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Story One


Time Trouble
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[image: Frank, with a tuft of his hair sticking up in the middle of his head. He is sitting down on all 4 paws, looking expectantly ahead.]


Chapter One


Sana Khan was eating her breakfast with two huge eyes watching her. For the past few weeks, she’d been having marmalade on toast. Sana wasn’t the biggest fan of marmalade. She’d much rather have raspberry jam or her favourite, chocolate spread. But when Mum set the jars out on the kitchen table each morning, Frank’s pleading eyes always had her reaching for the speckled orange jelly.


“Here you go, Frank,” Sana said, ripping the crust from one slice and holding it out for her hamster.


Normal hamsters shouldn’t eat human food. But Frank wasn’t a normal hamster. He could understand everything Sana was saying and, most amazingly, he could do actual magic!


So far, Frank could grant wishes and turn into different animals. Sana was pretty sure he had even more powers tucked away. The thing was, though, Frank was quite cheeky with his magic, like the time he parachuted out her window or turned into a lion, so Sana had to be careful how and when they used it.


She didn’t mind if he didn’t do any magic at all. Frank was the best hamster in the entire world and her absolute best friend!


“Are you nearly finished, love?” Mum asked. “We need to leave soon to get to school on time.”


Sana gobbled her toast. “Finished!”


[image: Frank sitting next to a plate of toast, with a blissful smile on his face as he munches on a small piece of crust, dropping crumbs everywhere.]


“What about Frank?” Mum eyed him on the table.


“Um, almost finished?” Sana said.


Frank chewed faster, the last bit of crust disappearing inside his mouth and filling his cheeks until they puffed up like round balls.


“Well done, Frank.” Mum smiled. “Now, both of you upstairs, please. We’ll be going in fifteen minutes.”


Sana heard a small squeak. She looked at Frank and saw him frowning at all the scattered crumbs from their breakfast, and she knew he wanted to lick up every last one.


Frank’s nose did a funny twitch.


Sana’s eyes widened because Frank’s nose twitched like that when he was about to make a wish. Luckily, Frank could only make a wish if Sana had made one first. She tried to remember if she had by accident, but she didn’t think so.


Frank’s nose stilled. 


Sana sighed in relief.


And then his whole body did a jiggly wobble like he was a bowl of jelly.


“What was that?” Sana asked.


She glanced up and her mouth dropped open.


Mum was completely frozen!





[image: Sana sits at the breakfast table staring in astonishment at Mum, who is standing frozen, her hand in mid-air. Frank is smiling mischievously beside an empty plate.]









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


Chapter Two


Sana leapt to her feet. “Frank! What’s happening? Wait …”


Sana slowly turned to Frank. “Do you have another magic power? Did you freeze Mum?”


Frank shook his head.


“But Mumis frozen?”


He did a little nod.


“Hmm,” Sana said. Frank wasn’t making any sense. She took a few steps closer to Mum, waving her hand in front of her face, and when Mum didn’t react, she poked her gently on the arm. “So you didn’t freeze Mum, but Mum is definitely frozen?”


Frank chirped, running to the window and scurrying on to the ledge. He turned, nodding for Sana to come and look.


She walked over, gasping when she saw two birds frozen in the sky. “Oh! You mean you didn’t just freeze Mum. You froze everything. You froze time! Frank! That’s incredible!”


Frank shot to the kitchen table and, with his head down and his mouth wide open, ran around sucking up all the crumbs like a teeny vacuum cleaner.


“So that’s why you did it … funny Frank!” Sana giggled. “You have an incredible, amazing power, and you just use it to eat!”


As soon as the table was clean, Frank did another jiggly wobble, and all the sounds of the morning rushed back.


Sana had a slight worry as Mum sprang into action, but it seemed Mum hadn’t noticed being frozen for a while, which was very good as she didn’t actually know Frank was a magic hamster.


Sana had realised the day she got Frank that his magic was just for her. He could only grant her wishes – not anyone else’s – and now she was the only one who wasn’t frozen by his magic.


“Right! Quick, quick! Chop, chop!” Mum said. “Otherwise we really are going to be late!”


Sana scooped Frank into her arms and headed to her room, jumping up each step of the stairs. “I wonder what we could do with your new power. I’m so excited!”


Sana bounced through getting ready, brushing her teeth and making her bed. Then she started on getting Frank settled for the day.


As normal, Frank was not too pleased about being left behind. His whiskers trembled as Sana filled his water and food bowls and fluffed the bedding in his cage.


“You know I have to go to school,” Sana said.


Frank’s ears flattened.


“Why don’t we have a game of safari when I come home? We could use your time-freezing to play for as long as we want!”


Frank perked right up. He loved to change into different animals as Sana crept around with binoculars, pretending to be an adventurer – although, they had agreed on a size limit after Frank had changed into an elephant and almost destroyed Sana’s bedroom.


Sana finished off her morning chores and went to get her rucksack. She unzipped the top, planning to change her reading book, when she saw her maths book full of sums …unanswered sums.


“Oh no! I forgot to do my homework. I’ll have to do it at break!”


Sana flopped on her bed. There was nothing worse than missing half of playtime.


Tiny paws ran up her legs, and the flap of something light and soft hit her tummy.


She peered down.


Frank was standing on her maths book with a cheeky look on his face. He did a jiggly wobble.


[image: Sana’s hand is holding her open maths book as Frank stands upon the pages, looking cheekily up at her while stars swirl around him.]


Sana sat up. “Of course! What brilliant thinking, Frank.” She hopped to her feet to grab a pencil, giggling as she looked through the window at her next-door neighbour’s garden. One of Mrs Wilson’s cats was frozen on the fence licking its paw. “I think this new magic of yours is going to come in extremely handy!”












[image: Frank 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


Sana finished her sums, her brain whirling with one idea after the other about what they could do with freezing time.


“We could watch the telly for as long as we wanted or stay up super late, or maybe we could sleep for an extra hour in the morning?”


Frank liked the sound of that last one very much, doing lots of fast nods. Sleeping was his second most favourite thing to do, after eating, of course!


“I know!” Sana said. “We could freeze everyone as pudding is served!”


Mealtimes at her house could get rather chaotic. Sana lived with her whole family in a huge house that was split into three bits – Sana and Mum in one side; Uncle Dev, Auntie Maira and three cousins in the other side; and at the front, in a small flat, her grandad, Dada.


The family also shared the large dining room in the middle of the house and often had meals together, leading to plenty of squabbles with the older two of Sana’s cousins, Azaan and Esa, about who had the biggest slice of cake or the largest scoop of ice cream.


“I could pick the best pudding before they even see it!” Sana said.


Frank did a funny chirp.


“Don’t worry, I’ll share it with you and … ooh! Even better! We could freeze time so I can finally beat Azaan in a running race!” Sana said excitedly.


Frank firmly shook his head and sat facing away from Sana.


Sana frowned. “What’s wrong, Frank? Don’t you want to freeze time so I can beat Azaan?”


There was a loud sniff.


Sana’s shoulders dropped. “I suppose you’re right. It wouldn’t be fair, would it? Or getting the best pudding either.”


Frank’s head turned, one eye squinting at her.


“I will make a promise,” she said. “I will only ask you to freeze time for good things.”


Frank leapt on to her, nuzzling into her neck.


Sana stroked the sticky-up tuft of hair on top of his head. “Would freezing time at break be a good thing? I could go on the swings without having to wait my turn and … No, silly me,” she tutted. “That wouldn’t work. You would have to come to school with me.”


Frank squealed. He darted off Sana and down the side of the bed, zooming across the carpet to a dusty, clear plastic ball tucked behind her toy box.


“Is that your hamster ball?” Sana asked.


She had bought the ball with her pocket money ages ago. Frank was supposed to go in it when they were out in the garden to keep him safe from Mrs Wilson’s cats. Actually, it was more to keep the cats safe from Frank as he was always trying to make friends with them, no matter how often Sana told him cats don’t like hamsters.


The ball had never been used, however, as Frank refused to get in it.


Frank nudged the ball with his nose. He managed to get it rolling all the way to Sana.


She grinned. “Are you thinking what I’m thinking, Frank?”


He spun in a circle, wiggling his bum and stumpy tail and doing his happy dance.


“Let’s take you to school!”
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