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“I don’t think I could be wearing any more clothes!” Jasmine Smith giggled to her best friends, Ellie Macdonald and Summer Hammond. “I can hardly walk!” She was dressed in a jumper, jeans and wellies, plus a thick coat, a scarf and some woolly mittens, and she had a pair of pink furry earmuffs plonked over her long dark hair.

“Same here,” laughed Ellie, who had a pom-pom hat, scarf and gloves on. “I’m wearing two vests and a pair of woolly tights under my trousers. And I still feel cold!”

It was fireworks night and the three friends were out on Honeyvale Hill with their families, waiting for the display to begin. It seemed like the whole village was there too, with everyone wrapped up cosily, tucking into hot dogs and toffee apples. Summer sniffed the cold air, recognising the scent of wood smoke from the bonfire. The golden flames rose into the night, twisting and flickering. It looks almost magical, she thought.

“Anybody want a sparkler?” Ellie’s dad asked, coming over with a packet.

“Yes please!” cried Ellie.

“Me too!” said Summer.

“Me three!” laughed Jasmine.

Ellie’s dad handed them each a sparkler. “Remember to hold them safely, girls,” he said as he carefully lit them and they burst into bright silver sparkles. “There’s a bucket of water over by the hot dog stand, so once your sparkler burns out, drop it in the water to let it cool down.”

Mr Macdonald went off to light another sparkler for Molly, Ellie’s little sister, leaving the three friends to wave theirs, creating fizzing patterns of light in the darkness.

Summer wrote her name with hers, loving the way it sputtered and sparked. Ellie drew wild, swirling patterns in the air, like a gigantic scribble. And Jasmine made zigzaggy lines of light that seemed to hang in the dark sky for a second before fading.
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“The sparkles remind me of Trixi’s pixie magic,” Summer said dreamily. “There’s always that bright flash of light when she taps her ring to cast a spell.”

“You’re right,” Ellie replied, smiling to herself as she thought about Trixi. She was one of their friends from the Secret Kingdom – a royal pixie who helped King Merry, the ruler there. The girls had discovered the Secret Kingdom by chance when they found a small wooden box at their school jumble sale. They hadn’t known then that the box would lead them into lots of adventures in a magical land!

Once their sparklers had burned out, the girls dropped them into the bucket of water with a sizzle and a splash. Then they each got a hot dog – Jasmine added lots of fried onions to hers, Ellie squirted on a thick line of tomato ketchup and Summer kept hers plain.

They were just thinking about what to do next when a voice called out to them. “Oh, there you are, girls!” Mrs Hammond, Summer’s mum, came over, holding hands with Finn and Connor, Summer’s little brothers. “Summer, love, I think you’ve left your bedroom light on, look.”

Summer and her friends turned to see where her mum was pointing. Summer’s house faced Honeyvale Hill but it was hard to make out exactly where it was in the velvety darkness.

Then Summer noticed that one house had a single lit window upstairs. Oh dear – that was her bedroom, she could see her row of fluffy bears on the windowsill. “Sorry, Mum,” she said. A frown creased her forehead. “I’m sure I turned it off though,” she murmured. Jasmine and Ellie had come for tea after school that afternoon, and they’d got changed up there together. In fact, now that she thought about it, she could actually remember flicking off the light switch as they came out because they’d been plunged into darkness for a moment. Jasmine had given a pretend scream and Summer had laughed as she fumbled to find the light.

“Never mind,” her mum said. “Try to remember next time. Are you all having fun?”

“Mmmm,” Summer said, only half listening. She glanced back across at her lit bedroom, feeling confused…and then a shiver of excitement went through her. Could it be the light from the Magic Box that was shining up there?

“Er… Actually, we should probably go back and turn it off,” she said quickly. “It’s bad to waste electricity. Mrs Taylor’s always saying so at school. And it’ll only take a minute.”

Finn stamped his foot. “I don’t WANT to go back,” he grumbled. “I want a hot dog!”

“Well, the three of us can go, Mum, if you give me the key,” Summer suggested. “I promise I won’t lose it. We’ll just go straight there and come back.” She could see Ellie and Jasmine giving her puzzled looks, but knew she couldn’t possibly start talking about the Magic Box in front of her mum. The three friends were the only ones who knew about their magical adventures, and they wanted it to stay that way!

Mrs Hammond looked surprised too. “Don’t worry,” she said. “There’s no need—”

“It’ll only take a minute,” Summer said. “Please? Anyway, I need the loo.” She crossed her fingers behind her back. It wasn’t strictly true about needing the loo, but she was desperate to go back to her bedroom and investigate.
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If the Magic Box was calling her, Ellie and Jasmine, they needed to be there!

“Oh, all right,” Mrs Hammond said as Finn and Connor began trying to drag her away to the hot dog stand. She let go of their hands for a moment to reach in her pocket and find the key. “Take my torch as well,” she said, passing it to Summer. “And come straight back, okay? No messing about.”

“We will, I promise,” Summer replied. “Thanks, Mum. We won’t be long.”

As Mrs Hammond and the boys walked off, Jasmine and Ellie both looked at Summer curiously. “What was all that about?” Jasmine asked.

Summer grinned and pointed at her bedroom. “I know I turned the light off in there,” she said, walking briskly across the field. “So the light we can see shining can only be from—”

“The Magic Box!” Ellie realised, breaking into a run. “Come on! What are we waiting for? Trixi needs us!”
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Whenever there was trouble in the Secret Kingdom, Trixi used the Magic Box to send for the only people who could help – Summer, Ellie and Jasmine! All the problems in the wonderful land were caused by mean Queen Malice, King Merry’s horrible sister, who was angry that the people had chosen her kindly brother as their leader instead of her.

Recently Queen Malice had unleashed a collection of nasty characters from Summer’s fairytale book into the kingdom, hoping they’d cause so many problems that everyone would beg her to rule just to make them go away. But Trixi and the girls were determined not to let that happen!

“I wonder if a new fairytale baddie has appeared,” Summer said anxiously as they hurried across the field. “I hope it isn’t a really scary one.”

“At least the ogre wasn’t too horrible,” Jasmine said, remembering the last baddie they’d put back in the book. He had actually turned out to be quite nice, but they’d also helped Trixi and King Merry defeat a mean giant and a wicked witch – and those two definitely hadn’t been nice at all!

“Queen Malice must be getting really annoyed that we keep managing to spoil her tricks,” Ellie said, feeling nervous. “I’m sure she’ll be trying harder than ever to make sure her plans work out this time.”
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They went through the gate at the edge of the field, then crossed the quiet lane and walked the short distance to the Hammonds’ house. Summer slotted the key into the lock, then pushed the front door open.

The girls kicked off their wellies and raced upstairs to Summer’s bedroom. “The box is glowing!” Summer cried happily, rushing over to where she kept the Magic Box on her chest of drawers. “Hi, Rosa,” she added, seeing her cat curled up on the bed, looking at the Magic Box in surprise. Summer’s mum and stepdad, Mike, had made sure that Rosa was safely indoors so that she wouldn’t be too scared by the fireworks when they started.
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Ellie pulled off her hat and scarf, revealing her curly red hair, and Jasmine removed her earmuffs. Summer flicked on the main light and sat down to read the riddle that had magically appeared on the box’s mirrored lid:

 

“Walking on water without getting wet?

You’ll need to walk on me, I bet!”

 

“You’ll need to walk on me…” Ellie repeated, thinking hard.

“What can you use to walk on water?” Summer thought out loud. “Maybe it’s stepping stones?”

Jasmine stared at the Magic Box as if the answer might be hidden there. It was a six-sided wooden box decorated with carvings of prancing unicorns and beautiful mermaids. The lid had a mirror surrounded by six green jewels that sparkled under the light. “Or a bridge,” she suggested thoughtfully. “You walk on a bridge to cross water, don’t you?”

At that moment, the lid of the box slowly lifted and a folded piece of parchment came floating out. Summer caught it and opened it to reveal a map of the Secret Kingdom. “Let’s see if we can find the answer on here,” she said.

The three girls leaned over the map excitedly. The Secret Kingdom was such a wonderful place! The parchment sparkled with magic and didn’t look like an ordinary map at all. Instead, looking at it was like gazing through an enchanted window down onto the kingdom.
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“There’s Magic Mountain,” Ellie said, spotting its pink snow-topped peak, glittering in the sunshine. “And look, there’s the ice slide down to King Merry’s Winter Palace!” She smiled at the sight of two snow brownies whizzing down it.

“There’s Cloud Island,” Jasmine said. “Look at the weather imps bouncing on the trampoline clouds! They’re so funny.”

“If we’re looking for a bridge or stepping stones, we should try to find a river or stream first,” Summer reasoned, then jabbed a finger at the map. “There’s one!”

“And there’s a bridge across it,” Ellie added, spotting a huge stone bridge with a tall tower at each end. It curved over the rushing river, connecting a tiny island in the middle of the water to the crescent-shaped land.

“Firebird Bridge,” Summer read out. “That must be the answer to the riddle!”

The three girls put their hands on the Magic Box. “The answer is Firebird Bridge
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