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To Matilda, Leo, and every young adventurer
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This adventure notebook belongs to Tilly. (That’s me.) I’m eight years old. In it, I’m going to write down all my adventures. I just hope I get to go on some …
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School, Monday, 11am


There are three weeks left of school until the spring holidays and everyone is excited.


Except me.
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This morning, EVERYONE was talking about their big plans while we waited for Ms Perry.


‘I’m going on a narrowboat holiday this year!’ said Charlotte.


‘I’m going surfing in Cornwall!’ said Mo, miming being on a surfboard.


‘I’m going camping!’ said Oliver.


I sighed and looked at the clock, counting down the minutes until the lunch break. Mum, Dad and I have just moved across the country for Mum’s new job as an engineer. And since Mum has to work, and Dad is away being a boat captain, I’ll be stuck with a babysitter.
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I want my holidays to be all …
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And…
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But really, it’s going to be…
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And…


[image: Which gives me a]


Which gives me an idea for this notebook! I’m not going to sit around and wait for adventures any more… I’m going to create my own! And my first task is to make some friends.




The First Adventure


Objective: Make new friends.


Obstacles: Everyone here already has friends. I don’t know anyone yet. Sometimes, it takes me a while to feel comfortable around new people.





School, Monday, lunch


The BEST thing has just happened. I know my handwriting is messy but it’s because I’m writing quickly ’cos I simply HAVE to tell you right away.
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It was almost the end of morning lessons and I was yawning in class when Ms Perry said, ‘… which brings me to my exciting announcement.’


Everyone stopped whispering and paid attention.


‘Our school has been chosen to participate in the Adventure Club. The Adventure Club is a group of scientists and nature experts who take kids on trips around the world to learn about endangered animals from people that live alongside them. And this spring, one of our students will get the chance to go to Nepal to monitor red pandas!’


‘What does monitor mean?’ asked Mo.


‘To monitor something means to observe it,’ replied Ms Perry. ‘The chosen student will get to observe red pandas in the wild to check how they are doing and write it down.’


I gasped. I loved animals. And I was ALREADY writing about my adventures RIGHT HERE in my notebook. This was everything I wanted my holidays to be!


The room buzzed with excitement.


‘What’s a red panda?’ asked Deepa. ‘Is it like a panda bear?’


‘Where’s Nepal?’ asked Claire. ‘How long would we be there?’


‘How many schools were chosen?’ asked Tom.


‘Just three schools,’ said Ms Perry. ‘One student from each school will go. Nepal is in Asia and the trip is seven days long – plus two days of travelling. And what was the other question? No, red pandas are not like giant pandas.’


I grinned and straightened my back. This was PERFECT! If I went to Nepal, everyone would want to be my friend and hear about my adventures! I HAD to find a way to go. The lunch bell rang and everyone started shuffling in their seats.


‘If you want to apply,’ Ms Perry went on, ‘make sure you take a copy of the newsletter with more details and this form for your parents to sign.’ Ms Perry pointed to a stack of papers on her desk.


‘And there will be an assembly about the club next week in the evening for your parents to attend.’


Everyone leapt up from their chairs, chattering about the Adventure Club.
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Can you believe it?! I’m eating my lunch at super-speed now and I’m going to head straight to the library before the next lesson to find out everything I can about red pandas and Nepal.


The library, Monday, just after lunch


This day keeps getting better and better! I’m in the library and a few minutes ago I was searching the shelves for books about red pandas when another AMAZING thing happened. I already feel like I’m having adventures and I haven’t even left school!
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There were books on giant panda bears and grizzly bears but no red panda books. Another challenge! I wrote it down in my book.




The Second Adventure


Objective: Learn about red pandas.


Obstacles: Finding the right book!





I marched up to the librarian, Ms May.


‘Excuse me please, Ms May,’ I said. ‘Do you have any books about red pandas? It’s VERY important.’


Ms May smiled. ‘Let me see.’


After a minute she returned holding a hardback called Animals of the Mountains. She flicked through the pages.


‘This book talks about all different kinds of animals that live in the mountains, including red pandas.’


I beamed at her. ‘Thank you.’


‘Are you finding out about red pandas too?’ asked a familiar voice from behind me.


I turned around. It was Charlotte from my class. Her long, red hair was tied up with a green hairband that matched her eyes.


I nodded and chewed my lip, wondering if she wanted to read together.


‘You can look at this book with me?’ I decided to suggest. ‘I think it’s the ONLY one about red pandas.’


‘Brilliant!’ said Charlotte.


We sat down together at a table and skimmed past pages of eagles, monkeys and snow leopards. I paused at the pictures of tigers. I LOVED tigers, maybe I’d get to see one! But the book said there were only 230 in the whole of Nepal so I probably wouldn’t. Finally, we reached the red panda pages.


‘Oh my gosh, they’re so cute!’ said Charlotte. I had imagined a red panda would look like this:
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But really, it looks like this:
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I stared at the image. A fluffy face with white markings and big eyes stared back. It had a bushy red tail with white rings all down it.


More than anything, I wanted to see one for real. Charlotte and I wrote a list of red panda facts.




Red Pandas …


• Are not actually related to giant pandas


• Make a twittering sound


• Eat mainly bamboo leaves and shoots


• Are good at camouflaging in fir trees


• Live in a high, mountain forest habitat, mostly in trees


• Are found in the Eastern Himalayas in Nepal, Tibet, China, Bhutan, India and Myanmar





‘I hope one of us gets to join the Adventure Club,’ said Charlotte, when we’d finished.


‘Me too,’ I replied, smiling.


Then Charlotte left, and I got out my notebook to update it before class. I cut and glued the paper with the red panda facts into my notebook. I didn’t want to lose them!
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So that’s the second exciting thing that happened today … I made my first friend at this new school!


Home, Monday, in bed


I think I’ve almost convinced Mum to let me apply for the Adventure Club.
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When I got home after school, I strode determinedly into the kitchen.


I handed Mum the school newsletter and told her it was EXTREMELY important she read it right now.


I watched her anxiously. She frowned.


‘It’s a whole week in Nepal learning about red pandas!’ I said. ‘All you have to do is sign the permission form. Easy-peasy.’


‘I’m not sure,’ Mum said. ‘Nepal is very far away, darling. It’s in Asia. A whole other continent!’


‘But it’s only for one week,’ I said. ‘And I’d get to see a red panda! You know how much I love animals!


‘I do,’ Mum said. ‘Tell you what, let’s go to this assembly together first and find out more.’


‘Red pandas are endangered, you know!’ I said, crossing my arms. ‘This might be my ONLY CHANCE to see one!’


‘That’s a bit dramatic,’ said Mum, laughing.


‘That wasn’t dramatic. This is dramatic,’ I said, and I flung myself on to the sofa. Our cat Marigold licked my nose. It tickled and I giggled even though I was trying hard to be serious.


Update, in bed


Just now, when Mum came in to kiss me good night and tell me to turn off the light, she said that if I did go to Nepal, she’d miss me very much… and that means she’s considering it!


School, Monday the next week, after assembly




Do you like exploring?


Do you care about animals?


Do you enjoy being in the outdoors?


Then join the Adventure Club this spring!


Travel to exciting locations, see wild animals in their natural habitat and learn conservation skills.





Those were the words projected on to the wall when we got to assembly. And guess what? I love ALL those things!


Assembly had started with a woman with a friendly smile and short black hair standing up in front of us. A hush swept over the audience.


‘I’m Julia,’ she said. ‘I’ll be one of the leaders on the Adventure Club trip this spring. We have a whole team.’


Behind her, a new slide showed up on the wall:




Meet the Team


Julia: passionate about teaching and leading young adventurers. Medic.
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Pema: has lived in the mountains her whole life and works to protect red pandas.
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Rikesh: leads expeditions into the mountains.
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Steve: Adventure Club vet.
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Julia flicked through more slides, showing us pictures of red pandas sleeping on branches (they were sooo cute!), people riding yaks, and mountains.


‘There are fewer than ten thousand red pandas today and their population is declining,’ Julia said. ‘Can anyone tell me what a “habitat” is?’


Before I could think twice about it, I flung my hand into the air, wiggling my fingers. ‘Pick me,’ I said under my breath. I usually would have been nervous about answering a question in front of so many people, but I wanted Julia to see that I would be PERFECT for the Adventure Club because I already knew lots about animals.


Julia met my eyes and nodded at me. ‘Yes?’


‘A habitat is where an animal species lives,’ I said in my best loud and clear voice, my heart pounding as everyone turned to look at me.


‘Exactly,’ said Julia, smiling at me. Mum gave me a proud hand squeeze and Julia went on. ‘The two biggest threats to red pandas are a loss of their habitat and poachers who hunt them for their beautiful coats.’


I gasped at the thought of poachers. They sounded TERRIBLE!


‘On the trip, our lucky adventurers will learn how to protect red pandas.’


I squeezed Mum’s hand back in excitement. I wanted to do everything I could to help those red pandas. I wanted to be in the Adventure Club.


Home, later that same evening


We were barely through the front door when I asked Mum if I could apply.


‘Julia seemed really nice,’ I said. ‘And the pictures looked amazing.’


Mum guided me to the couch and sat down with me, stroking my hair. ‘I know you want to go, but Nepal is so far away. It’s a nine-hour flight and then a trek through the forest. If you felt homesick you wouldn’t be able to come home easily.’
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‘I’m already miles away from all my friends and Dad,’ I said. ‘I’ll miss you – and Marigold, of course. But I’ll be OK.’


Mum looked thoughtful. ‘Is this something you really want to do?’ she asked finally.


I quickly nodded about seventeen times.


She nodded. ‘OK. In that case, you can apply. I spoke to Dad last night and he agrees too.’


I threw my arms around Mum and hugged her tightly. Then I did a victory dance around the sitting room, dragging a string for Marigold to chase behind me.


After the excitement wore off though, I felt anxious. Mum had said yes, but that didn’t mean I was in the Adventure Club. There was still one big obstacle in my way.




The Third Adventure


Objective: Win the Adventure Club competition by writing about an adventure I’ve been on.


Obstacles:My adventures aren’t fun enough, or exciting enough … or even adventures at all!





But I still had to try! Sitting at the kitchen table, I read the Adventure Club competition guidelines that they’d given us at assembly. There was just one question:


Describe an adventure you’ve been on and tell us why you should be part of the Adventure Club.


I got a pen and some paper, and began.


I haven’t been on any adventures before, which is why I REALLY want to go on this one.


That wasn’t right – they wanted me to describe an adventure, not say I hadn’t been on one. I scribbled it out and started again.


Once, in my old house, Mum accidentally locked us outside. The bathroom window was open but she couldn’t fit through, so I had to climb in and unlock the door from the inside.


No, that wasn’t exciting enough. I scribbled it out too. My answer had to be perfect.


I laid my head on the table. This was tougher than I had thought it would be. Marigold jumped on to the table and pressed her paws into my arm, purring and nuzzling against me.


‘What’s wrong, darling?’ Mum asked me.


‘I don’t know what to write,’ I said, lifting my head. And I let out a sigh so big it blew my hair out of my face.


Mum sat down next to me and read the question.


‘It’s not fair,’ I said. ‘How can I answer this? I’ve never had an adventure.’


Mum looked like she was about to call me dramatic again, so I frowned to make sure she knew I meant business.


‘Why don’t you write about moving house?’ she said. ‘We drove for six hours across the country with all our belongings and a cat! That was an adventure.’


I chewed the end of my pen and thought about it for a while before writing:


I’ve never been on an adventure in the mountains, but a few months ago, my mum, my dad, and I moved across the country. I had to carry heavy boxes up and down the stairs all day, which I guess was sort of like climbing a mountain.


I’ve also never seen a red panda, but when we drove to our new house, I held Marigold my cat in her carrier on my lap and even though she cried and meowed the whole time, I stroked her and fed her treats to calm her down and whispered that it was going to be OK. Mum said that I was very patient with her, and it was sort of like caring for an endangered animal, because there’s only one Marigold.


I’ve never explored a different country like Nepal, but when we arrived in our new town, I explored the new house. Everything was new and unfamiliar, but it was also exciting, like exploring a new environment would be. I’ve never travelled away from home without Mum and Dad before, but I think I’m brave enough to. Mum said it took lots of courage to go to a new school by myself with new people and new teachers. Even though I was scared, I went anyway.


Even though moving to a new house was an adventure, I’m ready for an even bigger one. These are all the reasons why I think I should go to the Adventure Club.


Julia had said that we could add drawings. I covered the margins in drawings of red pandas until there was hardly any space left.


‘Looks wonderful!’ said Mum.


It didn’t feel wonderful.


‘Everyone else will probably be writing about how they went surfing or to France or something like that,’ I said, suddenly feeling extra nervous.


‘But that’s their adventure and this is yours,’ said Mum. ‘Only you can write about this one and that’s what makes it special.’


‘OK,’ I said. At least I liked my drawings.


[image: common]


I’m staring at my work now and I can’t believe I actually finished it!


School, Tuesday, the next morning


I’ve just submitted my essay. I blew on the pages to give it extra good luck. And when I handed my work to Ms Perry, I crossed my fingers and toes.


Home, later that day


‘If I get chosen for the Adventure Club, can you help me find an adventure outfit?’ I asked Mum as I looked through my clothes.


‘Of course, darling,’ she replied.


‘It has to be green like the trees and waterproof in case it rains and the jacket has to have a picture of a red panda on the back.’


Mum laughed even though there was nothing funny about what I’d said. I drew a picture like this for her to look at.
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‘I’m not sure we’ll be able to find a jacket with a panda on the back. But we’ll see what we can do,’ she said.


Next, I wrote a list of everything I would need to pack …




My Adventure Kit


• Adventure outfit


• Raincoat


• My notebook and pencil case


• My lucky mascot Poppy (my toy cat)


• Map


• Emergency snacks (cereal bars, a jam sandwich and a banana)


• Water bottle


• Torch


• Change of clothes


• Sun hat, sun cream and sunglasses





Friday, at home on the couch
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