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Chapter One

The Old Wild West had come to life.

The Kirrin cousins, plus Jo’s dog Timmy, stared round at the bank, the saloon, the horse trough and the old wooden verandas that lined the dusty old-fashioned street. If it hadn’t been for the assorted rides, colourful stalls and the fact that the horses were made of plastic, they could have slipped back in time.

Allie shifted her backpack to a more comfortable spot. She tossed her blond hair over her shoulder, and leaned in to see what it said on the large, cheery-looking map in front of her.

“Welcome to Scrappy Flapjacks’ Cowboy Town!” she read. “No visit to Los Angeles is complete without it.”

It was thanks to Allie that the Kirrins were in the States. Her parents had gone away, leaving Jo’s family in charge of the cousins down at Allie’s beach house in Malibu. They were making the most of their time in the California sun.

Max pushed his shaggy blond fringe out of his eyes and pointed at the map. “Can we ride the stagecoach?” he said in excitement. “YEEEEHAAAAAGH!” He coughed a bit. “That actually hurts a little,” he confessed sheepishly.

Dylan had found something far more interesting on the map. “We can pan for gold?” he gasped. His glasses started steaming up at the prospect of cash. “That’s got my name all over it. Although I’d rather use a really big vacuum cleaner.”

Allie turned to consult her third and final cousin. “What do you want to do, Jo?” she said.

There was no sign of Jo.

“Jo? …” Allie called, looking round in confusion. “Jo?”
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Jo had wandered over to a game booth, where you had to shoot a little bow and arrow at balloons to try and pop them. This was more her kind of thing than gold or stagecoach rides.

“I only have to pop three balloons?” Jo was checking with a craggy looking woman dressed in a US Cavalry outfit, who was in charge of the booth. “Why don’t you just give me a prize?”

The woman handed Jo the bow and arrows. “Careful, girlie,” she said in a patronising tone of voice, “it’s not as easy as it—”

THWACK-THWACK-THWACK!

In quick succession, Jo fired the arrows and popped the balloons.

“—looks,” the woman finished uncertainly. She shrugged, trying not to look impressed. “Oh, OK, what prize do you want?”

“I wanna horseshoe!” screeched a child, before Jo had a chance to choose something. He pointed his grubby little fingers at the prizes ranged round the booth. “I wanna tepee!”

As he pointed, he knocked over his cup of juice. The sticky purple drink spilled all over the booth’s counter. Now his voice rose an octave.

“I spilled my juice,” he roared, slapping his hands in the purple mess and sending it everywhere. “WAAAAGGHHHHH!”
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