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A nine-year-old boy sat at the top of a slide. He wasn’t an ordinary boy. He was King Edwin Flashypants. You could tell he was a king because he had a gleaming crown and an ‘I am a king’ certificate on his bedroom wall.

And because this boy was a king, with his own castle and suit of armour and a catapult which could fire jam sandwiches into his mouth, he wasn’t sat on an ordinary slide. No no-ne-no. It was a slide he’d just finished building – the only one in the world with two loop-the-loops in it. And King Edwin was about to be the first slider ever to slide down this slide.
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said Minister Jill, the grown-up who helped Edwin with the hard parts of being a king.






“It’s perfectly safe, Jill!” said Edwin. “I know my last slide fell to bits, but this time but I’ve held it together with different string.”

“Thicker string?”

“No, a nicer colour.”

“Then I’m sure it’ll be fine,” said Jill, clenching her teeth, holding her breath and shutting her eyes.

“I’ll get a picture of your epic sliding, Your Majesty!” said Megan the Jester. She was Edwin’s best friend. She would have taken a photograph, but this was the olden days, and they hadn’t invented cameras. She’d just have to draw really fast.
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In the olden days, loads of things we know hadn’t been invented yet. There were no buses, so everyone had to ride around on small angry goats. If you wanted to watch a funny video of a kitten falling off a sofa, you had to sit and wait a thousand years for someone to make the first computer. And it’s hard to sit and wait for a thousand years because sooner or later you’ll need to go for a wee.
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Edwin pushed himself down the slide.

Zoom! He went round the first loop.

Zoom! Around the second loop. Faster and faster.
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Then – [image: images] – he shot off the end of the slide and went sailing through the air.

This is great! Edwin thought. And perfectly safe, because I’ll land on that big pile of velvet cushions we fetched from my throne room.

But Edwin was travelling much too fast. He shot straight over the cushions.

Whoops! thought the king. So much for the cushions. I hope I don’t land on anything too sharp.

Edwinland wasn’t big, so there was only one village in it, and that was called Village. And because that day was the 35th of Apritember, the villagers were holding their monthly Market of Sharp Things. Dozens of stalls, all crammed with the most jagged and spiky stuff money could buy.

Edwin looked down and saw the ‘Brambles and Open Scissors’ stall.

Hope I don’t land on that, he thought.
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He zoomed straight over it.

Next was the ‘Badger Teeth and Table Corners’ stall.

Really really hope I don’t land on that, thought King Edwin.
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And he flew straight over it. But he was dropping quickly now. So it was lucky for Edwin that the market’s food stall only sold marshmallows, and they had just made the world’s biggest.
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Edwin vanished into the big pink sugary blob. It took him fifteen minutes to eat his way out.

“Here’s the picture, Your Majesty!” said Megan. Edwin had been flying so fast through the air that Megan only managed to draw his hand and some of his bum.
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“I love it!” said Edwin. “And now – well, actually, once we’ve moved the velvet cushions along a bit – I’m giving this slide to all the children of Edwinland! Get sliding, everyone!”

Edwin was a good king who loved to share his best things.

     Everybody had a terrific afternoon sliding and flying and splatting into velvet cushions, while Jill bustled about saying grown-up things like ‘mind how you go’ and ‘try not to lose a leg’.

     Then it was teatime. Back home at the castle, the king and the jester noshed on big slices of gold on toast. But Edwin wasn’t totally happy. It took him a moment to work out why.

“Megan, I’m not totally happy and I’ve worked out why,” said Edwin. “Now I’ve built a two-loop slide, I can’t think of what we should do next. This kingdom isn’t so big. Have we been everywhere and done everything?”
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They really had done a lot of things. They’d gone water-skiing in the moat. They’d taken it in turns to go in the stocks and get custard pies in the face.

“We’ve never explored The Weird Meadow,” said Megan.

The Weird Meadow was a place in Edwinland where nobody went, because Minister Jill asked them all not to.
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Jill had a lot of rules. ‘Don’t eat your ear wax when other kings and queens come for dinner’ – that was one. ‘After you’ve used a battle-axe, put it away’ – that was another.

“I’ll ask her nicely,” said Edwin, and he went to find Minister Jill, who was counting out piles of silver coins to pay for the giant marshmallow. Jill had to work hard, even when everyone else was playing.

Some days she wondered if anyone would ever notice just how hard.

“Jill? Minister Jill? Jill?” said the king. “Please please please please please please can me and Megan—”

“Your Majesty,” said Jill. “I was about to come and find you because we might need a new rule. ‘Let’s try not to land in giant marshmallows because they cost a teensy bit more than we think.’ But sorry, what were you asking me?”

Edwin did his grumpy-chops face. She stopped me talking AND just gave me another rule, thought Edwin. Why can’t she be fun like Megan?
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Edwin was a bit annoyed – and when he was like that, he sometimes said things he wasn’t proud of later.

“Edwinland is supposed to be a fun kingdom, Jill!” said Edwin. “If you don’t like that, I just don’t know why you’re here.”

Jill was quiet for a bit. Then Edwin stomped away to find Megan.

“When you go to bed tonight, Megan, try not to fall asleep,” said Edwin.

Then he leaned very close and said:

“We’re going exploring.”
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When Edwin and Megan left the castle, it was so late at night that really it was very early the next morning. The sun wasn’t up yet. It was still behind the hills, yawning and pulling the duvet over its head.
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