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“They are so cute!” Ellie Macdonald exclaimed as she and her best friends, Summer Hammond and Jasmine Smith, watched four fluffy kittens playing chase in an outdoor run.

“What’s that one doing, Summer?” Jasmine asked curiously, pointing to a black-and-white kitten creeping along the grass, its body low.

“It’s stalking that butterfly,” Summer explained, as the kitten’s eyes followed a yellow butterfly fluttering nearby. “That’s how kittens learn to hunt.”

“Can we play with them?” asked Ellie.

Summer glanced to where her aunt was washing up some feed bowls. “Auntie Jane, is it OK if we go in with the kittens?”

“Of course,” her aunt called. “Just make sure you shut the gate carefully behind you.”

Auntie Jane volunteered at The Cosy Cattery – a cat rescue home. Summer had started helping out at the weekends, too. She loved all animals and going to the cattery was her idea of heaven! And today it was even better, as Ellie and Jasmine had come to meet all the cats Summer had been telling them about.

Summer opened the gate and fastened it behind them. The kittens scampered over. Ellie crouched down to stroke a black kitten who was rubbing against her leg.
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“This one reminds me of Rosa!” she said.

Summer smiled. Her pet cat, Rosa, had lovely soft black fur. “Remember when Rosa came to the Secret Kingdom with us,” she said, keeping her voice low so her aunt wouldn’t hear.

The Secret Kingdom was an amazing land that only Jasmine, Summer and Ellie knew about! It was ruled by plump, jolly King Merry, and full of magical creatures like elves, unicorns, mermaids and pixies. The girls had had lots of incredible adventures there.

“Oh, I hope we go back to the Secret Kingdom soon,” Jasmine said wistfully.



[image: images]






Before her friends could reply, a fluffy white kitten with black paws pounced on her shoelace. Giggling, Jasmine picked him up and gave him a cuddle. “He’s so sweet!” she cooed. “Why don’t they have a home?”




“Their owner didn’t have room to look after them properly,” Summer said. “So she brought them here to find a new family. Auntie Jane says it’s much easier to get homes for kittens than for older cats.” Summer pointed at a tabby cat sleeping in the sunshine in a nearby enclosure. “Oscar has been at the cattery for six months now. He’s nearly ten and not many people want to adopt a cat that old.”

The tabby rolled over on his back and stretched out his front legs, letting the sun warm his tummy.

“Still, he’s happy here,” Summer said. “He always purrs really loudly when I stroke him!” she added with a giggle.

“You’re so good with cats – well, all animals,” Jasmine told her admiringly.

Ellie nodded. “They always love you.”

“Not in the Secret Kingdom,” Summer said, sighing. She looked at a thin, dull bracelet on her wrist. “All the animals there are scared of me now.”

Jasmine put her arm around her friend. Queen Malice, King Merry’s horrible sister, had tricked them into wearing friendship bracelets they thought were a gift from King Merry. But when they got to the Secret Kingdom, the bracelets turned into horrid black manacles they couldn’t take off! Worst of all, the cursed bracelets had taken away their special talents. Ellie had lost her talent for art, Jasmine had stopped being good at music and dancing, and Summer’s bracelet had taken away her talent with animals. Their friend Trixibelle, King Merry’s royal pixie, had lost her gift for doing magic.
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The nasty queen had taken their talents away so they wouldn’t be able to stop her horrid plans to take over the Secret Kingdom. Luckily, the girls had already managed to break the curse on Ellie and Jasmine’s bracelets.

Jasmine hugged Summer. “Don’t worry. We’ll get your talent back.”

“Yes, and Trixi’s too,” promised Ellie.

Summer felt a bit better. She was so lucky to have such good friends!

“Shall we check the Magic Box and see if Trixi has sent us a message?” Ellie asked.

Whenever King Merry needed them to come to the Secret Kingdom, a message appeared in the lid of the Magic Box that the girls looked after.

Summer nodded. “It’s in my bag.”

The three girls gave the kittens one last stroke then left the enclosure, fastening the gate securely behind them. Making sure her aunt was busy, Summer went to the cattery staffroom, where they’d left their things. When she opened the drawstring on her bag, light spilled out.

“There is a message!” she gasped.

“Let’s read it!” Ellie said.

The Magic Box had to be kept a secret, so Jasmine quickly shut the staffroom door. Then Summer took the Magic Box out of her bag. It had beautifully carved wooden sides and a mirrored lid. Words scrolled across the shining surface.
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Jasmine read them out:

 

“Where animals go baa, moo and neigh,

In a farm with fields full of hay.

A magical prize will be presented,

To an elf who makes all creatures contented.”

 


“It sounds like there’s going to be another Talent Week award ceremony!” said Ellie eagerly.

“And the award’s for someone who works with animals,” said Jasmine. “Oh, Summer, this could be your chance to get your talent back!”
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