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            Magnificent Mabel and the Magic Caterpillar
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         2In our class at school we have two teachers and one white board and we have twenty-eight children.

         We also have a class caterpillar whose name is Steve.
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         3Every night, somebody has a turn taking Steve home and looking after him.

         All the other children have had their turn, especially Torin Ray, who had three turns because he was allowed to look after Steve for the whole weekend.

         Torin Ray lives next door to our teacher, Mr Messenger. 4

         Torin Ray is always being lucky.

         Every afternoon I jump up and down on the carpet and stick my hand in the air. I call out in my loud, persuading voice and I say, “Please can I look after Steve this evening, Mr Messenger?”

         But Mr Messenger always picks someone who is sitting 5nicely on their spot and who isn’t calling out.

         This is the whole tragedy of my life.
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         6Mum says my turn will come and that I have to be patient and not call out. Dad tells me not to worry because caterpillars are not very interesting to look after anyway. But Dad does not know Steve.

         Nobody does.

         If they did they would know that Steve is an unusual caterpillar with magic powers. 7
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         Steve only shows these magic powers to certain special people, and I am very lucky because one of these special people is me, Mabel Chase. 8
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         I am actually Steve’s special person in true life.

         When everyone else in the class had already had a go at looking after Steve, I thought that this Wednesday it was going to be my turn.

         In the morning before school on Wednesday, I gobbled up my breakfast.

         I got dressed in a jiffy.
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         I let my sister Meg borrow my best hair band and I didn’t even make her give me one of her things in return.
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         I brushed my teeth for two whole minutes with the minty toothpaste which I do not like as much as the bubblegum one that Mum only lets me use at Christmastime. 10

         I didn’t moan about itchy legs or hurty hair.

         I didn’t say, “that’s not fair”, not even once.

         Dad said, “Blimey, what’s got into Mabel?”

         Mum said, “Whatever it is, I hope it lasts.”

         But I couldn’t even hear them properly.

         I was busy thinking. When I 11think my brain gets very busy.

         I was planning what Steve and I were going to do together later after school.
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         12I thought, Steve and I could cuddle up together in bed and have a midnight feast.
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         13I thought, Steve could take me to Caterpillar Land to visit the other magic caterpillars.

         I thought, Steve and I will go on a special adventure. 14

         All day long at school, I kept catching Steve’s eye and winking at him.

         I knew that Steve could understand my winks because Steve is magic and I am a bit too.

         At break time, I stayed inside on my own so I could chat to Steve.
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         15When Edward Silitoe saw me, he laughed and pointed and said I was a mad girl. But I didn’t even poke Edward Silitoe in the tummy. I just felt sorry for Edward Silitoe because he didn’t know that Steve was a magic caterpillar.
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         At home time when we were getting our coats 16and lunch boxes, Mr Messenger picked up Steve’s container.

         He said, “Who hasn’t had a go at taking Steve home yet?”

         I jumped up and down all wriggly and I put my hand up. I tried not to shout out but a bit of a shout came out anyway.

         Luckily I didn’t have to worry because mine was the only hand up. 17

         Mr Messenger smiled and said, “Then it must be your turn, Mabel. I’m sure you will look after Steve very well because I believe you are extremely keen on pets.”

         I thought it was very nice of Mr Messenger to know that I am keen on pets so I gave him my best smile.

         I said, “That’s true, Mr 18Messenger. I have a knack with caterpillars.”
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         And then I said very quietly so that nobody could hear me, “Especially magic ones.”

         Mr Messenger handed Steve’s box to me and I carefully carried Steve all the way home without asking for any help.

         I put Steve’s box in a cool, dark spot in my bedroom 19because I didn’t want Steve to get sunburnt.
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         20Steve said he liked my bedroom better than everyone else’s.

         I know this because I can understand Steve’s magic caterpillar language.

         Then Steve said that he was very bored of the boring green leaves that everyone gave him to eat.

         Steve said green 21leaves were disgusting, and I agreed.

         I do not like green food, except for green sweets and green ice lollies and the crisps that come in a green packet.

         Steve told me that he prefers pink food to eat.

         I told Steve not to worry.

         I said, “Leave it to Mabel Chase, chief jungle explorer.” 22

         Then I packed a rucksack and some water and a few emergency supplies such as a torch and a smallish biscuit, and I set off to the jungle to find food for Steve.
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         23This took a long time because I had to hide from tigers and snakes. 24
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         25I had to cross a swamp full of crocodiles.

         I had to swing through winding branches.26

         Luckily I found some juicy pink food for Steve at the top of a very tall tree.
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         Then I trekked all the way home.

         Mum said I had to wash my hands and eat my dinner before I gave Steve his pink food. 27

         She also said there was ice cream for pudding, which is not an everyday thing, so I did not like to argue with her.

         After fish fingers and ice cream, Mum said I was allowed to go up to feed Steve his pink food.

         But I happened to notice that the pink food I had picked had got all squishy – so I had to go 28all the way back to the jungle to pick some more.

         It was a long way back to the jungle and I got very dirty.
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         29So then I had to spend a long time washing myself in the Amazon. 30

         And after that I had to climb the world’s tallest mountain to get back to Steve.

         I thought, being a jungle explorer is very tiring and I am actually quite worn out.

         I thought, I’ll just have a little lie-down before taking Steve to Caterpillar Land with me.

         I told Steve to wake me up for our midnight feast but I 31don’t think he heard me because when I woke up it was already morning.
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         32I said, “Good morning, Steve.”

         But then I got a shock.

         Because when I looked in Steve’s container …
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         … there was no Steve. 33

         All I could see was small leaves and medium-sized leaves and one extra-large great fat green leaf hanging in the middle of the branch.

         I thought, I hope I didn’t leave Steve’s container open last night.

         When Meg came in to say good morning, I did not say good morning back.

         I pointed to Steve’s cage. 34

         Meg looked for a long time then she made a gaspy sound.
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