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“I want to try the hoopla,” said Ellie Macdonald excitedly. “One of the prizes is an art set!” Ellie and her best friends, Summer Hammond and Jasmine Smith, were at the Honeyvale County Fair. Ellie’s parents and her little sister, Molly, were there too, but they’d let Summer, Jasmine and Ellie go off by themselves to explore the stalls and to look at the farm animals. The girls were having a brilliant time!

“I’d like to win that cute toy lamb,” Summer said as she looked at the hoopla prizes. “The real ones over there were so sweet!”

They gave their money to the lady running the stall and took three hoops each. Ellie aimed at the art set, but two of her hoops sailed past it and the third fell short.

“Bad luck,” said Jasmine. “I’ll see if I can win it for you!” But her hoops missed as well.

“My turn,” said Summer. She stared at the toy lamb hopefully, trying to judge the distance, then threw her first hoop. It brushed the lamb’s ears, but it didn’t go over the toy. Her second two hoops missed the lamb, but she did ring a pack of three fancy chocolates.


 


[image: images]



 


“Well done!” Jasmine exclaimed.

Summer shared out the sweets. “Come on,” she said as they munched happily, “Let’s see what else there is to do!”

“What’s that over there?” Ellie asked, spotting a white tent with a colourful flag fluttering above it.

“It’s a magic show,” Jasmine said. “I saw a poster earlier.”

“Let’s go and watch!” Ellie suggested.

The girls headed for the tent. Lots of people were already inside. The youngest children were sitting on the ground near the stage, while older children and grown-ups were on chairs behind them. The girls found three seats at the back.

The magician was wearing a black cloak with a shiny red lining, white gloves and a black top hat.

“Welcome, ladies and gentlemen, boy and girls,” he said. “Prepare to be amazed by my magic tricks!” Taking off his hat, he showed everyone that it was empty. Then he put it on a table and tapped it with his magic wand. “Abracadabra,” he cried, and pulled out a bunch of fake flowers. The audience clapped.

“It’s fun, but it’s not the same as the real magic that happens in the Secret Kingdom,” whispered Ellie.
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Jasmine and Summer nodded in agreement.

The girls shared an amazing secret. They had a magic box that could take them to a place called the Secret Kingdom – a beautiful land full of pixies, elves, unicorns and all kinds of other amazing creatures.

The box had been made by kind King Merry, the ruler of the kingdom, because the magical land was in danger from his mean sister Queen Malice – and Ellie, Summer and Jasmine were the only people who could help!

“This magic show is making me think about Trixi,” whispered Summer. Trixibelle was their pixie friend, and King Merry’s assistant. She and the girls had been tricked by Queen Malice into wearing cursed friendship bracelets that had stolen their special talents. Luckily it was Talent Week in the Secret Kingdom, and once the prizes had been presented, the winners could use the awards’ magic to restore the girls’ special gifts.

Ellie’s art skills, Jasmine’s talent for music and dancing, and Summer’s ability to befriend animals had all been returned already. But poor Trixi’s talent for magic was still missing, and the girls could hardly wait to go to the Secret Kingdom to help her get it back.

“We have to break Queen Malice’s spell before Talent Week is over,” said Jasmine in a low voice. “Otherwise Trixi will never be able to use magic again!”

“But we can’t go until we get a message from her,” Summer whispered. She hoped they’d hear from their pixie friend very soon.
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The magician placed a yellow hanky in his hat. When he pulled it out again it had turned red. The audience clapped, but the girls sighed.



Then suddenly, Ellie noticed light coming from Jasmine’s bag. “The Magic Box,” she whispered excitedly, nudging her friends. Jasmine pulled the bag out from under her chair and they hurried out of the tent and hid behind a nearby tree.

Sure enough, the curved mirror on the top was shining brightly. As they peered at it, words began to appear there. Summer read them out:

 

“Come to a place of fairy fun!

Come one, come all, come everyone!

With games and stalls and treats and slides,

Come to the place with magic rides!”

 

The box lid flew open and the map of the Secret Kingdom floated out. Ellie grabbed it and spread it out on the grass between them. “We’re looking for a place full of fairy fun,” she muttered.

They all bent low over the map. “But everywhere in the Secret Kingdom is full of fun!” said Jasmine.

“Except Thunder Castle,” said Summer with a shiver. “There’s no fun where Queen Malice lives!”
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“It’s somewhere there are magic rides,” Jasmine said. She spotted Unicorn Valley on the map, where two beautiful white unicorns were cantering down a hill. “You can ride unicorns in Unicorn Valley, but I don’t think there are any slides there…”

“What about this place?” said Ellie. She pointed to a fairground near the bottom of the map. Tiny figures were flitting around a Ferris wheel and a tall rollercoaster. “There are loads of rides.”

Jasmine peered more closely. “It’s called the Fairy Fairground,” she said, reading the tiny writing. “A place of fairy fun! That must be it!”

Excitedly the girls placed their hands over the six green gems that surrounded the mirror. “The answer is the Fairy Fairground,” they cried together.
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Golden sparkles began to pour out of the magic box. Suddenly they heard a voice calling from somewhere above their heads: “Oh dearie, dearie me! Help!”



The girls looked up in surprise, and saw an anxious face peeping down at them from the branches of the tree.

“It’s King Merry!” said Summer in astonishment.

“Are you OK, Your Majesty?” Ellie called up to him.

“Where’s Trixi?” Jasmine asked.

“Oh dearie me, thank goodness I’ve found you, girls!” King Merry cried. “Something terrible has happened – Trixi is missing!”





 


[image: images]



 



“Hold on, Your Majesty,” Jasmine said. She scrambled onto a low branch, then pulled herself up on to a higher one. Soon she reached where the little king was stuck in the tree. The hem of his purple robe was caught around a twig and his crown had slipped down over one eye. He was holding on tightly to a branch with one hand. Under his other arm was the Secret Spellbook, an old leather-bound book that contained powerful and ancient magic spells.

“Oh dearie me,” King Merry said again in a wobbly voice. “I’ve never been much good at tree climbing.”

Jasmine took the Secret Spellbook and carefully helped the little king to hop from branch to branch. Soon they were both on the ground.

“Thank you,” he said.

Ellie brushed a few leaves from his robe while Summer rescued a ladybird from the top of his crown.

“Has something happened to Trixi?” Jasmine asked anxiously.

King Merry’s face fell. “Have you girls seen her?”

The girls looked at one another in dismay. “No, we haven’t seen her since the Pet Show Spectacular,” Summer told him. “Isn’t she in the Secret Kingdom?”




“I don’t know,” King Merry sighed. “No one’s seen her for ages. I suppose I had better start at the beginning,” he said, taking a deep breath. “You see, I’m going to award the Twinkle Trophy to Florence, a very special fairy, for bringing so much magical fun to the Secret Kingdom with her Fairy Fairground.”
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“That’s good,” said Ellie. “Florence will be able to break Queen Malice’s friendship bracelet spell and give Trixi back her talent for magic!”

“But I can’t present the trophy to Florence until Trixi returns,” the little king said, wringing his hands anxiously. “If she’s not there when I do, we won’t be able to restore her stolen talent.” He looked at the girls hopefully. “Please will you come back to the Secret Kingdom and help me find her?”

“Of course we will!” the girls cried together.

King Merry sighed with relief. “Let’s go right away!” He picked up the Secret Spellbook and began to flick through the pages. “Now where did I see that travelling spell…” he mumbled to himself.

The girls gathered round to help him find it. They didn’t want him to use the wrong spell and send them to Thunder Castle by mistake!

“There!” said Summer, pointing to one of the pages. “That spell should take us to the Fairy Fairground.”

“Perfect,” said King Merry. “Are you all ready?”

The girls quickly held hands. “Yes!” they cried.

King Merry chanted the spell:


 

“Ancient magic, hear our cry,

To the Fairy Fairground we must fly.”

 

A whirlwind of colourful sparkles rose up out of the Secret Spellbook. It twirled around the girls and King Merry, lifting them off their feet.

“Secret Kingdom, here we come!” Summer cried.
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They landed a few seconds later on something soft and squishy, and as the sparkles cleared they saw that they were standing on a pink bouncy castle.

“It looks like the Enchanted Palace, Your Majesty!” Ellie giggled.

“Just bouncier!” Jasmine laughed. As she jumped she felt something bouncing on her head. She put up her hand and smiled as she felt her tiara resting on her hair. Whenever they went to the Secret Kingdom, their beautiful tiaras appeared. They showed that the girls were Very Important Friends of King Merry’s.
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The girls and King Merry bounced off the castle and looked around.



[image: images]




Tiny fairies in glittering dresses flitted everywhere, waving their wands and sending spells that looked like ribbons of sparkly rainbow whizzing all about.




“It looks like we still have time to find Trixi before the fairground opens,” King Merry said, nodding his head determinedly. “There’s Florence,” he said, pointing to a beautiful fairy with shimmering wings. She was hovering beside a sweet stall, where magical toffee apples floated in the air beside her. “Come along, let me introduce you.”
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King Merry led the way across the fairground, weaving between a rollercoaster shaped like a dream dragon, a floating teacup ride and a carousel where real unicorns stood patiently, ready for people to arrive. The girls looked round at the fairies flying busily back and forth, hanging sparkling bunting and doing last-minute checks on the rides, laughing and joking with one another. Everyone at the fairground was so excited, but the girls knew they had
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