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Chapter One



“This is amazing!” Layla cried. She was standing at the top of some old steep steps that led down to an open-air theatre, a round circular stage surrounded by tall stone pillars that looked like they’d been there for ever. And right behind the stage was the grey-blue sea. A wave came up and splashed against one of the pillars, sending water droplets high into the air.


“Wow!” came a voice from behind Layla. Her two best friends, Emily and Grace, reached the top and gasped at the view.
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“I’ve always wanted to come here,” said Layla’s mum. “Let’s go find our seats.” She set off down the stone steps.


“I can’t believe your sister is going to be on the stage in front of everyone. I would be so nervous!” Emily said as they all sat down.


“Nadia is a bit nervous,” Layla told her. “She’s playing Ariel and it’s a really big part.”


“What’s the play about?” Grace asked. “It’s called The Tempest – that means a storm, right?”


“Oh, I’ve got a programme you can look at.” Layla’s mum handed it along.


“I know all about it; I’ve been helping Nadia learn her lines,” Layla explained. “It’s about a magician who gets shipwrecked on an island with his daughter, Miranda, a spirit called Ariel and a monster called Caliban. It’s by Shakespeare so it’s all in funny old language, but it’s really dramatic.” She took a deep breath and flung her arm out to point at the sea, reciting: “Full fathom five your father lies, of his bones are coral made!” The others giggled. Layla loved performing – she should be on stage too!


“You’re going to have to be an actress when you grow up,” Emily laughed.


Layla sighed. “I would love to be. But I’m so bad at reading the lines.” She glanced at the programme to look for her sister’s name, but as usual the letters were all jumbled around. She gave a deep sigh.


Her mum reached over and squeezed her hand. “Lots of actors are dyslexic, darling.”


“Are they?” Layla said in surprise.


Her mum nodded. “Some actors get someone to record their lines and they learn them by listening to them. Your dyslexia won’t stop you doing anything you want – you just might have to be a bit creative in how you do it.”


“I’ll read your lines for you!” Emily offered.


“Me too!” Grace agreed.


Layla grinned at her friends, then looked at the stage again. Maybe she would be an actress after all!


The theatre was filling up with excited chatter. Suddenly there was an ooh as someone ran on to the stage. She had long dark hair like Layla and was wearing sparkly face paint and beautiful blue fairy wings. “Nadia!” Layla gasped.
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Nadia gave a deep curtsey that made the bottom of her wings brush the ground.


“Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls,” she announced loudly. “Welcome to the Cliffside Theatre for our production of The Tempest! By the looks of the grey clouds, it’s likely we’ll get some rain during the performance, so anoraks are available at the kiosk, along with snacks and drinks. The show will start in ten minutes!” She bowed again and ran off, as light on her feet as if she really were flying.


“Here.” Layla’s mum passed down some money. “I’ve got an umbrella; you girls go and get yourselves an anorak each.”


“Thanks, Mum!” Layla said. The girls stood up and shuffled along the row back to the stairs. The clouds overhead were getting darker and the waves were looking really rough now. They ran up to the kiosk and joined the queue.


“I hope Marina is safe at Atlantis,” Emily murmured as she looked at the stormy sea.


The girls exchanged a secret grin. Princess Marina was their special friend – their mermaid friend! When Emily had moved to their seaside town, they’d saved a dolphin trapped in a fishing net. But Kai was no ordinary dolphin – he was the pet of a mermaid princess! After they’d helped Kai, Marina had brought them to the kingdom of Atlantis and they’d become Sea Keepers, special guardians of the sea.


“It would be fun to swim in those giant waves, though!” Grace said. “It would be like surfing, but underwater!”


Layla thought about being a Sea Keeper as she peered at the queue of people lined up to get plastic anoraks. Their main job was to find the powerful Golden Pearls before the evil siren, Effluvia, could get them. Whenever the Mystic Clam remembered the location of another pearl, Marina would call the Sea Keepers on their magical shell bracelets. Layla smiled as she fiddled with the beautiful purple shell bracelet she always wore. On their underwater adventures, they’d learnt loads about how human rubbish was hurting the sea. As the couple in front of them shook out their new plastic coats, Layla turned to her friends.


“I don’t think those anoraks are a good idea,” she said. “People will use them once then put them in the bin, and they’ll stay in a rubbish tip for hundreds of years.”


Emily nodded. “It would be awful if they got into the sea. Remember when we met the sea turtles? Lots of them eat plastic bags thinking they’re jellyfish.”


“Let’s just get wet!” Grace said, raising her arms up to the rain. “Whenever it’s raining my grandad says: ‘You’re not made of sugar, you won’t melt!’”
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The others giggled as they left the queue. The rain started to come down, pittering and pattering on their faces. “We should say: ‘We don’t mind getting wet, after all we’re mermaids!’” Emily said.


Layla grinned as she started to walk back up the steps. Holding the handrail, she noticed something amazing – her shell bracelet was glowing, and so were Emily’s and Grace’s!


“Marina needs us!” Emily gasped.


They quickly ducked behind the kiosk.


“Please take your seats. The performance will start in five minutes,” an announcement rang out. The girls grinned. Time passed differently in the mermaid world; they could have a whole adventure and be back before the play began!


Holding hands, they said the words Marina had taught them:
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“Take me to the ocean blue,


Sea Keepers to the rescue!”


The raindrops started whizzing around them, faster and faster in a magical whirlwind. Another mermaid adventure was about to begin!
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