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  It was a lovely star-filled night with not a cloud to be seen. A good night to be looking out for shooting stars and that was exactly what the jumbalees were doing.




  “There’s one!” shouted Monty, pointing up at a thin silver line that shot across the dark sky.




  “Ah, quick make a wish,” exclaimed Pippa.




  Hoppy looked strangely at Pippa. “Make a wish,” he said,” Why?”




  “Because you’re supposed to,” replied Pippa. “When you first see a shooting star you’re supposed to make a wish.”




  Hoppy shrugged his shoulders, closed his eyes tightly and wished. He opened his eyes and turned to look at Elvis.





  “Oh well!” he said, “ That didn’t work. You’re still here.”




  They all laughed at Hoppy’s joke. Even Elvis.




  "Look!" screamed Myrtle, "there's another shooting star. And another. Wow! And another!"




  They all looked up in amazement at the many lines of shooting stars.
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  “That’s a lot of wishes,” said Leon.




  Elvis was very impressed by the wonderful sight and said, “Listen Everybody! I’ve thought of a little poem.”




  They all groaned. They were far more interested in the sky than listening to Elvis’s poem.




  “If you’re going to be like that then I won’t tell you,” said Elvis indignantly folding his arms and turning his back on them.




  “Oh go on, tell us,” said Leon. He did not like to see any of his friends upset.
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