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“Just wait till I get my hands on you,” sneered the evil enchanter in a bone-chilling voice. His eyes glinted as he held up a spellbook. “You’ll be sorry you crossed me. Now come here!”

Summer Hammond let out a squeak of fright and hid her face in a pillow. She and her two best friends, Ellie and Jasmine, were curled up on her bed watching a film together, and it was getting very scary! The characters in the film, Lauren and Sam, were trying to escape from a horrible wizard, and Summer couldn’t bear to watch him chase them. She clutched her pillow as the enchanter gave a horrible gloating cackle. “What’s happening?” she asked in a muffled voice.

Ellie giggled. “Summer! You’re not really scared, are you? This is the most exciting bit!”

“Mwah-ha-ha!” cried Jasmine, copying the enchanter’s cackle as she tossed her long black hair. “You’ll be sorry you crossed me. Now come here!”

Summer squealed as first Jasmine and then Ellie began tickling her. The pillow fell off her head and she laughed helplessly. “Stop! Stop!” she shouted, feeling weak and breathless. “Help!”


Suddenly, all three of them toppled off the bed together with a bump and lay in a tangle on Summer’s floor, still laughing.
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“That baddie doesn’t seem so scary any more,” Summer giggled, struggling to a sitting position.

“Look – Lauren and Sam have escaped anyway,” Ellie said, pointing at the screen. “Just like we got away from the giant in Wildflower Wood.”

The girls fell silent for a moment, remembering their last exciting adventure in the Secret Kingdom. Ever since they’d found a mysterious Magic Box at their school fair, the girls had been special friends of the magical land, helping King Merry and his loyal subjects outwit his horrible sister Queen Malice, and protecting the elves, brownies and other wonderful creatures living there.

The last time the girls had been whisked away to the Secret Kingdom, they’d discovered that Queen Malice was up to her trouble-causing ways again. Using her evil magic, Malice had cast a spell to unleash all the baddies from Summer’s book of fairytales and sent them into the kingdom to cause chaos. The girls had helped stop an enormous giant from destroying Wildflower Wood, but they knew there were still five other villains somewhere out there.

Jasmine glanced over at the Magic Box, up on Summer’s chest of drawers. It was a wooden box with an oval mirror set into its lid, surrounded by six gleaming green gems. The sides of the box were decorated with beautiful carvings of mermaids, unicorns and other magical creatures, and inside was a collection of the special gifts the girls had been given during their adventures.
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Jasmine went to pick up the box, then sat down on Summer’s bed with it in her lap. “I wonder what’s been happening in the Secret Kingdom since we were there,” she said, gently running her fingers over the carvings. “I’ve been trying to work out who the other fairytale baddies might be. We saw a wolf, didn’t we? That must be the Big Bad Wolf.”

Summer shivered, even though the room was warm. “I love animals but I still wouldn’t like to meet a big bad wolf,” she said, twisting her blonde pigtail round her fingers. “Think how frightened all the little brownies would be, too!”

“What if one of the baddies is an evil enchanter, like the one in the film just now?” Ellie added. “I wouldn’t want to meet him either.”

Jasmine gasped. “I think we’re about to find out what is going on in the Secret Kingdom,” she said, pointing at the box. “Look!”

Summer, Ellie and Jasmine all stared excitedly at the wooden box. Something magical was happening! The mirror on top gleamed with a silvery light, then sparks rippled across it.

“It’s a message from Trixi,” Summer breathed as loopy handwriting appeared on the mirror, word by word. Trixi was the pretty royal pixie who helped King Merry in the Secret Kingdom. The girls crowded eagerly round the box and read the message.

 

“My friends, we need help at the double.

A nasty villain is causing trouble.

Come to the palace gleaming white

Where you may see our birds in flight.”

 

“A nasty villain,” Jasmine repeated, feeling her skin prickle at the thought of another adventure.

“Hmm,” said Summer with a little frown. “A palace gleaming white? King Merry’s Enchanted Palace is pink – that can’t be the answer.”

Ellie thought back over all their adventures, trying to work out what the riddle could mean. “I don’t remember seeing a white palace,” she said slowly, “but we have seen white birds. Do you remember the swans?”

“Oh, yes!” Jasmine cried. “Riding the swans was amazing.” She would never forget how they had tumbled into the Secret Kingdom that first exciting time, each landing on the back of one of King Merry’s royal swans. The graceful white birds had taken them soaring through the sky, with the whole of the Secret Kingdom laid out like a green and blue map below, twinkling with magic here and there.
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