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To Mum and Dad, who raised four little adventurers











MEET THE ADVENTURE CLUB
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Tilly (That’s me!) I love animals, adventures and exploring. I’m a member of the Adventure Club and I also started an Afterschool Adventure Club at home!
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Anita is also a member of the Adventure Club. She loves planning and organising activities to look after the environment and care for endangered animals.
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Leo is the third member of the Adventure Club. He doesn’t like creepy crawlies or the dark but has bucketsful of courage.
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Charlotte is my best friend and a member of the Afterschool Adventure Club. She loves dogs and adopted a giant puppy called Jupiter!
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Julia is the leader of the Adventure Club, a medic, and an expedition leader. She’s passionate about teaching young people about endangered animals.
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Steve is the Adventure Club vet and an expedition leader. He never goes anywhere without his vet kit bag in case there’s an emergency!
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Rhyah and Adi are members of the tiger team in India!











Hello! My name is Tilly and this is my adventure notebook! I’m part of an AMAZING group called the Adventure Club – we get to go all around the world and help animals. A few months ago, we went to Nepal and rescued red pandas. They were sooo cute!


There’s just one problem. The next Adventure Club trip isn’t for months! It feels like a lifetime away! What am I going to do this summer?
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School, Thursday, 11am


It’s the last day of school and everyone is moaning to Ms Perry about having to do homework over summer. Ms Perry wants us to choose our own project – we can create, build or make something. I’m secretly excited about it. For my project I’m going to create an adventure notebook – right here! I LOVE writing in my notebook anyway … even if I don’t know exactly what I’m going to be writing about this summer yet.
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Earlier, I told Ms Perry about my adventure notebook plans. I bounced up and down on my toes and said, ‘I hope I get to go on adventures that are very bold and daring and involve LOTS of animals!’


Ms Perry raised her pen to her lips, thinking. ‘I thought the next Adventure Club trip wasn’t until the beginning of next spring.’




‘I can’t wait that long!’ I replied. ‘I’m going to go in search of the BEST adventures now.’


‘I hope your adventures aren’t too risky, Tilly,’ said Ms Perry.


‘We’ll see,’ I replied and did a little twirl on the spot.
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I used to think that adventures would never happen to someone like me. But then out of NOWHERE the Adventure Club changed my ENTIRE life!


Things about me:


[image: bullet-picute] My favourite animals are red pandas, tigers, bees and butterflies.


[image: bullet-picute] I have a pet cat called Marigold.


[image: bullet-picute] Last term I won a place in the Adventure Club.


[image: bullet-picute] That’s how I got to travel to Nepal, with the other adventurers Leo and Anita, to help protect endangered red pandas. It was THE BEST WEEK EVER!


[image: bullet-picute] When I got back home I started an Afterschool Adventure Club. We planted a bee and butterfly garden and made a living willow-house HQ on the school field!


Some of my most recent adventures include:


[image: bullet-picute] Watching a bee crawl around on the exact flowers that I planted myself. (I had to be REALLY restrained and not get too close.)


[image: bullet-picute] Pruning the willow-house (which means cutting its branches so that it can grow properly). I had to be EXTRA careful with the razor-sharp hand shears.


[image: bullet-picute] Walking my best friend Charlotte’s dog, Jupiter. This doesn’t sound very exciting but Jupiter is HUGE and it took a lot of strength to keep him from running off when he saw another dog. (He LOVES other dogs.)


Willow-house HQ, after school


When I first started going to this school last year I didn’t know anyone, but now I have lots of friends, mainly because of the Afterschool Adventure Club. We’ve had seven meetings and our willow-house HQ has already grown into a dome shape and now has bright green leaves which block the heat but still let in lots of light.
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Today was the last meeting before the holidays. It was warm and sunny and we were all sitting in the willow-house. I had my notebook open just in case I needed to make any notes. The air smelled of freshly cut grass.
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There were six of us at the meeting: me, Charlotte, Amira, Mo, Oliver and George.


Charlotte sighed loudly.


‘I wish we could keep the Afterschool Adventure Club going over the holidays,’ she said as she leant on her hand.


‘Me too,’ I said.




‘I thought I’d be excited about the holidays,’ said Oliver. ‘But I don’t want to leave the Afterschool Adventure Club HQ.’


‘I’m going to miss watching the butterflies SO much,’ I added.


‘Maybe we can sneak in and still use the willow-house,’ suggested Charlotte.


‘I already asked Ms Perry and she said that we definitely weren’t allowed to do that,’ I said and laid back with my head resting against the grass. I looked up through the holes in the roof of the willow-house. ‘She said we had to be patient.’
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Being patient is one of the hardest things EVER. Sometimes, I can’t even sit still to wait for the end-of-class bell to ring.


Other times I find it challenging to be patient:


[image: bullet-picute] Waiting for the bus when it’s raining.




[image: bullet-picute] Waiting for dinner when I’m hungry.


[image: bullet-picute] Waiting for my birthday when it’s the week before.
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Ms Perry popped her head in the entrance. ‘It’s almost time to go home,’ she said.


‘But we don’t want to!’ said Charlotte.


‘We could camp out here?’ asked Amira, hopefully.


‘Maybe next term,’ said Ms Perry. She had her ‘don’t get your hopes up’ expression.


‘But who’s going to look after the bee and flower garden while we’re gone?’ asked George.


‘The caretaker and gardener are under strict instructions and they know exactly what to do,’ Ms Perry said. She looked at her watch. ‘Five more minutes and then your parents will be here.’ Her head disappeared.




‘Do you think they know to record the butterflies that they see?’ asked Charlotte.


‘I hadn’t thought of that!’ I replied, sitting up. We’d been recording and drawing the types of butterflies that visit the garden and we were all hoping to have a special one visit from the treetops. The purple emperor butterfly!


‘Let’s leave them a note! It can be our last Afterschool Adventure Club mission!’ I said.


‘Yes!’ said everyone together.


I scribbled a note in my adventure notebook, tore it out, and pinned it underneath the bee hotel, where it wouldn’t get wet. It said:




This garden belongs to the Afterschool Adventure Club. Please record on paper if you see this butterfly – they are very rare!
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Then I hugged Charlotte tightly. I couldn’t wait to see her when she got back from her camping holiday.


Home, just before bed


As soon as I got home this afternoon, I checked the post. I’m waiting for a very IMPORTANT letter. But there was only:


[image: bullet-picute] A boring-looking letter for Dad


[image: bullet-picute] A takeaway menu


[image: bullet-picute] Some supermarket vouchers


[image: bullet-picute] And NOTHING for me.


I was getting worried.


See, for my birthday this year, I adopted a tiger. (That doesn’t mean that I get to keep a tiger like a pet by the way, but I do get to help protect one in the wild!)


My birthday present included this letter from the tiger I adopted:






Dear Tilly,


My name is Tara and I live in a national park in south-west India.


Some things about me:


I’m five months old and I live with my mother.


I’m one of the last Bengal tigers. There are fewer than 3,000 left of us in the wild.


When I’m an adult you’ll be able to hear my roar from two miles away.


I live for around eight to ten years.


I could grow to be up to nine feet long, including my tail.


I have a unique set of stripes. Tigers all have different stripes – no tiger is the same. Our stripes aren’t just on my fur but on our skin too!


I have soft toe pads that help me hunt silently.


I can run up to forty miles an hour.


I’m a good swimmer and I love water.







Marigold my cat hates water. I had to give her a sponge bath once after she stepped in a cow pat. She was NOT happy.


When Marigold was a kitten she looked like this…
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Tara my adopted tiger cub looks like this …
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They are both equally cuuuute.




But Tara the tiger cub will grow up to be wild and fierce whereas Marigold is cuddly (sometimes) and a bit of a scaredy-cat.


Every two weeks since my birthday the tiger reserve has sent me an update in the post about how Tara the tiger cub is doing and how many sightings of her there have been. They include recent photographs of her too.


But now a whole month has passed and nothing has arrived. No updates and no pictures – nothing.


‘Maybe they’re really busy,’ said Mum.


‘Or maybe the letter got delayed,’ said Dad.


‘Maybe,’ I replied. But I couldn’t shake the feeling that something wasn’t right. And I was determined to find out what.


So today I wrote them a letter. Dad said that he’d post it via airmail so that it would arrive quickly. It said:




Dear People Who Look After the Tigers,


I know you are probably very busy protecting animals and saving tigers but I’m extremely worried about my adopted tiger cub Tara as I haven’t heard anything for a while. Please let me know if she’s OK.


Thank you in advance,


Tilly
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I’m feeling MUCH happier now. I’m SURE I’ll have an update on Tara the tiger cub soon.


Home, two weeks later


It’s been two weeks since I sent my letter. It’s been SO HARD waiting, but today I finally got a reply!


[image: Cat Picture]




I knew the letter was from India straight away. It had a stamp with peacocks and Hindi writing on it.


[image: Cartoon Picture]


I ripped open the envelope. I read it very quickly.






Dear Tilly,


Thank you for your concern about Tara. We haven’t spotted her or her mother in a while but we will let you know as soon as we find them. In the meantime, here are some pictures of other animals from the reserve.


From,


Rhyah and Adi, The Tiger Team at the Big Tiger Reserve





They had included pictures of some other animals, including a lovely picture of a bird with a long tail.
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But it didn’t stop me worrying about Tara the tiger.


‘What do they mean, as soon as they find them? Does that mean that the tigers have gone missing?’ I asked Mum. This was NOT the news I’d been hoping for.


I imagined poor Tara the tiger cub, lost and scared.


‘Oh, sweetheart, we don’t know for sure that they’ve gone missing,’ said Mum. ‘The area that they live in is probably very large. Maybe they went to a new place?’


I nodded slowly.


Sometimes Marigold disappears for several hours at a time. I plopped down on to the sofa and thought VERY hard. Mum offered me some blueberries.


‘Brain food!’ I said. ‘Thank you!’ I tossed a berry into my mouth, chewed slowly and kept thinking. Actually, I realised I hadn’t seen Marigold for a while this morning. I stood up and tiptoed into my bedroom to check if she was asleep on my bed (it was her favourite place) but she wasn’t there. It was time for some investigating. Maybe Marigold could give me some clues as to where cats disappear to.




The First Adventure


Objective: To become an animal detective and find Marigold the cat.


Obstacles: I have NO idea where she might be.





I put on my sunglasses and my wide-rimmed sun hat and began a thorough search.


First, I checked the pile of folded clean clothes next to the washing machine.




She wasn’t there.


Next, the sunny top step of the staircase.


Not there.


Then Mum and Dad’s bed.


But she was nowhere to be seen! I leant out of the window to see if I could spot Marigold. I scanned the garden for flashes of ginger fur.


Aha! I spotted her!


Marigold was patrolling the perimeter, prowling through the long grass by the fence (keeping an eye on the neighbour’s dog).


I dashed downstairs and quietly sneaked outside, keeping a safe distance so that she didn’t see me.
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Marigold stopped and sharpened her claws for a while on a tree trunk, before leaping into next door’s garden to drink the water out of the bird bath. (Their dog was NOT happy about this.)


After a staring competition with the dog, she decided to jump back into our garden, where she found a strip of sunlight on the grass to lie on her back and sunbathe. She stayed there for AGES!


I made a note of everything that Marigold did. After my investigation, Dad helped me find the Big Tiger Reserve’s email address. (Dad said an email would arrive quicker than a letter.) I wrote all my discoveries in an email. It said:




Dear Rhyah and Adi,


When I can’t find my cat, it’s because she’s gone off to drink water, sharpen her claws, make friends with the neighbouring dog or find a new place to sunbathe. Maybe Tara and her mother are off doing one of these things too? Perhaps you could check.


From,


Tilly
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Mum said they were probably doing everything they could already but I sent my email anyway. I’m so far away from Tara the tiger cub it was the only thing I could think to do!


The kitchen, the next day


I’m sitting slouched over at the kitchen table. I’ve just received an email from the tiger reserve and it is NOT good news. Mum gave me a slice of banana bread and a hug but I still feel sad. I hardly even feel like writing. I need to think of a plan. QUICKLY!




The email said:




Hi Tilly,


Thank you for your suggestions. I wish I could write with better news, but we still haven’t found Tara the tiger cub or her mother.
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