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Chapter One



“Welcome to the Mermaid Café!” Emily said cheerfully as the bell on the door gave a friendly jangle and a family came in. She looked around the busy café, full of chattering customers. “You can sit there,” she said, pointing to a table in front of the window. It was one of her favourite spots because you could see down the hill, past the pastel-coloured shops and houses, and all the way to the sparkling blue sea.
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Emily grinned. She didn’t think she would ever get tired of seeing the sea from her house! She and her parents had moved to Sandcombe, to the flat above the café, from a big city a few months ago. When her dad had lost his job her parents had decided to follow their dream of having a seaside café and Emily was so glad they had! Everyone had fallen in love with Mum’s delicious cakes and Dad’s frothy coffees, and the Mermaid Café was a huge success.


A table of ladies who came in every Saturday morning for their knitting club burst into laughter as a ball of bright yellow wool fell off the table and a big, ginger cat pounced on it as it rolled across the floor.
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“No, Nemo!” cried Emily, rushing to grab the wool off her pet cat. As she handed it back to the knitting club ladies, she noticed a mum who was sitting with her little girl waving her over.


“What’s the house special?” the lady asked, when Emily went to take their order. “My elegant lady friend here and I are out for fancy tea and cakes.”


The little girl giggled in delight.


“Oh well,” said Emily, playing along, “it’s very fancy – hot chocolate and a mermaid cupcake.”


“Can I have that please, Mummy, please?” the little girl begged, forgetting the game.


“Go on then,” her mum smiled. “I’ll have one too.”


“Good choice!” Emily smiled at the little girl, then went over to the kitchen. “Two house specials,” she called to her dad.


“I’m on it!” Dad opened the fridge and pulled out two canisters of squirty cream, twirling them in the air like a juggler.
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Emily giggled as she took the mermaid cupcakes out of the glass display case. They were vanilla cupcakes swirled with delicious frosting in all the colours of the rainbow. She put them on a tray as Dad topped the drinks with whipped cream and marshmallows. “Two hot chocolates and two mermaid cupcakes!” she said, carefully putting them down in front of the customers.


“Wow!” The little girl’s eyes lit up when she saw the colourful cakes. “Do you think this is what mermaids really eat, Mummy?”


“Oh, definitely,” her mum said, giving Emily a wink.


Emily smiled back, but it wasn’t true. Mermaids ate frostberry ice-cream and seaweed stew – she knew, because she’d actually met them!


On her very first day in Sandcombe, Emily and her friends, Grace and Layla, had rescued a dolphin who was stuck in a net. But Kai was no ordinary dolphin – he was the pet of a mermaid princess! Princess Marina had used her magic to give Emily, Grace and Layla their own sparkling mermaid tails, and taken them to her underwater kingdom. There, to everyone’s amazement, mermaid magic had chosen the three human girls to be Sea Keepers. They were the only ones who could stop a horrible siren called Effluvia from taking over the oceans. It was the Sea Keepers’ job to find the Golden Pearls before Effluvia did and use their magic for good instead of evil.


Emily glanced at her purple shell bracelet. As soon as it glowed, it would be time for another mermaid adventure. The café door dinged again and with a jolt Emily stopped daydreaming. She went behind the counter and helped Dad pack a Cornish pasty and a salad into a plastic takeaway box. The next customer ordered two takeaway teas. Emily pressed the lids on tight and took their money.
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The till had just closed when the café door dinged again. “Hi, Emily!” a familiar voice called. Emily looked up to see Grace and her grandad. Grace’s long blonde hair was in a neat plait, and she was wearing jeans and a blue top with glittery fishes on it. Her grandad was dressed in a thick blue jumper and waterproof trousers.


“A cappuccino and five blueberry muffins to go, please,” he asked Emily.


“Five muffins?” Emily asked in surprise.


Grace’s grandad sighed. “Everyone on the fishing boat is addicted to them,” he explained. “If I have one, the whole crew will want one.”


Emily and Grace giggled.


“Are you going fishing too?” Emily asked Grace. Her friend loved being out on the sea and even had her own dinghy.


Grace shook her head. “I came to see if you wanted to go to the park. I’m meeting Layla there.”


Emily glanced around at the busy café. She did want to hang out with her friends, but she couldn’t leave her parents short-staffed. “Um, I’m not sure . . .”


“What’s that?” Mum came over with the coffee and squeezed the lid on it as Emily bagged up the muffins.


“Grace asked if I can go to the park,” Emily said.


“Of course you should go!” Dad said, flicking Emily lightly with a tea towel. “The morning rush is over, and it’s a beautiful day! Go out and enjoy it.”


“OK, thanks!” Emily grinned, pulling off her apron and rushing round the counter.


“Can I just get you to do one job first?” Mum asked.


She reached under the glass counter and brought out three mermaid cupcakes. “These need eating up. I don’t suppose you girls can help me out with that?”


“That’s the sort of job that we are very good at!” Emily joked.


Waving goodbye to everyone, they ran out of the door, the bell dinging cheerfully behind them. Grace always wanted to run everywhere, and today Emily didn’t mind as they raced down the hill towards the sea. Seagulls were squawking overhead, she had a mermaid cupcake in each hand, and the sun was warm on her face.
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When they got to the park, Layla was swinging on a swing and looking out to sea. Emily waved the cupcake in Layla’s face and laughed as her friend’s eyes grew wide when she saw the sweet treat. But it wasn’t just the delicious cake that had made Layla excited . . .


“Look!” she said, grabbing Emily’s hand. Her shell bracelet was glowing – and so were Grace and Layla’s. It was time for another mermaid adventure!
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They set their mermaid cupcakes down next to the swings. No time would pass here while they were gone, so they could eat their snacks when they got back.


Then they held hands and said the magic words Marina had taught them:


“Take me to the ocean blue,


Sea Keepers to the rescue!”


Blue light swirled around them, making the seagulls nearby squawk and flap. Shimmering magical bubbles surrounded the girls, then suddenly they were swimming in deliciously warm water!


Emily glanced around and spotted a mermaid with wavy hair as colourful as the mermaid cupcakes’ icing.


“Welcome to the Caribbean!” said Princess Marina.
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