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Chapter One

The sun was sinking into the sea and the light was starting to fade as four sea kayaks paddled into view. The Famous Five followed the tree-lined shore, steering clear of swirling currents that splashed against the rocks. Some were finding this easier than others.

“I’m paddling the SEA in my little KAYAK,” Allie sang lustily. She avoided a nasty bit of reef more by luck than anything. “I’m happy as can BE, and …” She stopped. Her paddle trailed to one side as she frowned, turning her kayak away from the shoreline.

Riding up ahead in Jo’s kayak, Timmy looked round at the silence. He wagged his tail enquiringly.

“Uh,” said Allie, remembering to pull her paddle out before the kayak turned round completely, “nothing rhymes with kayak.”

“Blackjack,” Dylan offered from behind Allie. His glasses were spattered with sea water. “Old shack … haystack …”

Timmy barked sharply.

“Dog snack,” Jo added.

Allie tossed her damp blond hair back over her shoulders and thought about this. She remembered to paddle again just before Dylan bumped into her.

“Strained … back …” Max wheezed.

Max’s kayak was well behind the rest. Veins were popping in his forehead with the effort of pulling on his paddles. The kayak looked dangerously low in the water.

Jo shifted round to look back at her trailing cousin. “You wouldn’t be struggling so hard if you hadn’t tied a tree stump to your kayak,” she said.

An enormous tree stump bobbed and swayed in the water behind Max.

“I also … loaded it … with bricks,” Max panted proudly.

Allie frowned, almost steering into the rocks again. “I guess I’m not an experienced kayaker,” she said. “I filled mine with drinking water and food supplies.”

“I’ve entered … the Falcongate Junior Iron Man competition,” Max panted. Reaching down into the kayak, he picked up a couple of bricks and hefted them into the water. “I’m in constant training,” he said, raising his voice over the splash. “Becoming Super Max!”

For the benefit of his three cousins, he flexed his muscles. He stopped and examined his hand, looking worried. “Ow,” he complained. “I’ve got a hangnail.”

Up ahead, Jo tensed. “Hey,” she said sharply. “What’s that in the woods?”

She pointed towards the shore. The trees were almost in darkness now. But deep in the woods on the rocks above the water level, they all saw a bright orange glow. It pulsed strangely in the evening mist. Timmy growled. The cousins stopped paddling to get a better look. Now they could hear a loud hissing sound as well.

“Ugh – I forget,” Allie said in a high-pitched voice. “Do you still have dragons in England?” Since Allie was from America, it was a fair question.

Dylan swallowed. “Apparently,” he said. “And I left all my dragon-fighting gear at home. What bad luck.”

Jo’s face set into the determined expression that her cousins both feared and admired. “Whatever that is, I want to find out more about it,” she said. “Come on! Paddle!”
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