
[image: cover]


[image: images]


[image: images]


[image: images]

www.secretkingdombooks.com

www.orchardbooks.co.uk




[image: images]



[image: images]


[image: images]

It was a beautiful summer’s day. The blue sky was dotted with fluffy clouds and the sun was shining down on Honeyvale Park, which was filled with people walking their dogs and feeding the ducks. Over by the oak trees, Summer Hammond’s mum was setting out a birthday picnic for one of Summer’s little brothers, Finn.

“Isn’t it lovely today?” Summer asked her two best friends, Jasmine Smith and Ellie Macdonald.
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Jasmine nodded, her dark ponytail bouncing up and down. “It’s the perfect afternoon for a birthday picnic!”

“Let’s go and see the ducks,” Summer suggested.

“Wait,” Ellie said. “Your mum’s calling us.” She pointed over to where Mrs Hammond was waving at them from a sea of colourful picnic blankets.

The girls ran over to see what she wanted.

“Girls, could you do me a favour please?” Mrs Hammond asked. “I need some help with one of the party games. Can you hide these stars before Finn and his friends arrive? Then, when they get here, they can all try to find them.” She took a bag of silver cardboard stars from one of the picnic hampers.

“No problem, Mum,” said Summer.

“Don’t go too far away, and don’t hide any too close to the duck pond – we don’t want anyone falling in!” Mrs Hammond said with a smile.

The girls took the bag and set off around the park.

“Okay, let’s split the stars up and each hide some,” Jasmine said, handing handfuls of stars to Ellie and Summer.
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The three girls ran off in separate directions, hiding stars in bushes and in hollowed-out tree trunks, on benches and near the edges of flowerbeds. Finally there was just one star left. Summer held it up. “Where shall I hide this?” she asked as Ellie and Jasmine walked back over to her.

“How about beside that bench by the pond?” suggested Ellie. “It’s not too close to the water.”

They all ran over. Jasmine moved some of the long grass and bent down to hide the star by the leg of the bench. But as she did so, there was a loud croak and a toad jumped out! Jasmine squealed and leaped back.

Ellie laughed. “Jasmine, it’s only a toad!”

“I know, but it gave me a fright!” Jasmine giggled.
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“Poor thing,” Summer said, watching the little creature hop away. “I bet it was more scared of you, Jasmine!”

She watched the toad sadly as it hopped away. It had reminded her of their friend, King Merry. He was the ruler of an amazing place called the Secret Kingdom, which the girls had discovered when they’d brought a beautifully carved box home from their school jumble sale. The box had summoned them to the Secret Kingdom so that they could help undo the trouble that King Merry’s awful sister, Queen Malice, had caused when everyone in the kingdom had decided that they wanted King Merry to rule instead of her. With the help of their pixie friend, Trixi, the girls had managed to break Queen Malice’s spell and save the kingdom, but now the queen had done something even worse – she’d poisoned King Merry with a terrible curse that was slowly transforming him into a stink toad!

“I do hope poor King Merry is okay,” Summer said anxiously.

“Do you think he’s starting to look like a toad?” Jasmine asked.

“Oh, I hope not,” said Ellie. “If only we knew what the next ingredient in the counter-potion was!”

The girls knew that the only chance of curing King Merry was to make a special counter-potion from six rare ingredients. Jasmine, Summer and Ellie had already found the first ingredient, bubblebee honeycomb, but there were still five more ingredients left for them to get.

“Queen Malice is so mean,” said Jasmine angrily. “I can’t believe she’s turning her own brother into a toad, all because she wants to rule the Secret Kingdom.”

“I’d never do that to my brothers!” said Summer.

Jasmine pretended to look shocked. “Even after that time Finn put worms in your bed?”

“Well…” Summer grinned. “Maybe I’d turn him into a fluffy bunny, but not a stink toad!”

“Suuum-mer!” Mrs Hammond called. “Finn’s here!”

Summer looked over to the stand of oak trees to see Finn arriving with his friends. She pushed thoughts of the Secret Kingdom to the back of her mind. “Come on!” she said to Ellie and Jasmine. “It looks like the party’s about to start!”

Finn and his friends had a great time at the party. They played pass the parcel and musical statues and then went on a hunt for the silver stars. “Don’t go out of sight!” Mrs Hammond called as the boys raced away.

“Don’t worry, Mum,” Summer said. “We’ll keep an eye on them!”

Jasmine, Summer and Ellie ran after the boys and made sure they didn’t go too far. Within a few minutes, the boys had found almost all of the stars. Summer, Ellie and Jasmine gathered together, watching Finn and his friends hunting for the last couple of stars.

“Let’s have a look at the Magic Box while everyone’s busy,” whispered Ellie. “Have you got it, Jasmine?”
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“Of course!” Jasmine took the beautiful box out of the rucksack on her back. Its sides were covered with carvings of mermaids, unicorns and other magical beings and there were six green jewels surrounding the mirror on its lid. Jasmine stroked the shining surface of the box and wished as hard as she could that it would call them back to the Secret Kingdom again.

“We’ve got all the stars, Summer!” Finn shouted, running over.

Jasmine hastily hid the box behind her back.

Finn skidded to a halt. “What’s that?” he asked. “Is it for me?”

“No.” Summer laughed. “Not everything’s a birthday present for you, Finn.”

“But what is it?” Finn asked again. A few of his friends came running over and Finn pointed to Jasmine. “She’s got something and she won’t say what!”
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