





[image: An illustration of Frank, a hamster with brown fur and a tuft of hair sticking up in the middle of his head. He is sitting up and munching happily on a round biscuit with three bites taken out of it, held in his front paws. A colourful swirl dotted with stars appears around him. Sana, a girl with plaited brown hair, is behind Frank, holding a plate with a stack of pancakes on it in both hands. She is wearing a purple cardigan with pink polka dots, and navy trousers. The words ‘My Magic Hamster’ are set in a cloud. A pink star is featured on the cover, and it says, ‘Two stories in one’.]
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Story One


Cheeky Wishes


[image: A hamster with a tuft of hair sticking up in the middle of its head. It is sitting up, munching happily on a round biscuit with 3 bites taken out of it, held in its front paws.]









[image: A hamster with a tuft of hair sticking up in the middle of its head. It is sitting down on all 4 paws, looking expectantly ahead.]


Chapter One


Sana Khan had a whole ten pounds of birthday money saved up, but she didn’t know what to buy.


“I think you should get the Mega Craft Set,” Sana’s eldest cousin, Azaan, said.


“I think the unicorn teddy you wanted from the other shop is way better,” said Esa, her younger cousin.


“Well, I think you need to hurry up and decide,” said Uncle Dev. “We’ve been at this for hours!”


Sana squeezed her eyes shut, imagining all the crafty creations she could make but … “I think I need to see the unicorn teddy again,” she said.


There were groans from Uncle Dev and Azaan and a little “yippee” from Esa.


Sana hurried out of the shop with her uncle and cousins trailing behind.


But when they were walking through the town centre, Sana spotted something else entirely.


There amongst the market stalls was one with a large sparkly banner. Under it stood a lady wearing a floaty dress, and the table in front of her was full to bursting with shiny, twinkling treasures.


Sana’s feet took her over to the table before she knew it.


“Wow!” Her eyes raced over all sorts of odd and mysterious objects, including a row of jars that looked like magic potions and a pile of genie-style lamps! There were also trays of sparkling necklaces, rings and jewels; a mound of brightly coloured fancy scarves; and, strangely, tucked in the corner, a hamster cage. At first it looked empty, but then Sana noticed there was something curled up at the back.


“Ooh! Is that a hamster?” Sana bent down to get a better look. There wasn’t much inside – only curly shavings, a food bowl and one of those upside-down water bottles.


But there was a ball of tawny fluff.


Sana could just make out small curved ears and a pink nose until the hamster blinked its eyes open and stared right at her.


[image: Sana stands in front of a table that is covered in an assortment of objects. Her hair is in a plait, and she is wearing a polka-dot cardigan and striped trousers. Her hands rest on a cage as she gazes down at a hamster peeking up at her from a pile of shavings.]


And then she saw the sign.


MAGIC HAMSTER AND CAGE FOR SALE – £10!


“A magic hamster!” Sana squealed.


“He certainly is,” said the lady. “I found him on a mysterious island near Peru, but be warned, this hamster’s magic is not for everyone.”


There was a snort behind her.


Sana turned round to see Uncle Dev looking less than convinced. Even Azaan and Esa were frowning.


Sana knew it sounded too good to be true. Hamsters don’t do magic. But she wasn’t sure she really minded. The tiny fluffball was so cute and actually looked a bit sad all alone with nothing to do. She wanted to scoop him up and cuddle him and make him the best home ever.


Sana pressed right up to the bars of the cage. “Hello, little hamster.”


The hamster unrolled from his ball, shuffling towards her on teeny paws.


“Uncle Dev?” Sana asked. “Could I get—”


“Absolutely not!” Uncle Dev said. “Mum said you could spend your birthday money, not get a pet!”


“But he’s all alone and he needs me.”


Uncle Dev shook his head so fast Sana’s eyes could barely keep up.


Sana sighed as she gazed back at the hamster. He stood on his back legs, his paws holding the bars, gazing up at her with big round eyes.


“You are the cutest ever! I wish I could take you home!”


The hamster’s nose did a funny snuffling twitch.


And then something wonderful happened.


“You know what?” Uncle Dev said slowly, his face a bit dazed. “A hamster is much better than a craft set or a teddy. You should get him.”


[image: The hamster sitting on his bottom with his eyes closed and his front paws clasped together. He is twitching his nose and smiling, as stars swirl around him. Two sunflower seeds lie on the floor in front of the hamster.]


Sana was amazed. She quickly handed over her money to the lady. She wasn’t sure why Uncle Dev had changed his mind, but she didn’t want him to change it back again!


As Uncle Dev picked up the cage, Sana noticed a hamster wheel at the back that she was sure hadn’t been there before. She shrugged. The lady must have put it in when she wasn’t looking.


Sana skipped happily to the car. This had been the best shopping trip ever!









[image: The hamster lying curled up, fast asleep, with a contented look on his face.]


Chapter Two


The drive home flashed past. Sana sat with the cage on her lap, stroking the hamster’s fur until she heard snuffling snores. She tried very hard to stay still so as not to wake him and even harder not to laugh when a particularly loud hamster snore echoed around the car. She was also keeping an eye out for any magic, but there was nothing yet. Maybe he had to be awake for it to happen?


Soon, they pulled up to the drive of the large house where Sana and all her family lived – Sana and her mum in one side, Uncle Dev, Auntie Maira and her cousins in the other side and, in a small flat at the front, their grandad, Dada.


[image: A house with a chimney and a large bay window, surrounded by trees and bushes. Beneath the porch, the front door is open and a smiling woman stands waving in the doorway.]


Sana loved her home and loved living so close to everyone. There was always someone to chat to or play with.


Sana leapt out of the car, rushing as best she could with the cage. She couldn’t wait to get her new pet home.


“Hello!” Sana’s mum waved from their front door. “Did you have a good … WHAT IS THAT?”


“It’s my hamster,” Sana said. “I bought him with my birthday money.”


Mum’s eyes narrowed. She was not looking at Sana, though, but staring straight at Uncle Dev, who had walked up behind.


“Is … is that my phone ringing?” Uncle Dev said. “Come on, boys, we best be off.” Uncle Dev backed away.


“Devan Khan!” Mum called after him. “We share a house! I know exactly where to find you.”


Uncle Dev’s eyes widened as he gulped, and then he and the boys disappeared round the corner.


Mum sighed and turned to Sana. “I don’t believe it! I thought you were getting a craft set or a teddy?”


“But, Mum, he’s not a normal hamster. He’s a magic hamster!”


One of Mum’s eyebrows shot upwards.


Mum held the cage as Sana took off her shoes and coat, and then they settled at the kitchen table.


“Yes, that really is a hamster,” Mum said, shaking her head.


“Don’t worry,” Sana said. “I am going to be the best owner in the entire world and universe.”


“What about cleaning the cage?” Mum asked.


“I will do all of that,” Sana agreed.


“Changing his food and water every day?”


“Absolutely. That is very important,” Sana said earnestly.


Right then, the little hamster woke up, stretching all four teeny legs, before doing a big yawn. He looked up, spotted Mum and trotted over to her.


“Don’t you think he’s lovely?” Sana asked.


“He is very sweet.” Mum smiled.


“He’s the most perfect hamster ever.” Sana grinned. “Now, I just have to find him the perfect name!”









[image: The hamster sits up in a cloud of misty smoke, his front paws resting on his tummy. He has a sweet smile on his face.]


Chapter Three


Mum helped Sana bring the cage up the stairs to her bedroom. “Shall we pop him on your craft table?”


Sana raced ahead to clear a spot.


“I’m going to make dinner,” Mum said. “Make sure you keep your door shut if you let him out. We wouldn’t want him to get lost in the house.”


Sana gave Mum a ginormous hug. “Thank you for letting me keep him.”


Mum smiled down at her. “I always wanted a hamster when I was your age.”


As soon as Mum left, Sana skipped straight to the cage. “Now, little hamster. What would you like your name to be?”


The hamster glanced at Sana and wandered to his bowl, picking out a seed and settling down to nibble.


“What about Mr Nibbles? That’s a great name,” Sana said.


The hamster paid no attention, just finished his snack and shuffled towards his water bottle. Bubbles began to rise and fall as he took a big drink.


“I know! Mr Bubbles!” Sana said. “That’s even better.”


But still the hamster did not respond. He settled down on his bum, licking his paw and running it over the sticky-up tuft of hair on top of his head.


“Not Mr Nibbles or Mr Bubbles, then.” Sana glanced around her room for ideas, but nothing felt quite right. “I wish I could think of the perfect name!”


The hamster paused mid-lick, his round ears swivelling towards Sana.


His nose did that same funny snuffling twitch like it had back at the market stall, and then all of a sudden one name in particular was floating in her mind.


“What about … Frank?”


The hamster shot straight towards her.


“Frank!” Sana exclaimed. “What a lovely name! Although, I’m not sure what made me think of it. I don’t even know anyone called Frank.” And then she shrugged. “Well, you love it, so it must be the perfect name.”


Frank spun in a circle and ran to the small door of his cage.


“Would you like to look around my room? And now you have a name, maybe you could do a little magic?”


Sana knew Frank probably would not be doing any actual magic and she really didn’t mind. She already loved him to the moon and back.


Sana opened the door, putting her hand out for Frank to hop on but he carried on right past her. “Where are you going?” she asked.


Frank jumped from the craft table to Sana’s bookcase, scurrying down the side and along the middle shelf. He sniffed along the books, stopping to sink his teeth into the front cover of Sana’s favourite story about a superhero dog.


[image: Sana in her bedroom, sitting on a rug between her bed and a bookcase, where Frank looks out at her from the middle shelf. Sana is speaking as she reaches out her hand to him. On Sana’s bed, a smiley bunny plush is tucked in. There are two drawings taped to her wall, including one of a cat and one of her name set underneath a rainbow. A leafy plant and a starry lamp are placed on top of her bookcase. On the top shelf of her bookcase, there is a pencil holder filled with pencils and a box that has a heart on it; on the middle shelf, a few books are placed on both sides, with Frank in the middle; the bottom shelf is filled with books. A pair of roller skates are next to the bookcase.]


“That is not for eating.” Sana carefully picked Frank up and placed him on the carpet.


Frank immediately tried to run back.


Sana put her hand out. “Nope, book nibbling is not allowed.”


Frank gave a happy little chirp and darted across the room to Sana’s wardrobe.


“There’s nothing much interesting in there.” Sana chased after him. “Only clothes.”


Frank agreed, giving it one sniff before setting off towards Sana’s toy box.


“Would you like to see inside?” Sana asked.


Frank hopped up and down.


Sana picked him up, lowering him over the edge.


“No, Frank! Wait!” she shouted, as she felt little paws running across her hands.
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