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Ellie Macdonald concentrated hard as she made the final touches to the pixie she was painting. She added a shimmer of glitter paint to the green ring on the pixie’s finger and sat back. “Finished!” she said happily.

Summer Hammond and Jasmine Smith, her two best friends, looked up. They were all painting pictures for a display at Honeyvale Library. Summer was drawing a unicorn and Jasmine had almost finished a mermaid.

“Oh, wow, Ellie! That’s brilliant,” said Summer. “It looks just like Trixi.”

Ellie grinned. “It’s much easier to paint a pixie when you’re friends with one!”

The three girls giggled. They shared an amazing secret – they actually knew real pixies, unicorns and mermaids! They looked after the Magic Box, which could take them to an amazing place called the Secret Kingdom, where all kinds of magical creatures lived! Their best friends there were King Merry, the land’s kind ruler, and Trixibelle, his royal pixie.

Summer sighed. “I may have seen lots of unicorns, but my picture still looks more like a camel!”

“And my mermaid is nowhere near as beautiful as a real mermaid,” Jasmine said, showing her picture to Ellie. “What should I do?”

“Her face is really pretty,” Ellie said. “But her purple tail doesn’t look quite right…” She studied the painting. “I know! Why don’t you add some different colours to the scales on her tail to make them shimmer?”

“Good idea,” said Jasmine. “I’ll try that.”

“What about my unicorn, Ellie?” Summer asked eagerly.
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Ellie pointed at the unicorn’s back with her paintbrush. “Try picturing a unicorn in your head. Their backs curve down, not up.” As she traced a curve in the air above Summer’s picture, a blob of glitter paint fell off her brush and landed on the unicorn’s tummy.



“I’m so sorry!” she gasped.

“Don’t worry,” said Summer. “I can start again.”

“No, don’t do that,” Ellie said quickly. “You can use the glitter to make your unicorn glow. Like this—” She blended the glitter into the unicorn’s pale pink tummy then added some to the unicorn’s mane and legs. Then she handed the brush to Summer. “Here, you try.”

“My mermaid looks better already,” said Jasmine, smiling at her picture. “You’re so good at art, Ellie.”

“We’re all good at different things. You’re amazing at singing and dancing,” said Ellie.

Jasmine grinned. “And Summer’s brilliant with animals – even magical ones!”

“Oh, I miss the Secret Kingdom,” Ellie said longingly. “It’s been ages since we had a new adventure there. Should we check the Magic Box? There might be a message from Trixi and King Merry. Did you bring it, Summer?”

“Of course!” Summer picked up her bag and handed it to Ellie.

Ellie was just about to open the drawstring top when her little sister, Molly, came running into the kitchen. Ellie hastily covered the bag with her arms so Molly couldn’t see it.

“Look at my painting!” Molly cried. She held up a drawing of a lopsided stick figure, covered in glitter.

“It’s really good, Molly,” Summer said encouragingly. “What is it?”

“It’s a fairy, silly!” said Molly, as if Summer should have known. She waved it around so that the glitter caught the rays of sun streaming in through the kitchen window. “Look at it sparkle!”

As Ellie leaned down over the backpack, her eyes were caught by another sparkle – coming from inside the bag! She caught her breath and opened the drawstring top just a little way. The wooden box inside was glowing – there must be a message for them! She hastily shut the bag. The Secret Kingdom had to be kept a secret, so they couldn’t look in front of Molly.

“You know what, Mol?” she said. “I think you should paint a big, glittery yellow sun on your picture and maybe add some really sparkly birds in the sky.”

“More glitter?” Molly asked eagerly.

“Yes, lots more,” said Ellie, nodding hard. “I have some special glitter gel pens in my bedroom you can borrow.” She saw Summer and Jasmine looking at her as if she’d gone mad. Ellie knew her little sister would make a mess, but it was worth it if it meant she and her friends could go on an adventure in the Secret Kingdom! “Make your picture really glow,” she said, winking at the others and nodding her head towards her backpack.

Instantly their faces lit up and she knew they’d understood.

“Yes, you should add loads more glitter,” Jasmine said.

Molly skipped off happily.

As soon as the kitchen door shut behind her, Summer and Jasmine jumped to their feet. “Is there a message for us?” Jasmine asked breathlessly.

“Yes!” Ellie pulled open the bag, revealing the box glowing inside. Golden light shone out into the kitchen as words swirled across the mirrored lid.

They knelt down on the floor and Summer took out the Magic Box.

Jasmine read out the message:


 

“To my friends, I send a magic invite

To celebrate art that sparkles so bright.

Find statues and paintings and all kinds of fun,

In a place full of beauty for everyone!”
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As Jasmine finished speaking, the box opened and a map floated out.

But Ellie wasn’t looking at the map. Something else had caught her eye. “Wow! Look at these!” she exclaimed in delight, peering into the Magic Box.
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