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  ‘Have you heard the news?’ whispered Ella Brown in excitement, as she sat down next to her friend, Poppy, in morning assembly.




  ‘What news?’ Poppy demanded.




  ‘It’s angel-tastic! Someone in our year has…’




  ‘Sssh!’ Tilly, one of their other friends, hushed them hastily. She nodded to the stage where Archangel Grace, the head of the Guardian Angel Academy, was waiting for silence.

  Archangel Grace was a plump angel with wise eyes, enormous gossamer wings and dark hair that was pulled back into a bun on the back of her head.




  Ella fidgeted in frustration on the bench. She was longing to tell Poppy what she had just overheard on the way into the hall but she didn’t want to be told off by Archangel Grace. She

  pushed her shoulder-length brown hair behind her ears and tried to concentrate.




  ‘Good morning, angels,’ Archangel Grace said, smiling around at the school. ‘Now, before I make the morning announcements, I have some good news,’ she paused. ‘A

  first year angel has just completed her first halo card!’




  ‘That’s what I was going to tell you!’ hissed Ella, elbowing Poppy in the ribs, as excited gasps filled the air.




  ‘Who is it?’ whispered Poppy eagerly.




  ‘I don’t know!’ Ella replied. All the angels at the academy had a halo card and were awarded halo stamps for good behaviour. When an angel’s halo card was completely

  filled in, the angel’s halo would change colour and her wings grow bigger. The white halos all the angels started with changed to sapphire, which changed to ruby and so on, all the way up

  until the final level was reached – the diamond level. Only the very best, most angelic, angels ever got a diamond halo. Ella longed to have one.




  She looked at the rest of the first years, sitting on the bench. They all had white halos at the moment. Which of them had filled in their card? She knew that it wasn’t one of her best

  friends. Poppy, whose messy blonde curls were half hanging out of her ponytail and whose white dress was covered in splodges of ink, was lovely but she was very clumsy and untidy – neither of

  which were perfect angel qualities. Tilly and Jess found it easier to get halo stamps – they were both quieter and more well-behaved – but Ella knew Jess needed another four halo stamps

  and Tilly another two. Ella touched her own halo card in her pocket and sighed. One thing was for sure – it definitely wasn’t her. She still had ten halo stamps to get!
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  Halo stamps were awarded for being good and doing kind deeds and, although Ella liked to think she was kind, she definitely wasn’t always good! She just couldn’t help herself. She

  always tried her hardest, but somehow she couldn’t stop herself from getting into trouble!




  ‘Olivia Starfall, would you like to come up here?’ Archangel Grace called over to where a sweet-looking angel with long dark hair and bright blue eyes was sitting, a little way along

  from Ella, her ankles crossed and her hands folded neatly in her lap.




  Olivia! Of course! Ella wasn’t surprised as Olivia stood up, blushing. Olivia was lovely – always happy to help out if you got stuck, but modest too. She could fly the most perfect

  loop-the-loop, her silver linings were careful and tidy and her hair neatly combed. Ella smiled and applauded with the others when Olivia flew up to the stage, her tiny wings fluttering.




  As she landed beside Archangel Grace, all of the angels cheered loudly. Well, nearly all of them – Ella caught sight of another angel at the far end of the first year bench who

  didn’t look pleased at all. With her golden hair curled into ringlets, big blue eyes and spotless uniform, you would have thought she was a perfect angel, if it wasn’t for the scowl on

  her face. Primrose!




  As Primrose leaned in to whisper to the red-haired angel beside her, she covered her mouth with her hand and her eyes narrowed spitefully. Ella sighed. She was sure that Primrose wasn’t

  saying anything nice about Olivia. Ella turned back. Olivia was standing next to Archangel Grace now, her face pink with embarrassment. Archangel Grace raised her wand.




  ‘Good shall be rewarded, virtue too, white halo change to shining blue…’ She waved her wand in the air three times and a small cloud of glittering silver angel dust

  cascaded down from it, landing on Olivia’s halo. Instantly it turned to deep glowing sapphire and Olivia’s white uniform became the pale blue of a spring sky.




  A chorus of gasps and sighs filled the room.
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  ‘Wow, isn’t that amazing!’




  ‘She looks really beautiful!’




  ‘Oh, I remember getting my sapphire halo when I was a first year!’




  Ella fluttered her own tiny little wings. She wanted to be up on that stage so badly. ‘I hope I get a sapphire halo soon,’ she breathed.




  As Olivia flew back to her place, Archangel Grace called for silence again. ‘And now, onto another matter. A rather less happy one. As you all know, we make our very own angel dust here at

  the school. It comes from glitter flowers, which are very rare, and it has come to my attention that we’re very low on stock. We’ve planted a new crop of flowers in the school

  greenhouse but it will take some time before they bloom. Isn’t that right, Angel Celestine?’ Archangel Grace turned to a pretty, dark-haired teacher who was seated with the other

  teachers at the back of the stage.
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