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“Wow, it’s amazing!” gasped Jasmine Smith as she looked at Honeyvale Castle.

It was a beautiful, sunny day and she and her best friends Ellie Macdonald and Summer Hammond were on a day trip with their families.

“I wish I’d brought my sketch book,” said Ellie, tucking a strand of red curly hair behind her ear. “I’d love to draw one of those turrets.”

“Let’s head inside and see what else there is!” Summer said eagerly.

The three friends walked around the moat, which was sparkling in the sunshine, then ran across the drawbridge and under the portcullis that had once kept the castle safe from attackers.

“I bet this place was full of soldiers in the olden days!” exclaimed Jasmine as they came out onto a grassy square inside the castle’s high stone walls.
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“Let’s ask if we can explore on our own,” suggested Ellie as their families came out of the gatehouse. She lowered her voice and added, “Then we can see if the Secret Spellbook can lead us to King Merry’s missing ruby!”

The girls grinned at each other as they thought about the amazing secret that they all shared. They were the Very Important Friends of the Secret Kingdom, a wonderful land full of pixies, unicorns, elves and other magical creatures! They had visited the Secret Kingdom many times before to help the ruler, King Merry, stop his evil sister, Queen Malice, from causing trouble. But now she’d thrown the kindly king in prison and snatched his throne, and the girls had to find the four royal jewels from King Merry’s crown in order to defeat her. So far, they’d found three of them – an emerald, a sapphire and a diamond – but the ruby was still missing and they were desperate to get back to the Secret Kingdom to look for it.

“I hope King Merry is OK,” said Summer anxiously.

The poor little king was locked in a dungeon in Thunder Castle, Queen Malice’s gloomy home, and Summer couldn’t help worrying about him, even though the girls had used the Secret Spellbook to magic him a bed, an armchair and yummy food to make his cell as cosy as it could possibly be.

“Don’t worry, we’ll be able to set him free soon,” Jasmine said, giving Summer a quick hug.

“Shhh,” warned Ellie, as her dad came towards them.

“We’re going to look at the keep,” he said. “It’s where everyone used to shelter from attackers! Do you three want to come?”
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“If it’s OK, we’d quite like to look round on our own,” replied Jasmine.

“All right,” said Ellie’s dad, smiling. “Just make sure you find us before one o’clock, or you’ll miss the picnic. And don’t go out of the castle grounds.”

“OK,” the girls agreed. They watched as their families climbed the steps to the keep’s door, then ran round behind the huge stone building to find a good place to look at the Secret Spellbook.

“Over here,” said Jasmine, leading them towards an arched doorway. They ran inside and found themselves in a small room with narrow windows set into the thick stone walls.

“This is a great place to check the spellbook,” said Summer, sitting down on the cobbled floor. “Nobody will see us here.” She took the old, leather-bound book out of her backpack, and they gathered round it excitedly.
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“I hope it has found the ruby,” Jasmine said, crossing her fingers for luck.

Once they’d found the missing jewel, the four gems would magically create a new crown for King Merry. Then he would rule the kingdom once more!

Ellie quickly checked that nobody could see them, then flipped through the pages until she reached the finding spell. “It’s complete!” she whispered.

Jasmine read the spell out loud:

 

“Something’s lost that must be found,

Search through sea, air and ground…

To find the red jewel you must start

By looking in the kingdom’s heart.”


 

“The red jewel must be the ruby,” said Summer. “But what does the kingdom’s heart mean?”

“Wherever we’re going, we’ll have to take the Magic Box with us,” said Jasmine. “We’ll need the other jewels.”

Ellie took the box out of her backpack and looked at it sadly. Usually the beautiful box was covered with pretty carvings of mermaids and fairies, but since Queen Malice took over, the pictures had transformed into horrid Storm Sprites and trolls. Worst of all, Trixi, their pixie friend, couldn’t use the Magic Box to send them any messages, because as a royal pixie she had to obey the ruler of the Secret Kingdom, even when it was nasty Queen Malice.

“Maybe you should look after it, Jasmine,” Ellie said. “If Queen Malice does manage to get close, you’re the fastest runner out of the three of us!”

“I hope that doesn’t happen,” Jasmine said, but she took the box and pushed it into her own backpack.

The girls stood up. They looked anxiously at each other as they linked arms, ready for their magical journey to the Secret Kingdom.

“Let’s hope Queen Malice isn’t waiting for us,” gulped Summer.

“We’ll be ready for her if she is,” Jasmine said determinedly.
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