted her head, checking that there was a diamond tiara resting on top of her curls. But something was missing …

“Looking for someone?” asked Mia Thompson, grinning as she appeared out of thin air.
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