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[image: Dedication: Ramona with braids, glasses, and a pointed hat, holding a large broom with a speech bubble that reads For Eskil and Viggo.]





[image: A series of illustrations showing Ramona with glasses and pigtails preparing for her day, including brushing her teeth, getting dressed, and carrying a large backpack.]




[image: Ramona, wearing a pointed hat, glasses, and a scarf, with a speech bubble that says Chapter One.]


SCHOOL RUN

‘Hurry, Ramona!’ shouted Mum. ‘We’ve got to go. We don’t want to be late for your first day at school!’

Mum was already waiting downstairs, standing by her broom. Ramona’s little brother Pablo was all bundled up in his seat like a dumpling. Even Nova, the cat, was pacing around in circles impatiently.

‘Coming, Mum!’

Ramona grabbed her heavy bag, adjusted her glasses and took a moment to stop and catch her breath.

[image: Ramona stands at the door shouting Let’s go! with her broom bag at her feet. Her mum stands nearby, and their cat Nova watches from the ground.]

‘Mum! You added the sidebroom!’ said Ramona excitedly as she reached the bottom of the stairs.

‘I’ve taken off your broom seat. Youʼre big enough to balance on your own now. It’s good practice for forest school, where you’ll learn to ride your very own broomstick!’

Ramona climbed onto the sidebroom, heart pounding with excitement. This would be her first real flight, the kind that goes all the way up to where the fluffy clouds envelop you and the air is crisp and tingles on your cheeks.

‘Are your mittens on? Is your coat zipped? It gets chilly up there!’ Mum said.

Ramona double checked. She was ready. In fact, she’d been ready for this all summer, crossing down the days on her wall planner with a big red marker.

‘Yes, I’m ready.’

[image: Ramona rides on a sidebroom behind her mum, who steers the broomstick with Nova in her coat. Pablo sits up front, shouting Faster! Faster!]

Nova snuggled inside Mum’s coat, letting out a little miaow. Pablo, half awake, squealed ‘Go go! Up up! Clouds!’

Mum’s wand flicked on the broom’s front lights. The broom lifted off the ground as Ramona squeezed her eyes shut. They slowly rose through the air and when they were high enough… WHOOSH! They shot up into the sky, zooming toward the clouds.

Different emotions were now rushing through Ramona. She was feeling a little nervous. What if nobody wanted to be her friend? What if she got a lumpy bed? What if the teacher was a grumpy troll? What if the toilets were hidden deep in a dark dragon cave?

‘Everything okay?’ Mum asked softly.

[image: Ramona holds a cup of hot chocolate from her mum, who smiles warmly while carrying a thermos. Pablo sits beside them, also holding a cup.]

‘I’m getting cold feet… and cold hands. I think I’m nervous?’

‘Well, I can warm up those cold hands straight away,’ said Mum, as she fished a flask and snacks out of her bag. She put the broom on autopilot. Nova crossed over to the sidebroom and curled on Ramona’s lap as Mum poured a steaming cup of warm hot chocolate.

‘Now about those cold feet… it’s normal to feel nervous,’ Mum said softly. ‘I was nervous too when I went away to school. It felt strange sleeping somewhere new, and at first, I was even a little lonely. But before I knew it, I’d made lots of friends and was so busy learning magical things and having fun that I forgot to feel nervous at all!’

Mum was right, thought Ramona. New adventures were scary but also full of surprises waiting to happen. The hot chocolate seemed to be working. With each sip, she felt the warmth spread to her fingers and all the way to her toes. Her worries drifted away, just like the fluffy clouds floating past them.

As the clouds parted, Ramona felt the broom gently gliding downward. She peered over, spotting treetops below. ‘I think we’re here! Is that the Witch’s Wood?’

‘Prepare for landing.’ said Mum, tucking away the snacks. Nova snuggled back into Mum’s coat, while Pablo squealed, ‘Down, down! Fast!’ The broom tilted down, heading straight for a gap between the trees, before coming to a soft, smooth halt.

Ramona spotted a group of children gathered by a high iron gate sandwiched between two towering trees. A tall teacher came forward, holding a clipboard.

‘Welcome, Ramona!’ said the teacher warmly, checking the last name on her list. ‘I’m Miss Sato. Come and join the rest of your class.’

Miss Sato wasn’t a grumpy troll after all. She seemed very friendly. Ramona turned to give her mum and Pablo a long goodbye hug and snuggled Nova one last time. ‘See you sooner than you think, my little witch. Have the most magical time!’ Mum said as they left.

[image: Ramona approaches a tall, ornate gate between trees as Miss Sato waits with other students at the entrance.]

[image: Ramona hugs her mum tightly with Pablo clinging to her side. Nova stands beside them as Mum says, See you soon!]

The iron gates creaked open and Ramona quickly made her way to join the others. She counted eleven other children. Near the back of the line, a friendly-looking boy and a girl watched her curiously.

‘Iʼm Cleo,’ said the girl, tilting her head towards the boy beside, her ‘and he’s Enrique.’

‘Hi, I’m Ramona.’ she replied shyly.

Passing through the gate, Ramona felt a change in the air.

The temperature dropped and the earthy scent of moss filled her nose. Looking up, she saw swaying branches of every luminous shade of green.

‘This daisy is bigger than my head!’ Cleo whispered, eyes wide.

‘And this leaf is so huge, I bet I could lie on it!’ exclaimed Enrique.

Only then did Ramona notice the unusually large plants surrounding her. She ducked under leaves as wide as umbrellas covered with silvery drops of dew and strange flowers as big as trees.

[image: Cleo, Enrique, and Ramona gaze up in awe at an enormous daisy, its bloom larger than their heads.]

[image: Miss Sato walks in front of a row of children, including Ramona, through tickling ferns and mushrooms.]

‘We’re nearly there!’ Miss Sato said encouragingly. ‘Just watch out for the tickling ferns. They can be very silly, but they are a wonderful remedy for when you’re feeling grumpy.’

Rounding a bend, the camp finally came into view, and Ramona’s heart leapt. It was the most exciting place she’d ever seen.

‘Welcome to your forest classroom!’
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