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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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Monica and Gabe run the Polar Bear Patrol team in the Arctic!!
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Hello,

My name is Tilly and this is my BRAND NEW notebook. It’s an extra special one because it’s WATERPROOF! (I splashed some water on to the cover to check and the droplets wiped off as if it was a raincoat.)

I’m a member of the Adventure Club, which is pretty much the best club ever. We get to travel around the world and help protect endangered animals! I’ve been saving this notebook to write about our next trip. We’re going to the Arctic! It will be icy and snowy there (which is why it’s good this notebook is waterproof!). I’ve been waiting for ageeees for this adventure … months and months and months … but now it’s only two weeks away!

Tomorrow we’re having an Adventure Club meeting. I can’t wait to get the team back together.



Home, Friday, 8am

Every morning I open the window, stick my hand out, and assess the weather. Today it’s cloudy but warm and dry. It’s the PERFECT spring weather to wear my new bright stripy leggings. It looks like the sun might come out later. I’d better bring my sun hat too.

‘Tilly!’ Mum’s shouting up the stairs. ‘Are you ready yet?’

‘Almost!’ I reply.

Although I’m actually still in my pyjamas. I’d better get dressed.



In the car, on the way to school

It took a LOT longer than I planned to get ready.
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First, I couldn’t find my hat and I had to hunt around the house for it, until I finally found it, hidden under a pile of socks next to my bed. And then I couldn’t find my shoes.

‘You’re going to be late,’ said Dad, munching on a piece of toast in the kitchen. ‘Hurry up, Tilly!’

‘Do you know where my shoes are?’ I asked as I lifted up my coat, which was lying on the floor next to the table.

Dad shook his head. ‘I’m sorry, darling, I don’t. I’ll help you look.’

‘Mum! Where are my shoes?’ I asked, as she came downstairs.

‘Do you remember where you took them off?’ asked Mum.

‘Right here,’ I replied, pointing to the shoe rack next to the front door. ‘But they’re not there any more!’ I raised my arms into the air. ‘I’ve looked EVERYWHERE!’

‘Well, they can’t have disappeared,’ said Dad, as he rummaged around the shoe rack.

‘Maybe a bird flew in through that open window and carried them away,’ I said. ‘It’s the ONLY explanation.’

‘A bird took both of your shoes?’ asked Mum, trying not to smile.

‘Maybe the bird loved the first one so much, that it came back for the second. They’re GREAT shoes after all,’ I explained.

Dad laughed. ‘I think that’s a little unlikely.’

‘But it is possible,’ I replied.

My cat Marigold wound in and out of my legs, purring. She trotted over to the back door and glanced at me, as if she wanted me to follow her. I approached and she meowed. Even though she has a cat flap, she prefers using the door.

As I pushed open the door for her, I spotted something on the mat. My shoes! I’d forgotten that I’d worn them in the garden.

‘I found them!’ I shouted and slid them on my feet.

Now I was ready.

Finally. Phew!
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School, Friday, lunch

Today’s a very exciting day. Julia, Steve, Leo and Anita are coming to visit my school! They’re going to speak to my class about the trips we go on as part of the Adventure Club and how they’re all about caring for the environment. Later, we’re having an Adventure Club meeting in the willow-house, which is also the HQ for the Afterschool Adventure Club – a club that I set up after coming back from my first trip to Nepal! For the first time, the two clubs are going to be together! I can’t wait to show the Adventure Club what my school club has been doing.



The willow-house HQ, after school

The Adventure Club leaders, Julia and Steve, are sitting in the willow-house talking to our teacher, Ms Perry, and our parents. Anita and Leo, my fellow adventurers, are sitting next to me. It’s a bit cramped but we’ve all managed to squeeze in and sit on camp chairs in a circle. I can’t stop smiling!
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As soon as everyone arrived, I grabbed Julia’s hand and said, ‘Can I show you the bee and butterfly garden we planted? And the hedgehog highway we built?’

‘I’d love to see them,’ she replied.

I led everyone over to the long grasses and wildflowers. ‘It will look even better in summer,’ I said.
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‘There’s a queen bumblebee!’ said Steve, bending over a dandelion to get a closer look.

The bumblebee flew into the air and landed on Leo’s nose. He froze. ‘Get it off, get it off,’ he said through his teeth. ‘It tickles!’

‘She thinks you’re a flower,’ said Steve, gently nudging the bumblebee along. It buzzed and landed on a dead nettle.

Leo scratched his nose.

A white butterfly flew over the long grass.

‘This is wonderful!’ said Julia.

I could have BURST with pride and I skipped alongside everyone the whole way back to the willow-house.

‘My school planted wildflowers on the verge between the road and the pavement,’ said Anita, eagerly.

‘That’s a good idea too,’ said Ms Perry.

After we’d checked out the hedgehog highway, Ms Perry brought in snacks and we started the meeting to discuss our Arctic adventure.

Steve stood up to explain our new mission. ‘We’re going to be travelling very far north, where polar bears live. Unfortunately, it’s a place that’s losing sea ice fast.’

‘And we’re very worried because our Arctic team leaders haven’t spotted any polar bears there since last year,’ added Julia, with a shake of her head.

‘Oh no!’ I said under my breath.

‘We’re hoping they haven’t disappeared,’ said Steve. ‘And it will be our mission to find them!’

‘The Arctic is an incredible place – but it can be a dangerous place too,’ said Julia. ‘We’re going to make sure we’re all extra-prepared.’

Leo’s dads looked a little worried.

‘We’ll have lots of special cold-weather kit to keep us safe,’ said Steve reassuringly. ‘We’re going to be camping on two metres of frozen ice, on the top of the world. We’ll have six days to search for the polar bears – if we find any, we’ll put a tracking collar on them.’

‘Wow!’ I said.

‘Err,’ said my mum, frowning. ‘Just exactly how do you put a collar on a polar bear?’

‘Don’t worry,’ said Julia. ‘First the polar bear is tranquillised so that it’s safe to approach. They’re carefully monitored the whole time as well. We have plenty of time to attach the collars before they come round.’

The parents didn’t look very reassured.

‘It does sound a little dangerous,’ my dad said.

‘Tilly’s dad is right – the Arctic can be a dangerous environment and it will test our physical fitness. That’s why we’ll have lots of rules to keep everyone safe,’ said Julia. ‘The main thing is making sure everyone stays warm enough in the below-freezing temperatures.’

Anita shivered as if she was already on the ice.

‘It’s important that you let us know if you’re not feeling well at any moment during the expedition because it could be a sign that you’re too cold,’ Steve said, looking at us seriously in turn.

We all nodded in agreement and I crossed my fingers that I felt on top of the world for the whole trip!

‘Every day we’ll need to track polar bears, take care of the sledge dogs, cook and melt snow for drinking water,’ said Julia. ‘It’s so cold that we won’t be able to spend too much time outside, so we’ll have to be organised enough to get it all done quickly – then we can warm up back in our tents.’

I felt my cheeks heat up and glanced at Mum and Dad. Recently I’d been finding it hard to stay organised. There were always so many fun things to do and keeping track of my things seemed like the LEAST important.

‘If we look out for each other, stay organised and stay safe, it will be fun as well as useful. Are you ready for the Arctic adventure?’ asked Julia, her eyes lighting up.

‘Yes!’ said Leo and Anita and they each high-fived Julia.

I leant in to high-five Julia too but I secretly wondered if I was really ready for the Arctic adventure. I thought about my room. There were clothes all over the place. My toys, pens and paper, and shoes were in piles around the house. I HAD to be more organised. The Arctic adventure depended on it.

Starting from now, I was going to be the most organised anyone had ever been!

The meeting was over. Everyone stood up and ducked under the willow-house door one by one.

‘Is this yours?’ asked Leo from behind me. He was holding my sun hat.

I took it and smiled. ‘Thank you. I almost forgot it.’

Oops. I’d be the most organised starting from …

now.



Home, the next week

The Adventure Club leaders, Julia and Steve, said that this trip would be the one that tests our physical fitness the most. I’ve been preparing every day. There’s just one week to go and I can’t let ANYTHING ruin this trip. I know that polar bears are endangered and I want to do everything I can to help them.
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The First Adventure

Objective: Complete Arctic adventure training.

Obstacles: Sometimes it’s hard to find the time and sometimes I don’t want to train, especially when it’s raining outside.
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