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In 
a 
faraway 
manor,
amid 
gold 
and 
silk 
lace, 

lived 
a 
very 
bored 
girl 
named 
Ms 
Poppy 
Grace.  
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Her 
best 
friend 
was 
Bella,
and 
they 
loved 
to 
play,


dreaming 
and 
jumping 
and 
laughing 
all 
day. 


The 
young 
girls 
had 
long 
felt 
two 
halves 
of 
a 
whole,


till 
one 
day 
dear 
Bella 
stopped 
coming 
at 
all. 
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At 
first,
Poppy 
thought  

it 
was 
just 
a 
mistake. 

But 
as 
the 
days 
passed, 

she 
felt 
her 
heart 
break.
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The 
thing 
was 
that 
Poppy 
herself 
loved 
exploring.  
 
And 
waiting 
around 
for 
her 
friend 
was 
so 
boring!  

But 
what 
could 
she 
do 
without 
Bella 
nearby? 

Poppy 
missed 
her 
so 
much 
that 
she 
started 
to 
cry.  
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The 
days 
felt 
so 
slow 
–
until 
something 
changed: 

when 
she 
heard 
a 
noise  

so 
exceedingly 
strange 
… 
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It 
was 
a 
small 
laugh,
or 
maybe 
a 
squeak.






And 
then 
Poppy 
heard,
clear 
as 
day,
a 
long 
creeeeaak
.  

All 
of 
a 
sudden,
she 
sat 
up,
ignited.






Could 
that 
be 
Bella?
She 
felt 
so 
excited!
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She 
leapt 
from 
her 
lounge 
to 
go 
have 
a 
look, 

and 
ran 
to 
the 
next 
room,
where 
she 
saw 
a 
… 
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…
book?





But 
no-
one 
was 
there,


and 
Poppy 
felt 
sad.







She 
sighed 
and 
she 
said,


‘
There’s 
no 
fun 
to 
be 
had.
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Though 
I 
guess 
I 
could 
read 


all 
these 
books 
I’ve 
neglected 
…’


She 
picked 
up 
her 
French 
books,


then 
tales 
unexpected.





And 
with 
every 
book 
she 
devoured 
and 
soon 
finished,


her 
boredom 
was 
fading 
–
completely
diminished!
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Then 
she 
heard 
it 
again 
–


a 
long,
creepy 
creeeeaak
.







What 
could 
that 
be?


Her 
intrigue 
was 
piqued.





On 
the 
bench 
was 
some 
chocolate 
and 
things 
to 
make 
cake,


which 
hungry 
young 
Poppy 
decided 
to 
bake.





Poppy 
dashed 
to 
the 
kitchen,
ready 
to 
yell,


and 
instead 
was 
surprised 
to 
find 
a 
great 
…
smell?
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In 
the 
end,
it 
was 
wonky 
and 
lacked 
decoration.






But 
Poppy 
was 
proud 
of 
her 
tasty 
creation!







[image: She ]

She 
remembered 
her 
quest,
and 
she 
searched 
for 
that 
creak.






But 
inside 
the 
study,
there 
wasn’t 
a 
squeak.




On 
the 
walls 
were 
some 
paintings 
that 
she’d 
long 
admired.






And 
as 
Poppy 
gazed,
she 
became 
quite 
inspired!
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Her 
painting 
was 
messy 
and 
sometimes 
she 
splattered, 

but 
oh,
how 
she 
loved 
it,
so 
none 
of 
that 
mattered.
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She 
searched 
in 
the 
ballroom,
where 
she 
did 
a 
jig, 
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then 
to 
the 
closet,
where 
she 
tried 
on 
wigs.
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Next 
was 
the 
bathroom, 

but 
no-
one 
was 
there.






So 
she 
ran 
a 
bath 
and  

indulged 
in 
self 
care.






She 
explored 
the 
whole 
manor  

from 
tower 
to 
cellar, 

thoughts 
drifting 
away  

from 
her 
dearest 
friend 
Bella!
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Poppy 
did 
not 
find 
the 
source 
of 
that 
creak, 

but 
that 
night 
slept 
soundly,
with 
pillow 
to 
cheek.
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She 
dreamed 
of 
the 
fun 
she 
had 
made 
on 
her 
own  

without 
ever 
leaving 
her 
beautiful 
home.
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The 
next 
morning 
she 
leapt 
up, 

all 
ready 
to 
go, 

but 
froze 
when 
she 
saw  

something 
dark 
as 
a 
crow.




It 
was 
a 
shadow, 

and 
with 
it,
that 
creeeaak
.






‘
Could 
that 
truly 
be 
…?’ 

She 
could 
hardly 
speak.
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What 
arrived 
was 
a 
sight  

to 
give 
most 
people 
chills, 

but 
strangest 
of 
all 
was  

that 
Poppy 
felt 
…
THRILLED!




The 
shadow 
swooped 
in, 

and 
moved 
quickly 
about 
… 
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…
then 
it 
grabbed 
Poppy  

and 
pulled 
her 
straight 
out!
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Poppy 
looked 
up 
at 
her 
best 
friend 
with 
joy  

for 
Bella 
had 
found 
her 
misplaced 
favourite 
toy.
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‘
There 
you 
are!’
Bella 
laughed 
with 
a 
most 
gentle 
touch.






‘
I 
forgot 
where 
I 
put 
you!
I’ve 
missed 
you 
so 
much.
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And 
it’s 
perfect 
timing 
–
we’re 
going 
to 
France!’


Bella 
tucked 
Poppy 
into 
her 
bag 
with 
a 
dance.





Poppy 
now 
knew 
they 
weren’t 
two 
halves 
at 
all.







That 
each 
of 
these 
girls 
was 
themselves 
their 
own 
whole.
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She 
loved 
her 
best 
friend 
with 
all 
of 
her 
heart.







They 
could 
be 
happy 
together,
but 
also 
apart.





And 
as 
Poppy 
waited 
with 
glee 
on 
the 
bench,


she 
smiled 
to 
herself,
‘
I’m 
so 
glad 
I 
learned 
French!’
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