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“Isn’t this fun?” Jasmine Smith said happily to her two best friends, Ellie Macdonald and Summer Hammond. The three girls were spending the afternoon making pictures using some tubes of sparkly, coloured sand and glue that Ellie had bought at the craft shop.

Ellie nodded. She had drawn an outline in glue and sprinkled sand on. Now she gently shook the loose bits of sand on to the newspaper covering the table. “I love making sand pictures.”

“You love anything to do with art,” Summer said with a smile. “And you’re so good at it too. Your picture is amazing.”

“Thanks,” said Ellie. Summer and Jasmine had both made quite simple pictures with the sand and glue – Summer’s was a cat and Jasmine’s was a microphone – but Ellie’s was far more complicated. She had drawn a beautiful palace with pink pointy turrets and a grand entrance.

“It’s just like King Merry’s palace in the Secret Kingdom,” Jasmine said, looking over Ellie’s shoulder.

“Shh!” Ellie said. “Mum might hear.” The three friends shared an incredible secret. They were the only people that knew about the Secret Kingdom – an amazing, magical land that was filled with wonderful creatures like pixies, unicorns, mermaids, elves and fairies. It was ruled by the jolly King Merry, and Ellie, Summer and Jasmine had visited it lots of times.

“Do you think King Merry has worked out where the last two Enchanted Objects are yet?” Jasmine whispered.

“Probably not, or he would have sent us a message in the Magic Box,” said Ellie.

“I hope he figures out where they are soon,” said Summer. “Then we can go and help him find them!”

The girls were in the middle of one of their Secret Kingdom adventures. The king’s wicked sister, Queen Malice, had cast a horrible spell, which was making all the magic in the Secret Kingdom slowly drain away. The only way to stop her was to find the four special Enchanted Objects that were hidden around the kingdom. Together the objects’ magic could reverse the queen’s nasty spell – but time was running out. If they didn’t find them all before the sand ran through Queen Malice’s cursed hourglass then all the magic in the Secret Kingdom would vanish forever.

“At least we’ve found the Charmed Heart and the Silver Shell,” said Ellie. “I wonder what the last two objects will be.”

“And where they’ll be,” added Jasmine.

“Perhaps we should go and check on the Magic Box to see if there’s a message from King Merry,” said Summer. “It’s in your room, isn’t it, Ellie?”

“Yes, inside my wardrobe under some—” Ellie broke off as Molly, her four-year-old sister, came charging into the kitchen. Her green eyes were wide and her red curls were bouncing on her shoulders.
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“Ellie!” she gasped. “I just went into your room and there’s a light shining from your wardrobe! Quickly! You’ve got to come and see!”

Ellie, Summer and Jasmine jumped up in alarm. The glow Molly saw must have been coming from the Magic Box – it always sparkled and shone when King Merry sent them a message.

“A shining light? In my wardrobe? Oh, don’t worry about that, Moll,” Ellie said hurriedly. “It’s just…just…”
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“I bet it’s that torch I lent you, Ellie,” Jasmine said quickly. “Do you remember? You put it into your bag when we were at school.”

“That’s right,” said Ellie gratefully. “I must have left it switched on. Silly me.”

“Oh,” said Molly, disappointed at such a boring explanation.

“Hey, Molly have you seen our pictures and this cool glitter?” said Summer, holding up some pink sparkly sand. She had two little brothers and she knew how much they loved anything to do with arts and crafts.

“Oh, wow!’ said Molly, going over. “It’s really pretty.”

“Would you like to make a picture?” Ellie said. “Maybe you could draw a person or do some patterns.”

“Oh, yes please!” said Molly.

“Here you go then,” said Ellie, putting some paper and glue in front of her. “Use the glue to make your picture and then scatter the sand on top. Just don’t make too much mess or Mum will get cross. We’ll just pop upstairs to turn that torch off and then we’ll come back and help you.”

Ellie, Summer and Jasmine hurried out of the kitchen and up the stairs.

“It must be the Magic Box glowing!” hissed Ellie, leaping the stairs two at a time. The others followed her. As they raced into her bedroom, they saw that Molly was right. A light was shining out from the cracks in Ellie’s wardrobe door. Jasmine quickly shut the bedroom door behind them while Ellie ran to her wardrobe and opened it.

Golden light spilled out into the room. Ellie took out the Magic Box. It was sparkling brightly, and the girls saw that swirly writing had appeared in its mirrored lid.

“It’s a message from King Merry. What does it say?” Summer asked excitedly.
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They all knelt on the rug, and Ellie read out the riddle.

 

“Please come to a market in a desert that glows

With genies and camels and snake-charming shows.”

 

There was a bright flash and suddenly the lid of the box flew open. A scroll of paper shot into the air and unfolded itself before floating down to the rug. It was a beautiful map that showed the whole of the Secret Kingdom. All the brightly painted pictures on it moved. The girls knew they had to use it to solve the riddle.
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