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The smell of burgers cooking on the barbecue drifted across the Honeyvale School playground. Adults and children wandered around brightly-coloured stalls – the lucky dip, the cake stall and the bouncy castle. Sitting behind the face-painting table, Summer Hammond put down her book and sighed happily. She loved the school fete.
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Beside her, her friend Ellie finished painting a tiger face onto Finn, Summer’s little brother. “What do you think?” she asked, holding up a mirror.

Finn roared. “I’m the best tiger ever!”

“I’ve got a tiger joke for you, Finn,” Ellie said. “Which day do tigers eat the most people?”

“I don’t know! Which day?” asked Finn curiously.

“Chews-day!” Ellie grinned.

Finn giggled. Summer shook her head as she laughed. Ellie was always telling jokes, and some of them were really bad!

“I’m going to have another go at the lucky dip. Thanks, Ellie.” Finn jumped up and ran away.

“I love face-painting!” Ellie said happily, pushing her red curls back behind her ears.

“You’re brilliant at it.” Summer had been reading a fairy tale book while Ellie painted the faces. Now she started to tidy away the brushes. It had been really busy when they first started but the queue had finally quietened down. She checked her watch. “Olivia and Maddie should be coming to swap over with us soon, then we can go and look round the fete ourselves.”

“And find Jasmine. I wonder how she’s been getting on?” Ellie thought out loud.

Jasmine was their other best friend. She had decided to dress up as a wise woman and tell people’s fortunes.

“We’ll have to drag her away from fortune-telling for a while,” said Summer. “I want to buy some fairy cakes from the cake stall. They look yummy.”

“Not as yummy as real fairy cakes,” said Ellie.
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They smiled at each other. “Definitely not!” said Summer. She grinned as she thought about the amazing secret she shared with her two best friends. They had a magic box that could whisk them away to an enchanted land called the Secret Kingdom. The box had been made by King Merry, the kindly ruler there. When the beautiful kingdom had been in trouble, the box had come into the human world to find the only people that could help – Summer, Ellie and Jasmine!

“Do you remember when we ate fairy cakes that turned us into fairies for a few minutes?” Summer whispered.

Ellie nodded. “And those flying cupcakes we saw at Sugarsweet Bakery that really flew in the air.”

Summer sighed longingly. “Oh, I hope Trixi sends us a message in the Magic Box soon. We must go back – King Merry still needs our help.”

The king’s wicked sister, Queen Malice, caused all sorts of problems in the Secret Kingdom. Her most recent evil plan had been to trick King Merry into eating a cursed marshmallow cake, and now the king was slowing turning into a horrible creature called a stink toad. Only a counter-potion made from six rare ingredients could break the spell. Ellie, Summer and Jasmine had found five of the ingredients so far, but time was running out. If King Merry didn’t drink the counter-potion by midnight on the night of the Summer Ball, he would be a stink toad for ever.

“King Merry was acting really like a toad when we saw him last,” Ellie said anxiously. “I hope he hasn’t got any worse.”

Summer nodded. She loved the jolly, round king and she hated the thought of him turning into a stink toad. Luckily he didn’t realise what was happening because his royal pixie, Trixi, and her wise aunt, Maybelle, had cast a spell to make everyone forget all about the curse, so that no one panicked while Summer, Ellie and Jasmine were busy finding the ingredients for the counter-potion.

“I wonder what the last ingredient will be,” said Summer.

Just then, Olivia and Maddie came to take over the face-painting stall and Summer and Ellie quickly stopped talking.

“Thanks for taking over,” Ellie said to the other girls.

Summer pushed her book into her bag as she and Ellie hurried to find Jasmine’s stall. It was a stripy tent with a large notice in swirly letters outside:
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As they reached the tent, a Year Three girl came out. “Oh, wow,” she said, looking dazed. “I’ve got to remember my lucky number is eight so I can have lots of good luck from now on!”

Ellie and Summer giggled and poked their heads into the tent. Jasmine was sitting behind a table. She was wearing a long, colourful skirt and shawl and had a scarf tied round her head, over her long dark hair. She grinned when she saw them. “Ah, two pretty little girls,” she said in a quavering voice, just like an old woman. “Come to hear your fortunes, have you, my sweeties?” She beckoned to them, her dark eyes teasing.
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“All right. Tell me my future, Madame Jasmina.” Ellie held out her hand.

Jasmine examined it. “Oh, no! What is this?” she exclaimed dramatically. “I see you have a journey to go on! A journey to an exciting place far away!”

“Could it be to a secret kingdom maybe?” Ellie teased back.

Jasmine chuckled and straightened up. “I hope that’s in all our futures!”

“Have you got the Magic Box?” Summer asked eagerly.

“Yes. It’s in here.” Jasmine picked her bag up from under the desk and brought out the box. Its wooden sides were carved with pictures of mermaids and unicorns and there was an oval mirror on the lid surrounded by six green gems. Whenever their friends in the Secret Kingdom wanted to send them a message, the mirror would light up. Summer looked at it, but to her disappointment it wasn’t glowing now.

Jasmine stretched. “I’ve had enough of telling fortunes for now. I want to go and look round the fete. Come on!” She pulled off the shawl and long skirt. Underneath she was wearing shorts and a sparkly, bright-pink T-shirt. She turned the sign on the outside of the tent from ‘COME IN’ to ‘BUSY’ and then they all went to look round the stalls.
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