
		


	

	
My dearest puppy, Storm,

I hope this letter reacher you safe and sound. You have been so brave since you had to flee from the evil wolf Shodow.

Do not worry abou me. I will hide her until you are strong enough to return and lead our pack. For now you must move on – you must hide from Shodow and his spies. If Shodow finds this letter I believe he will try to destroy it…

Find a good frined – someone to help finish my message to you. Because what i have to say to is improtant. What i have to say is this: you must always

Please don’s feel lonely. Trusts in your friends and all will be well.

Your loving mother.

Canista           [image: image]



Sue Bentley’s books for children often include animals, fairies and wildlife. She lives in Northampton and enjoys reading, going to the cinema, relaxing by her garden pond and watching the birds feeding their babies on the lawn. At school she was always getting told off for daydreaming or staring out of the window – but she now realizes that she was storing up ideas for when she became a writer. She has met and owned many cats and dogs and each one has brought a special kind of magic to her life.
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Prologue

Storm rolled on his back on the stony ground. The young silver-grey wolf enjoyed the scratchy feeling against his thick fur. It felt good to be back in his homeland.

Suddenly, a fierce howl rose into the air and echoed over the quiet hillside.

‘Shadow!’ gasped Storm. The fierce lone wolf who had attacked Storm’s Moon-claw pack was very close. He should have known that it wasn’t safe to return.

There was a flash of bright gold light and a silent explosion of gold sparks. The young wolf disappeared and in its place stood a tiny fluffy white Labrador puppy with floppy ears and big midnight-blue eyes.

Storm’s short puppy legs trembled. He needed to find somewhere to hide, and quickly.

Halfway up the slope, thick bushes clung to the rough ground. Storm raced towards them, his little paws kicking up spurts of dust. A dark wolf shape was crouching near one of the bushes. Storm’s breath caught in his throat with terror and he skidded sideways in an attempt to escape.

‘In here, my son,’ the wolf called in a deep gentle growl.

‘Mother!’ Storm yapped with relief.

He stopped and raced back towards the bush where she was hiding. As he reached her, Storm’s whole body wriggled and his silky little tail wagged delightedly.

Canista reached out a huge paw and gathered her disguised cub close against her warm body. She licked Storm’s fluffy white muzzle. ‘I am glad to see you again, but you cannot stay. Shadow is looking for you. He wants to lead the Moon-claw pack, but the others will not follow him while you live.’

Storm’s midnight-blue eyes sparked with anger and fear. ‘He has already killed my father and litter brothers and wounded you. I will fight Shadow and make him leave our lands.’

Canista showed her strong sharp teeth in a proud smile. ‘Bravely said, but Shadow is too strong for you and I am still weak from his poisoned bite and cannot help you. Go back to the other world. Hide there and return when you are wiser and your magic is stronger.’

Storm whined softly. He knew his mother was right, but he hated to leave her.

He huffed out a warm puppy breath that glittered with a thousand tiny gold sparks. The healing mist swirled round Canista’s paw and then sank into her thick grey fur.

‘Thank you, Storm. The pain is much better,’ she rumbled softly.

Suddenly, another terrifying howl rang out and there came the sound of enormous paws thudding up the slope towards them.

‘I know you are there, Storm. Let us finish this!’ growled a harsh cruel voice.

‘Go now! Save yourself!’ Canista urged.

Storm whimpered as he felt the power gathering inside his tiny form. Bright gold sparks ignited in his fluffy white fur. A bright gold light spread around him. And grew brighter…


Chapter

ONE

‘Robyn, love. Are you awake?’

At the sound of her mum’s voice in the doorway, Robyn Parsons sat up slowly. Her bunk was moving very slightly with the motion of the ship. From somewhere deep below her she could hear the faint rumbling of the Sea Princess’s enormous engines.

‘I wasn’t asleep. I was just resting,’ Robyn murmured. ‘Uh-oh,’ she breathed as her tummy gave a familiar lurch.

‘Still feeling weak and wobbly?’ Mrs Parsons said gently. ‘Poor old you. That’s nearly two days you’ve been stuck in here.’

‘I know,’ Robyn said glumly, feeling very down in the dumps.

She’d been looking forward to this Christmas even more than usual.
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Robyn didn’t have any brothers or sisters and her dad worked away from home a lot. This was the first chance for ages to spend lots of time with him and they would be all together as a family.

‘I think we deserve a holiday with guaranteed snow, fairy lights and lots of atmosphere! Leave it to me,’ Mr Parsons had declared.

And now here they all were, all aboard the Sea Princess for a winter cruise round the wild and beautiful coast of Norway.

Robyn sighed. At this rate, she was going to be lucky if she caught a glimpse of any snow-capped mountains through the cabin window, let alone spend any time with her dad. It looked like this was going to be another lonely Christmas after all.

‘How come you and Dad are OK? I can barely even stand up without wanting to be sick,’ she grumbled.

‘It’s just sheer bad luck,’ her mum said sympathetically. ‘We had no idea that you’d react so badly to a sea voyage or we’d have chosen a different way of spending Christmas.’ She handed Robyn a glass. ‘Have a drink of water. It might help.’
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Robyn sipped the water. She felt a tiny bit better after having a drink. ‘Thanks, Mum. I think I might stay sitting up. Maybe I’ll look through that music magazine you got me. Where’s Dad?’

‘In the sun lounge, reading his paper. Are you sure you wouldn’t like me to bring you something? Maybe a sandwich or some fruit?’

At the thought of food, Robyn pulled a face. ‘I couldn’t eat a thing.’

Mrs Parsons shook her head slowly. ‘I’m really starting to wonder whether we shouldn’t get off the ship at the next port and arrange to take you home.’

‘No! You can’t!’ Robyn said at once and then wished that she hadn’t spoken so loudly. Her head felt as if it was spinning. ‘Dad will be so disappointed if we waste this holiday. And you’ve been really looking forward to it for ages.’

‘So have you, love,’ her mum reminded her gently. ‘This was supposed to be a really special Christmas together, remember?’

Robyn nodded. ‘I know, but we’ll have lots more of them,’ she said, trying hard to hide her disappointment for her mum’s sake. ‘I don’t see why you and Dad can’t still have a good time. I’ll be fine in here by myself. I’m nearly ten years old, aren’t I? And I have to start feeling better soon. No one stays seasick forever!’

Mrs Parsons shook her head slowly. ‘I’m still not happy about leaving you alone. I’m just going to pop back to have a word with your dad. Let’s see what he has to say about this. I won’t be long.’

Robyn’s shoulders slumped as the cabin door closed. Even though it wasn’t her fault that she felt so ill, she knew she’d feel really guilty if their cruise was cut short.

‘It’s just not fair! I’m so fed up of being sick!’ she grumbled to herself.

She took a deep breath and decided to get up. Maybe her mum and dad would change their minds about taking her home if she could convince them that she was feeling stronger.

Pushing back her quilt, Robyn slowly swung her legs over the side of her bunk. Her head swam a bit, but she stood up determinedly and reached for her jeans and fleece top. She was a bit wobbly on her feet, but she took her time getting dressed and finally managed it OK.

‘I’m much better. I’m fine,’ she told herself determinedly as she bent down to pull on her trainers. Suddenly, a strong dizzy feeling washed over her and she lost her balance.

‘Oh,’ Robyn gasped, toppling forward.

She threw out her arms, ready for a painful bruising landing, when a brilliant golden flash and a shower of sparks lit up the small cabin. Time seemed to stand still and a warm tingling sensation ran down Robyn’s spine. She felt a sudden jolt, but there was no hard landing.
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To her complete astonishment Robyn found herself sprawled full length on her tummy on a sort of bouncy raft, made of shimmering gold-coloured bubbles, and whizzing all around her was an ice-storm of spinning glittering sparks.

Robyn caught her breath as she felt herself slowly rising up into a sitting position and then being lowered gently on to the floor. The bubble raft and sparks dissolved with a loud crackling noise, like crisp wrappers being crumpled up.

Robyn sat there shakily on the floor and looked around nervously.

What had just happened? She felt like pinching herself to see if she had been dreaming.

‘I hope you are not hurt,’ woofed a strange little voice.

Robyn nearly jumped out of her skin. ‘Who said that?’ She twisted round, her eyes searching the small cabin.

Crouching on top of the neat chest of drawers opposite, Robyn saw a tiny fluffy white puppy, with cute floppy ears, a silky white tail and midnight-blue eyes. Thousands of tiny diamond-bright golden sparkles glittered in its thick fur.




End of sample
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Loole carefully at the picture, then cover
it up with & piece of paper
How much can you rémember? &

1. There are three fairy dolls hanging on the wall.
Trie ] False

2. There are two Christmas trees in the picture.

True 1 False [

3. There is one little red robin outside the window:.

True 1 False ]

2. Storm is looking out of the window.

True 1 False [

8. There are three stars decorating the big Christmas tree.

True (1 False [

6. All the presents are under the Christmas tree.

T[] False [ N % ¢
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FX
OUP Very Own
Christmas Tree

You will need; * Graen card * Scissors (ask
an adult to help you with this tricky bit) Crayons
glitter or star stickers to decorats

* Put two pieces of rectangle- * Draw half'a Christmas
shaped card together and tree opposite the fold.
fold them in half long-ways.

sf s

* Cut along the Christmas tree line so that you get
two identical trees.
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How Many Bones?

Brrr! The chilly weather has given Storm g big
appetite. How many of his delicious bones
can You spok in this picbure?
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“Draw the Missing Half
Can You Finish the picture of this Christmas
tree? Add as many decoralions as you like
then colour it in.
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* Cut a slit down the middle of the top half of one
tree and up the bottom half of the other.

3 a0 W

* Slip the two trees together
along the splits.

&3

* Decorate with crayons,
glitter or stars to make
your Christmas tree

sparkle!
=

W s






MagicPuppy/images/9780141323831_MagicPuppy_IMG_044.jpg
pot the Difference

Can You spot the eight diPPerences between
these pictures of Storm and Robyn's
magical sleigh ride?
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4}( olour by Numbers

Use the key to colour in this Festive
Christmgs scene.

1 green 4 blue 6 brown
COIOUP k'leg 2 red 5 purple 7 white
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"‘fsnowg Christmas Crossword

Magic puppy Storm loves Finding out about Christmas
in tlus world! How much do gou know? A s
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Across DoWn
2 Something that you get 1 A very festive time of year.
given at Christmas. 3 You decorate a Christmas
8 It falls out of the sky at tree with this sparkly stuft.
winter and is fluffy, cold % He comes down the
and white. chimney at Christmas time.

7 The name of a very special € What kind of creature is
magic puppy! Storm in his own world?





