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            Magnificent Mabel and the Egg and Spoon Race
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         Everyone thinks sports day is fun.

         Sports day is not fun.

         Sports day is unfair.

         At sports day I am always being partnered with people who get cross if I come last – even if it’s by an accident and NOT MY FAULT.

         Last year, I had to be on a team with Edward Silitoe and 3the problem with being on a team with someone else is that your scores get added together and if you’re not a rusher you can’t help letting your team down.

         Last year Edward Silitoe got really cross with me. He said that if I hadn’t been so slow getting in my sack at the beginning of the sack race we 4would have won.

         But the reason I was slow was because I spotted some rare moths at the bottom of my sack and I had a feeling that those moths were making a nest for their eggs.

         So then I had to take an extra-long time getting into that sack because if those moths WERE making a nest, I didn’t want to 5squash all those precious baby moth eggs.
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         “Edward Silitoe,” I explained. “Winning races is not as important as saving the lives of 6living creatures.”

         But Edward Silitoe does not care about living creatures.

         Edward Silitoe cares about being fast.

         That is why for this year’s sports day I did not want to be on a team with someone who is always in a rush like Edward Silitoe.

         I wanted to be on a team with 7someone fun and jolly.

         When it was time for Mr Messenger to announce our teams my heart began to wobble and I felt quite jumpy.

         I thought, I don’t feel well.

         I thought, I’d better not sit anywhere near Edward Silitoe.

         That’s why I pushed myself right up against Lottie Clark. Lottie Clark has trainers that 8light up and Lottie Clark prefers giggling to rushing. Lottie Clark is exactly my sort of person. Also, Lottie Clark has a brand new puppy.

         But pushing right up against Lottie Clark did not fool Mr Messenger.
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         He did not even 9care that I wanted to be in a team with Lottie Clark. He told me and Lottie Clark to sit up straight and stop giggling. He said I had to go and sit with Edward Silitoe and BE HIS PARTNER for the whole of sports day.

         Then Mr Messenger said the first event was a running race.

         Sometimes life isn’t even fair.

         10At the start of the running race, Edward Silitoe said, “You’d better start stretching, Mabel Chase.” He said, “We won’t win if you don’t stretch.”

         Edward Silitoe bent down and touched his toes.

         I thought, if Edward Silitoe thinks that’s stretching he’s wrong.

         I thought, that’s not what 11they do at the Olympics on television.

         I thought, I’m really surprised that Edward Silitoe doesn’t know about Olympic stretches.

         I thought, I’ll show him.

         I swung my arms from side to side and each time I swung my arms they went a bit faster.

         Olympic stretching was actually really fun and it was 12quite jolly too.

         It wasn’t my fault that I accidentally hit Edward Silitoe a teeny bit hard on his arm.

         “Mr Messenger!” shouted Edward Silitoe. “Mabel Chase is whacking me.”

         “That’s not whacking, Edward Silitoe,” I said. “That’s 13stretching.”
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         Mr Messenger gave me and Edward Silitoe a long look. He said it was time to stop 14stretching and get on with the race. Then he blew the whistle.

         Everyone in Class One rushed off at toppity speed.

         Everyone except me.

         I could only run VERY VERY slowly because I hadn’t been allowed to finish my stretching.

         That’s why I came last.

         Edward Silitoe was furious.

         He said, “You’re not even 15trying, Mabel.”

         He said, “Next time, I want you to fly like the wind.”
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         I nodded at Edward Silitoe and said, “Flying is not a 16problem for me,” and this was actually the truth because if there’s one thing I am mad about, it is flying.

         Flying is one of my favourite things.

         But I was slightly worried because how can you fly like the wind if you don’t have any wings?

         I was still thinking about 17the best way to get some wings when Mr Messenger told us to line up for the obstacle race.

         I thought, I bet everybody else has got hidden wings under their PE tops.

         I thought, why didn’t I get any wings?

         I thought, I need to come up with a plan.

         Then Mr Messenger blew the 18whistle and everyone set off in a mad rush.
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         In the obstacle race you have to do all sorts of things like jump over prickly hay bales and carry freezing cold water without spilling it but the first thing you have to do is rummage around in a pile of fancy-dress clothes 19and choose an outfit to wear for the race.

         Rummaging took me longer than everybody else because I was so busy looking for some useful wings. Luckily after a long hunt I found some. But then I had to spend AGES making those wings just right for flying.
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         It was worth it 20in the end though because when I took off I flew like the wind.

         I thought, flying is the best fun ever.
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         21I thought, I’m definitely going to win now.

         Then I looked around me.

         Nobody else in Class One was flying.

         Everybody else in Class One had finished the obstacle race and they were all cooling down under the oak tree with their water bottles.

         Well, everybody except 22Edward Silitoe, who was running towards me and shouting rudely.
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         “Mabel Chase!” shouted Edward Silitoe. “You’ve forgotten to jump the hay bale and you’ve 23missed out the water section. You are the slowest person in the whole of Class One and I wish you weren’t my partner.”

         Then Edward Silitoe told me that our team had been disqualified.

         I landed right next to Edward Silitoe and I gave him a look. I said, “Edward Silitoe, it’s not my fault that wings take a long 24time to make.”

         After that I couldn’t really say anything else to Edward Silitoe because my tongue sort of slipped out of my mouth and pointed in his direction.

         Edward Silitoe said, “If you don’t stop sticking your tongue out at me, Mabel Chase, then I’m going to tell a teacher.”

         Another reason why I do 25not like being Edward Silitoe’s partner on sports day is because he is a tell-tale and I am not keen on tell-tales. But I had to stop sticking out my tongue because it was time for the egg and spoon race.

         Mrs Woodlea came over and gave everyone in our class an old silver spoon, then she went round again and gave everyone 26a REAL LIFE EGG.
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         She told us all to place our eggs on our spoons and to line up sensibly.

         I thought, I’m going to show Edward Silitoe that I am not the slowest person in Class One.

         I thought, this time I won’t come last or get disqualified. 27This time I will rush.

         When Mr Messenger blew the whistle I set off at toppity speed.

         But then I caught sight of the speckly brown egg wobbling at the end of my spoon.

         That’s when I remembered that teeny tiny baby chicks live inside real-life eggs.

         I thought, I am not going to let a teeny tiny baby chick get 28smashed to smithereens.
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