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  For Elsie Beard, with all my love




  

    [image: ]


  




  
 





  [image: ]




  Lucky Star that shines so bright,




  Who will need your help tonight?




  Light up the sky, it’s thanks to you




  Wishes really do come true . . .
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    Hello, friend!




    I’m Stella Starkeeper and I want to tell you a secret. Have you ever gazed up at the stars and thought how magical they looked? Well, you’re right. Stars really

    do have magic!




    Their precious glittering light allows me to fly down from the sky, all the way to Earth. You see, I’m always on the lookout for boys and girls who are especially kind and helpful. I

    train them to become Lucky Stars – people who can make wishes come true!




    So the next time you’re under the twinkling night sky, look out for me. I’ll be floating among the stars somewhere. Do give me a wave!




    Love from




    Stella x
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  The Silver Tent
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  ‘Whee!’ cried Cassie.




  ‘Whoa!’ shouted her mum.




  The spinning-teacup ride whirled so fast that the blue of the sea and sky blurred into the bright fairground colours.




  When the ride stopped, Cassie heard Mum take a deep shaky breath.




  She giggled. ‘We’ll try something slower next,’ Cassie said. She felt a bit dizzy herself.
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  Mum tottered out of the teacup. ‘It’s your birthday, my lucky star,’ she said. ‘Choose whatever you like.’




  Cassie thought how lucky she was to live in Astral-on-Sea. Her cliff-top home, Starwatcher Towers, overlooked the whole town and the beach. Even though she had no brothers or sisters to play

  with, there was so much to do – exploring rock pools, shell-collecting, building sandcastles . . . And now the funfair had arrived!




  ‘Helter-skelter?’ asked Mum. ‘Or bumper cars?’




  Cassie couldn’t decide. Then she spotted a small tent, glistening silver in the sunshine. A sequinned curtain covered the entrance, with a sign above, saying:




  Lucky Dip!




  ‘What’s a lucky dip?’ she asked.




  ‘A box of surprises,’ said Mum. ‘You close your eyes, put your hand inside and pull out a gift.’




  ‘I like the sound of that!’ said Cassie.




  As they reached the tent, she noticed a small bell next to the entrance with a rope of silvery stars dangling from it. She peered round the curtain. A woman in a long cloak was sitting behind a

  large wooden box.




  Cassie had the oddest feeling that she simply must enter the silver tent. She turned to Mum. ‘Can I go in, please?’




  ‘A lucky dip for a lucky star!’ said Mum. She took a coin from her purse. ‘Give this to the lady. I’ll wait here.’




  Cassie slipped the coin into her pocket. Gently, she pulled the rope of stars and jangled the bell.




  ‘Come in,’ called the woman in a soft, clear voice.
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  Cassie’s tummy fluttered as she drew back the sequinned curtain. Inside, the tent was softly lit by clusters of glass baubles that dangled on sparkling threads. They were shaped like stars

  and moons and planets.




  ‘They’re so pretty,’ breathed Cassie. ‘My bedroom’s got a glass ceiling, and your baubles remind me of the stars I can see through it. I live in an

  observatory,’ she explained. ‘I’m even named after the stars.’




  The woman smiled. ‘Cassiopeia is my favourite constellation,’ she said.




  Cassie stared. ‘That’s my name!’ she said. ‘How did you know?’
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