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            Pedro, this one’s for you – SF

            For the magnificent Amélie – JB
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            Chapter 1

         

         It was the middle of the night and Elspeth Hart was in a tiny plane high above the Australian coast. She was peering out of the window at the darkness below, feeling very small and very far from home.

         Until she was ten years old, Elspeth Hart had led a pretty normal life, living in a quiet village with her mum and dad, who owned a sweet shop. Elspeth was small for her age, and a little bit shy, and her favourite colour was purple. In fact, the only thing you might notice about Elspeth Hart was her hair, which was dark and wild and hard to control. But last year, Elspeth’s world had turned upside down, and now NOTHING was normal any more.

         Elspeth had been kidnapped by two awful women called Miss Crabb and Gladys Goulash. Those nasty ladies were trying to get hold of something very special: Elspeth’s top-secret family recipe for sticky toffee sauce. They knew that if they had the recipe, they could make loads of money selling the sauce.
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         Miss Crabb and Gladys Goulash worked as dinner ladies in a dreadful boarding school full of show-off pupils, and Elspeth had been trapped there for a whole year. Elspeth shivered as she remembered it. But she had made one friend in the school: Rory Snitter, who was sitting across from Elspeth on the plane, snoring gently.
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         Elspeth looked over at Rory and remembered how he’d helped her escape from the school, and how Miss Crabb and Gladys Goulash had come after her, stolen her secret family recipe, and sneaked off to New York on a giant cruise ship called the HMS Unsinkable. Elspeth and Rory had chased them on to the ship and had the adventure of their lives getting the precious recipe back.

         Now the recipe was tucked safely inside Elspeth’s trainer … and Elspeth was on another very important mission. She knew that Miss Crabb had tricked her parents into going to Australia to look for her. And Elspeth was determined to find her mum and dad. I’m sure you can imagine, dear reader, that if someone you loved had been tricked into going all the way to Australia to look for you, you would want to go and find them straight away.

         Elspeth and Rory weren’t in a normal plane, like the ones you might travel in to go on holiday. They were in Rory’s parents’ private plane, and Rory’s butler, Mr Tunnock, was flying it. Mr Tunnock was a marvellous butler. He was very sensible, very responsible, and had very good contacts with other butlers all over the world through the International Butler Network. He knew how to drive a car and ride a unicycle and sail a sailing boat and, best of all, he had a pilot’s licence.

         Across the aisle, Rory stirred and rubbed his eyes. “Can you see anything out there?” he asked, sitting up. He reached into his pocket and unwrapped a chocolate for his pet lizard, Lazlo.

         Lazlo grabbed the chocolate with his tiny claws and started nibbling it.

         “Not a thing. It’s still too dark,” Elspeth said, taking the chocolate Rory was offering her. “But we can’t be far away.” She wriggled around in her seat, trying to get comfortable.
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         Rory’s mum had had the plane decorated in shades of pink and purple, with fake diamonds everywhere. It looked very fancy, but the sparkly seats weren’t comfy to sit on.

         “I wonder what Mr Collins will be like,” Rory said, eating another chocolate. Mr Collins was a butler friend of Mr Tunnock, who had promised to meet them as soon as they landed in Australia. “Perhaps he’ll be just like Tunnock.”

         Mr Tunnock hardly ever spoke. He liked everything to be neat and tidy, and he didn’t do anything without making a plan first. It hadn’t been easy to get Mr Tunnock to fly Rory’s parents’ private jet all the way to Australia. He had said it was dangerous and foolish and he had better take Elspeth and Rory home at once. But Rory said he wasn’t going anywhere without Elspeth, and then Mr Tunnock said he wasn’t going anywhere without Rory. Rory was hoping his parents would never find out they’d borrowed the plane, because they were away on a super-luxurious holiday for three months.

         Elspeth fiddled with the wrapper from her chocolate. It was bright gold and it reminded her of the sweet wrappers from her parents’ shop. She had a sudden vivid memory of standing on a stool when she was little, helping to stir a batch of fudge. She could picture her mum’s smiling face and her dad in his big apron, hunting around for his glasses. Her dad was always losing things.

         Elspeth put the wrapper down. “Oh, Rory,” she said. “I’m scared. I mean, anything could have happened to my parents! Australia’s a huge place. How on earth will I find them?” She blinked hard to stop tears from rolling down her cheeks.

         Rory grabbed her hand. “Come on, Elspeth,” he said. “Think how brave you’ve been, escaping from the School for Show-offs and going all the way to America on that big ship. I’m sure you’ll find your parents!”

         Elspeth took a big, deep breath and nodded. “I just hope Miss Crabb and Gladys Goulash aren’t going to come after us again,” she said.

         Elspeth was almost certain she had seen Miss Crabb and Gladys Goulash rowing away in a lifeboat back in New York. The idea of them following her made Elspeth feel a bit sick.

         “Even if they escaped in that lifeboat, they’ll be lying low somewhere,” Rory said. “They won’t risk getting caught again. I’m sure that’s the last we’ll see of them.”
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            Chapter 2

         

         Unfortunately for Elspeth, Miss Crabb and Gladys Goulash were on their way to Australia, too. They had hidden in a cargo plane flying to Sydney, where they’d had a very squashed and uncomfortable journey, because they were sitting among huge crates of ouga ouga fruit.

         If you haven’t heard of the ouga ouga fruit, dear reader, it is the smelliest fruit in the world. It smells like a pot of yoghurt that has been sitting on top of a radiator for months.

         When the plane landed, Miss Crabb and Gladys Goulash had climbed into an ouga ouga fruit crate, and now they were in a stinky ship travelling around the coast of Australia, heading to a town called Port Bongo.

         Gladys Goulash liked the smell of the ouga ouga fruit. In fact, Gladys Goulash had eaten fifteen of them already and was now wondering what to have for pudding. She was trying to get her foot in her mouth so she could chew her own toenails.

         “How long are we going to be on this boat?” she asked in a moany voice.

         It was pretty dark in the ouga ouga fruit crate, but Miss Crabb gave Gladys Goulash a frosty look anyway.

         “Ages,” she said. “But it’ll be worth it, because we’re going to catch that little creep Elspeth Hart once and for all. And we’re going to get that secret recipe off her! We can’t let her win!”

         Gladys burped. “How do you even know Elspeth is going to Australia?” she asked.

         “It’s obvious,” said Miss Crabb scornfully. “You told her that her parents were in Australia, you fool! She’s desperate to find them. Where else would she go?”
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         “But how do we know her parents will be in Australia?” Gladys asked, scratching her head.

         “Nincompoop!” hissed Miss Crabb. “We know her stupid parents will be in Australia, in the Never-ending Rainforest, because I phoned them a couple of weeks ago and told them Elspeth was there, remember? They’ll have gone looking for her! I wanted to get them out of the way. But thanks to you and your big mouth, Elspeth knows they’re in Australia!”

         “I see…” said Gladys Goulash, who didn’t really see at all. “Ooh, I’m so hungry. Maybe I could eat this box we’re in.” She tried to gnaw the side of the crate.

         Miss Crabb ignored her sidekick and closed her eyes. “That stupid little snot rag thinks she’s so clever,” she muttered. “She thinks she can find her parents and everything will be fine, but we’ll be in Australia long before her. Ha!”

         “What we gonna do when we arrive, then?” asked Gladys Goulash. She shoved a finger up her nose, looking for a tasty bogey, but she had eaten them all already.

         “We’re going undercover,” said Miss Crabb. “We’ll nick one of those takeaway vans! Then we’ll drive to Starry Bay, the nearest town to the Never-ending Rainforest.” She twisted around, grabbed her grimy rucksack and took out a book called 101 Horrible Punishments. She peered at it in the gloom with a smirk on her lips.

         “I’ve got a wonderful plan for trapping Elspeth and her soppy parents so we can get that recipe back,” she said. “A plan involving spiders and a very big pit! Eee-hee-hee!

         Elspeth will track her parents to Starry Bay soon enough. I know how that little creep operates. We just have to get there first and lie low until she arrives.”

         She opened her greasy notebook and Gladys Goulash screwed up her eyes to read what was inside:

         
            	Follow stupid Elspeth into the rainforest when she goes looking for her parents

            	Sneak ahead of her and dig a HUGE pit filled with Australian Bitey Bitey spiders

            	Elspeth falls into the pit and can’t get out

            	I promise to let her go if she gives me the recipe

            	I get recipe and then scarper, but …

            	I leave her stuck in the pit to perish! Eee-hee-hee! 


         

         Gladys read the plan very slowly. Then she looked up with a confused expression.

         “Where you gonna get all them Bitey Bitey spiders from?” she asked.

         “I’ve thought ahead, Gladys Goulash,” Miss Crabb said in a smug voice. “There’s a shop in Port Bongo, where this ship docks. The nastiest, scariest pet shop anyone could imagine. We’ll go on a nice little shopping trip before we head to Starry Bay.”
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            Chapter 3

         

         It was just getting light as Mr Tunnock landed the tiny Snitter jet on a private airfield near Cairns.

         “Gosh,” Mr Tunnock said. “I feel dreadfully light-headed in this heat!”

         Mr Tunnock was usually very neat and tidy-looking, but after flying all the way from America, he looked ruffled and hot.

         Elspeth and Rory helped him down the steps of the little plane, and Elspeth realized her whole body felt heavy with tiredness.

         Mr Collins was waiting for them on the tarmac. He wore a smart suit just like Mr Tunnock, but he was very suntanned, and his arms were so muscly they seemed like they were about to pop out of his jacket. He looked tough, but he had a friendly smile.

         “Mr Tunnock!” he said as they got off the plane. “G’day! And this must be Elspeth and Rory.”
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         Mr Tunnock wiped a bead of sweat from his forehead and gave a low bow.

         “We are terribly grateful for your assistance,” he said, straightening his cuffs.

         “Ah, no worries!” said Mr Collins. “Anything for a member of the International Butler Network! I’ll take you to the hotel I work in. You can have some food and we’ll talk. Follow me, mate.”

         Mr Collins began striding towards a shiny Jeep parked at the side of the airfield.

         “Have there been any sightings of my parents?” Elspeth asked, trotting along to keep up. “Anything at all?”

         Mr Collins jumped into the Jeep and started the engine. “Possibly,” he said. “But we’ll need your help, missy.”

         
            
[image: ]
            

         

         An hour later, they were all at the Cairns Bonzer Towers Hotel, sitting around a huge shiny table. Mr Tunnock looked much happier after a chance to change his shirt and slick down his hair, but Elspeth was practically hopping from one foot to the other, desperate to know what Mr Collins knew.





OEBPS/chapter_02_online.jpg
2
Crabb and Goulash
on the Loose





OEBPS/a007_01_online.jpg





OEBPS/a022_online.jpg





OEBPS/chapter_01_online.jpg
1

The Very Fancy
Private Plane





OEBPS/a023_online.jpg





OEBPS/a016_online.jpg





OEBPS/title_page_online.jpg
(S ef/’t ﬂﬁ’f

Mﬂ( the
Magnificent Rescue

Sarah Forbes

Tllustrated by James Brown

2
stripes





OEBPS/a010_online.jpg





OEBPS/a002_online.jpg





OEBPS/chapter_03_online.jpg
3
The First Proper Clue





OEBPS/9781847157638_cover_epub.jpg
Magnificent Rescue





OEBPS/a007_02_online.jpg





