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It’s never too late to say you’re sorry
and open the door on friendship. No matter
how bad it’s been and how tough the road ahead
might be, give it a go. Life is too short for regrets.
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Welcome back, Story-seeker, to another term at L’Etoile, School for Stars,


You join our girls at one of the most exciting times of their school lives. They’re about to embark on their first overseas school trip … at least, it should be exciting, but some of our more pampered Etoilettes aren’t particularly thrilled by the prospect of camping in the big outdoors. But determined, as ever, to get the best from every situation, they roll up their sleeves and throw themselves into Madame Ruby’s orienteering extravaganza. It won’t come as any surprise to you seasoned Etoilettes that things don’t quite go as expected, and nothing could prepare the girls for what awaits them en France.


Grab your hiking boots, everyone, and fasten your seatbelts for another twisting and turning School for Stars adventure.


Bon chance, L’Etoilettes, bon chance!


Love
Holly & Kelly Willoughby x
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Back to L’Etoile
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‘Can you believe we’re fourth-years?’ Molly Fitzfoster said to her twin sister Maria as she leapt out of their dad’s old Bentley onto the L’Etoile driveway.


‘I know!’ Maria said. ‘Where did the time go? I can still remember the first time we stood on this gravel, looking up at that big gold star and wondering what was waiting for us on the other side of those doors. It’s so weird to think we’ve got more time behind us now than we have left at L’Etoile.’


‘Well, don’t go wishing our last years away before we’ve even begun this one!’ Sally said, having collected her suitcase from the ever-obliging Eddie, the Fitzfoster family driver.


Beep, beep!


‘Who’s that?’ Molly said, hearing her sister’s mobile signal that she had a text.


‘Wow, I’ve missed three messages while we’ve been chatting in the car,’ Maria said. ‘One from Dad, saying his driver collected Pippa from London this morning and they are fifteen minutes away – but that was about thirteen minutes ago so she’ll be here any moment; one from Mum, reminding us to phone home more this term … we must try and do that, Moll; and one from Princess Ameera, saying she’s just bought a wall calendar so she can tick the days off until she flies over in December to see us!’


‘I still can’t believe she’s coming!’ Molly blushed. She was secretly still a little overwhelmed by the fact that she had a real life princess on speed-dial.
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If you remember, Story-seeker, Princess Ameera, an Indian princess, joined L’Etoile at the start of last term to experience life at a British school and immediately became one of the girls’ closest friends, much to Molly and her friend Honey’s dreamy delight!




‘How sweet is that?’ Molly added, trying to play it a bit cooler. ‘It’s such a shame she couldn’t come back this term as a full-time student. She was totally one of us!’ Molly was also remembering the princess’s extensive, OOTW wardrobe.
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OOTW = Out of this world, Story-seeker.





‘I know, but I think things are going to be so much better for her in India now,’ Maria said. ‘There’ll be a lot of public support and she’ll have more freedom to become the person she really wants to be.’


‘I hope so,’ Sally said, missing her royal friend immensely. Sally had been blown away when Madame Ruby entrusted her to look after the princess when she’d arrived at L’Etoile. She’d helped Ameera settle in by showing her around and introducing her to all the girls, and in return, Ameera had done wonders for Sally’s self-confidence.


‘December’s not far away, Sal. You know how quickly the term zips by. We’ll be on our way to meet Ameera at that Chelsea match Dad got us all tickets for before you know it,’ Maria said.


‘Look!’ Molly cried with excitement. ‘Here come the twins!’




[image: image]


By the girls, Story-seeker, Molly means the other set of twins in their year, Danya and Honey Sawyer, who, after a bumpy introduction, have become as close to them as their existing BFFs, Sally and Pippa.





The girls hadn’t seen as much of Danya and Honey as they usually did over the summer, because their families had holidayed abroad this year, so they were all busting to catch up.


‘Molly! Hi!’ Honey cried, diving out of the car almost before it had stopped.


‘Maria! Molly!’ Danya called from behind.


‘Oooooh, we’ve missed you!’ Molly squealed. ‘I can’t believe you guys couldn’t make it down to Wilton House this summer. We had a blast, didn’t we, Sal?’


Sally nodded, thinking how much her life had changed since her mum had started working for the Fitzfosters in their house in the country. They were both treated like members of the family and, for the first time in her life, Sally knew what it must feel like to have sisters.


‘Tell us about it! Mum and Dad got it into their heads that a family road trip across Route 66 in America was a brilliant plan – which it would have been if baby Flori hadn’t teethed her way across the country!’ Danya said with a yawn.


‘Ah, poor thing. How’s she doing?’ Molly said. She loved babies and had secretly been quite envious when Flori had arrived in the Easter holidays. She would have loved a little sister to dress up and play with.


‘She’s so cute! Look!’ Honey said, scrolling through the gorgeous smiley baby photos she’d taken of Flori that summer.


‘Adorable! Your mum HAS to bring her when they come to collect you guys at the end of term,’ Molly cooed. ‘Promise!’


‘Definitely!’ Danya said.


‘YO!’ a voice shouted from behind.


‘Pippa!’ Sally said, swinging around to hug her.


‘Ah, Sally. You’d think we hadn’t seen each other all summer. I only said goodbye yesterday! What a welcome,’ Pippa grinned, putting her suitcase down for a proper hug.


‘I know – I know, but you’re my almost twin – you know that! There are three sets in this group of ours!’ Sally said, giggling.


‘Happy to hear it!’ Pippa said, who had also grown up without any brothers or sisters.


‘Watch out, guys! Here comes the seventh member of the family!’ Maria said suddenly, as she spied L’Etoile’s guard dog and their very best four-legged friend bounding towards them.


‘Twinkle-toes!’ Molly cried, though her expression quickly changed as Twinkle got closer and she saw that the little dog was covered in mud.


‘Twinkle … noooo!!!!!’ Molly screamed, but it was too late. Twinkle had already leapt into her arms and was wriggling about gleefully, smearing every inch of her in brown sludge.


Molly was momentarily shocked into silence, before she realised it was too late to scold Twinkle now.
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(Not to mention the perfect excuse for an outfit change, Story-seeker.)





‘Oh, whatever!’ she said. ‘Too late to worry about my brand new Look Like a Star winter coat! Thank goodness it’s not dry clean only!’


The sight of the usually pristine Molly Fitzfoster, looking as though she’d been dragged through a mud bath, was just too funny for anyone to keep a straight face and everyone on the drive was laughing their heads off.


‘Oh, really?’ Molly said, sensing she had become the first joke of the term. ‘It’s like that, is it?’ A wicked thought crossed her mind and she put the little dog down in the middle of the friendship circle.


‘Twinkle, darling. You’re still wet! Why don’t you shake it off?’ she suggested, and Twinkle, who had an almost human knack for understanding exactly what you said to her, shook with all her might, showering the girls with muddy droplets.


‘Twink-le!’ the others shouted.


‘Ha! Now that’s funny!’ Molly said with a grin.


‘Twinkle! You naughty dog!’ a gruff voice said. The burly caretaker, Mr Hart, appeared. He took one look at the girls and one look at his beloved dog (whom the girls had, of course, given the most girly name possible) and his face fell.


‘Oh, don’t worry, Mr Hart. Had it been anyone but Twinkle, Molly would have phoned the police by now!’ Maria grinned, wiping dirty water off her cheek.


‘I’m so sorry, girls. I was on my way to Garland to change some of the light bulbs, when Twinkle spied a rabbit in the quad and before I had chance to get hold of her, she took the quickest route through the water-logged vegetable patch to try and catch up with it,’ Mr Hart said, embarrassed, but equally amused at the sight of his favourite L’Etoile students covered in mud.


‘It’s worth it just to see her lovely face after all this time,’ Honey said, fondling Twinkle’s ears.


‘You’d best get yourselves to Garland and change before supper, and don’t leave a muddy mess in the bathroom. Miss Coates is particularly highly strung this morning, since half the bedding didn’t arrive back from the cleaners,’ Mr Hart said.


‘Right you are,’ Danya said. ‘And thanks for the warning.’


‘Yes, thanks, Mr H!’ Maria said. ‘Great to see you looking so well!’


‘Thank you, Maria!’ Mr Hart said. He was feeling the happiest he’d felt for a long time. He had a secret he wanted to shout from the rooftops, but he knew he had to hold onto it for just a little bit longer.
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The Piggle Effect
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As the girls unpacked their things into their old room, which had an adjoining door to the Sawyer twins’, they chatted about what fun they’d had over the summer and all the things they had to look forward to in the run up to Christmas.


‘I can’t believe your première is so soon, Moll!’ Honey said, having emptied her suitcases in record time. She was sitting on Molly’s bed showing her a pair of gorgeous new skinny jeans her mum had bought her in America.


‘I know! I need to find something to wear – and while those jeans are simply TDF! I don’t think they’re dressy enough for the red carpet, do you?’




[image: image]


TDF = To Die For, Story-seeker.





‘Of course they’re not!’ Honey cried. ‘I can’t believe you’re even considering it!’


Molly giggled. ‘Just kidding! Of course I can’t wear jeans to a Leicester Square film première! And neither can you!’


‘What?!’ Honey said.


‘I said, and neither can you, so you’d best get on the Internet and order yourself something befitting a red carpet event!’ Molly said, her eyes twinkling.


‘Are you saying what I think you’re saying?’ Honey said, scarcely daring to breathe. Was her best friend really telling her she had an invitation to the première of the decade?


‘Yep!’ Molly exploded. ‘In fact, listen up everyone! You’re all invited!’


Danya’s head appeared at the adjoining door, the code for which she’d secretly hacked so they could lock and unlock it at will, without Miss Coates ever knowing.


‘That’s so exciting! Are you sure we’re allowed to come?’ Danya asked.


‘Exciting?’ Honey, Sally and Pippa shouted. ‘It’s OOTW!’
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OOTW = Out of this world, Story-seeker.





‘Oh, my goodness. Now I feel like I’m in a movie!’ Honey said.


‘Ah, I love a good reaction,’ Molly said. ‘And that was great!’


‘How did you manage it? Surely getting our names on that guest list was like trying to make a reservation at Buckingham Palace for Christmas lunch!’ Pippa said.


‘I’m not sure, if I’m honest,’ Molly said. ‘I think Dad might have pulled a few strings. One of the top guys at Warner Brothers contacted him to source a rare pink diamond ring so he could propose to his girlfriend and as soon as I saw the paperwork on the kitchen table, I knew we could use it to our advantage. All the other actors have only been allowed a plus one. And I now have a plus five!’


‘Cooool!’ Sally said dreamily.


‘What a brilliant start to the term,’ Honey said, lying back on Molly’s bed, imagining herself swooshing down a long red carpet, to the flashing of photographers’ cameras.


‘I know, right?’ Molly said. ‘But I’m not the only one with OOTW news, am I, Pippa Burrows?’


Pippa blushed. ‘Erm, yes. Well, you know One Direction liked one of the songs I co-wrote with Uncle Harry?’


‘Yes!’ the others shouted.


‘They’ve decided to release it as their Christmas single!’


‘No way!’ Danya said.


Maria grinned in surprise at Danya’s reaction. Who knew the cool, calm Danya Sawyer would go weak at the knees for a boy band?


‘Yes way!’ Pippa said proudly. ‘And …’


‘There’s an ‘and’?’ Sally squealed. ‘I can’t believe you didn’t tell me any of this!’


Pippa shot Sally an I’m-sorry-but-I-was-sworn-to-secrecy look.


‘And … the reason I left Wilton House early yesterday is because they want MY backing vocals on the track. I went straight to the studios to meet them and record!’ Pippa said. She was almost teary with excitement.


‘I’m so jealous right now, I can’t even look at you!’ Danya said.


‘Ditto!’ Molly and Honey exclaimed.


‘Tell me you’ve got a million selfies on your phone with the boys!’ Danya said.


‘I went one better than that!’ Pippa grinned as she handed Maria a blue memory stick.


Maria stuck it into the side of her laptop as the others gathered around.


‘Hi, Sally, Maria, Molly, Danya, Honey. We’re One Direction. A little, extraordinarily talented, birdy told us you’re our biggest fans so we thought we’d dedicate this Christmas single to you guys, Pippa’s BFFs. Hope you enjoy it!’


Everyone in the room watched in stunned silence as the video of the boys recording Pippa’s song, with Pippa, played.
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Christmas-time for you and for me


Christmas-time for family


And if you don’t know where to go


Meet me under the mistletoe





‘Well?’ Pippa said, as the final sleigh bells faded to silence.


It was safe to say that her friends were dumbfounded.


‘Danya! Molly! Say something!’ Pippa said. She was starting to worry they hadn’t liked the song.


‘Pippa Burrows. You have just hit the big time!’ Maria said, having gathered her thoughts. She wasn’t the biggest One Direction fan, but even she could appreciate that what she’d just witnessed was absolutely sensational.


‘I actually think that might be my most favourite of all your songs. I’m so proud of you!’ Sally said.


‘Ditto!’ Honey said.


‘Me too!’ Molly said. ‘You’ve eclipsed my feature film with a two-minute song. You’re a genius!’


‘Oh, I love you, girls,’ Pippa said, glowing.


Suddenly everyone looked at Danya, aware she hadn’t passed her usual judgment on the situation.


‘I’ll meet them under the mistletoe,’ Danya said dreamily.


‘Dan!’ Honey said. ‘A little bit of focus, please? Pips wants some feedback!’


‘I, errr … I feel like I can’t comment thoroughly until I watch it a few more times. Would that be OK? And can you pause on the bit where Harry Styles says my name and looks at me?’ Danya said.


‘Looks at you?’ Pippa giggled. ‘Danya, you’re hilarious.’


‘Just play it!’ Danya said.


‘I think you’d better put it on repeat and then make Dan her own copy or she’s going to drive you crazy!’ Honey grinned.


‘Heaven help us!’ Maria said, rolling her eyes.


‘I’m just glad you like it!’ Pippa said. ‘Dan, you can hold onto that copy. I have a few more memory sticks in my bag. Just in case … you know!’


And so it began. The girls settled into their usual first night back at school routine of a midnight feast and gossip and, boy, did they have a lot to talk about!
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Unexpected Announcement


[image: image]


‘Where’s Danya?’ Maria whispered to Honey as they filed into the corridor the following morning.


‘Will you get her, Maria?’ Honey said. ‘She’ll listen to you. She must have watched that flipping 1D video ten thousand times since last night! I swear she’s gone mad!’


‘Hilarious!’ Maria said. ‘Leave it with me. I’ll bring her back to reality!’


Five minutes later, all six girls were sat cross-legged on the floor of the Kodak Hall, awaiting the arrival of their headmistress, Madame Ruby, for one of her legendary first assemblies of the term. It was customary during these assemblies for the girls to find out what awaited them that term and they’d come to look forward to seeing Madame Ruby bubbling with excitement over whatever it was she had planned for them.


‘Shhh … here she comes!’ Pippa whispered as they heard the familiar swooshing of the headmistress’s skirts across the stage.


‘Welcome back, L’Etoilettes, to this, the first day of a new school year,’ Madame Ruby began, a vision in purple silk and her trademark ruby red lipstick. ‘As ever, I trust you had a wonderful summer and that you are returned with the fervour and tenacity required to make this term your best yet!’
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