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Have you got all of Enid Blyton’s
FAMOUS FIVE books?

□  1 Five On A Treasure Island*

□  2 Five Go Adventuring Again*

□  3 Five Run Away Together*

□  4 Five Go To Smuggler’s Top*

□  5 Five Go Off In A Caravan

□  6 Five On Kirrin Island Again*

□  7 Five Go Off To Camp*

□  8 Five Get Into Trouble*

□  9 Five Fall Into Adventure*

□ 10 Five On A Hike Together

□ 11 Five Have A Wonderful Time

□ 12 Five Go Down To The Sea*

□ 13 Five Go To Mystery Moor*

□ 14 Five Have Plenty of Fun

□ 15 Five On A Secret Trail*

□ 16 Five Go To Billycock Hill*

□ 17 Five Get Into A Fix*

□ 18 Five On Finniston Farm*

□ 19 Five Go To Demon’s Rocks*

□ 20 Five Have A Mystery To Solve*

□ 21 Five Are Together Again

The Famous Five Short Story Collection*

The Famous Five’s Survival Guide



(*Also available as dramatised recordings on CD)


ADVENTURE GAME BOOK 2

Join the Famous Five on their surprise adventure at Kirrin Cottage. You might discover a map to a ‘secret way’ or track down some mystery thieves. You can choose a pathway for the Five to reveal the crooks – but will you go straight to them or will you take a false trail along the way?



This exciting game story is based on Enid Blyton’s

Five Go Adventuring Again.
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THE FAMOUS FIVE

Adventure Game Book

Unlike an ordinary book, which you can read straight through from beginning to end, this is a game book, in which you choose how the story should go.

Begin at section number 1. At the end of each section you are told which section to read next. Sometimes you will find you have a choice. (For instance, at the end of section 10 you have to decide which platform the train will leave from.)

Every time you have a choice to make, there will be one way that is the quickest and best – and you have to guess (or work out, if you can) which it is. If you choose the wrong number, you can still carry on reading, but when you find yourself back at the main story you will find you have picked up a few ‘red herrings’.

A red herring is the name given to something that carries you away from the main subject (as when someone is telling you a story and puts in all sorts of details that don’t really matter). Your aim is to try and stay on the main track, without going off down the little side roads.

See if you can make the right choices and find your way to the end of the story without picking up too many red herrings. Red herrings are represented in the text by a symbol:[image: images] (Use a pencil and paper to add up your score as you go along.) Then turn to the back of the book to see how well the Famous Five (and you) have done.


1

It was the last week of the Christmas term, and the girls at Greylands school were looking forward to the Christmas holidays. Anne sat down at the breakfast table and picked up a letter addressed to her.

‘Look at this!’ she said to her cousin Georgina. ‘A letter from Dad, and I had one only the other day.’

‘I hope it’s not bad news,’ said George. She was quite a tomboy and wouldn’t allow anyone to call her Georgina – even the teachers called her George. She looked anxiously at Anne as her cousin read the letter.

‘Oh, George – we can’t go home for the holidays!’ said Anne with tears in her eyes. ‘Mum’s got chicken pox and Dad’s in quarantine for it, so they can’t have us back.’



Go to 7.


2

If you have arrived from 21, score one red herring: [image: images].



‘Well!’ said Uncle Quentin as they sat around the tea table. ‘I hear I’ve got to get a tutor for you! At least, for the two boys. My word, you will have to behave yourself with a tutor, I can tell you!’

This was meant to be a joke, but it didn’t sound very nice to Anne and George. People you had to behave well with were usually very strict and annoying. Both girls were glad when George’s father had gone back to his study.

Later, when George and Anne were tucked up in bed in their familiar old room, Timmy curled himself up happily in his basket by the window seat.

‘The boys will be back tomorrow,’ said Anne as she cuddled down under the blankets. ‘It’ll be great seeing them again!’



Go to 6.


3

George flopped down in a corner of the carriage, and Timmy curled up at her feet. Anne put the small case she was carrying on to the rack and then sat down. There was no point trying to coax George out of her sulks yet. Anne would just have to wait until George was feeling better. Maybe the thought of going home for the holidays would cheer her up quickly.

Just then the ticket collector came into their compartment. ‘Tickets, please!’ he said.

Anne and George handed him their tickets for Kirrin.

He looked at them closely. ‘You’re on the wrong train!’ he said. ‘Quickly now, get over to platform six. The train leaves in three minutes!’



Go to 13.


4

Aunt Fanny smiled. ‘Your uncle bought a new car quite recently,’ she said, ‘and I expect Timmy’s puzzled because he doesn’t recognise the sound of the engine.’

‘A new car!’ exlaimed Dick in excitement. ‘What kind is it?’

Just then the back door opened and George’s father came in.



Go to 12.


5

If you have arrived from 13, score two red herrings: [image: images].



‘It’ll be great to go across to Kirrin Island again, George,’ said Anne as the train raced along.

‘We won’t be able to,’ said George. ‘The sea is terribly rough around the island in the winter. It would be too dangerous to try to row there.’

‘Oh, what a pity!’ said Anne, disappointed. ‘I was looking forward to some more adventures there.’

It was a long time before the train reached the little station that served Kirrin, but at last it stopped at the tiny platform.

‘I wonder if my father has come to meet us,’ said George.

Anne looked out of the window. She saw a young woman with two small children, but she couldn’t see Uncle Quentin anywhere.



Has Uncle Quentin come to meet them? If you think he has, go to 17. If not, go to 22.


6

The next day the boys arrived. Anne and George went to meet them with Timmy. George drove the pony and trap with Timmy beside her. Anne could hardly wait for the train to stop at the station. She ran along the platform, looking for Julian and Dick in the carriages that passed.

Then she saw them. They were looking out of a window at the back of the train, waving and yelling.

‘Anne! Anne! Here we are! Hello, George! Oh, there’s Timmy!’

Julian and Dick tumbled out of the train, and the four children stood chattering excitedly while Timmy bounced around their legs, thrilled to see the boys again.

The porter heaved the trunks into the trap, and the four of them began to climb in.

‘Do you…do you think I could have a go at driving?’ asked Anne.



If you think George should let Anne drive the trap, go to 11. If not, go to 15.

[image: images]


7

‘Oh, I am sorry,’ said George.

‘What will the two boys say?’ said Anne, thinking of Julian and Dick, her brothers. ‘They won’t be able to go home either.’

‘Well, what are you going to do for the holidays, then?’ asked George.

Anne read a few more lines of the letter and then gave a delighted exclamation: ‘George! We’re to come to you at Kirrin Cottage again – but oh no! We’ve got to have a tutor for the holidays. Julian and Dick have been ill with flu twice this term and have got behind in their work.’

‘A tutor! How sickening! That means I’ll have to do lessons too, I’ll bet!’ said George gloomily. ‘When my mum and dad see my report they’ll find out how little I know. What horrible holidays they’ll be!’



Go to 10.


8

‘I’m working very hard on a book,’ explained Uncle Quentin. ‘I’ve been working out a secret theory – a secret idea – and when it’s all finished I’m going to take it to someone in the government and my idea will be used for the good of the country.’

‘That sounds exciting,’ said Anne.

‘I’ll need lots of peace and quiet,’ Uncle Quentin went on. ‘So you children will have to behave yourselves.’

George and Anne looked at each other in dismay. Between having to have a tutor and having to keep quiet because Uncle Quentin was working, it looked like being a pretty dull holiday!



Go to 21.


9

If you have arrived from 23, score [image: images].



Soon they all arrived at Kirrin Cottage. The boys were really pleased to see their aunt, and rather relieved when she said their uncle wasn’t at home.

‘He’s gone to interview two or three men who answered the advertisement for a tutor,’ she said. ‘He’ll be back soon. Now, up you all go and wash your hands before tea.’

Aunt Fanny had made a lovely lot of buns and a great big cake for tea, and soon there was not much left of either!

Just as they were finishing tea Timmy suddenly started to bark, and all the hair on the back of his neck stood up.

‘What is it, Timmy?’ asked George. ‘Is Dad back? Or is there someone else outside?’



If you think it is Uncle Quentin, go to 4. If you think it might be a stranger, go to 20.


10

The end of term came quickly. Anne and George packed up their trunks and put on the labels, enjoying the noise and excitement of the last two days. The big school coaches rolled up to the door and the girls clambered in.

‘Off to Kirrin again!’ said Anne. ‘Come on, Timmy darling, you can sit between me and George.’

Greylands School allowed the girls to keep their pets, and Timmy, George’s big mongrel dog, had been a great success in his first term there. He had behaved extremely well.

It wasn’t very long before they reached the station in London where they were to catch the train for Kirrin.

‘Come on,’ said George. ‘The Kirrin train always goes from platform six.’

‘Oh no, George,’ said Miss Johnson, one of the teachers. ‘Your train goes from platform eight.’



If you think they should head for platform six, go to 14. If you think they should head for platform eight, go to 19.


11

George hesitated. ‘It’s not as easy as it looks, you know,’ she said.

‘Oh, please let me try,’ begged Anne. ‘If you sit beside me you can tell me what to do.’

‘All right then,’ said George, ‘but you must do exactly what I tell you.’

They all climbed into the trap, and Anne picked up the reins. She guided the pony carefully out of the station yard, and soon they were bowling down the road towards Kirrin Cottage. The sea sparkled in the winter sun, and they could see Kirrin Island looking much nearer than it really was.

‘What a pity we won’t be able to go over there,’ said Dick.

‘Never mind, I’m sure we’ll be able to find lots of other things to do – and it will soon be Christmas,’ said George happily.



Go to 18.


12

If you have arrived from 28, score [image: images].



Uncle Quentin shook hands with the two boys and asked them if they had had a good term.

‘Did you get a tutor, Uncle Quentin?’ asked Anne, who could see that everyone was simply bursting to know this.

‘Ah – yes, I did,’ said her uncle. ‘I interviewed three applicants, and had almost chosen the last one when another fellow came in, all in a hurry. Said he had only just seen the advertisement, and hoped he wasn’t too late.’

‘Did you choose him?’ asked Dick.

‘I did,’ said his uncle. ‘He seemed a most intelligent fellow. A good bit older than the others. Even knew about me and my work! He’ll fit in here very well. It will be nice to have him to talk to sometimes in the evenings.’

The children couldn’t help feeling that the new tutor sounded rather alarming.



Go to 27.


13

Anne grabbed her case from the rack and she, George and Timmy scrambled out of the carriage and rushed down the platform, across the station, and up to platform six. The guard was just about to blow his whistle as they came flying up the platform.

‘Quickly, now,’ called the guard. ‘In you get! The train’s just leaving.’

The two girls and Timmy clambered into the train just in time, and collapsed breathlessly into a compartment.

‘Whew!’ said Anne. ‘That was a near thing!’

The guard blew his whistle and the train sped off westwards.



Go to 5.


14

‘But, Miss Johnson, the Kirrin train always leaves from platform six,’ said George. ‘Look!’ She pointed at the big departures board.

‘Oh yes,’ said the teacher. ‘You’re quite right, George. Off you go then. Have a good holiday, won’t you?’

‘Thanks very much, Miss Johnson,’ chorused the girls, and they set off down the platform, Timmy trotting at George’s heels.

They settled themselves in a compartment, and before long the guard blew his whistle and the train sped out of the station towards the west.



Go to 5.


15

‘No,’ said George, ‘I’m afraid not. It isn’t as easy as it looks, and you could have a nasty accident if something went wrong.’

George took the reins, and soon the pony was going along the road at a swift trot.

‘It’s good that Mum is getting on all right, isn’t it?’ said Dick. ‘I was disappointed not to go home, but still, it will be good to be back at Kirrin Cottage again. I wish we could have some more exciting adventures.’

‘There’s one snag about these holidays,’ said Julian, ‘and that’s the tutor. I hear we’ve got to have one because Dick and I missed so much school this term. I wonder what he’ll be like.’



Go to 9.


16

‘Children!’ called Aunt Fanny. ‘Come down here, please!’

The children ran downstairs to the kitchen.

‘I’m very sorry,’ said Aunt Fanny, ‘but I’m afraid you won’t be able to go Christmas shopping after all.’

‘Oh, Aunt Fanny!’ wailed Anne. ‘I was looking forward to it so much!’

‘Your father can’t go to meet Mr Roland tomorrow,’ explained their aunt. ‘He’s just had a phone call from someone very important – to do with his secret theory – and he’ll have to go and see this person tomorrow morning.’

‘But couldn’t you go to meet the tutor, Mum?’ asked George.



Go to 29.


17

As the girls jumped off the train, Uncle Quentin appeared on the platform. Aunt Fanny was with him.

‘Hello, George darling. Hello, Anne!’ said George’s mother. ‘Anne, I’m so sorry about your mother, but she’s getting on all right, you’ll be glad to know.’

‘Oh, good!’ said Anne. ‘It’s nice of you to have us, Aunt Fanny.’

Uncle Quentin had been saying hello to Timmy, who was gambolling around in great excitement. He looked at the two girls sternly. ‘I hope you four children aren’t going to be a nuisance this holiday,’ he said.



Go to 8.


18

The pony went clip-clopping along the road. Anne was managing the reins quite well, though once or twice George put her hand over Anne’s to help her.

‘You’re doing a really good job of driving the pony, Anne,’ said Julian. ‘Perhaps George could give you lessons during the holidays.’

‘That would be great,’ said Anne, her eyes shining. She was very fond of animals, and would have really loved to have a pony of her own. But as they lived in a town, she had nowhere to keep it.

‘We’ll be able to see Kirrin Cottage after we go around this bend,’ said George. ‘I expect Mum will—’

But just then a cat shot out of the hedge by the side of the road, straight under the pony’s hooves!



Go to 23.


19

‘But, Miss Johnson, the Kirrin train always leaves from platform six,’ said George.

‘Don’t argue, George dear,’ said the teacher. ‘Just go along to platform eight and get yourselves and Timmy into the train.’

George set off for platform eight looking sulky. She was sure that it was the wrong platform!

‘Come on, Anne,’ she called over her shoulder. ‘Can’t you walk any faster?’

Poor Anne struggled to keep up with George as she stamped off across the station. It was a bad start to the holidays to have George in a sulk already!

They reached platform eight and climbed into the train.



Go to 3.


20

Timmy ran to the back door and stood swishing his tail and barking furiously.

Aunt Fanny got up. ‘I’ll go and see who it is,’ she said. ‘I’m sure Timmy wouldn’t bark like that if it was your uncle.’

She opened the back door and Timmy flew out, growling fiercely.

‘Timmy, Timmy, come here!’ called George, getting up from the table and going to the back door. ‘Who is it, Mum?’



Go to 28.


21

They piled the trunks into the back of the pony trap and were soon back at the pretty old cottage that belonged to George’s parents. When Uncle Quentin had helped to unload the trunks, he went straight into his study.

The girls ran upstairs to wash their hands before tea.

‘I’m starving!’ said Anne as they came downstairs again. ‘I hope there’s plenty to eat.’

Aunt Fanny told the girls to sit down, and called George’s father.

‘Quentin, tea’s ready!’



Go to 2.


22

As the girls jumped off the train, George’s mother appeared on the platform.

‘Hello, George darling. Hello, Anne!’ she said, and gave both of them a hug. ‘Anne, I’m so sorry about your mother, but she’s getting on all right, you’ll be glad to know.’

‘Oh, good!’ said Anne. ‘It’s nice of you to have us, Aunt Fanny. We’ll try to be good!’

‘How is Dad?’ asked George. ‘Is he still working hard?’

George’s father was a scientist, a very clever man, but rather frightening. He had little patience with children, and the four of them had felt very much afraid of him at times during the summer.

‘Oh, he’s still working very hard on his book,’ said Aunt Fanny. ‘You know, he’s been working out a secret theory – a secret idea – and putting it all into his book. He says that once it’s all finished he’s going to take it to someone in the government, and then his idea will be used for the good of the country.’



Go to 26.


23

The pony swerved sharply, and the reins were pulled out of Anne’s hands! George made a desperate grab at them and just managed to catch hold of the slippery leather. It took her a moment or two to get the pony under control again. Soon, however, he had calmed down, and George brought him to a halt.

‘Move over, Anne,’ she said. ‘I think I’d better drive the rest of the way home.’

Anne did as George said, secretly relieved. It had given her a nasty fright when the pony shied, and she was feeling rather shaky!

George picked up the reins again, clicked her tongue, and off they went, their voices ringing in the frosty air.



Go to 9.


24

‘Well, all right then,’ said Uncle Quentin. ‘I suppose I could go and meet Mr Roland.’

‘I hope he won’t be too strict,’ said Dick, later that evening. ‘It’ll spoil the holidays if we have someone down on us all the time. And I hope he’ll like Timmy.’

‘Like Timmy!’ exclaimed George. ‘Of course he’ll like Timmy! How couldn’t he?’

‘Well, there are people who don’t like dogs, you know, George,’ replied Dick.

Just then they heard Aunt Fanny calling from downstairs.



Go to 16.


25

If you have arrived from 29, score [image: images].



Next morning they got the trap and set off down the lanes to the station.

‘Did all this land belong to your family once upon a time?’ asked Julian.

‘Yes, all of it,’ said George. ‘Now we don’t own anything except Kirrin Island, our own house and that farm away over there – Kirrin Farm.’ She pointed to an old farmhouse standing on a hill a good way off.

‘Who lives there?’ asked Julian.

‘Oh, a farmer and his wife,’ said George. ‘They’re very nice. We’ll go over there one day if you like. Sometimes in the summertime they take people who want a holiday.’

A moment later George swung the trap into the station yard. The train was just pulling in.



Go to 33.


26

‘Oh, Aunt Fanny, it does sound exciting!’ said Anne. ‘What’s the secret?’

‘I can’t tell you that, silly girl,’ said her aunt, laughing. ‘Why, I don’t know it myself!’

The girls put their trunks in the back of the trap and they were soon bowling along the frosty roads to Kirrin Cottage.

‘Good old Kirrin Cottage!’ said Anne as they came in sight of the pretty old house.

The girls went into the house.

‘Quentin! Quentin!’ called George’s mother. ‘The girls are here!’

Uncle Quentin came out of his study. Anne thought he looked taller and darker than ever. ‘And frownier!’ she said to herself as she greeted him.

‘Time for tea,’ said Aunt Fanny.



Go to 2.


27

Uncle Quentin smiled at their gloomy faces. ‘You’ll like Mr Roland,’ he said. ‘He knows how to handle youngsters – knows he’s got to be very firm, and to see that you know a good bit more at the end of the holidays than you did at the beginning.’

‘When is he coming?’ asked George.

‘Tomorrow,’ said her father. ‘You can all go to meet him at the station. He’s arriving on the ten-thirty train.’

‘Oh …’ said Anne, looking disappointed.

Uncle Quentin raised an eyebrow.

‘We did think of going Christmas shopping tomorrow morning,’ explained Julian.

‘Oh, please, Dad, couldn’t you meet the tutor while we go shopping?’ pleaded George.



If you think Uncle Quentin agrees to meet the tutor, go to 24. If not, go to 30.


28

In the back yard stood a small dark man, rather shabbily dressed and carrying a large case that he was trying to open. Timmy stood by, growling softly.

‘Can I help you?’ asked Aunt Fanny.

‘I wondered if I could interest you in buying any of my dusters, pegs or brushes,’ said the man. ‘I’ve got an excellent selection here.’

As he spoke, his eyes darted past Aunt Fanny, trying to see into the house.

‘I don’t think so,’ said Aunt Fanny. ‘I’m afraid I never buy at the door. Good day to you.’

She shut the door and went back to the table with George.

‘I didn’t like the look of that man,’ George said to the others. ‘I don’t think Timmy did, either!’

They were in the middle of clearing away the tea things when the back door opened and George’s father came in.



Go to 12.


29

‘No,’ said Aunt Fanny, ‘I’ve got a great deal to do tomorrow. I’ve got to get Mr Roland’s room ready and do some baking for the weekend.’

‘As far as I’m concerned Mr Roland can sleep in the shed,’ muttered George. Fortunately her mother didn’t hear her!

‘So you children can take the pony and trap and meet him at the station,’ her mother went on. ‘It will be a good chance for you to get to know him.’

The children went back upstairs feeling rather disappointed. They had all been looking forward to going to the town and seeing all the Christmas decorations, and buying presents for each other.

‘Never mind!’ said Julian as they went to bed. ‘We’ll go another day.’



Go to 25.


30

‘Oh no,’ said Uncle Quentin. ‘You must certainly go to meet Mr Roland. I told him you would. And mind, you four – no nonsense with him!’

‘I hope he won’t be too strict,’ said Dick later that evening. ‘It’ll spoil the holidays if we have someone down on us all the time. And I do hope he’ll like Timmy.’

‘Like Timmy!’ exclaimed George. ‘Of course he’ll like Timmy! How couldn’t he?’

‘Well, there are people who don’t like dogs, you know, George,’ replied Dick.

‘If Mr Roland doesn’t like Timmy, I’ll not do a single thing for him,’ said George fiercely. ‘Not one single thing!’



Go to 25.


31

If you have arrived from 48, score [image: images].



‘Yes. George and Anne are outside in the trap,’ said Julian.

‘George and Anne?’ said Mr Roland in a puzzled voice. ‘I thought the others were girls. I didn’t know there was a third boy.’
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