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Chapter 1


Limpet had a big, bushy beard and it was very, very itchy.


He scratched it. He pulled it. He spat bits of beard out of his mouth.


“Ten-year-olds don’t have beards,” he said to Amelia, while holding the corner of a curling poster up to the window of the Shop of Impossible Ice Creams. “Especially big, bushy beards.”


“Yes, but pirates had beards,” said Amelia, who wore a beard that had a long, twirling moustache. Each end of the moustache reached as far as her Super Trouper jumper, which rattled with the many skills badges she had earned.


“We offered to put up posters for Splottpool’s annual festival and wearing fake piratey beards is a really fun way to do it,” she said.


Amelia smoothed out the poster, sticking it to the window.
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“Did ten-year-old pirates have beards?” asked Norman, who had a false beard that was so big and heavy for him it hung down below his chin. He had tucked the beard into his T-shirt.


“It looks like you have a really hairy chest,” said Limpet.


“Or a squirrel living in your T-shirt,” said Amelia.


“Or a squirrel with a really hairy chest living in your T-shirt,” laughed Limpet, who then remembered he was grumpy about all this and stopped laughing again.


“Buk-bawk,” said Curtis the chicken. She didn’t have a beard because even chicken pirates didn’t have beards.


“What was last year’s theme?” asked Limpet.


“Space,” said Amelia.


“I dressed as an alien,” said Norman.


“The year before, the theme was trees,” said Amelia.


“I dressed as an alien tree,” said Norman.


“And this year’s theme is pirates.”


“I wonder if alien pirates have beards.” Norman looked thoughtful.


Amelia stood back to look at the poster. “This is the BIGGEST week of Splottpool’s year,” she said. “And the best thing about the festival is that we get to do jobs all around the town. I love doing jobs.”


Amelia did love doing jobs. She had almost every Super Trouper badge anyone could get. This meant that when she moved, she often sounded like a wind chime with legs.


Limpet did not love doing jobs, but he did like hanging out with Amelia. “You just want the special Splottpoolapalooza prize for the people who do the most jobs,” he said to her.


“No!” said Amelia, her moustache flapping as she spoke. “OK, maybe a little bit. I mean, what a prize! The winner gets their name in lights. In the sky! In the fireworks display at the end of the festival! After the World’s Biggest Water Fight!”


Amelia really was quite giddy.


“You’ll get a new badge,” said Norman. “There’s room for it on your back, just below your left armpit. You could put it between your Throwing A Shot Put Ball badge and your Bandaging People’s Sore Toes When You Hit Them With A Shot Put Ball badge.”


“Will we get a badge?” asked Limpet.


“You’ll get something even better than that,” said Amelia.


Limpet was excited for a moment and then realised what she was about to say. “You’re going to tell us we’ll get your never-ending thanks or something like that, aren’t you?”


“You’ll get my never-ending thanks!” said Amelia.


Limpet sighed as he put up the last poster for the festival. As he did this, his mother arrived at the shop. She looked hot and bothered.


“You OK, Mum?” Limpet pulled the beard up off his chin and put it on top of his head.


“It’s going to be the busiest week of the year,” she said, dashing about the little shop. “I need to have enough ice cream for hundreds of people. I’m trying a new carrot and orange flavour and I’m worried I don’t have enough carrots.”


“That sounds lovely,” said Amelia.


“It’s delicious!” Eve burst through the door of the shop holding her favourite, very large and very creepy-looking doll, Sparkles. It was a dirty old thing with wobbly eyes, which she’d found in a charity shop and decided she loved more than anything else in the world.


[image: image]


Eve was Limpet’s evil sister. Well, Limpet thought she was evil anyway, even if everyone else thought she was a fun, puppy-eyed six-year-old. “The carrot and orange ice cream tastes like a cuddly rabbit has bounced over your tongue.”


“I don’t think that’s the nicest way to explain it,” said Mum.


“You look like you have an EXPLODED rabbit on your head,” she said to Limpet, pointing at the pirate beard. She stuck her tongue out. It was orange, probably from carrot and orange ice cream, although Limpet hoped that she was turning orange from being so evil.


Limpet took the beard off his head and pulled a face at her.


“MUM!” Eve complained.


“Limpet, don’t make faces at your sister.”


Limpet groaned. “Not fair—”


“Anyway,” said Mum, darting about the shop. “I don’t have time for any bickering between you two. I’m too busy. I’ve a lot of jobs to do.”


“We could help,” said Limpet.


“We need jobs to win the big festival prize,” said Amelia, waving her notepad.


“If we win they’ll shoot Amelia up in the sky,” said Norman. “Well, her name, anyway.”


Mum stopped busying about for a moment. “What a lovely offer. I have just the job for you.”


“Yes?” said Limpet.


“You can mind Eve for a while.”


“No!” said Limpet.


Mum gave him a look that said that if he didn’t do it, he would be grounded for the rest of his life, even when he was, like, ninety years old.


“No.” He folded his arms. He had never been surer of anything in all his days. He was not going to mind Eve. She was evil. Nobody else seemed to see that, but he did. And there was no way he was going to mind her.


Not now. Not ever.


Not even if he was grounded for the rest of his life.


Not even if he lived to be a million and was grounded the whole time.


It would NEVER HAPPEN.









Chapter 2


Exactly twenty-three seconds later Limpet was outside the shop minding his little sister Eve.


His mum had used a very unfair trick to make him do it. She had stared at him, with that icy glare that she only used when Limpet had done something very naughty. Or when she was telling him that he had to do a job whether he wanted to or not.


It wasn’t fair that his mother had that superpower to make him do something without even opening her mouth to speak. He wondered if he had the same superpower, so gave Eve an icy glare hoping it would make her go away.


Eve picked her nose.


So evil, thought Limpet. She was also already being very annoying.


Limpet started to make a list of just some of the annoying things Eve was doing. Later on he would write them down in his notebook of (Really) Annoying Things My Evil Sister Eve Does:




1.Talking to my friends.


2.Saying “Bok-bok” to Curtis the chicken when everybody knows that Curtis says “Buk-bawk”.


3.Holding her creepy-looking doll, Sparkles.


4.Telling everyone she would win the World’s Biggest Water Fight because she has about fifty amazing water pistols.


5.Having amazing water pistols, like the Soaker–Blaster 2000. I want one of those.


6.Fooling my friends into thinking she’s a cute, puppy-eyed six-year-old and not evil at all.


7.Just being here when she could be anywhere else on the entire planet, and maybe even on a whole other planet somewhere far away in space, instead of being right here with me.





And Limpet would have continued making the list of (Really) Annoying Things My Evil Sister Eve Does if he hadn’t heard music in the distance. Soothing, calming, heavenly music.


“Do you hear that?” he asked.


“It sounds lovely,” said Amelia.


“Like angels singing about kittens,” said Norman.


“I want to find it,” said Eve.


Even though Limpet didn’t want to do anything Eve said, it did almost feel like the music was calling them. He needed to find out where it was coming from.


So they followed the lovely music, up along the promenade and around the corner to where rusty old Splottpool Tower loomed over the town, until they found what was making the sound.


Limpet got such a shock his gasp frightened Curtis the chicken.
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Chapter 3


It was Mr Fluffy’s disco ice cream van. Or, at least, it used to be Mr Fluffy’s disco ice cream van.


It had been changed.


Instead of being pink and yellow, it was red and green.


Instead of Mr Fluffy’s favourite disco music, choir music was playing.


Over the open counter spilled leaves and berries and all sorts of lovely, fresh-looking plants.


And where ‘Mr Fluffy’s Mega Emporium of Amazing and Spectacular Ice Creams’ used to be lit up on the side, it now said this:


The Fluffy Family’s Mega Emporium of Stupendously Healthy and Superpowered Smoothies.


Three people were lined up at the front of the van. Three very upside-down people. A woman and two kids. Even upside down, Limpet could tell that there was a small-ish girl, a tall-ish boy and a woman who might be their mother.


All three had red headbands and were dressed in red tracksuit bottoms and green T-shirts with a picture of a smoothie on the front. They were standing on their heads like it was the most normal thing in the world.
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“They’re upside down,” said Limpet, as if it wasn’t totally obvious. It was just so strange he had to say it out loud in case he was imagining it.


“Buk-bawk,” said Curtis the chicken, twisting her head upside down to get a proper look at them. “Kwab-kub,” she said, while upside down.


“That’s kind of amazing,” said Amelia.


It didn’t seem kind of amazing to Limpet. It seemed all kinds of weird. And Limpet had seen lots of weird things since he moved to Splottpool. He had thought about starting a notebook of Things That Are (Really) Weird In Splottpool.


These three people standing on their heads would go straight to the top of the list. Second would be almost everything in Mrs Cricket’s garden. And third would be a statue in Splottpool that was supposed to be of a famous footballer but instead looked like a penguin in baggy shorts.


“Bobby McRoberts in my class says if you do a headstand too long all your brains fall out of your nose,” said Eve, but Limpet was too distracted by the new van and the strange, upside-down people to be annoyed by her this time.


“What has happened to Mr Fluffy’s van?” he asked. “Who are these people? Why are there plants everywhere? What is going on?” He had so many questions.


“This other boy in my class, Pete Peterson, did a cartwheel at school and his elbow bent the wrong way round and now he’s in a big cast that goes all the way up to his head,” said Eve, and Limpet remembered to be annoyed again.


“There’s only one way to find out,” said Amelia. She marched towards the van, her fake moustache flapping at her shoulders. “Hello,” she said.


The three upside-down people slowly brought their legs down to the ground and stood properly.


“Hello,” said the mother, smiling brightly. The two kids smiled with her, showing off teeth that looked like they had been made fresh just that morning in a Shop of Amazing and Spectacular Teeth.
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