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“Summer, come on!” Jasmine Smith urged. “Ellie will be wondering where we are!”

“Just a minute!” Summer Hammond was crouched on the ground, her blonde pigtails falling over her shoulders as she coaxed a tiny red ladybird off the pavement and onto her hand. She gently placed it down on a nearby wall. “It’ll be safe there,” she said to Jasmine. “I couldn’t leave it. Someone might have trodden on it.”

Jasmine smiled. Summer loved all animals, even insects like ladybirds. “When you’re older, you’ll have to get a job on one of those TV animal shows where they film at a zoo or a vet’s office.”

Summer looked horrified. “Oh, no. I’d hate to be on TV.”

“I’d love it!” said Jasmine. She flung her arms out and twirled round. Her long dark hair flew around her shoulders as she spun. “Imagine being an actress, or even better, a pop star!”

Summer grinned. She and Jasmine and their other best friend, Ellie Macdonald, were all very different from one another, but maybe that was why they all got on so well – that, and the fact they shared an amazing magical secret, of course! Summer felt a tingle of excitement run through her as she thought about the precious object inside her bag.

“Come on, slowcoach!” she teased Jasmine. “I’ll race you to Ellie’s!”

“You’re here!” Ellie squealed, flinging open the door as Jasmine and Summer ran up the drive, panting and out of breath. The three girls hugged. Ellie had been on holiday for two whole weeks. Her usually pale skin was covered with freckles from the sun and her red curls were slightly lighter than normal. “Come in!” she cried as she dragged Jasmine and Summer inside.

“Hi, girls!” Mrs Macdonald called from the kitchen.

Jasmine and Summer chorused hello.

“We’re going upstairs, Mum!” Ellie said.

The girls bounded up the stairs to Ellie’s bedroom. Jasmine looked around at the purple walls, which were covered with pictures that Ellie had drawn herself. It felt like ages since she had last been here – two weeks was a long time to be apart from one of your best friends!

“Ta-da!” Ellie cried as she picked two little presents up off the desk and held them out to Jasmine and Summer. They were wrapped in paper she had decorated herself. She had drawn rabbits on Summer’s and musical notes on Jasmine’s. “These are for you. I bought them in Spain.”

“Oh, thank you!” Jasmine and Summer exclaimed, quickly unwrapping the gifts. Inside Jasmine’s was a small model of a dark-haired flamenco dancer wearing a red silk dress and inside Summer’s there was a toy donkey with long ears and a very cute face.

“Thanks, Ellie!” Jasmine smiled. “I love it!”

“My donkey’s so sweet!” said Summer, stroking its furry head.

Ellie beamed. “I’m glad you like them.”
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She lowered her voice. “So, what’s been going on here while I’ve been away? You didn’t go you-know-where without me, did you?” she asked anxiously.

“No!” Jasmine grinned. “We haven’t had any messages in the you-know-what.”

“You mean this you-know-what?” Summer asked, pulling a wooden box out of her bag.

“The Magic Box!” breathed Ellie.

Summer put it down on the rug gently. It had mermaids, unicorns and other wonderful creatures carved into its sides, and in the middle of its lid there was a mirror surrounded by six green gems.

The Magic Box came from a place called the Secret Kingdom. King Merry, the ruler there, had made it to help save the kingdom. When he was chosen to lead instead of his nasty sister, Queen Malice, the evil queen had hidden six horrible thunderbolts around the Secret Kingdom to cause problems and ruin everyone’s fun. The Magic Box had travelled to the human world and found the only people who could break Queen Malice’s awful spells – Summer, Jasmine and Ellie!

With the help of King Merry’s pixie assistant, Trixi, and lots of wonderful friends from the Secret Kingdom, the girls had broken all six of Malice’s thunderbolts and helped the enchanted land return to peace and happiness. Queen Malice had sworn that she would find another way to rule the Secret Kingdom, but so far there were no more signs of trouble.

“It’s been ages since we got any messages in the Magic Box,” said Jasmine. “Nothing’s happened for months!”

“That’s probably good – for the Secret Kingdom, anyway,” pointed out Summer. “It must mean everything is fine there.”

Jasmine sighed. “I don’t want anything bad to happen in the Secret Kingdom, but I really wish we could visit again!”

“Or at least open the Magic Box,” Ellie said. “If we could see all the amazing gifts we’ve been given, then it wouldn’t feel as if we dreamed it all!”

Inside the box there were six tiny compartments, each containing a magical item that the girls had been given on one of their adventures. There was a map of the Secret Kingdom, a tiny silver unicorn horn that let them talk to animals, a crystal that controlled the weather, an icy hourglass that could freeze time, a pearl that made them invisible and a tiny bag of glitter dust with enough of the magical powder in it to grant them each one wish. It would have been lovely to take the things out and look at them, but the girls knew that the box only opened when the gifts were needed.

Ellie looked at their reflection in the mirrored lid and sighed. “I really do miss King Merry and Trixi…”

“I’d love to see the unicorns again,” Summer said.

“And all the mermaids and brownies and imps,” added Jasmine.

Ellie shivered. “But not Queen Malice. I definitely wouldn’t want to see her!”

“Do you remember when she tried to destroy Cloud Island?” said Jasmine.

Summer nodded. “And how she tried to ruin the Golden Games for the unicorns and—” She broke off with a gasp as the mirror on the lid of the Magic Box began to shine. “Look! The box!”
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