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MEET THE ADVENTURE CLUB
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Tilly (That’s me!) I love animals, adventures and exploring. I’m a member of the Adventure Club, where we travel to different countries to help animals, and I also started an Afterschool Adventure Club at home!
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Anita is also a member of the Adventure Club. She loves planning and organising activities to look after the environment and care for endangered animals.



[image: images]


Leo is the third member of the Adventure Club. He doesn’t like creepy crawlies or the dark but has buckets of courage.
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Charlotte is my best friend and a member of the Afterschool Adventure Club. She loves dogs and has adopted a giant puppy called Jupiter!
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Julia is the leader of the Adventure Club, a medic, and an expedition leader. She’s passionate about teaching young people about endangered animals.
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Steve is the Adventure Club vet and an expedition leader. He never goes anywhere without his vet kit bag in case there’s an emergency!
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Rudi is the leader of the team at the Orangutan Rainforest Academy.
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Hello!



I’m Tilly and this is my notebook. My FAVOURITE thing to write about is the adventures I go on with a group called the Adventure Club. We travel around the world helping endangered animals. Welcome to the club!



It’s August now, which means it’s time for another Adventure Club trip. Hooray! I can’t wait to get the team back together. I’m so excited to find out where we’re going this time …



School, Saturday, 12.30pm

I’m sitting in the shade outside the willow-house at school waiting for everyone to arrive. Usually the willow-house is only used during term times. It’s the headquarters of the Afterschool Adventure Club. But Ms Perry said that we could use it as our meeting place this one time over the holidays for the other Adventure Club. Dad is away working (he’s a boat captain), but Mum is here with me. I’ve prepared a picnic feast of hummus sandwiches, blueberries and apple juice. I’m wearing my favourite stripy leggings and green sunglasses. Butterflies are fluttering in the warm air around me and it smells of freshly cut grass. I love summer! (Except for the flies. They are a bit annoying and keep trying to eat my picnic.)
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The willow-house has grown and grown since we planted it. We had to build an extra room because the Afterschool Adventure Club is growing too!



Willow-house HQ, two hours later

Leo and his dads were the first to arrive.

‘Leo!’ I shouted, jumping up to give him a big hug. 

‘Not too tight!’ said Leo, stepping backwards and holding his arm out. ‘Look, I brought someone to join our team.’

A long white nose poked out of Leo’s sleeve. Leo tempted the animal out further with a tiny piece of carrot. Two beady eyes. Two rounded ears. It was a rat!
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‘This is Bubbles,’ said Leo. ‘She’s my new pet rat!’

Bubbles scampered up Leo’s arm and on to the back of his neck.

‘She is soooo cute,’ I said, reaching forward to stroke her. ‘Good thing Marigold isn’t here!’ I didn’t think my cat Marigold would have liked Bubbles very much. Or actually, she might have liked her a bit too much.

Anita arrived and ran over to us both. I threw my arms around her. ‘You haven’t got a new pet with you too?’ I asked, quickly checking.

‘I wish,’ said Anita, and she smiled hopefully at her mum and dad.

‘We’ve already got the chickens and the cat and your baby sister,’ said Anita’s dad. ‘I think that’s plenty to care for now. Besides, as cute as Bubbles is, who would look after another pet while you were away?’

‘Do we have a new member of the Adventure Club team?’ asked Steve the vet, arriving and hearing the last bit of the conversation. Julia the expedition leader was right behind him.

Leo’s eyes lit up. ‘Can Bubbles the rat come on our trip too?’

‘I’m afraid not,’ said Steve, laughing. ‘But she could be our mascot.’

‘I guess you’ll have to stay home with Dad,’ Leo said to the rat.

We all greeted Julia and Steve. ‘I made us a picnic!’ I said.

‘Looks delicious!’ said Julia. ‘I’m delighted to see you all again.’ She clapped her hands together. ‘Shall we get this meeting started?’

We climbed into the willow-house HQ and sat down in a circle. I munched on blueberries and prepared to listen carefully.

Julia pulled out a raincoat from her backpack and held it up. ‘We’ll need some of these for our trip! Can you guess where we’re going?’

‘Somewhere rainy?’ asked Anita. 

Julia nodded.
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‘A cloud?’ suggested Leo.

‘Oh, that would be cool!’ I said, while Julia laughed and shook her head.

She reached into her backpack and pulled out two toy animals. An elephant and a rhino. 

‘India!’ I shouted.

‘Some place in Africa?’ suggested Leo.

Julia shook her head as she pulled out a tiger too.

I squeezed my eyes shut and tried to think of a place where tigers, rhinos and elephants lived. A place that was rainy too.

‘This is the last clue,’ said Julia and she revealed a soft shaggy orangutan toy.

‘It’s the only location in the world where orangutans, tigers, elephants and rhinos live together,’ Steve added.

‘Can any of you guess where that is?’ asked Julia.

I looked at the others. We all shook our heads. 

‘We’re going to an Indonesian island called Sumatra!’

‘Wow!’ said Anita. ‘An island!’

‘What exactly are you going to be doing in Sumatra?’ asked Mum.

‘We’re going to be travelling to the rainforest, to an orangutan academy where orphaned baby orangutans learn how to live in the wild. There’s an orangutan there who is ready to be released into the wild but one of their feeding platforms deep in the forest is broken.’ Julia clutched the toy orangutan as she spoke. ‘The feeding platform is very important.’

‘What is a feeding platform?’ Leo asked. I was wondering the same thing.

‘It’s a place that the caretakers can leave food out, to make sure that the orangutans get enough food while they adapt to living in the wild,’ said Steve. ‘Without it, the orangutans won’t be able to be released back into the wild at all – and there aren’t many of them left. The caretakers need all the help they can get to fix the platform. We’re also going to plant trees that will provide habitats for the orangutans in the wild.’

We had a LOT to do in just a week. 

We looked at each other excitedly.

‘Are you ready for your next adventure?’ asked Steve.

‘Yes!’ we all shouted. And Bubbles the rat squeaked.
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Everyone’s left now and Mum is waiting for me to finish writing so we can go home. I can’t wait to see everyone again at the airport next week!



Home, an hour later

On the way home, I asked Mum what I would need to wear in the rainforest. Mum said that Julia was giving us all rain ponchos, walking boots, and waterproof bags to take with us in our backpacks. 

‘Yay!’ I said. ‘Do you know what colour the rain poncho is?’

Mum laughed. ‘I don’t, I’m afraid. But I do have something else you can take with you. It’s a bandana that I wore when I went to Thailand when I was younger. It’s great for the heat. I’ll have a look in the attic this weekend.’

I hoped that the bandana and the poncho were green so I’d blend in to the rainforest and none of the animals would be scared off by me.

‘Where is Sumatra?’ I asked. ‘And why aren’t there many orangutans left there? And what do you think orangutans eat?’

‘Those are all very good questions. I’m not exactly sure,’ admitted Mum. ‘It sounds like a job for the library!’

‘Good idea!’ I said. ‘Let’s go there first thing tomorrow.’



The kitchen, Sunday morning

This morning I woke up early and got ready to go on a mission to find out EVERYTHING I could about orangutans.
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‘You’re up and about early today,’ said Mum as she made a cup of tea in the kitchen.

‘I’ve got important research to do!’ I said, sliding on my trainers. ‘What time does the library open?’

‘Oh sorry, darling. It’s Sunday!’ said Mum. 

‘What does that mean?’ I asked.

‘The library’s closed today,’ said Mum. 

‘Oh no!’ I replied and let out a big sigh.

Mum walked over to me and stroked my head. ‘You could finish making your birthday card for Dad today instead? I’m going to post it next week.’

‘Maybe,’ I said. I wandered over to the kitchen table where I’d left my card. So far it had a drawing of a tree on it. I couldn’t decide which animals to draw underneath it. I grabbed the pencils and started to outline an orange orangutan.

I loved drawing but I wanted to do something to plan for the trip. Dad’s birthday wasn’t for weeks. I had plenty of time to make a card …

Aha! Yesterday Mum said that we could look in the attic for her bandana.

I left the card on the table and raced off to find Mum.



A few hours later …

The attic was dark and dusty but Mum found her box of old clothes under the Christmas decorations! And I’m now wearing her green bandana (I’ve tied it round my head) and one of her old green cardigans (I’m pretending it’s a rain poncho). I already feel like a rainforest explorer!



The library, Monday

I finally made it to the library today! Hooray!
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This morning I stopped by my best friend Charlotte’s house on the way to the library. She said she wanted to come too – but had to bring her HUGE puppy Jupiter, a Great Dane mix. Jupiter liked to pull on the lead whenever he saw: 

• a bird 

• another dog 

• post boxes 

• a moving car

Jupiter was so strong it was like he was taking us for a walk and not the other way around!
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