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The Story So Far ...	


Length of time in the human world:


28 suns (humans call this 4 weeks)




Things I love about the


human world:


ice cream, swings,


bubble wrap and tinfoil




Things I hate: sticky tape




Amount of magic


regained: 75%.


Nearly there!




Status of the


magic flower:


a bud on the


sunflower has


grown! Now it


just needs to open,


and then I’ll have


all of my magic


powers back.


I’ll be allowed to


go home!
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Chaos!




Emma woke up early. Her stomach was jumping


with nerves. Today was sports day at school, but


Emma didn’t want to enter any events, and she


especially didn’t want to run in front of everyone.


She sat up in her bed and watched Blue writing her


diary on a tiny piece of paper. The elf was lying on


the duvet. She had the very top of a pencil tip in her


little hand – it was just a bit of lead really. Her head


was tilted to the side, her spiky blue hair was


squashed against her palm, and her tongue poked


out as she concentrated on what she was doing.












Blue pulled a box out of her pocket and peered


inside. Emma’s stomach dropped and she bit her lip.


“Has the magic sunflower opened?” she asked,


anxiously.


“No,” sighed Blue. “And I can’t go home until it does.”


Emma nodded. She tried not to look relieved. Blue


was desperate to go home to Elf Land. She couldn’t


stay in the human world forever, Emma knew that.


But the moment that flower opened fully and –


whoosh! – Blue would be gone.


‘Which is the right thing,’ Emma told herself. ‘The


right thing.’ She repeated it to convince herself, but


in her heart of hearts, she knew she wasn’t ready


for her tiny friend to leave. Once she was gone,


Emma would be back to feeling lonely again.


Emma pulled her P.E. shirt


on over her head. By the


time she’d done up the


polo shirt buttons, Blue


had disappeared.


“Blue?” Emma felt a


moment of panic.












Then …


“Wheeeeeeeee!” came a cry from downstairs.


Emma groaned as relief mixed with annoyance.


“What is she up to now?” Emma grumbled as she


went on to the landing. Life might be less


interesting, but it would certainly be more peaceful


once Blue had gone home.


“What’s that noise, Em?” Mum popped her sleepy


head out of her bedroom door.







“Oh, it’s just the telly,” said Emma, crossing her


fingers behind her back.


“Turn it down, love.” Mum yawned. “It’s still


really early.”
























































