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[image: Ramona, wearing glasses, peeks out from under a purple blanket as a speech bubble reads “Chapter One,” introducing the start of the story.]

BACK TO SCHOOL

Ramona woke to the pitter-patter of rain dancing on the roof. It was going to be a very soggy broom ride to the forest.

But she didn’t mind if it rained, thundered or snowed! Today was the first day of her second term at the Wands Away School of Magic and she could not wait to see her friends, Cleo and Enrique.

Ramona had packed her bag the night before and everything was ready. She went to brush her teeth, and on the way back she spotted her jumper on the hallway floor.

‘I’m sure I packed this!’ she said, picking it up. A little further away, a pair of trousers lay crumpled on the carpet. ‘These too!’ she said, puzzled.

A trail of socks and pyjamas followed.

They led all the way to a big, messy pile of clothes.

[image: Ramona in spotted pyjamas looks puzzled at clothes on the floor and a wriggling bag while Nova the cat tugs at it nearby.]

Ramona stopped. Hmm… This is strange, she thought.

Her packed bag was there, full and closed. But it was wriggling. And Nova the cat was tugging and pawing at it. The bag whispered, ‘Nova, go away!’

Ramona crept over and lifted the flap of her bag. There, squished inside, were chubby cheeks and hopeful eyes.





[image: Ramona kneels beside her backpack as Pablo pops out smiling; she tickles him while Nova sits watching below the open bag.]



‘Can I come with you?’ Pablo giggled.

Ramona laughed, pulling her little brother into her arms. ‘What are you doing in my bag?’

‘I want to make magic!’ Pablo exclaimed. ‘I want to go to school!’

‘You can’t, silly,’ said Ramona patiently. ‘Who’s going to cuddle Nova while I’m gone?’

Pablo huffed, annoyed that his plan hadn’t worked.

‘One day, when you’re… my height, you’ll go to school too! But right now, you’re still small. You’ve got to grow first!’

Pablo didn’t look convinced.

‘Tell you what, while I’m gone, you’re allowed to jump on my bed any time you want.’

Pablo’s frown slowly disappeared.



After a whirlwind of pancakes and a wild search for a missing welly, it was time to leave.

‘Everyone ready?’ asked Mum, as she fastened Ramona’s bag to the family broom.

This wasn’t an ordinary broom. It was built for Big Trips. Mum sat on the main broom, Pablo on a little seat up front and Ramona had her own side broom, clipped to Mum’s.

‘Pablo, seat belt on?’

[image: Ramona sits on a side broom in the rain, speaking to Mum and Pablo as they prepare for take-off, bundled in coats and hats.]

‘Check!’ chirped Pablo, who was securely strapped at the front.

‘Rain gear on? Broomlights on?’

‘Check! Check!’ they both answered.

‘Dry, happy cat?’

Nova purred, snuggled inside Ramona’s coat.

[image: Ramona, Mum and Pablo fly through heavy rain on their brooms, cloaks billowing as they tilt and glide through stormy skies.]

‘OK. Hold on tight. It’s going to be a bumpy take-off!’

And off they zoomed into the wet, grey sky, Pablo squealing with laughter.

Mum swerved skilfully around the dense, dark clouds, dodging lightning and keeping the broom steady in the strong gusts of wind.

‘Wheeeeee!’ cried Ramona. ‘My tummy’s spinning like a washing machine!’

The heavy rain faded to a light drizzle. Soon, the broom tilted downwards and began its descent. A familiar forest came into view through the clouds.

Down, down, down, they went until they reached the school gates. The broom came to a smooth halt and Ramona jumped to the ground with a loud squelch.

‘It’s great to be back!’ she sighed happily. Then she ran towards the gate, shouting over her shoulder, ‘OK, love you, Mum. See you later, little brother. Bye, Nova!’

‘Excuse me, young lady, aren’t you going to give us a hug?’ Mum shouted after her, laughing. ‘We won’t see you for a whole term.’

Ramona froze.

‘Oops… Sorry, Mum,’ she said sheepishly, turning back. ‘I’m just sooo excited!’

She gave her mum a long, squishy hug, spun Pablo in a circle while covering his cheeks with kisses, and gave Nova a big belly rub.

Then, she sprinted towards the gates where Cleo and Enrique were waiting for her, grinning from ear to ear.

[image: Cleo, Ramona and Enrique stand together in rain wearing school uniforms and hats, smiling and chatting as puddles splash at their feet.]




[image: Ramona, Enrique, Cleo and classmates share holiday stories in a grid, each child in a witch hat speaking in purple bubbles.]
Description 1





[image: A smiling student in a pointed hat introduces “Chapter Two,” gesturing with one hand against a soft purple circular background.]

NEW BOY

Ramona waved to all her classmates as they chattered excitedly about their holidays.

‘We’re just waiting for one more student,’ their teacher, Miss Sato, said, glancing down at her clipboard.

Suddenly a flash of red came whooshing down from the sky. When the broom reached the group, it stopped abruptly.

A boy hopped smoothly off it, followed by a tiny, wrinkly witch. She was dressed head to toe in a crimson cloak, with lipstick, gloves and even pointy boots all the same colour. Her huge sunglasses covered half her face.

The witch turned to the boy and cupped his face, covering it with kisses.

‘Mwah, mwah! My darling, always remember to say “please” and “thank you”, and don’t forget to wash your hands.’

Then, just as quickly, the witch leapt back onto her broom. She spun it round in a sharp U-turn, waved and pointed at the boy.

[image: Mum cups Ramona’s smiling face beside a broom, adjusting her before school as Ramona stands in boots and hat, looking excited.]

‘Good morning, Miss Sato! This is Cosmo, my grandson!’

She zipped off into the sky before anyone could answer.

The boy quickly wiped the lipstick smudges off his cheeks. He straightened his hat, and strutted over.

‘Hello, Miss Sato,’ he said with a big flashy smile. ‘Sorry I’m late. I hope I didn’t keep you waiting.’

[image: Cleo, Ramona and Enrique lean in together, wearing witch hats and scarves, their faces close as they look curiously ahead.]

‘Welcome, Cosmo,’ Miss Sato greeted him. ‘It’s lovely to have a new face with us.’

‘A new boy!’ gasped Suvindu.

‘He’s so good at flying!’ Babacar said.
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