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It was the last day of school and 
Maya couldn’t wait for the holidays to begin.


Every year, Mum and Dad rented 
a lovely cottage by the sea, and soon 
they would be going there again.


A photo of the cottage leant against 
the mirror in Maya’s bedroom. Every time 
she brushed her hair, she stared at the small 
white cottage. It had a large back garden 
with lots of apple trees.
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“Only two more days until we go!” said Maya 
that evening, as they sat down to dinner.


Mum said, “I can’t wait to get there.


We can walk by the sea every day.”


“And we can go for bike rides,” said Dad.
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“We’ll build a tree house, right Maya?” 
said her brother Taj.


“I’ll pick apples and make apple pies,” 
said Granny.
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But the next day, as Maya was getting ready 
in her room, she noticed a big red spot 
on her forehead. There was another 
on her nose and a third on her chin.







