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On Thin Ice
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Chapter 1

“I got this medal for best short ice-skating routine,” Emma Stavros told the group of fourth-grade girls who were gathered around her on the Cherrydale Elementary School playground.

Katie Carew stared at the big gold medal Emma S. was wearing around her neck. “Isn’t that heavy?” she asked.

Emma S. nodded. “Yeah. But I love wearing it. I was up against some pretty tough competition. One girl was even a sixth-grader. But she couldn’t land her axel the way I could. It’s a jump. You start on the outside of your left foot and . . .”

Katie didn’t get to hear the rest of Emma S.’s explanation, because her best friend, Suzanne Lock, pulled her away from the crowd.

“Can you believe Emma S.?” Suzanne asked Katie. “She brags so much. I mean, I’ve been in lots of runway shows in my modeling class, but you don’t see me walking around with a medal around my neck.”

Katie had a feeling that if Suzanne had a gold medal, she would definitely be wearing it. But she didn’t say that. Suzanne would just deny it, anyway.

“I don’t see what the big deal is about ice-skating, anyway,” Suzanne went on. “It’s just sliding around the ice. Anyone can do it.”

Katie shook her head. “Not the way Emma S. can. I’ve seen her. She’s amazing.”

“Modeling is much harder,” Suzanne told Katie. “I doubt Emma S. could walk down a runway in high heels without falling. No one in this grade—besides me—could ever be a model.”

Katie shrugged. “No one in this grade besides Emma S. could win a gold medal in a skating competition, either. People have different talents.”

Suzanne sighed. “Yeah, well, she doesn’t have to brag so much about it.”

Katie choked back a laugh. That was pretty funny coming from Suzanne. After all, if they gave medals for bragging, Suzanne would be the world champion!

“And guess what!” Katie heard Emma S. say. “You guys aren’t going to believe this.”

Katie turned her attention away from Suzanne and moved closer so she could hear what Emma S. was saying.

“Kerry Gaffigan is coming to town this Sunday!” Emma S. squealed. “She’s going to put on a special show at the Cherrydale Arena!”

That was exciting! Kerry Gaffigan was a  very famous skater. Even Katie—who knew almost nothing about ice-skating—had heard of her.

Kerry had grown up in Cherrydale. She had learned to skate at the same rink where Emma S. skated now. Kerry was so talented, she’d even skated in the Olympics!

“Kerry Gaffigan!” Mandy Banks exclaimed. “Wow!”

“I know,” Emma S. said. “She’s totally my hero. And I’m going to get to meet her.”

“Yeah, right,” Suzanne said, rolling her eyes. “How are you going to meet an Olympic skater?”

“Anyone can—if you have a ticket to the show,” Emma S. told her. “She’s signing autographs before her performance.”

“Oh, so it’s not like you’re the only one who’s going to meet her,” Suzanne said. “You’ll probably have to wait in line for hours.”

Emma S. shrugged. “I don’t care, as long as I get her autograph.”

“Oh, I want to go, too,” Miriam said. “Do you think there are tickets left?”

Emma S. nodded. “Sure. The kids who skate at the rink got first dibs, but the rest of you can get tickets after school.”

“Oh, wow!” Emma Weber exclaimed. She turned to Katie. “We’re going to meet a real live Olympic athlete.”
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“I’m definitely going. Do you want a ticket for the show?” Katie asked Suzanne.

Suzanne sighed. “If I don’t have anything better to do, I might,” she said. “Of course, I might have to go to New York or Paris for a modeling show that day.”

“Wow,” Emma W. said. “I didn’t know you were modeling professionally now.”

Suzanne frowned slightly. “Well, I’m not, exactly. But you never know. Maybe someone will come to my modeling class this afternoon and discover me.”

Katie sighed. That was a really big maybe!

“Now all we’re going to hear about is this stupid skating show,” Suzanne groaned. “I wish Emma S. had just kept her mouth shut.”

“No you don’t!” Katie shouted loudly at her. “You don’t wish that at all!”

Suzanne stared at Katie with surprise. “I didn’t say anything so bad,” she said.

Katie could see that Suzanne thought she was nuts for getting so upset. But Suzanne  had said something bad—really bad.

And only Katie knew why.
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Chapter 2

It all started one horrible day back in third grade. Katie had lost the football game for her team. Then she’d splashed mud all over her favorite jeans. But the worst part of the day came when Katie let out a loud burp—right in front of the whole class. Talk about embarrassing!

That night, Katie wished to be anyone but herself. There must have been a shooting star overhead when she made the wish, because the very next day the magic wind came.

The magic wind was like a really powerful tornado that blew only around Katie. It was so strong, it could blow her right out of her body . . . and into someone else’s!

The first time the magic wind appeared, it turned Katie into Speedy, the hamster in her third-grade class. Katie spent the whole morning going round and round on a hamster wheel and chewing on Speedy’s wooden chew sticks. And that wasn’t even the worst part. Things got really bad when she escaped from Speedy’s cage and ran into the boys’ locker room. That was when Katie landed inside George Brennan’s stinky sneaker! Pee-yew!  Katie sure was glad when the magic wind came back and switcherooed her into herself again!

After that, the magic wind came back again and again. Sometimes it changed Katie into other kids. One time it turned her into Suzanne. Another time it turned her into Suzanne’s baby sister!

And when the magic wind switcherooed her into their school principal, Mr. Kane, there was chaos at the school. By the end of the day, kids were running wild in the halls,  and all the electricity had gone out in the building.

The magic wind followed Katie everywhere—even to Europe! In Spain, the magic wind turned Katie into a flamenco dancer in a Spanish restaurant. Katie was not a very good dancer. She’d fallen off the stage, landed in some man’s lap, and sent rice and lobster claws flying all over the place! Ay, caramba!

The magic wind was the reason Katie hated wishes so much. They only brought trouble. But she couldn’t explain that to Suzanne. She wouldn’t believe her, anyway. Katie wouldn’t have believed it, either, if it didn’t keep happening to her.

“I know you didn’t say anything so bad,” Katie told Suzanne finally. “It’s just that when you say things like that, you sound kind of jealous. And I know that’s not true,” she added quickly.

“I’m never jealous,” Suzanne said. “Other people are jealous of me.”

“Of course they are,” Katie said, trying really hard not to laugh. Suzanne never changed. Suzanne was always Suzanne.

Except, of course, for that time when Katie  had been Suzanne.
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