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         August 25th is my favourite day of the year because it is my birthday.
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         On my birthday I love opening my presents in bed, I 3love blowing out the candles on my birthday cake, and I love not having to unload the dishwasher (because when it is your birthday your parents don’t force you to work).

         My birthday makes me SO happy.

         But there is one thing about birthdays that does not make me happy and that is … 4

         … parties.

         Like, for instance, at Harry Cox’s birthday party he had a bouncy castle in the shape of a spaceship but I couldn’t fly to the moon because Harry Cox and Jordi Bhogal kept landing on me.5
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         6On Florence Carter’s birthday she invited everybody in Class One to feed the newborn calves at her farm but we had to take turns and the problem with taking turns is that I was always last.
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         At parties there are too many 7people and there are also a lot of rules.

         This year I told Dad that I did not want to have a big party for my birthday.
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         “I’ll just have a small one with you and Mum and Meg,” I said.

         Dad looked pleased about this and Mum said a small party was fine with her too. She said, 8

         “We don’t need the whole of Class One to have fun!” and then they both looked at each other and giggled.

         And for once I did not mind them giggling about me because I was so glad I didn’t have to have a big party. I thought, now I can enjoy my birthday without anyone ruining it. I couldn’t wait.

         But I HAD to wait because the 9problem with having a birthday on August 25th is that it is last.

         Everybody in Class One has a birthday before me.

         I explained this tragic situation to my family. I said, “Why does my birthday take longer than everybody else’s?”

         “Mabel,” said Dad. “Everybody’s birthday takes the same amount of time to come 10around. All birthdays take a year.”

         “Dad,” I replied, VERY patiently. “That is not the whole truth. In my class, September birthdays are first. That is what Edward Silitoe says and Edward Silitoe is a brainbox. Edward Silitoe’s birthday is on September 4th.”

         And before Dad could argue 11with me I went upstairs to my bedroom. Luckily Meg followed me up to my bedroom and even more luckily she offered to help me make a birthday countdown. She drew lots of red boxes on a big piece of white paper and at the top she wrote MABEL’S BIRTHDAY COUNTDOWN in multicoloured letters.
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         13“There you go, Mabel,” she said. “Every morning you can cross off another box and when there are no more to cross off it will be your birthday.”
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         14I counted all the boxes. There were forty-two. It sounded like a lot but Meg said they would go very quickly.

         At school, I told everybody in Class One about my birthday countdown. I said, “I thought you might need some warning so you can think of present ideas.” And then, in case they didn’t have any good ideas, I said, “I 15would quite like BIG presents if that’s OK with you.”

         For ages I could not stop talking about my birthday. It was my favourite topic of conversation.

         One day at break time I told Class One about all the things I was going to do on my birthday. I said, “I am going to dress up as a wolf and then I will put 16on an amazing magic show and afterwards there will be a treasure hunt all over the garden that lasts for ages.”

         Everybody looked really excited, even Harry Cox and Jordi Bhogal.
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         17Harry Cox said, “When will we get our invitations?”

         I smiled at Harry Cox and said, “Oh, I am not having a big party this year. I am just having a small birthday with my family.”

         Harry Cox looked fed up. He said, “If you don’t invite me to your party, I won’t get you a present.” 18

         I tried not to get cross with Harry Cox. I said, “Is that the whole truth?”

         Harry Cox nodded. He said, “You only get presents if you have a party.” He said, “That is the rule.”

         I did not talk about my birthday for the rest of the day. I was very quiet. I was quite worried. 19

         On the way home from school I told Meg what Harry Cox had said. “Is he fibbing?” I asked.

         But Meg shook her head. She said, “Harry Cox is right. You only get presents if you have a party.”

         I was so cross. When I got home I stomped into the garden to have a think. I thought, there are twenty-eight other people 20in Class One and twenty-eight presents is a lot.

         When I went back inside I tapped Mum on the shoulder. “Mum,” I said, “I have changed my mind. I am going to have a big party for my birthday. I am inviting the whole of Class One.”

         Mum and Dad looked worried but I did not let them change my mind. I was firm. I said, “I 21would like a big party, please.” Then I remembered to say, “Thank you very much indeed”, because my parents do not usually let me have things if I forget to say thank you.
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         And it worked. Mum and Dad agreed that I could have a big party if I really wanted one.
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         23After that I felt much better. Meg helped me write the invitations and I handed them out to everyone in Class One.
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         For the rest of my birthday countdown I was very busy getting things ready for my big party. I practised magic tricks for my show and I told Mum to make the treasure hunt REALLY tricky. Me and Dad made a wolf suit that had grey and white ears and a stick-on nose. I was so excited.
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         24Finally it was August 25th.

         On my birthday morning I had presents in bed and pancakes for breakfast and 25after I had finished opening all my presents I didn’t feel fed up because I knew I still had twenty-eight more to open. When it was time for my party, I got changed into my wolf suit and smiled at my guests. But straightaway I had to stop smiling because Harry Cox was wearing a wolf costume too.
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         27Harry Cox’s wolf costume had sharp teeth, a sticky-out tongue and a long tail. It was not homemade. It was very professional.
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         28I tried telling Harry Cox that I am the one who likes wolves in Class One. I asked him if he even knew how many teeth a wolf has. But Harry Cox did not listen to me. He ran into the garden.

         I explained to Mum that I would prefer to stay inside and open my presents if that was OK with her, but Mum said, “No.” 29She said I had invited all these people and now I had to look after them. She said I would have to wait until later to open my presents. She made me carry all twenty-eight presents up to my room and put them in a big pile next to my bed.

         Then she told me to join everybody else in the garden.

         When I was getting ready for 30my magic show I kept a close eye on Harry Cox’s wolf. I could tell just by looking at him that he was not kind or pleasant. He was quite wicked. I was a bit worried that he might ruin my party.

         I was right.

         In the middle of my magic show, that wicked wolf ran up to me, lifted up my red silk scarf 31and pointed to the disappearing coin.
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