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Chapter 1





Angela’s class gathered on the carpet for News Time. This morning Miss Darling had some exciting news.


“As you know, it’s nearly the holidays,” she said. “So to celebrate we have decided to hold a talent contest.”


Angela’s eyes almost jumped out of her head. A talent contest? Yahoo!


“Anyone can enter,” said Miss Darling. “Mr Weakly and Miss Boot have agreed to be our judges, and of course there’ll be a prize for the winner. Who’d like to take part?”


Every hand shot in the air. Angela’s was the first to go up. This was a contest that was made for her.


“Can we do any talent we like?” asked Tiffany Charmers.


“Of course, Tiffany,” said Miss Darling.


“Then I’m going to do the dance I did for my ballet exam,” said Tiffany. “I got a gold merit.”


Angela rolled her eyes. Tiffany had told them a million times about her gold merit. From the way she went on anyone would have thought it was an Olympic gold medal. 
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At break time, everyone was talking about the talent contest. They only had a week to rehearse.


“I don’t think I’ve got a talent,” sighed Laura.


“You can go cross-eyed,” said Angela.


“Mmm, I don’t know if that would win,” said Laura.


“I know,” said Maisie. “We could do a pop mime! You know, with dance steps and miming the words.”


Angela wasn’t so sure. She’d already heard others in the class discussing a pop mime. “Don’t we need something a bit different?” she asked.


“A pop mime is different,” argued Maisie.


“Not if everyone else is doing one,” said Angela. “I might do something on my own.”


Just then Tiffany twirled past, bumping into them. “Do you mind, I’m trying to rehearse here,” she sniffed. “So, ANG-ER-LA, what’s your talent then?”
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Angela shrugged. “I haven’t decided yet.”


“I know, you could be a clown,” giggled Tiffany. “You wouldn’t even need make-up!”


Angela ignored her.


“Anyway, it doesn’t matter,” said Tiffany. “It’s obvious who’s going to win.”


“Who?” asked Laura.


“Me of course, cos I’m the only one with any talent!” smiled Tiffany. She shook her curly hair and danced away, pointing her toes.


“She’s such a show-off,” said Angela.


“Take no notice,” said Maisie. “She can’t win everything.”


Angela sighed. That was the annoying thing about Tiffany, she did win everything. She was class monitor, came top in every test and had been Star Pupil of the Week a dozen times. It would take something special to stop her winning the talent contest. The question was – what, exactly?
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Chapter 2





After school, Angela found her mum in the garden rooting out weeds. She told her the exciting news.


“A talent contest? What a lovely idea!” said Mrs Nicely.


“Yes,” said Angela. “I think I’ll enter.”


“Well of course you will,” said Mrs Nicely.


“But what shall I do?” asked Angela.


Mrs Nicely threw another weed on to the pile.


“A dance?” she said.


Angela shook her head. “Tiffany’s doing ballet. The dance she got a gold merit for.”


“Don’t remind me,” groaned Mrs Nicely. “If her mum tells me about it one more time, I think I’ll scream.”


“That’s why I need a good idea – or Tiffany will win and never stop talking about it,” said Angela.


“Well, why don’t you sing something?” suggested Mrs Nicely. “What about that lovely song you used to perform for me.”


“Mu-um! That was at nursery school,” said Angela.


“But I loved it, you were dressed as a teapot,” said Mrs Nicely, singing the words.


“I’m a little teapot short and stout, Here’s my handle, here’s my spout…”
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Angela buried her face in her hands. She was never going to win the talent contest dressed as a teapot. Besides, not everyone liked her singing. Miss Crotchet at junior choir said her voice was loud enough to wake the dead.


Later, she spoke to her dad.


“Dad, what do you think is my best talent?” she asked.


“Ah, well, that’s a hard one. You’ve got so many talents,” smiled Mr Nicely.


“Yes I know, but which one’s my best?” asked Angela.


Her dad thought it over. “I’d say your tickling.”


“That’s not a talent,” said Angela.


“Okay then, standing on your head. That’s definitely a talent,” said Dad.


Angela nodded. It was true she could stand on her head longer than anyone she knew, but would it win the talent contest? No, to outshine Tiffany, she’d need something different, something special. On Britain’s Got Talent they had all kinds of acts – a dancing poodle, a rollerskating granny and a man who could hippo-notize people.


Wait, maybe that was it! If she could hippo-notize someone it would be incredible. Maybe she could do it on Miss Boot and make her less cross?


“Dad, what’s that hippo thing?” she asked. “You know, where you can make people do anything you tell them.”


“You mean hypnotism?” said Dad.


“Yes, is it easy to learn?” asked Angela.


“I’ve no idea,” said Dad. “I imagine it takes a bit of practice.”


“That’s okay,” said Angela. “I’ve got time to practise.” All she needed now was someone to practise on.






OEBPS/a014_1_online.jpg





OEBPS/a012_1_online.png





OEBPS/9781847156181_cover_epub.jpg
from the world of Divty Bertie comes a new star!

=
o\

Superstar!

ALAN MACDONALD iutustrare By DAVID ROBERTS






OEBPS/a003_01_online.jpg
Contenlg





OEBPS/title_image_1_online.png
e

Superstar[

ALAN MACDONALD wwstaatep 8t DAVID ROBERTS

2
stripeS





OEBPS/a005_1_online.png





OEBPS/a009_1_online.png





OEBPS/a006_1_online.png





OEBPS/a008_1_online.jpg





OEBPS/a004_2_online.jpg
From the world of D-Ify Bertie omes 3 new st

] Puppﬂ
Lovel

¥y
L
ALAN HACDONALD niusaarep 81 DAVID ROBERTS






OEBPS/a004_1_online.jpg
e
ALAN HA(DONALD numww 81 DAVID ROBERTS

ALAN MACDONALD 1uSTRATED BY DAVID ROBERTS





OEBPS/a002_1_online.png





