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How dare these trolls invade my home? 

They’ll wish they’d left Jack Frost alone. 

I’ll steal some magic from a fairy, 

Make their new home super-scary!



How stupid must the troll chief be,

To think that she can mess with me? 

I’ll treat them all with great disgust, 

And turn their village into dust!
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Leaning out of her bedroom window, Gracie Adebayo watched the removal van drive away. She felt a tingle of excitement. She already loved her new room.

“I hope you like me, Wetherbury,” she whispered. “And I hope I like you!”

Gracie and her mums had moved into one of the newly built houses in Hawthorn Grove. Everything here was fresh and new, from her bedroom to the park across the street. It was very different from their old flat in the city centre.
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Her parents came in carrying more boxes. As usual, her mum looked smart, her black afro curly and shiny. Her mama had several smears of paint on her face and three pegs in her curly red hair. Gracie grinned at them both.

“I think these boxes are yours,” said her mum, placing them on the floor. “There is a lot to unpack.”

“I’ll start now,” said Gracie eagerly, opening the nearest box. “Oh – paintbrushes.”

“Oops, that box should be in my art studio,” said her mama.

They went out, and Gracie was about to open a box when something caught her eye.

Through her bedroom window, she could see her next-door neighbours’ house. A girl was standing at the window. Her dark brown hair hung in two long plaits, and she was resting her chin on her hands as she stared up at the sky.

Gracie opened her window.

“Hi,” she called out.

The girl smiled. “Doesn’t the sky look huge?” she said. “In the city there were always buildings between me and the sky. Here, I feel as if I could just grow wings and fly straight into it.”
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“I came from a city too,” said Gracie. “I’m Gracie Adebayo.”

“I’m Khadijah Khan,” said the girl. “I was hoping that someone my age would live nearby.”

“Same here,” said Gracie, smiling.

A stream of brightly coloured bunting was hanging in Khadijah’s window.

“I like your decorations,” said Gracie. “They remind me of ships’ flags. Did you know that sailors use flags to send messages to other ships?”

Khadijah’s eyes sparkled with excitement. 

“I’ve had an idea!” she exclaimed. “I’ll give you some of my bunting, and we can put messages in our windows.”

Gracie felt a rush of happiness. She hadn’t even been here for a full day yet and she had already made a friend.

“I love that idea,” she called across to Khadijah. “Let’s say blue means ‘good morning’ and pink means ‘good night’.” 

“Yes!” Khadijah replied happily. “There’s a low fence between our two gardens, so yellow could mean ‘meet me in the garden’. Let’s call it our rainbow signal.”

Suddenly, a tiny glowing shape whizzed between their houses and disappeared into the park opposite. Khadijah gasped and Gracie’s heart quickened. There had been something rather unusual about the shape.

“What was that?” Khadijah exclaimed. 

“Let’s find out,” said Gracie. “Come on!”
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When Gracie had checked with her mums and dashed outside, Khadijah was already waiting at her front gate.

“Did your parents say yes?” asked Gracie.

“Not just my parents,” said Khadijah with a smile. “Also my brother Rafi and my grandmother. My grandma’s the only one who never tells me what to do.”

“It must be fun to have such a big family,” said Gracie. “In our house it’s just me and my mums.”

“Do you like your new house?” Khadijah asked.

“Definitely,” said Gracie with a smile. “I’m a bit nervous about starting school, though.”

Khadijah gave her a questioning look.

“Every time I meet new people, I have to explain that I was born without my left hand,” Gracie told her. “Other children usually ask questions, and it’s not always easy to answer them.”

“It must be hard,” said Khadijah. “But I’ll be with you, so you won’t be alone. I have a feeling that we’re going to be good friends.” 

“Me too,” said Gracie with a smile.
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The girls shared a smile and crossed the road.

“There’s going to be a street party here tomorrow,” said Khadijah. “Everyone in Wetherbury is coming to meet everyone in Hawthorn Grove.”

“Great idea,” said Gracie. “I love parties.”

“My dad helped to organise it,” said Khadijah, pushing open the yellow park gate. “OK, where did that glowing thing land?”

The park was bright and shiny. There was a yellow climbing frame with ladders, rope bridges, a slide and a sliding pole. There was a set of red swings, a green seesaw and a zip line, as well as a trampoline built into the ground, a purple roundabout and a rainbow-coloured climbing wall. A weeping willow stood at the back of the park, surrounded by bushes. Its branches grazed the grass.

The girls checked behind the bushes, around the equipment and even up in the tree. But the glowing shape had vanished.

“Never mind,” said Khadijah. “Let’s play. Everything looks so much fun!”
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Just then, Gracie heard a faint, silvery giggle. She turned, trying to follow the sound.

“What is it?” asked Khadijah.

Gracie shrugged.

“I thought I heard something . . .”

They both listened, but the only sounds were the birds twittering and the leaves rustling in the breeze.

“Want to go on the zip line first?” Khadijah asked.
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The girls clambered on together and squealed with excitement as they whizzed along the wire. They bumped to a halt, giggling and breathless.

“Best fun ever!” said Khadijah.

Just then, two older girls walked into the park. The first had wavy blonde hair, and the other’s dark hair was straight and to her shoulders. They had matching gold lockets.

“Hi,” said the blonde girl. “Isn’t this park amazing?”
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