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Chapter 1





Rose stands in the middle of the circle of girls. She can see herself in a mirror, even though the others from the class are dancing around her, singing “Rose is crying” over and over again. Only now does she notice the tears streaming down her cheeks. She is embarrassed and hides her face in her hands. Frida and Solvej push her. She realises that this must be a dream because she can see who is pushing her even with her eyes closed.


She jolts out of sleep. Good thing it was only a dream! The sun’s rays slip through the small holes in the Venetian blinds and fall on her face. She lies still, pushing the dream away and listening to the sounds of the house. She can hear her father shaving in the hallway.


The buzz of the razor mixes with the roar of her little sister. Rose opens her eyes but has to squint because of the sun’s rays. Cecilie is just so annoying sometimes. Today she is arguing with their mother about what clothes to wear.


Rose sits up in bed and stretches her arms above her head, yawning loudly. She looks over into the witch’s corner next to the old wardrobe where she keeps her clothes. She remembers that she and Sidsel have agreed to go to the library today after breakfast. They’re going to borrow books about witchcraft and get ideas for some new witch’s brew recipes and secret codes.


Rose and her mother made the witch’s corner during the winter holidays. They painted the corner black and hung up a string of fairy lights with blue stars. On an old table with a black tablecloth lies the witch’s hat. Two small shelves have been put up on the wall. There is a glass with a frog in it. Rose got it from her grandfather. Next to the frog is the stuffed crow, Zigge. Rose’s uncle is a hunter and he shot it and had it stuffed for her birthday. Her mother hates the crow and says it’s always staring at her. Against the wall are two voodoo dolls that Rose bought in a shop in town. In a small box next to them are needles to stick into the dolls.


Sidsel and Rose use them if they are angry with someone. Then they poke them full of needles and put spells on them. Last time they were angry with Frida. Rose pushes the thought away as Sebastian comes rushing in in his new football kit.


“Don’t I look cool?” he shouts. He stands in the middle of the floor with his arms out to the sides.


Rose doesn’t have time to reply before he runs down the stairs, shouting: “Football school starts today. HOORAY!”


Rose looks in the mirror. She ties back her red curls with a hair bobble and stares at her own reflection. Then she makes a face that almost makes her laugh. Rose hears footsteps going up the stairs. It’s her mother. Her steps are much smaller and faster than Dad’s.


Her mother comes in and sniffs her hair and kisses her on the cheek.


“Oh, you smell like summer, my darling. Did you sleep well?”


“Yes,” Rose replies.


“Come down and eat with us before we leave.” Her mother leaves again.





Rose loves mornings in the kitchen. Her father has been heating bread in the oven and there is the smell of coffee. Rose takes a roll. When she has eaten half of it, Sidsel arrives at the door. Rose jumps up. They hug and dance around a little.


“Let’s go,” Rose says.


“Why don’t we borrow that book on secret codes?” Sidsel asks.


“Oh, I was just about to ask you the same thing,” Rose laughs. “We really can read each other’s minds. We’re witches,” she continues. “I’ve got a new idea for the witch’s corner! We can make a cushion and put lots of little mice on it, the kind with real fur that Pjevs plays with.”


“Good idea,” replies Sidsel, “but you’ll have to sew, because I can’t.”


Out on the road, two girls come cycling towards them. It’s Frida and Solvej from class. They are both wearing flowery skirts and identical pink tops. Rose’s stomach tightens.


“Hey!” they shout in chorus as they cycle past. Rose says hello. Frida and Solvej burst out laughing as soon as they have passed Rose and Sidsel. Rose’s eyes focus on the cracks between the paving stones. Is it her they’re laughing at?


“Don’t worry about them,” says Sidsel.


“No, you’re right,” Rose says. “But they’re just so mean. Last night I dreamt they were teasing me.”


“It’s good you have Klara.”


“Yes, she is my school friend. But you’re my real friend, Sidsel. We’ll always be together, right?”


“Yes,” replies Sidsel, taking Rose’s hand and giving it a squeeze. “Till death do us part,” she says in a solemn voice. They laugh out loud and run the rest of the way to the library.


“When we grow up,” Rose says, “we’ll live together in an apartment in Aarhus, right? And I’m going to go to acting school.”


“Yes,” says Sidsel, “and I’m going to be a sports journalist.”


“I can’t believe that’s what you want to do! You’ll always be writing. It’s much cooler to act. It’s like playing all the time.”


They go back to Rose’s place after their visit to the library. Rose shows Sidsel the new accessories for Stella, her toy rabbit. Sidsel has a pink cat called Maria, and she quickly runs next door to get her. They set up a house for the teddy bears in the hole in the pear tree and play there until Sebastian comes to claim the hole with one of his friends. It doesn’t really matter. Rose thinks it’s more fun to just decorate the house for the teddy bears anyway.


In the evening, as Rose lies in bed, a text message from Sidsel arrives on her mobile:


Will you come to town tomorrow and buy new pencils and notebooks?


Rose would like that. Before she falls asleep, she thinks about the fact that fifth grade is about to start. She has butterflies in her stomach and has tied herself in knots because of Frida and Solvej. But she’ll be fine, she’s done it before, and maybe they’ll be nicer than last year. Rose hugs Stella close and falls asleep to the sound of voices coming from the television in the living room downstairs.














Chapter 2





Rose pushes open the heavy door. There is a smell of cleaning products, and the linoleum floor is shining. Sidsel and Klara come up behind her. Sidsel shouts, “See you this afternoon!” as she runs down to her classroom. Klara and Rose follow on. They don’t say anything to each other, and Rose is sure that Klara is a little nervous about Frida and Solvej too.


As they enter the room, Rose immediately sees Sigurd running after Frida, who has snatched his cap.


“Throw it to me!” Solvej shouts.


Frida throws it and it hits Klara right in the head. Klara picks up the cap. “Here!” Solvej shouts and puts her hands up, but Sigurd is too fast, or Klara is too slow. Either way he snatches the cap out of Klara’s hand and runs out the door.


“Hi,” says Frida. “Did you have a good summer?”


“Yes,” Rose and Klara reply at the same time.


“What about you?” Rose asks. Now Solvej has come over too.


“Yeah, it’s been great,” Frida replies. “We’ve been to the beach a lot, but we haven’t seen you there. What have you been up to? Playing in the garden?”


She looks over at Solvej and laughs. Rose can feel the anger and nervousness heat her cheeks.


“No,” she replies, “we haven’t really seen each other much this summer holiday.”


“Oh no, you’ve been playing with the third graders, Klara,” says Solvej, emphasising the word “playing”.


Neither Klara nor Rose has time to answer before Frida and Solvej have left the class. Rose looks at Klara.


“They are so stupid, the two queens,” she says.


Klara nods.


The bell rings and they sit down in random seats. That’s the best thing about the first day of school: they get to choose their own seats. You don’t have to sit next to one of those annoying boys. Klara and Rose pick one of the tables in the second row.


Søs enters the class. She is tanned and wearing a flowery dress. Rose thinks she looks cute and smart in her clothes. She is almost always happy and once told Rose that she always wanted red hair with lots of curls like hers. No one had ever said that to Rose before. And in fact, she’s starting to like it herself.


“It’s so good to see you, 5b! You look very well,” says Søs.


“So do you!” shouts Morten, one of Sigurd’s friends. Søs laughs and thanks Morten, and then she continues. “You look like you’re ready to get a lot done after a good holiday.”


“Nooo!” shout most of the class. Rose does not shout. She’s actually been looking forward to starting school again. She looks forward to everything from dictation to maths and art tests. The only thing she’s not looking forward to is PE. But she doesn’t say aloud that she’s been looking forward to it, especially with Solvej and Frida there. They’d roll their eyes and laugh, and then she would tie herself in knots.


“Thanks for all the postcards,” says Søs. They’ve been hung up using clothes pegs on a string attached to the two lamps above the blackboard. Rose quickly spots her card from Pisa, Italy. They read out five postcards and then go to the flag-raising in the playground. They are told to walk quietly, but Sigurd and Morten dash off. Søs stops them and takes them both by the hand. “You’ve got to walk with me,” she says. Most of the class laughs. Rose makes eye contact with Frida, who smiles at her. Rose smiles back and relaxes a little.
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