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“Can you take us to the railway Wallooop
H 9” .
station, please?” asked the King. wal IOOOp

“Sky-Blue and her sisters are

arriving by train,” said the Queen, wd I IOOO p!

“and we’d like to greet them on

the platform.”

So, they all climbed on to Lorenzo’s
back and he swept them up into
the sky.
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As soon as they were ready, -

8 . —_S 2 7] 12
the King, the Queen and Princess Lorenzo!” called
Minna hurried out of the castle. Princess Minna.
Raymond couldn’t come because Lorenzo the dragon
he was going on a day trip to flew down and landed

the water park. on the front lawn. T[(}
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The train was due VEry soon § 5 \
indeed. Everyone looked along PR
~ the railway track. They all wanted : -l ¥
I” to be the first one to see the train And nobody noticed the smell of v
coming. They concentrated old seaweed.
reolly hard. They didn’t even notice the
So, nobody noticed the seagulls screeching and squawking.
flipping and flapping towards They were much too busy

Castle Tall-Towers.

watching for the train.
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Some of the townspeople were
busy baking sponge cakes. Some
were putting up bunting. Some
were getting their babies ready to
be kissed. But most of them were
so excited they had already

run down to the railway station.
They were hoping to meet the
visiting princesses the
moment the train came in. When
the King, the Queen, Princess
Minna and Lorenzo arrived, their
excitement grew €Ve€nN bigger.
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In fact, it was so lovely and
so happy that she had to
dance. So did the King and
Queen. So did Lorenzo.
They swished and swirled
to the beautiful music.

As they swirled, they saw
Princess Sky-Blue stepping
off the train. She was dancing too!

Twirling and twisting.
Princess Minna looked around.
Everyone was dancing.





OEBPS/images/a022_online.jpg
“Look,” shouted Princess Minna. As soon as the train pulled in,
“It’s coming! The train is coming!” Princess Minna heard a lovely,
And sure enough, there it was. happy song.

- | It was SO lovely and so
oot-toot:

ha PPRY that she wanted

\A\i

“Hurrah!”

cried everyone.
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Monday

Tuesday
Wednesday
Thursday

Friday |
~ Saturday
Sunday

Today, Princess Minna woke up
feeling great. The sun was shining,
the doves were cooing and Castle
Tall-Towers smelled delicious.

There wasn’t a seagull to be seen.

Best of all, Princess Sky-Blue and

her eleven sisters were coming for
aroyal visit.
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More ROYALLY EXCITING
ADVENTURES to look out for:

THE ENCHANTED FOREST
THE UNICORN MIX-UP

THE BIG BAD SNOWY DAY

THE BEST PRINCESS
THE WICKED WOOD

THE GIANT BEANSTALK
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Princess Minna had
everything planned
out. The eleven sisters
would eat sponge cake,
kiss babies and admire
the town’s bunting.
Meanwhile, Princess
Minna was going to show
Princess Sky-Blue some
of her favourite things
to do in the kingdom.

4 b
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They were going to go fora walk in the
fly on the back of }.@ Enchanted Forest

Lorenzo the dragon,

and have
a picnic.

Yes, today was going
to be brilliant.
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“Sisters! Sisters!”

called Princess Sky-Blue. “Please fly

down so we can wrap you in these
enchanted cloaks”

Princess Minna and Princess
Sky-Blue took the eleven cloaks to
Castle Tall-Towers. When they heard
the nightingales singing, they
began to boogie all over again.
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Meanwhile, the eleven knitters
got down to some serious
cloak making. Around
them, the townspeople finally
sorted out the baking and the
bunting and the babies.

Princess Minna and Princess
Sky-Blue cut the cakes, topped up
the teacups and untangled the

knotty nettles for the knitters.
Finally, all eleven cloaks
were finished.

“Hurrah!” cried
the townspeople.
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iy

They all walked back to the town, “Yes,” said Princess Minna, “but
where the townspeople welcomed there were

them with sponge cakes, so many thi ngs

bunting and babies.

Princess Minna sighed a sad sigh. | planned to do with you today and
“What’s wrong?” said Princess we’ve run out of time.”
Sky-Blue. “Everything’s turned out “What things did you plan to do?”

just fine” said Princess Sky-Blue.
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One by one, Princess Minna and
Princess Sky-Blue wrapped each
nightingale in a cloak. The Witch
from the Wood had been
right. When the very last
nightingale was cloaked, all
eleven of them changed back
into princesses and the singing
stopped.

“Phew!”

said the eleven princesses.

W

L

“Thank goodness for that!”
“Ta, Sis!”

“Thank you, Princess Minna
“Is there any Cd ke left?”

17

=<






OEBPS/images/a002_online.jpg
ﬂ
L=
)

Princess Minna has
a very good friend
called Princess
Sky-Blue. Princess
Sky-Blue lives in a
neighbouring kingdom.

"

<&,

\

o

W

She has a smile
as wide as the sky
and hair as blue as
sapphire. She also
has eleven sisters.
Eleven sisters.
Imagine that! R
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The shoemaker had a brilliant

day, too. A long queue formed at
her door that evening. She spent (
| ~ the next five weeks fixing
. holes in soles and
. replacing laces.

s

Princess Minna made sure that
there were no wicked witches on
the train before Princess Sky-Blue
and her sisters climbed aboard.
Then she stood on the platform
and waved goodbye as the train

pulled away.

Toot-toot!
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¥ Chapter
One

This is Minna. She is a princess.
Princess Minna is very good at

lots of things.
She is good at taming unicorns,

kissing frogs and fighting dragons. >

=
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“We were going to fly on the It had been a
back of a dragon, go for a walk brilliant day
in the Enchanted Forest and have after all. . ’

a picnic.”

Princess Sky-Blue smiled her
wide-as-the-sky smile. “No
need to be sad,” she said. “We’ve
already done those things today!”

Princess Minna thought about it.
Her friend was quite right.
They’d flown on Lorenzo and
they’d walked through the
Enchanted Forest. They’d even had
a little picnic while the cloaks
were being knitted.

W *
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When all is NOt well
in the kingdom, big ‘ “ £
seagulls fly up from -
the coast and scare ‘ e N

the doves away.

q ' Then they ﬂip and
ﬂCIp around the
$ towers making screechy
[ ‘ squawking noises. They
make the whole castle

smell like old seaweed.
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But the King, the Queen and
Princess Minna had already fallen

fast asleep.
And all was well in the

kingdom once more.
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Princess Minna lives in Castle
Tall-Towers with the King,
the Queen and a wizard called

Raymond.

Castle Tall-Towers has some
Very tall towers. They reach right
up to the sky.

When all is well in the kingdom,
lots of grey doves SWE€€EP and
SWOOP around the towers
making soft cooing noises. They
make the whole castle smell like
tutti-frutti ice cream.
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The King, the Queen and Princess
Minna were completely
exhausted after all that
dancing. They were sitting on the
roycl sofa when Raymond got
home from the water park.

“Hello everyone,” said Raymond.
Back at Castle Tall-Towers, “Did anything exciting happen

the seagulls had disappeared today?” N
and the doves had returned. e

Everywhere smelled like

% tutti-frutti ice

credm again.
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P 4

Princess Minna thought quickly.
“Lorenzo,” she said, “will you
take the nightingales away to
Castle Tall-Towers, while we

make these cloaks?” i&@
So Lorenzo, still twirling, l

led the nightingales off to
Castle Tall-Towers. The King
and Queen, who loved
dancing, went too. They

S 3.
quick-stepped #

around the ballroom

to the nightingales’ y
=%

song for the rest of
the afternoon. h%

=0

\
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“Jeepers, said Princess
Sky-Blue. “If these cloaks don’t

get knitted, my sisters will be
ightingales forever”

Five

The eleven knitters tried and tried
but their knitting was terrible.
Stitches got dropped, rows got
unravelled and nettles
got tangled.

“We can’t knit like this!” they cried.

R
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“We'd be very pleased to knit
the cloaks,” they said.

The Witch from the Wood gave
them each a pair of gardening

gloves from her stall.
Princess Minna handed out the
enchanted stinging nettles.

Princess Sky-Blue found eleven
pairs of knitting needles.

But it turns out that it is VEry
difficult to knit and dance at the
same time.

Very difficult indeed.
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Luckily, there were some
enchanted dock leaves
nearby. The princesses rubbed
them on their hands. It made them
feel better, but when they started
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Gathering enchanted stinging
nettles was Much easier with

the gardening gloves on. They had
eleven armfuls in No time at all.
Before they knew it, they were

heading back to town.
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“It’s no good,” said Princess
Minna. “We’re never going to be
able to gather eleven whole
armfuls.”

“What are we going to do?”
said Princess Sky-Blue.

Princess Minna thought for a while.

She scratched her head.

She rubbed her chin.

“I think,” she said, “it’s time
to open the mogical

paper bag” 4

V.
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“We’d better get these cloaks Princess Minna did some

made fast,” said Princess Sky-Blue, impressive high kicks while she

with a trot and a flick of her feet. shook her head. “I’ve never knitted

She looked at the eleven piles of anything in my life.”

stinging nettles. “You don’t by any “Me neither,” said Princess

chance know how to knit, do you?” Sky-Blue. %

>

ke 1 )74
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The town was in a dreadful
state. The sponge cakes were only
half-cooked, the bunting was
only half-up and the babies
were only half-dressed.
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“Townspeople,”
she called, with a

R =

The townspeople
had enjoyed the
side-to-side swish. dancing at first but
“Does anybody
know how to knit?

These enchanted

now they were
feeling extremely

tired. They were
also worried about

”

stinging nettles
must be knitted
into cloaks for the

getting behind with
their jobs and "
eleven nightingales.

Only then will the
nightingales turn back

wearing out their
shoes. So, eleven of
the town’s best

into princesses, and knitters bounded

only then will the forwards. KA
singing stop.”
YLD !
°d 9

PRA
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“We could fetch Granny Hoodie,” She felt sad even though she
said Princess Minna. “She’d be able was still grooving. Perhaps
the sisters would N€Ver change
back into princesses. Perhaps

to knit eleven cloaks, easy-peasy.”
“We don’t have time,” said

everyone would just have to 4

keep on %‘

dancing

Princess Sky-Blue. “It’s not long
until the last train home”

“Oh dear,” said Princess Minna.

and the seagulls would CI|WCIYS
be flipping and flapping around
Castle Tall-Towers.

Then Princess Minna was struck
by an interesting thought. Maybe
Granny Hoodie wasn’t the only
knitter around here.
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Princess Minna, Princess
Sky-Blue and Lorenzo “Not yet,” said Princess
searched the Enchanted
Forest high and low.
They began to wonder if
they’d ever find any

enchanted stinging nettles.

Minna. “We must only
open it when we
absolutely have to”
“You’re right,” said
Princess Sky-Blue. “We
“Perhaps we should peep should keep on looking
inside the magical paper for a bit longer.”

bag,” said Lorenzo.
4 /7/7

v }//j
//@.,‘@ /

2.
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Soon, they were far enough
away that they couldn’t hear
the nightingales’ song any more.
They stopped twisting and
swooping and bouncing
and grooving. What a relief!

They

soared

towards the Enchanted Forest.
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So they
searched
and searched

and searched
some more.

Eventually, they
found the enchanted
stinging nettles - a huge
clump of them!

“Hurrah!”

they all cried.
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“Of course,” said Princess Minna. “Is there a good witch nearby?”
She had a good think as she asked Princess Sky Blue.
hopped and skipped around to “Well, there’s the Witch from
the nightingales’ beautiful singing. the Wood; suggested the
“What we need,” she said Queen. “She’s quite nice, and she’s
eventually, “is a good witch. in town today, selling her witchy
A good witch will be able to tell us wares at the market.”
how to undo this bad spell.” “Perfect,” said Princess Minna.
A “Let’s go!” )
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S

Even the Witch from the Wood “Is there a way to break the o)
was tapping her toes in front of spell?” asked Princess Sky-Blue,
her table of witchy wares. when Princess Minna had finished.

“Witch from the Wood!” “Indeed there is,” said the
said Princess Minna. “We need witch, with a shimmy of her
your help!” She swayed to the shoulders. )
melody and explained what had ,!ﬂ ﬁ,

happened to the eleven sisters. 7~
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.Chapter :
= Three :

Together, the two princesses jigged
their way to the marketplace, while
the eleven nightingales flew
overhead. The King, the Queen,
Lorenzo and the townspeople
followed behind, dancing all the way.

As soon as they heard the lovely,

happy song, all the people in town
started dancing too. They
abandoned their bunting and their
sponge cakes and their babies and
began bopping and jiving
instead.
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“Not so fast,” said the witch.
“Unfortunately, your problems are
sure to get WOI'S€ before they

get better”
“Yikes,” said Princess Sky-Blue.

N a4

Still dancing, the witch took
some things from her table of
witchy wares and slipped them into
a paper bag. “Take this mogicol
paper bag. Keep it safe. Only open
it up when you absolutely have
to. At that moment, it will contain
exactly what you need””

sle

i )
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“First, you must go to the
Enchanted Forest and gather
eleven armfuls of enchanted
stinging nettles. Next,
you must knit each armful of
enchanted stinging nettles into
an enchanted cloak. Finally, you
must wrap each nightingale in an
enchanted cloak.

Only then

will your sisters become princesses

again.”

“Smashing,” said Princess
Sky-Blue, who was getting into

a very groovy groove now.
“We’ll have this sorted
super-quick,” said Princess Minna.

e

b
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Princess Minna and Princess
Sky-Blue boogied on to Lorenzo’s
back. Lorenzo flapped his wings.
It was all a bit twisty and
twirly but he managed to
take off. The two princesses
had to hold on €Xtra tight. ,asaad o
They tucked the magical
paper bag safely y
between them.

[T

Up, Up, UP they flew.

Wallooop-twist!
Wallooop-twirl!

Wallooop-twist!

W

[T
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“COO|,” said Princess Sky-Blue,
bouncing and flouncing. “Thank
you, Witch from the Wood. Now,
how do we get to the forest?”

“That’s easy,” said Princess Minna,

swooping and strutting.
“Lorenzo will take us” X

Princess Sky-Blue called to the
nightingales. “Listen, sisters!
We’re going to turn you back into

princesses soon. But, right now,
please wait for us here in the town.”
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LY

Princess Sky-Blue pointed at

the train. Eleven birds flew

out of its open windows.
They were singing the
beautiful song!

-

“The wicked witch only went and

did it,” said Princess Sky-Blue. “She
turned my sisters into nightingales.
And their singing is SO Iover and
SO happy that everyone who
hears it just has to dance.”
“Goodness!” said Princess Minna,
prancing to the left, then to the right.
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“Crikey, Princess Minna,”’ said
Princess Sky-Blue, still twirling. “Am
| pleased to see you! You’'ll never
guess what happened on the train.

A wicked
witch

Then | went
off to find
the loo and it

complained that we were making
too much noise. She told us to
quieten down or she’d turn us
allinto nightingales. she said
noisy nightingales would sound

turns out my
sisters didn’t

quieten down.

Look!-

much nicer than noisy princesses.
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P

“If my sisters aren’t turned back

into princesses before we go home “And then where will we be?” said
tonight,” said Princess Sky-Blue, the Queen.
“my mum and dad are going to be “Can you sort this out please,

.. really annoyed? Minna?” said the King.
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'3

“It’s impossible to stop,” said
Princess Sky-Blue. “It seems fun at
first but it’s quite difficult to get
anything else done while you're
dancing. And it’s totally going to
wear out everyone’s shoes.”

N

)

’

Ky

The King swooped elegantly
around on one leg. “Look,” he said,
“the seagulls are back at Castle
Tall-Towers.”

“Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear,” said
Lorenzo, with a shake of his hips.
“All is not well in the kingdom?”

& % ‘.!’ ;R) *
N

| ==

> _loTore: @

~% 3
Y .

\{ﬂ»i;f , e
N ’ P 5

1






