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“Can you tie this please, Dad?” asked Charlotte Williams, handing her father the blue balloon she’d just blown up. As her dad tied a knot, Charlotte puffed into a yellow balloon. Blue and yellow were her little brothers’ favourite colours.

“I think that’s plenty,” Charlotte’s dad said, sticking balloons around the arched doorway that led from the hallway into the kitchen. Next, they stretched a banner reading Happy Birthday across the hall.
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“The twins are going to be so surprised,” Charlotte said, gazing at the decorations with satisfaction.

“I hope so!” said Dad, ruffling her brown curls.

Harvey and Liam had had their birthday party the previous weekend. They had gone go-karting, then shared a giant pizza with all their friends. But today was their actual birthday. Charlotte’s mum had taken the twins to the beach, so that Charlotte and her dad could decorate the house and surprise the boys.

“It’s still so weird that it’s warm enough to go to the beach on their birthday,” Charlotte said.

When their family lived in England, the twins’ birthday party was always indoors because it was too cold to play outside. Since moving to sunny California, however, they could go to the beach all year round!

“Sometimes I miss the British weather,” Dad told Charlotte, getting out a roll of wrapping paper.

“Really?” asked Charlotte. She loved being able to be outside all the time. But she did miss playing with her best friend, Mia, who lived in England.

“How on earth am I going to wrap these?” Dad asked, holding up two leather baseball gloves.

“I’ll help,” Charlotte said. The gloves had the logo of the twins’ favourite baseball team on them.

Back in England, Charlotte’s brothers had been obsessed with football. They still loved to play football, though they called it soccer now. But American baseball had become their new favourite game.

“Right,” said Dad, as Charlotte stuck a bow on each boy’s present. “Time to decorate the cake.” A freshly baked chocolate cake was cooling on the kitchen counter.

“Mmm, it smells delicious,” said Charlotte, breathing in the yummy chocolatey aroma.

“Hopefully I can make it look good too,” Dad said, chuckling as he started icing the cake.
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“I’m going to make their cards,” Charlotte said. She got out a plastic box filled with arts and crafts materials and folded two pieces of white card in half. Hmm, Charlotte thought, drumming her pencil on the table as she tried to think of an idea. She wished Mia was there. Mia loved doing crafts – she would probably have loads of cool ideas. One year, Mia had made her a pop-up birthday card shaped like a cake! Charlotte decided to draw a character from Liam and Harvey’s favourite space movie on each card. As she sketched, she wondered when she’d see Mia again. Even though they lived thousands of miles apart now, Charlotte and Mia still saw each other – because they were training to become Secret Princesses!

Being trainee princesses meant Charlotte and Mia got to wear beautiful tiaras and visit an amazing palace. But they got to do something much, much cooler than that, too. They made people’s wishes come true using magic!

“Hey, Dad,” Charlotte called out as she wrote a funny caption inside the cards. “What do you always get on your birthday?”

He looked up from the cake. “A present?”

“No,” said Charlotte, giggling. “Another year older!”

Her dad’s brown eyes – which were exactly same colour as Charlotte’s – danced with amusement as he laughed. “Good one! What do you think of the cake?”

Charlotte went over to take a closer look. Dad had decorated the cake with stars and planets, and topped it with a rocket. “It looks great, Dad. Ready for blast-off!”
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“I wish I could make a flying cake,” Dad chuckled. “The boys would love that!”

Charlotte couldn’t tell her dad, but she knew a place where flying cakes did exist. At Wishing Star Palace, Princess Sylvie baked magical cakes that could change flavour – and even fly! Charlotte suddenly longed to see Mia and all her Secret Princess friends.

She peeked down to look at her necklace. It was glowing! She stifled a gasp.

“Er, Dad,” she said. “I’m going to see if I can find an envelope.”

“OK,” he said, sticking candles on the cake.

Charlotte raced to her bedroom. Shutting the door behind her, she eagerly looked in the mirror. Her necklace was gold with a pendant shaped like half a heart – and it was shining with magical light!

Charlotte gripped her glowing pendant tightly and said, “I wish I could see Mia!”

The light shining from the pendant grew brighter and swirled around Charlotte. SWOOSH! Magic swept her to Wishing Star Palace.

Looking down, Charlotte saw that her shorts and trainers had transformed into her pretty pink princess dress and sparkling red slippers. She was so excited she did a little jig on the spot in the grand entrance hall!

POOF! A girl in a gold dress and ruby slippers suddenly appeared. The diamond tiara resting on her long, blonde hair was identical to the one Charlotte was wearing. “Hi, Charlotte!” she cried, her blue eyes sparkling with excitement.
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