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“My project’s going to be about deep-sea creatures,” said Ellie MacDonald excitedly. She and her friends Summer Hammond and Jasmine Smith were doing their homework in Summer’s living room. They were working on projects about animal habitats.

Ellie flipped through the book she’d been reading until she came to a picture showing whales, sharks and fish. “I’ll be able to write about all of these.” She glanced at Summer’s two little brothers, Finn and Connor, who were playing at the other end of the room, then lowered her voice. “Too bad I can’t write about mermaids, but Mrs Benson will think I’m making them up.”

Jasmine looked up from the computer screen and grinned. “I’m doing my project on desert animals, like camels.” She added in a whisper, “But not the pink ones we rode in the Secret Kingdom.”

The girls smiled excitedly at each other, thinking about the amazing secret they all shared. They often visited a magical land called the Secret Kingdom. It was ruled by kind King Merry and it was full of fairies, pixies, dragons and other wonderful creatures. During their last two adventures there they’d made friends with mermaids and ridden on pink camels!

“What habitat are you doing for your project, Summer?” asked Jasmine.

Summer sighed. “I just can’t decide.” She loved all animals and was finding it impossible to choose.

Finn and Connor started arguing over a train, shouting and snatching it from each other. “Anyway,” Summer said with a giggle, “it’s hard to think with those two squabbling.”

“I wish we could move to the garden,” said Ellie. “It’s more peaceful out there.” It was a beautiful summer’s day and the girls were all dressed in shorts and T-shirts.

Summer’s mum came in. “Whatever’s going on in here?” she asked.

“Connor snatched the train off me,” moaned Finn.

“I had it first,” Connor wailed.

“Take it in turns,” said Mum. “Ten minutes each. When the timer pings, you swap.” She set the timer on her phone. “You can have it first, Finn, and your time starts…now!”

The girls exchanged anxious looks.

“Are you thinking about Queen Malice’s hourglass?” Jasmine whispered.
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Summer and Ellie nodded. Queen Malice, King Merry’s mean sister, had put a curse on the Secret Kingdom. As black sand ran through her hourglass, all the good magic was slowly being drained out of the kingdom. When all the sand was gone, the good magic would be lost forever – and Queen Malice would take over as ruler. The only way to lift the curse was by bringing four Enchanted Objects together again. The girls had already found three of them, but it hadn’t been easy. King Merry’s ancestors had hidden the Enchanted Objects well, to protect them.

“I wonder if King Merry’s figured out where the last Enchanted Object is hidden,” said Jasmine. It was still missing and time was running out!

“I wish Trixi would send us a message,” said Summer. Their pixie friend, Trixi, sent them messages through their Magic Box when they were needed in the Secret Kingdom.

“Me, too,” Ellie agreed. “Let’s check the Magic Box now.”

“We’re just having a quick break from our homework,” Summer called to her mum.

The girls ran upstairs to Summer’s bedroom.
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Summer opened her wardrobe and a bright light shone out. “The Magic Box is glowing!” she cried excitedly. She lifted it out quickly and placed it on her desk. It was a wooden box, beautifully carved with mermaids, unicorns and other magical creatures. A mirror was set into the box’s lid, surrounded by six green gems.

The girls crowded round the box eagerly and Ellie read out the words that had appeared on the glowing mirror:

 

“This magical place is very high.

It’s full of ice and snow.

Pixies build cute snowmen there,

And that’s where you must go.”

 

The box flew open and a magical map of the Secret Kingdom floated out. Jasmine caught it and spread it out on the bed. Looking at the map was usually like peering through a window into the Secret Kingdom because the figures on it moved. But today there were no fluffy bunnies hopping around Cloud Island or dolphins splashing in the sea near Candy Cove.
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“The map’s not moving,” Jasmine said, puzzled.

“It must be because of Queen Malice’s curse,” Summer said.

The Secret Kingdom’s magic hadn’t been working properly on their last three visits.

“We’d better solve the riddle quickly,” said Ellie.

“We’re looking for somewhere high and snowy,” said Jasmine.

“Where pixies live,” Ellie added.

They all bent low over the map, trying to read the tiny writing.

Jasmine spotted some mountains near the top of the map. “Mountains are sometimes covered in snow,” she said. “And they’re high.” She squinted to read the writing more easily. “Look! This place is called Pixie Peak!”

“That must be it,” said Ellie. “Well done, Jasmine.”

Summer folded the map and put it safely back inside the Magic Box, then they all touched the green gems on the lid.
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“The answer is Pixie Peak,” they all cried together.

The box opened and green sparkles came whirling out. Trixi was in the middle of them, zooming on her leaf. She was dressed in a cute purple cape edged with white fur. The hood was pulled up, hiding her tiny pointed ears and her blonde hair. On her dainty feet were matching fur-lined boots with curly toes. “It’s lovely to see you all!” she exclaimed. She flew to each of the girls in turn and kissed them on the tips of their noses.
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