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Praise for The Little Witch series




An awesome junior fiction series girls will adore. Filled with mystery, adventure and spells, these are fast-paced reads that are highly addictive.


Kids Book Review



Readers will instantly feel a part of the sensational discoveries of potions, secrets and blossoming friendships.


Reading Time



A wonderful concoction of magical delight; a pinch of mystery, a splash of humour and a dash of young romance, entrancing its audience from start to finish.


Romi Sharp



This new mid to upper primary chapter book series delightfully enchants its readers.


Buzz Words



Courtney is a fabulous role model for young girls and very relatable. She’s independent, strong willed and she likes to do things her own way.


KBR



A fun junior series for kids who love fantasy and witchy things ... a very cool new series.


Shaye Wadrop KBR
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“I’m not going. No way. No how. Not ever. Uh-uh.” Courtney fixed Mum with the fiercest glare she could muster while inside she hoped it looked convincing and scary.


Mum wasn’t buying it. Nor was she deterred.


“Come on, Court,” she sighed. “You’ll have fun.” Mum flashed Courtney a dazzling smile as if it would make all the difference. “I promise.”


“I will not have fun. My idea of fun does not involve, and I quote ... ” Courtney paused to study the colourful flyer that her teacher, Mrs Klein, had given her earlier that day. She held up her finger as she recited the words printed on the brochure. “Day long hikes through alpine mountain ranges, challenging rock climbs up sheer cliff faces, adrenalin-inducing abseiling, nail-biting bungee jumping experiences, stomach-churning white-water rafting adventures and heart-stopping zip lining courses. That’s way too much excitement and way too many hyphens for me.”


She tossed the flyer over her shoulder dramatically and let it fall to the kitchen floor. Then she crossed her arms in front of her. “That stuff could kill me! I’m not going to school camp and that’s final.”


Ignoring her daughter’s theatrics, Mum bent down and picked the flyer up from the floor. “What about the rare native flora and fauna, the friendships and bonding, the team building and the toasting of marshmallows around the campfire?” She flapped the brochure in front of Courtney’s face. “Now that sounds tempting, doesn’t it? And more like your style.”


Courtney wavered ever so slightly. She did quite like marshmallows and the idea of a campfire had its own appeal.


“Those things do sound okay,” she admitted, “but all the other activities sound positively brutal. What if it rains?”


“What if it doesn’t rain?”


“Humph.” Courtney grunted as she pulled a chair out from the dining table and sat on it. “It’s five whole days. Won’t you miss me?”


“Of course I will.” Mum sat down as well. She reached out to hold Courtney’s hands between hers as she gazed into her eyes lovingly. “But it will do you good to get outside and have some fresh air. You’ll be able to get your head out of a book for a while too. You spend far too much time reading.”


“I live by the ocean, Mum,” Courtney said disdainfully as she drew her hands away. “I get plenty of fresh air. And you should be happy that I read.”


Mum frowned. “Perusing that silly magic book all the time isn’t real reading, Court.”


Courtney glanced away. She knew Mum was right, but she couldn’t help it. She loved the Little Book of Secrets and Spells that her grandmother, Delia, had left to her after she’d died. She still had so much to learn about magic, but the more she read the more she learned. That was why it was crucial she kept up her studies.


“It’s not silly,” Courtney said. Her voice was soft now, much of the fire and fight had evaporated, as it often did with her. She didn’t like arguing and she never stayed angry for very long. She still wasn’t sure about camp and all the dangers and uncomfortable moments that it might hold for her, but she loved her mother and knew that she only wanted what was best for her.


Courtney was also the happiest she’d ever been. Since the family had moved to Mixton Bay her life had changed dramatically - for the better.


“You might be right.” Mum’s voice, broke into Courtney’s thoughts. “I’m not much of a witch myself, or at all, as you know. And I do realise how much you love dabbling in your spells.”


Courtney had to hide an eye roll. She hated how Dad and Mum played down her magic. But she knew they were sceptical and worried about where it might take her so she didn’t want to correct Mum now. The less her parents knew about her magic and her powers, the better it was everyone.


“And I do like that you have a special interest and that you enjoy reading,” Mum continued, “but you have to live a little too. In the present, the here and now. You know, ‘live in the moment’.”


“I live a lot. Twenty-four hours a day, seven days a week.”


“Very funny,” Mum said. “Need I remind you that the rest of your grade will be going? You’re new to the school, Court, you need to work on building the fledgling friendships that you’ve made. That takes time and effort.”


She’s wearing me down, Courtney thought. She does have some very good points, but I don’t want to tell her so.


The problem was, Courtney was afraid.


She was afraid of going on the camp because anything could happen. School, even though it was still relatively new, had become regular now and predictable. There was a timetable and she knew what to expect. There were few surprises.


But on a camp, anything could happen.


Courtney felt herself relenting. She knew she was in for a lecture. And if there was one thing Courtney couldn’t stand - besides spiders, that is, was a lecture.


“All right.” She held her hand up, deciding to capitulate before Mum’s verbal onslaught could properly start. “I’ll go. But I won’t enjoy it. And I’ll be trying my hardest to get out of that hike. Marshmallows I can do. Hikes I can’t do.”


Mum smiled ever so slightly. “Well, you might have to see about that.” 
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“If you’d hold still, Ink, I could make this spell work.


I promise.”


Ink, the magical cat, hissed angrily. “I really think you should practise your spell on something or someone else other than me. What if it doesn’t work?”


“I’ve already tried it on several different things.” Courtney indicated the pencil, snow globe and a sneaker that were sitting on the desk in her bedroom and which she’d already tried her shrinking spell on. “See?” She held the sneaker up - now a tiny version of its original self that fitted on the palm of Courtney’s hand. “It worked on this shoe.”


Ink pursed his lips. “Those items are all inanimate objects. We don’t know that your spell will work on a living, breathing creature.” He puffed his chest out. “Like me.”


Courtney nodded as she sat on her bed. “I know my track record with spells isn’t great,” she said. “And I know that I’m still learning my potions and incantations, but I am getting better. And I would never, ever risk your life, Ink.”


“I know,” Ink mumbled.


“And I know you’re afraid,” Courtney added.


Ink shot her a disdainful look. “I wouldn’t say that I’m afraid. The fact is, you haven’t tested the other end of the spell. The bringing back to normal size. The Magnifying Spell.”


Courtney chewed her bottom lip thoughtfully. “You know, I think what we have here is a trust issue,” she said.


“It’s not that I don’t trust you, my dear.” Ink’s tail tapped from side to side as he sat on the floor in front of Courtney’s bed. “It’s just that I value my person.”


Courtney giggled. “You’re not a person, Ink, you’re a cat.”


Ink stuck his nose up in the air. “I can still value myself. Don’t you value me?”


Courtney was immediately sorry that she’d laughed at Ink. She knew she’d hurt his feelings. She slid off the bed and onto the carpet beside her beloved friend, patting his soft, silky head gently.


Ink purred, seemingly indicating his forgiveness.


“Of course I value you,” Courtney said. “More than anything. You’re one of my best friends.”


Ink looked up, fixing Courtney with one emerald eye. “One of?”


“Oh, Ink!” Courtney gasped. “You’re so hard to please.”


Still, despite her attempted soothing and smoothing of the situation, Courtney couldn’t deny that Ink was right about her idea to shrink him.


She felt she had perfected her Shrinking Spell, but there were still a few hitches with the Magnifying Spell. For example, when she’d tried it on her pillow and stuffed teddy they hadn’t quite made it back to normal size. The pillow had become even smaller, sinking to the size of a tic-tac while the teddy had ended up super, super big.


At least he’s cuddly now, Courtney thought as she eyed the huge pink teddy bear that filled the corner of her room.


“I don’t see why I have to be shrunk down to miniature size anyway,” Ink said. “Or why I have to go to that silly school camp with you.”


Courtney looked stunned. “I can’t possibly go without you,” she said. “It’s five whole days away from home. Anything could happen. I need you, Ink, and the only way I can sneak you onto the four-hour bus ride, get you past all the teachers and camp leaders and keep you at the camp for five days is to make you small.”


She stood up and walked over to the window. Glancing out, she saw her father mowing the lawn.


“We talked about this and agreed,” Courtney said. “If there’s a chance I can restore you back to normal size, I will. Otherwise, you might have to stay small for the entire time we’re there. You said you were okay with all of that. Don’t tell me you’re getting cold paws now?”


Ink studied his paws. “They’re not getting cold at all,” he countered. “I simply get the feeling that I’m taking all the risk here.”


“I can’t bear to be without you for five days,” Courtney said. “I need you, Ink.” She threw herself back on the bed and lay there, a pleading expression on her face. “Don’t tell me you can bear to be without me for five days?” Courtney said. “You love me, don’t you?”


Ink immediately softened. He jumped onto the bed and snuggled up beside Courtney, staring at her with his emerald eyes. “Of course I love you, dear girl,” he purred. “And I’m worried about you going on camp. Like you say, anything could happen with those witchling powers of yours developing.” He turned in a circle and lay down, resting his head on his paws.


Courtney sensed that she’d converted him to her way of thinking.


“You’re right,” he continued with a sigh. “I simply must go. Shrink me as you wish. I couldn’t bear to be without you either. You know me far too well, small human.”


“Yes!” Courtney sat up, causing Ink to bounce on the bed as she did a victorious air-punch. “I knew it. Now, trust me, Ink, I will look after you and I’ll only let the magic work if my nose twitches and my fingers tingle.”


“And don’t forget the silver sparkles,” Ink reminded her.


“Absolutely,” Courtney said. “I’ll remember the silver sparkles too. So, shall we give it a try?”


“As you wish,” Ink said.


He reached up and rubbed his nose against Courtney’s arm. Then he turned and leapt into the air and across to the desk. “I’m ready,” he said.
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Courtney jumped up and ran over to the bookshelf to retrieve her Little Book of Secrets and Spells. It was the magical book that her grandmother, Delia, had left to her before she’d passed away. Courtney had never known her grandmother. At least not while she was alive. But Delia had been a very powerful white witch and sometimes communicated with Courtney from beyond the grave. A whisper here, a caress there, and always the right kind of encouragement when Courtney seemed to need it most.


Even though Delia was gone, she still had a presence in Courtney’s life. Not least through the magical book that Delia had developed over the years and which contained hundreds of magical spells. Courtney often referred to the book for advice on her magic and regularly practised the spells and potions from it. Sometimes when her own, new spells worked, she added them to the book.


Courtney sat on her bedroom floor and ran her hand over the cover of the heavy magic book. Silver sparkles swirled and a dragon appeared. She smiled. “Hello, dragon.”


The dragon tilted its head in greeting then vanished. Courtney opened the book and began flicking through the thick pages that had become yellowed with age. “Where is that spell?” she murmured as she turned the pages. “Ah. Here it is.”
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“All right,” Courtney said. “Let’s try the Shrinking Spell first.” Ink sat up straighter. “I’m ready.”


Courtney recited the words of the spell, replacing the word ‘object’ with ‘cat’:


Shrink this cat so it’s small.
Shrink this cat so it’s far from tall.
Shrink this cat to a tiny size.
Shrink this cat right before my eyes.


She felt her nose twitch and her fingers itch, but there were no silver sparkles.


She tried again, this time with more force.


Shrink this cat so it’s small.
Shrink this cat so it’s far from tall.
Shrink this cat to a tiny size.
Shrink this cat right before my eyes.


Courtney felt an electric pulse surge through her body from the top of her head to the tips of her fingers. Her nose began to twitch and her fingers began to itch. She wiggled her fingers, pointing them dramatically and forcefully at the cat.


Ink didn’t shrink.


Courtney tried not to be disappointed. She knew that sometimes her spells didn’t work on the first go. Her powers were still fleeting and irregular so often she had to recite an incantation several times, working up the intensity and the success of the magic.


“Third time’s the charm, Inky old pal,” she said with a smile. “With a minor adjustment this time so it’s a little more specific.”


Ink winked. “Go girl.”


Shrink this cat, Ink, so he’s small.
Shrink this cat, Ink, so he’s far from tall.
Shrink this cat, Ink, to a tiny size.
Shrink this cat, Ink, right before my eyes.


Electricity pulsed. Courtney’s nose twitched, her fingers tingled and silver sparkles rained down all around her and Ink.


Oh, no! I hope I haven't overdone it, Courtney thought.


Ink’s body started to waver and rock. He let out a howl as a zap of white light fizzed all around him. Courtney blinked. When she opened her eyes, she saw that Ink had shrunk down to the size of a Lego figure, about half the length of Courtney’s thumb.


Ink was miniscule.


Courtney ran over to her desk and peered down at the tiny black cat sitting there. “Ink, are you okay? Can you hear me?” she said.


Ink twitched his one white ear. “You don’t have to yell,” he said, looking bored as he lifted his paw and began to lick it.


“Oh, Ink!” Courtney cried, jumping up and down. “It worked. It worked.”


As Courtney jumped, miniature Ink was jolted on the desk. He stopped licking his paw and stuck out his claws so he could cling to the desk-top. “Stop jumping,” he said through gritted teeth. “You’re like an elephant bounding around the place.”


“Sorry!” Courtney sat down on her chair and peered closely at him. “Oh, Ink, I can’t believe I did it. You’re super tiny. Now I’ll definitely be able to sneak you into camp without anyone noticing. This is so exciting!”


Ink grunted. “The exciting thing will be you restoring me to normal size. Would you like to try that now?”


“Sure thing,” Courtney said.


She quickly read the Magnifying Spell.
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This time, when Courtney recited the spell she immediately felt the magical power surge through her. With a zap of blue light, Ink was transformed back to his normal size.


Ink yawned, stretched and gave his tail a quick flick as if checking to make sure it still worked.


“Wow, that was interesting,” Courtney said. “I’m so glad my magic worked.”


“You’re glad?” Ink said. “I’m over the moon. I’d hate to stay that small forever. Goodness me, the mice would have a field day. The hunter would become the prey!”
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