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            The men ran faster. Rosalind rushed to the gate with the other princesses close behind her. Her heart ached for the little puppy. How could the man treat him so roughly? If only she’d got hold of him quicker… 
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            Chapter One

            The Land of the Soaring Eagle

         

         Princess Rosalind carefully raked the red and gold leaves into a large heap on the grass. Then she stopped to lean on the end of her rake and gaze up at the mountains. The cold autumn air had turned her cheeks rosy and her blonde hair gleamed in the sunshine. Beside her, Princess Lottie carried on raking.

         Behind them was an enormous redbrick house with a beautiful clock tower on top of the roof. This was the home of Mr Periwinkle, the famous cookie-factory owner who had invented the greatest cookie of all time – the Chocorama Crunch. He was holding an Autumn Ball and had invited royal families from all around the world to come and stay at his home.

         Rosalind was glad to be here in the beautiful country of Taldonia. Although she wished her mum hadn’t suggested that they should help out with so many garden jobs. Raking these leaves was taking a very long time!

         “Hurry up, Rosalind! There are more leaves over here,” called Lottie, pointing her rake at the corner of the garden.

         Rosalind stared at Lottie as if she hadn’t really heard her. “I’m so glad we came here.”

         “Me too!” said Lottie. “It’s great being together as Rescue Princesses again! It seems so long since we saw each other.”

         Rosalind, Lottie, Amina and Isabella had become friends when they’d first met in the springtime. Lottie had told them all about her older sister’s adventures and how she and her friends had saved animals from terrible danger. They had been so excited by this idea that they had formed their own secret club and called themselves the Rescue Princesses.

         “I’m glad we’re together too,” Rosalind told Lottie. “But it’s not just that! This really feels like the right place to look. I think it’s because of those mountains over there.”

         “Right place to look for what?” Lottie went back to raking furiously, making the leaves fly up and drift down again like multicoloured stars.

         Rosalind frowned. “You know! The lost Book of Ninja! The note told us to go to the land of the soaring eagle.” She took a piece of paper from her pocket and waved it at Lottie.

         “Just imagine!” she added. “The book has every single ninja move inside it. If we can find it we’ll learn so much!”

         On their last adventure at Amina’s palace in the Kingdom of Kamala, the princesses had found a mysterious note that told them to look for a lost book called the Book of Ninja. Along with the note they had also found a beautiful necklace with a silver locket, which opened up to reveal a tiny key. Rosalind, who loved mysteries, had been wearing the locket ever since and was longing to go and look for more clues.

         “Oh! You’re talking about that book again.” Lottie shook back her red curls. “Listen, Rosy, I know you really want to find it, but there will be lots of other fun things to do here!”

         “Finding the lost Book of Ninja IS fun!” said Rosalind crossly. “And don’t call me Rosy. I don’t like it!”

         Lottie made a face. “Sorry, Ros-a-lind! Oh look, here are the others!”

         The bell inside the clock tower gave a loud chime just as two more princesses came running across the grass. Isabella had long brown curls and sparkling eyes. Amina’s black hair hung over her shoulders and she smiled shyly at the other girls. They were each carrying an empty basket.

         “Guess what!” said Isabella. “We’ve found out something amazing! You’ll never guess what it is.”

         “Have you found the Book of Ninja?” Rosalind’s eyes lit up.

         “No, that’s not it!” said Isabella.

         “Have you found an animal that needs rescuing?” asked Lottie hopefully.

         “No, that’s not it either!” Isabella turned to Amina. “Shall we make them guess some more or just tell them?”

         “Just tell them, I think,” said Amina.

         Isabella grinned. “One of the princes told us that Mr Periwinkle has a puppy!”

         “Aw! Do you think he’d let us play with it?” said Lottie eagerly.

         “Maybe he would if he knew we’d finished raking the leaves and collecting the fallen apples,” Amina said.

         “Let’s finish the jobs as quickly as we can!” Isabella spun round so fast that she tripped over the neat pile of leaves Rosalind had made, sending them flying all over the place.

         “Isabella!” groaned Rosalind. “It took me ages to rake all those together—” She broke off and stared at the sky over Isabella’s shoulder.

         “What’s the matter?” Isabella twisted round, trying to see what Rosalind was staring at.

         “It must be!” breathed Rosalind. “Look up there – I think that bird is an eagle!”

         The princesses gazed at the dark-winged bird soaring gracefully over the tallest mountain peak.

         “Are you sure?” said Lottie doubtfully. “Do they even have eagles here in Taldonia?”

         “I bet they do! See those wings! The edges look just like fingertips,” said Rosalind. “The pictures of eagles I’ve seen in books look just the same.”

         A young man wearing green boots and a cap came down the path pushing a wheelbarrow. “Let’s ask this gardener!” Isabella rushed over to him. “Excuse me!”

         The man stopped when he heard her. He set the wheelbarrow down and straightened his cap. “Yes, miss. Do you need any help with the raking?” 
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         “No, thank you! We’re happy doing it ourselves,” beamed Isabella. “We just wondered if you knew what that bird is.” She pointed up at the cloudless blue sky.

         “That’s an eagle, miss – probably a golden eagle by the look of its feathers,” he said. “They have a wide wingspan and they love the rocky mountainsides. They’re rare, but you do see them now and then flying over the slopes of the Pine Ridge Mountains. Well, I must get on.” He picked up his wheelbarrow and carried on down the path.

         “You see!” Rosalind burst out. “This is it. This is the land of the soaring eagle!”

         “I think you’re right,” said Isabella. “We might find a clue to where the lost book is. What did the note say again?”

         Rosalind pulled out the note and read it carefully. “I am the Book of Ninja. I have been moved to keep my secrets safe from those who would not use them wisely. Follow me to the land of the soaring eagle. Spend time looking and I will open my pages.”

         There was a moment of silence while all the princesses thought about what this meant.

         “Even if we are in the right country, that note still doesn’t help us much,” said Lottie grumpily. “‘Spend time looking’ – that doesn’t even tell us where to start!”

         “But those soaring eagles could be a clue that it’s somewhere nearby,” said Isabella. “I think we should begin by looking here in Mr Periwinkle’s house.”

         “Are you wearing the locket, Rosalind?” asked Amina quietly. “I’d like to see it again.”

         “Yes, it’s here!” Rosalind pulled out the necklace from underneath her coat and showed them the old-fashioned locket hanging from the silver chain. Engraved on the oval shape was a bird with wide wings.

         “The bird on the front looks the same as the eagle we just saw!” said Isabella. “I think we’re one step closer to solving the mystery.”

         Rosalind opened the locket to reveal the tiny silver key inside. “We still don’t know what this key is for. But maybe when we work that out, we’ll find the Book of Ninja!”
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            Chapter Two

            The Book Hunt

         

         Rosalind closed the silver locket. “Let’s quickly finish tidying the leaves and collecting the apples like we promised. Then we can see the little puppy and search the house for clues.”

         The princesses raced all over the garden, raking leaves and gathering apples into baskets. As soon as they’d finished, Rosalind led the way through the front door into the enormous hallway. A patterned rug lay across the wooden floor and the walls were dotted with photographs of mountains and forests. Rows of open doors lined the hallway on both sides. A man in a smart uniform wheeled a trolley loaded with cups and muffins past them into a large drawing room. From inside came the murmur of grown-up voices.
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