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  For Tom and Zara Scott, with love
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  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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  Stella Starkeeper
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  Cassie laughed as a star-patterned pillowcase blew off the washing line into her face.




  ‘Wow! That wind’s strong!’ she said.




  The two charms on her silver bracelet jangled as she pegged the pillowcase back on the line. She glanced at the charms – a tiny bird and a tiny crescent moon – and smiled. Their

  magic helped her to make special wishes come true.




  I hope I meet someone with a wish today, she thought.




  ‘When we offered to help your mum hang up the washing, I didn’t expect to chase it round the garden!’ called her friend, Alex.
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  Cassie’s fair hair was blowing over her eye. She pushed it away so she could see Alex collecting three socks that had blown into an apple tree. She laughed.




  They started on the second washing basket.




  ‘How many towels have you got?’ asked Alex. ‘I’ve already pegged out eight. That’s about third of what’s here, so I calculate that . . .’ He mumbled,

  frowning in concentration.
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  Cassie giggled. Alex loved maths and science, and was always trying to work things out.




  ‘Remember, this is a B & B,’ she said. ‘That means ten times more towels than in an ordinary house.’




  Starwatcher Towers was far from ordinary. One part of it was the B & B and the other part was an observatory where Cassie’s dad worked, watching the stars and planets in the night sky.

  Even Cassie’s bedroom had a glass ceiling so she could lie in bed watching the stars!
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  ‘You shouldn’t really be helping,’ said Cassie. ‘B & B guests don’t normally hang out their own towels.’




  Alex shrugged. ‘Mum and Dad are meeting someone today, so it’s good to have something to do. Anyway,’ he said shyly, ‘it’s nice to help friends, isn’t

  it?’




  Cassie grinned. ‘You bet!’




  She hadn’t been too sure about Alex when he’d first arrived at Starwatcher Towers. Then she realized he only seemed unfriendly because he was shy, and they soon became good pals.




  The catflap clattered, and out popped Alex’s fluffy white puppy, Comet, followed by Cassie’s dear old cat, Twinkle. Just as Cassie and Alex had become friends, so had their pets.




  Cassie stroked winkle’s black fur.




  ‘Meowwww,’ he yowled.
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  ‘Yupp!’ barked Comet.




  Cassie brushed her untidy hair out of her eyes. ‘You two should stay indoors,’ she told the animals. ‘You might get blown away!’




  ‘Only if the wind’s strong enough,’ said Alex, stroking his chin. ‘I’ll get my anemometer,’ he said, ‘then I can measure the wind speed.’ He ran

  inside and the wind banged the door shut behind him.




  Cassie threw another towel over the line. As she pegged it down, she noticed a bright light shining through the clouds that scudded across the sky. A star? Cassie thought. In the

  morning?




  Dad had taught Cassie lots about the stars. She knew that you couldn’t usually see them in the daytime because the sun is too bright. As she watched carefully, the star seemed to be

  swirling, whirling down towards her!
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