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making slime,

and being pirates and space explorers.

b

Astrid and Maya are my best friends in the
whole wide world. We share ALL our secrets.

We love eating cucumber
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One day, our friend Alexis invited us all to her sixth
birthday party — a superhero and princess party!

We had an emergency meeting.

“I'm going as Iron Man!” Maya grinned, showing
the gap between her front teeth. “We have lots of
old boxes to make a cool costume... Or I could be
Cinderella, with my outfit from Halloween.

“I'm going as a princess!” said Astrid excitedly. “I have all the
costumes - Rapunzel, Snow White, Anna and Elsa. I can’t wait!”
“I want to be Elsa too,” I said. “Or Pippi Longstocking.
She’s sort of a superhero. She helps children when they

. don’t have any money to buy sweets. She’s the best!”
v



“But, Halima..” Maya said, looking puzzled,
“you can't be Pippi or Elsa, even with a
costume. How would you look like them?”

“Maybe with a mask and a wig?”

Astrid offered, trying to be kind.
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I felt a big grey cloud fill my tummy, and
suddenly it was too cold to be outside. It took
all my energy to carry the grey cloud inside me.
I spent the rest of the day feeling very small.
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“How exciting, Halima!” said Mama, when she saw
the party invitation. “Who do you want to go as?”

“I don’t want to go,” I mumbled.

“Why not?” she asked. “You love parties and
dressing up. You are totally a superhero or a
princess every day! What's wrong?”

“I want to go to the party as someone strong
and brave,’ I told her. “But I can’t be a superhero
princess like Elsa or Pippi because I don’t look
like them or have the right hair. Are there any
cool people who look more like me, Mama?”



