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“Gather round, everyone!” Mrs Benson called. “In this glass case you’ll see a very precious gold-and-emerald tiara. Come and look!”

Summer, Ellie and Jasmine joined their classmates around the big museum display case. “Oh, wow,” Jasmine said, looking at the glittering tiara inside. “I love school trips – this is so much better than being in maths!”

Ellie nodded. “It’s really beautiful.” She turned to a clean page of her notebook and started to sketch the tiara.

Summer leaned closer. “It is lovely,” she agreed in a whisper. “But not as pretty as our tiaras!”

The three girls grinned at each other. They had an amazing secret. They were the special helpers of an enchanted land called the Secret Kingdom. The kingdom was an incredible place full of magical creatures, but it had a terrible problem. The leader of the land, kindly King Merry, had a horrible sister who was trying to take over and make everyone as miserable as she was. Luckily, King Merry had invented a magic box that had found the only people that could help – Summer, Jasmine and Ellie!

Ever since they’d found the Magic Box at their school fete, they’d been going to the kingdom whenever horrid Queen Malice caused trouble. When they were needed, a riddle would appear in the mirror of the Magic Box, and Trixibelle, their pixie friend, would appear to whisk them away to the amazing crescent moon-shaped island.

As soon as they got there, beautiful tiaras appeared on their heads to show everyone that they were Very Important Friends of King Merry.

Mrs Benson clapped her hands. “Right, it’s time to go into the next room now. This way, everyone!” She swept off, leading the class into a room where a huge dinosaur skeleton towered up to the ceiling.

“Shall we check the Magic Box?” Jasmine whispered.

Summer and Ellie nodded and they hung back as the class went through to the dinosaur room.
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They never knew when they’d get a message from their friends, so they took it in turns taking the Magic Box with them wherever they went. Ellie had brought it on the school trip in her backpack.

Queen Malice’s latest nasty plan had been to release six baddies from Summer’s fairytale book into the land. The queen hoped they would cause so much chaos that everyone would beg her to take over as ruler instead of King Merry. So far, the girls had captured five of the baddies she had released – a witch, a wizard, an ogre, a giant and a big bad wolf, but there was still one left on the loose.

“I wonder who the final baddie is,” said Summer with a shiver. “I hope they aren’t as scary as the witch or giant.”

“Maybe it’ll be like the ogre and just look scary,” said Ellie hopefully. The ogre had looked terrifying but he had actually been quite nice. The other baddies, though, had been really frightening. Ellie peeped inside her bag. There was a jumble of pencils, felt tips and notebooks near the top. She pushed everything out of the way to get to the Magic Box and suddenly a bright beam of golden light shone out. “The Magic Box is shining!” Ellie hissed.

Sparkling light flooded out into the room. The mirror on the lid of the Magic Box was glowing, just as it always did when there was a message for them.

“Hide it! Someone might see!” Jasmine gasped.

Ellie quickly threw her arms over the top of the bag to cover up the sparkling light.

“Trixi must be trying to get in touch with us,” Ellie said.

Summer felt worried. “I wonder how long the box has been glowing for?”
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“We need to find somewhere more private to read what the riddle says,” Jasmine said. “What about over there?” She pointed to a quiet side room where there was a display of suits of armour.

They all ran over to it with Ellie clutching her bag to her chest.

“Quick, let’s read the riddle,” Summer urged. “Oh, I hope our friends haven’t been waiting too long for us!”

Ellie pulled the beautiful box out. Words in slanted golden handwriting were already swirling in the mirrored lid.

Jasmine read out the riddle.

 

“Deep in a cave, where gems should shine bright,

Help is now needed to bring back the light.”

 

The lid of the box gave a click and flew open. Inside there were six compartments, each holding a precious magical object that the girls had gathered on their adventures. There was a map of the Secret Kingdom, a bag with just enough glitter dust left to grant one wish, a pearl that could turn them invisible, a frozen hourglass that could stop time, a tiny unicorn horn that let them talk to animals and a crystal that could change the weather.

As the girls peered in, the map floated out and opened itself in front of their eyes. The girls could see the Secret Kingdom spread out in front of them as if they were looking down at it through a window. It was a beautiful crescent-shaped island surrounded by turquoise seas. They could see snow bears roaming through the forest on Magic Mountain, water nymphs playing in the sparkling water around Clearsplash Waterfall, bubblebees humming around Bubble Volcano and beautiful dream dragons wandering through Dream Dale. There was so much to see!
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