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THE STORY SO FAR …


Football-mad friends Jez, Raheem,


Big Keith and Viv have formed their


very own school football team with


Jez’s sister, Jemima, in goal – and


they’re on a winning streak. So far,


they have won the Inter-School


Cup and the Inter-School National


Tournament! But along the way, Jez


and the rest of the Smedley family


have been called into action and


have used their football-ninja skills to


thwart an evil property developer and


a villainous international art collector.


Who will they encounter next …?







PROLOGUE


In a huge garden, surrounded by a huge fence, was a


huge mansion. And in that mansion was … nobody!


Well, not in any of the rooms, anyway. Now, quite a few


mansions have a safe, but in this mansion the safe was


so big that it had a door that was big enough to walk


through. And this door opened into a safe so big it was


technically a vault, like the kind you would usually find


in a bank or jeweller’s shop. Even by bank standards,


this vault was big. It was the size of a tennis court!


As if walking into a vault wasn’t amazing enough, what


was to be found inside was truly incredible. There were


piles of cash everywhere, golden trinkets tumbling out of


treasure chests and storage boxes, and in the middle of


it all stood a huge, gold throne. Sitting on that throne,


with sleek, dark hair tied back in a ponytail and wearing


a haughty expression, was a woman dripping in


jewellery: ornate rings glistened on every finger; dozens


of sparkling gold and platinum necklaces hung around


her neck; and on her head sat a large crown encrusted


with emeralds, amethysts and a diamond the size of a


satsuma. This person was the infamous international


bank robber and gem thief, Chantelle Cash – and the


scale of her cunning robberies had earned her the


nickname ‘The Golden Panther’.


“You know, I sometimes wonder why we bother with the


rest of this house?” said the evil villainess to her sidekick.


Wally ‘Wallet’ Williams was a short man who always


wore a long, black leather jacket. It made him look a


bit like a wallet on legs, which is where he got his


nickname from.












“Why don’t we pull it down?” suggested Wally. “Then we


could build a truly colossal vault on the site. No house,


just a multi-storey reinforced cash fortress with every


floor filled with lovely stolen loot.”


“I like it,” mused Cash. “Although there is one fatal flaw


in your plan …”


“Flaw? I thought you’d love to live in a vault,” said


Wally. “We could have a fridge made out of gold, a


shower made of platinum, hot and cold running cash—”


“The flaw!” snapped Cash.


“Oh yes, what is the flaw?”


“Somebody, namely me, is going to have to pay for it!”


barked Cash. Chantelle Cash loved collecting gold and


money, but there was one thing she didn’t like – spending


it. “While you’re planning how to SPEND my ill-gotten


gains, I’m planning how to accumulate more! That is


why I am the Golden Panther and you are my sidekick.”


“Of course,” nodded Wally, wisely piping down.


“Now, leave me to work on my latest plan to increase my


pleasure thanks to other people’s treasure! That rhymes!


I’m brilliant!”


With that, Ms Cash took a swig of tea from a gold mug,


ate a biscuit from a gold plate, then put her feet up on


a gold footrest. “Bring me ‘The Map of Places We Might


One Day Want to Rob’, Wally!” she demanded.


Wally produced a large map of the world, which


he unrolled on to the gleaming surface of a large,


elaborately carved, gold table.


“Behold, Europe,” said Cash as she jabbed that part of


the map with a gold-varnished fingernail. “They’ll never







know what’s hit them when I unleash my cunning plan!”


“I do like your cunning plans,” cooed Wally smarmily.


“They are so, er, cunning.”


“The target is the European Schools Cup,” she continued.


“In each country where a match is held, a valuable gold


trophy is up for grabs. And I plan to grab them all! Not


only that, but we’ll make some ‘visits’ to the local banks


along the way to keep the cash flow going!”


“Oh, I like it – gold and money,” chuckled Wally.


Chantelle Cash smiled a sinister smile then rubbed her


hands with glee, her criminal mind already plotting the


next stage in swiping the world’s most valuable trophies.


“I’ll need a change of clothes and – oh yes – my


cash-counting wand … Now, pack our bags, we’re going


to Europe!”







PIZZA THE ACTION


I looked at Throgmorton United’s creative midfielder,


Viv Allvue. She seemed ready – her hair tied back, her


face determined. I then made eye contact with Big


Keith, the team’s defender. He may have been small in


stature but he tackled like a giant. He simply cracked


his knuckles – showing he meant business. That just left


Raheem Blast, our super-fast striker. I could tell he was


itching to get going, as was Jemima, my sister and


team goalie.







































