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“Can anyone tell me the capital of France?” Miss Kelly asked.

Mia Thompson and her classmates were sitting at their desks having a French lesson. A map of France was projected on the whiteboard and the teacher was holding a stripy blue, white and red flag.

Before Mia could put her hand up to answer, a boy with a crop of messy brown hair put up his own hand and shouted out, “Paris!”

“Oui! That’s correct, Thomas,” said Miss Kelly. “But next time please remember to wait to be called before answering,” she reminded him gently.

They had only been back at school for a few days, but Mia’s new teacher seemed really kind.
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Mia’s favourite subject at school was art, but she also really liked French lessons – learning how to speak a new language was exciting! So far, Miss Kelly had taught the class how to count to ten and they’d learned a song about the days of the week.
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A girl named Emily who was sitting next to Mia waved her hand in the air. When the teacher called on her, she said, “I went to Paris on my summer holiday.”

“Would you like to tell us about it?” Miss Kelly asked.

“It was really beautiful,” said Emily. “We went to the top of the Eiffel Tower and my mum and dad ate snails!”

“Ewwww!” cried the other children.

Miss Kelly smiled. “France is famous for many things – art, perfume, fashion and delicious food. It sounds like you had a wonderful holiday, Emily.”
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Mia grinned as she started daydreaming about her own summer holiday. She and her family had visited her best friend, Charlotte. Charlotte used to live in the UK and go to the same school as Mia, until her family moved to California. It had been amazing to spend time with Charlotte and to see where she lived now. They’d gone to the beach, visited a theme park and eaten hot dogs at a baseball game. When it had been time for them to go, everyone had expected Mia and Charlotte to be sad about saying goodbye.

But Mia knew she’d see Charlotte again soon – somewhere even more exciting than California … a magical place called Wishing Star Palace!

Just before Charlotte had moved to America, the girls’ old babysitter, Alice, had given them magic necklaces shaped like half-hearts. Alice had explained that both girls had the potential to become Secret Princesses – who made wishes come true using magic!

With every wish they granted, the girls were getting closer to becoming fully fledged Secret Princesses. Not long ago, Mia and Charlotte had passed their second stage of training and earned a truly brilliant reward – sparkling ruby slippers that let them travel magically to any place they wanted to go! I wonder where our ruby slippers will take us next, thought Mia, twirling her blonde hair around her finger. She imagined all the different places she and Charlotte could visit – a rainforest, a sandy desert, the Arctic Circle …

BRRRRIIIINNNG! A bell startled Mia out of her daydream.

“Break time!” announced Miss Kelly.

Mia’s classmates rushed out of the classroom and charged into the playground.

“Let’s play cops and robbers!” shouted Thomas. “I’m a robber!”

“Want to be on our team, Mia?” asked Emily, waving her over. Mia smiled and ran over to join Emily’s team.

When Charlotte had been in their class, she was always picked first for games. Charlotte was a fast runner and good at sports. Thinking about her best friend, Mia pulled her gold pendant out from under her collar. To her amazement, it was glowing!

“Er, I forgot something,” Mia told Emily. “I’ll be right back.” She ran back inside her empty classroom.
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When she was sure she was alone, Mia held her half-heart pendant and said, “I wish I could see Charlotte!” The pendant glowed even brighter, filling Mia’s cheerful classroom with dazzling light. The light swirled around Mia and then – WHOOSH! The magic whisked her away from school. Mia wasn’t worried about missing her next lesson. She knew that no time would pass while she was having a magical adventure.

Mia landed in an entrance hall with marble pillars and a sweeping staircase. Her school uniform had magically transformed into an outfit just right for a palace – a golden princess dress, a diamond tiara and sparkling ruby slippers!

“Looking good, Mia!” a familiar voice called out.
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Mia turned around and saw a girl with curly brown hair in a pale pink princess dress. The only thing that shone brighter than her diamond tiara and her ruby slippers was the smile on her face.

“You too, Charlotte!” said Mia, running over to hug her best friend.

“I was at school when my pendant started glowing,” said Mia. “We had just gone outside for morning break.”

“Cool!” said Charlotte, grinning. “Recess is the best thing about school.” Since moving to California, she had started using some American expressions. Playtime was called recess there!

“I wonder if the princesses have gone outside, too?” Mia joked. She peeked into a few rooms leading off the entrance hall, but there were no princesses in the throne room, the dining room or the ballroom.

“I was hoping we could start the next stage of our training today,” said Charlotte.

“Me too,” said Mia, her blue eyes sparkling. “I want to earn my sapphire ring!”

Like their ruby slippers, the princesses’ sapphire rings had magical powers! The blue jewels flashed when danger was nearby, and they glowed in the dark. But the girls needed to grant four people’s wishes in order to complete the next stage of their training and get princess rings of their very own.

“I know,” said Charlotte, wriggling her fingers in anticipation. “Rings that warn us of danger would be really handy when we’re having an adventure!”

Mia’s forehead suddenly wrinkled in concern. “You don’t suppose the princesses are in danger now, do you?”

To her relief, she heard a familiar voice calling them. “Mia! Charlotte! Come and join us upstairs!”

“Come on,” said Charlotte, her hazel eyes flashing with excitement. “Let’s go and find out why they called us here!”
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“Coming!” called Charlotte. She and Mia bounded up the staircase.

They found the Secret Princesses gathered on the landing at the top of the stairs.

“Welcome back, girls,” said a princess. Her strawberry-blonde hair had cool red streaks in it. She hugged them both. “How was your summer?”

“Hi, Alice,” said Mia, hugging her back. “It was amazing.”

“We had sooooo much fun together,” Charlotte told her.
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“We’re so happy to be back at Wishing Star Palace, though,” said Mia, her eyes shining with excitement. “We can’t wait to start the next stage of our training.”

“You will soon, I promise,” said Princess Alice, tugging a lock of Mia’s hair playfully. “We brought you here today because Princess Sophie needs your help.”

“Do you need us to grant a wish?” Charlotte asked Sophie eagerly.

“No,” said Sophie. She was wearing a paint-splattered apron over her princess dress. “I need help making a decision.”

“Sophie’s been chosen to show her paintings at a brand new art gallery called the Hexagon,” Alice told them proudly, putting her arm around Sophie’s shoulder.

“Well done!” said Charlotte.

“That’s great,” said Mia. The exhibition sounded like a really big deal for Sophie.

“Thanks,” said Sophie modestly. “I’ve chosen some paintings from my studio at home, but I want to include some of the portraits I’ve painted of the princesses.” She fiddled with her necklace. It had a paintbrush pendant, showing that her special talent was art. “But I just can’t decide which ones to choose. Will you help me pick?”

“Of course!” said Charlotte.

The other princesses headed downstairs while the girls followed Sophie to the portrait gallery. It was a long corridor lined with paintings of every Secret Princesses that had ever been. Some of them were in antique frames and showed princesses from long ago. But like the modern-day Secret Princesses, all of the princesses in the paintings wore necklaces that showed their special talent.
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