
















For many years, the Peacock Fairy
had helped lots of people.


But now she was getting old. Her feathers
were starting to turn white.
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I must teach the secret of my magic
to an apprentice, she thought.
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The Peacock Fairy put up posters
all around the town announcing
a competition at the palace.


All the young peacocks were very excited.
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Little peacock stopped to read a poster.


“It would be amazing to be an apprentice,”
he thought.
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Soon, the Peacock Fairy’s palace was
full of peacocks. Their beautiful tails
looked like painted Chinese fans.
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“You all look beautiful,” said the Peacock Fairy,
“but you all look the same. I need one of you
to be different from the rest. Come back
tonight in time for the firework festival.


Before the festival starts I will pick
my new apprentice.”





