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  For Sue and Greg, who make Christmas happy
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  The Winter Star
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  ‘I’m so lucky to be able to fly!’ cried Cassie. She grinned in delight at Stella Starkeeper, the young woman floating alongside her through the night sky.




  Stella wore a crown made of fine silver strands that gleamed in the moonlight. She was dressed all in silver, and her fair hair flowed behind her like a shimmering river. She whisked her

  star-tipped wand in a spiral, and hundreds of tiny sparkles showered around both of them.
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  Cassie was wearing her blue coat over her pyjamas. She laughed when she saw how pretty it looked now, as if it was sprinkled with tiny stars.




  A sparkle on Cassie’s wrist caught her eye. It was the charm bracelet Stella had given her at the beginning of summer, on her seventh birthday. Cassie had earned seven charms by helping to

  make wishes come true, and each charm gave her a special power. Tonight, she was flying thanks to the magic of her bird charm.




  Stella caught hold of Cassie’s hands and spun her round. ‘Now you have all your charms,’ she said, ‘you’re a Lucky Star. Just like me!’




  ‘And now I can make anyone’s wish come true?’ asked Cassie.




  ‘Of course!’ Stella said. ‘And I can show you more secrets of the Starry Sky. Let’s go!’




  They sped through the night, past tiny violet, orange and pink stars. Cassie thought she’d never get used to the brilliant colours of the stars, or how they played together, bobbing and

  dancing and chasing each other.




  ‘Where are we going?’ she called.




  Stella spun round so that she was flying backwards. ‘There’s something special I want to show you,’ she said. ‘It’s called the Winter Star, and it’s one of

  the most beautiful stars of all. It sparkles like shards of crystal.’




  On they flew, until Stella suddenly gasped, ‘Oh no!’




  Cassie looked at the star just ahead, which was giving out a weak white light. ‘Is that it?’ she asked. ‘That star’s not bright at all.’ When she saw Stella’s

  horrified face, she asked, ‘Something’s wrong, isn’t it?’




  Her friend nodded. ‘Something’s terribly wrong. If the Winter Star is dim, it means winter will be full of gloom.’
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  ‘Oh no!’ cried Cassie. ‘Christmas is only a week away. It will be awful if everyone has a gloomy time. Can I do anything?’ She thought for a moment, then brightened.

  ‘I could make some Christmas wishes come true!’




  Stella smiled. ‘That would be lovely, Cassie. If you can spread some Christmas cheer, maybe the Winter Star will shine brightly again.’




  As they started back for home, Stella added, ‘Remember, though, that not every wish is granted through magic.’




  They sped down towards Astral-on-Sea. Cassie could see tiny waves rippling over the sand and twinkling lights strung along the pier.




  ‘Stella, look at the beautiful Christmas tree outside the Town Hall,’ she said. ‘It’s too big to go inside!’




  They swooped onwards towards Cassie’s hilltop home. It was called Starwatcher Towers, because part of it was an observatory where her father worked, studying stars and planets.




  ‘Your house looks so Christmassy, all lit up,’ said Stella as they circled the domed glass roof of Cassie’s bedroom.
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  ‘Mum likes to make things perfect for the guests,’ Cassie said. The other part of Starwatcher Towers was a bed and breakfast.
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Hello, friend!

%*

“. ) I'm Stella Starkeeper and 1

| want fo fell you a secret. Have
| you ever gazed up of the stars and

’| #hought how magical they looked?
Well, you're rig/'n‘ Stars really do
have magic!

Their precious glittering /ig/l*
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 o become
Lucky Stars = pecple who can make
"\ wishes come frue!
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