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Amelia stood up and pushed her hair back from her face. She felt hot and sweaty from digging in the morning sun, and her arms ached, but she let out a contented sigh. “Do you think this will be deep enough?” she asked.

Her friend Izzy stood nearby, holding a lavender plant. Clusters of little purple petals seemed to explode out from the green stems. “I think so,” Izzy said.

Amelia stood back, letting the breeze cool her skin while Izzy planted the lavender into the hole.

“Good job!” said Miss Hafiz, Amelia’s teacher. She was returning from the water butt with an overflowing watering can. “This garden’s really taking shape!”

Amelia smiled as she gazed around the school’s small plot. Leaves and twigs littered the grass from a storm the night before. But even so, the place looked transformed. Amelia and her classmates had cleared the weeds from around patches of geraniums and peonies, and fragrant flowers and shrubs now filled the newly dug beds.
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“What a good idea it was to create a wildlife garden, Amelia,” Miss Hafiz said. “And it’s kind of you both to give up some of your half-term to come and finish the work.”

A warm glow of pride spread through Amelia. “I can’t wait until it’s finished!” she said. “We should get all sorts of birds and insects.”

“I never really thought of gardening before,” Izzy said. Her cheeks were flushed as she got to her feet. “But with the whole village working on their gardens for the Welford Gardening Competition, it’s like the latest craze!”

“Especially this year,” Miss Hafiz said, “with all the buzz the TV show is creating. You can hardly go outdoors without bumping into a camera crew filming someone’s flowerbeds!”

Excitement bubbled inside Amelia as she thought of the show. “I can’t believe they’re going to dedicate a whole episode of Blooming Brilliant to the gardening competition!”

Izzy giggled. “Although it’s kind of scary too. I keep thinking I’ll walk past a camera without noticing and end up on telly wearing some goofy expression.”
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“Well, you’re safe in here,” Miss Hafiz said. “Look – the bees have already found your lavender!” She pointed towards a pair of honey bees buzzing around the purple flowers. “How about we rake up the leaves from the storm last night?”

Amelia checked her watch. “Uh-oh!” she said. “I’m supposed to be meeting Sam up at Brambledown Hall. We promised Kasia we’d help set up for filming.”

“Don’t worry – Izzy and I will finish up here,” Miss Hafiz said. “You’ve done so much already, Amelia!”

 

When Amelia reached Brambledown Hall, she found the long, sweeping driveway full of cars. People hurried about pushing large black cases on trolleys across the gravel. Film equipment, guessed Amelia. The crew are setting up!

The heavy wooden doors to Brambledown stood open. Inside the entrance hall, more darkly clad film technicians were busy running cables over the black and white tiles. Amelia heard the low hum of voices coming from the ballroom and carefully picked her way over the cables and down a corridor.

In the ballroom, she found engineers rigging cameras in front of long tables covered with pots of flowers and shrubs. Sam was busy lifting more pots from a cart and adding them to the display.
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“I was starting to think you weren’t coming!” Sam said, grinning as Amelia joined him. “Bernard’s arriving soon, and we’ve still got all of those to put out for the next round of judging.” Sam gestured towards the cart of plants.

Amelia took a fuchsia with bobbing heart-shaped flowers from the cart and placed it on the table beside a pot of peonies.
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“Hey there!” said a familiar voice from behind her. Amelia turned to see Kasia Kaminski striding towards them, smartly dressed in a black suit with chunky silver jewellery. Kasia was the sister of Julia, the receptionist at Animal Ark. She was also the organiser of the whole gardening competition. “These plants look great,” Kasia said. “Let me help you finish. It’s not long until they start filming.”

“How’s Blossom doing?” asked Amelia, as Kasia picked up a huge lily, with glossy leaves sticking out in every direction. Amelia and Sam had recently helped Kasia’s little puppy to sleep peacefully at night.

“Oh, just great,” said Kasia with a smile. “Thanks to you two!” She set the lily down and frowned slightly. “This one looks a little windswept,” she said.

Sam nodded. “Some of the plants got knocked over by the storm last night. I’ve tried to tidy them up.”

Kasia smoothed the leaves of the lily, making them all stand tall. Then she gave a satisfied nod.

“How’s the school garden doing?” Sam asked Amelia as they unloaded more plant pots.

“Great!” Amelia said. “We planted loads of lavender today.”

“I heard about Amelia’s plan for a wildlife garden!” Kasia said. “It’s such a good idea. What other plants are you putting in? I might be able to suggest some.”

But Amelia was too surprised to answer. She frowned, peering into a particularly large plant on the trolley. It had reddish-orange flowers that looked like butterflies. But it wasn’t the flowers that had caught her attention.
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