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Have you got all of Enid Blyton’s
FAMOUS FIVE books?

□  1 Five On A Treasure Island*

□  2 Five Go Adventuring Again*

□  3 Five Run Away Together*

□  4 Five Go To Smuggler’s Top*

□  5 Five Go Off In A Caravan

□  6 Five On Kirrin Island Again*

□  7 Five Go Off To Camp*

□  8 Five Get Into Trouble*

□  9 Five Fall Into Adventure*

□ 10 Five On A Hike Together

□ 11 Five Have A Wonderful Time

□ 12 Five Go Down To The Sea*

□ 13 Five Go To Mystery Moor*

□ 14 Five Have Plenty of Fun

□ 15 Five On A Secret Trail*

□ 16 Five Go To Billycock Hill*

□ 17 Five Get Into A Fix*

□ 18 Five On Finniston Farm*

□ 19 Five Go To Demon’s Rocks*

□ 20 Five Have A Mystery To Solve*

□ 21 Five Are Together Again

The Famous Five Short Story Collection*

The Famous Five’s Survival Guide



(*Also available as dramatised recordings on CD)
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THE FAMOUS FIVE

Adventure Game Book

Unlike an ordinary book, which you can read straight through from beginning to end, this is a game book, in which you choose how the story should go.

Begin at section number 1. At the end of each section you are told which section to read next. Sometimes you will find you have a choice. (For instance, at the end of section 9 you have to decide whether or not George should try to hide Timmy from her headmistress.)

Every time you have a choice to make, there will be one way that is the quickest and best – and you have to guess (or work out, if you can) which it is. If you choose the wrong section, you can still carry on reading, but when you find yourself back at the main story you will find you have picked up a few ‘red herrings’.

A red herring is the name given to something that carries you away from the main subject (as when someone is telling you a story and puts in all sorts of details that don’t really matter). Your aim is to try and stay on the main track, without going off down the little side roads.

See if you can make the right choices and find your way to the end of the story without picking up too many red herrings. Red herrings are represented in the text by a symbol:[image: images]. (Use a pencil and paper to add up your score as you go along.) Then turn to the back of the book to see how well the Famous Five (and you) have done.
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1

Anne was trying to do some history revision in a corner of the school common room when her cousin George came bursting in.

George was not a boy. She was a girl called Georgina, but because she had always wanted to be a boy she insisted on being called George. She wore her curly hair cut short, and her bright blue eyes gleamed angrily.

‘Anne! I’ve just had a letter from home – and guess what? Dad wants to go and live on my island to do some special work – and he wants to build a sort of tower on it!’

The other girls looked up in amusement, and Anne held out her hand for the letter that George was waving at her. Everyone knew about the little island off Kirrin Bay that belonged to George. Kirrin Island was a tiny place with an old ruined castle in the middle of it, the home of rabbits and gulls and jackdaws.

It had underground dungeons in which George and her cousins had had some amazing adventures. It had once belonged to George’s mother, who had given it to George – and George was very fierce where her precious island was concerned! It was hers. Nobody else could live there, or even land on it without permission.

And now, here was her father proposing to build some sort of workshop on her island. George was red with exasperation.



Go to 5.


2

‘I bet they have gone to have something to eat! You know what Dick’s like – always hungry,’ said George.

‘Yes, but Julian said they would meet us right here,’ said Anne. ‘Do you think they’ve missed their train?’

‘Nobody can miss a school train,’ said George witheringly. ‘The masters would check that all the boys were on the coach before it left school! Come on, let’s go and have something to eat anyway. If the boys aren’t in the snack bar, I’ll eat my hat!’

Anne glanced at George’s black felt school hat and grinned. She had a vision of George munching the brim, and it made her giggle all the way to the snack bar door.

Leaving Timmy outside, the girls went in.

‘Oh, look,’ said George, as she closed the door. ‘There they are!’



Go to 6.


3

The headmistress had nearly reached them, and George knew that she would have to try and bluff her way out of the situation. She stood still, waiting for the headmistress to speak to her. Miss Abbott stopped, and frowned at George.

‘Why are you trying to bring your dog into the school?’ she demanded. ‘You know that pets are not allowed in the main school buildings!’

‘Well, I went out to check that he had plenty of water, and he followed me back into the building,’ explained George.

It was perfectly true, she thought. Timmy had followed her back to the school.

‘Take him back to the pets’ yard,’ ordered the headmistress. ‘Quickly, now!’

‘Yes, Miss Abbott,’ said George meekly.

The headmistress didn’t move. She was obviously waiting for George to take Timmy back to his kennel.



Go to 7.


4

George cheered up at Julian’s sensible words. There were a great many things they could do apart from going over to her island. They could go for long walks over the moors behind the house, visit old friends like Mr and Mrs Sanders, who lived on a nearby farm, and even go into the town occasionally.

‘I hope Mum brought the pony trap to the station,’ said George, as the train started to slow down for Kirrin. ‘It’s much more fun than the car.’

‘I think she’ll have to come in the car,’ said Julian. ‘The five of us and our luggage and Aunt Fanny might be a bit much for the pony!’

‘There she is!’ shouted Anne, leaning out of the window. ‘Hello, Aunt Fanny! How are you? How’s Uncle Quentin?’

‘Very well, last time I saw him,’ said her aunt, kissing first George and then Anne.

‘I can’t wait to see the tower he’s built on my island,’ said George. ‘Come on, Mum, let’s hurry home.’

‘I’d like to go into the town and have an ice-cream,’ said Dick, ‘to celebrate the start of the holidays! May we do that, Aunt Fanny?’



If you think they should go straight to Kirrin Cottage, go to 11.

If you think they should go into the town, go to 17.


5

Anne read the letter. It was from George’s mother.

‘My dear George,

I think I must tell you at once that your father proposes to live on Kirrin Island for some time in order to finish some very important experiments he is making. He will have to have some kind of building erected there – a sort of tower, I believe. Apparently he needs a place where he can have absolute peace and isolation, and also, for some reason, where there is water all around him. The fact of being surrounded by water is necessary to his experiments.

[image: images]

Don’t be upset about this, please. I know that you consider Kirrin Island is your very own, but you must allow your family to share it, especially when it is for something as important as your father’s scientific work. Dad thinks you will be very pleased indeed to lend him Kirrin Island, but I know you have strong feeling about it, so I thought I had better write and tell you, before you arrive home and see him installed there.’

Anne looked at George.

‘Oh, George! I don’t see why you mind your father borrowing Kirrin Island for a bit! I wouldn’t mind my father doing something like that!’

‘Your father would ask you first,’ said George sulkily. ‘My father just does exactly as he likes without asking if anyone minds. I really do think he might have written to me himself.’

She took back the letter and read it again gloomily.

‘To think that all my lovely holiday plans are spoilt!’ she said. ‘You know how brilliant Kirrin Island is at Easter – the primroses will be out, and there will be lots of baby rabbits. You and Julian and Dick are coming to stay, too, and we haven’t had a holiday together since we went caravanning last summer.’



Go to 9.


6

Two boys in school uniform were at the counter, buying buns and lemonade.

‘Julian! Dick!’ called Anne, but the boys didn’t turn round.

Anne blushed. They had made a silly mistake. It wasn’t her brothers after all.

‘They did look quite like Julian and Dick – from the back, anyway,’ said George. ‘Oh well, here goes!’ She pretended to chew her hat, much to the surprise of two old ladies drinking tea near by.

‘Come on,’ said Anne. ‘Let’s get back. The boys are probably looking for us.’

They made their way back to the platform.



Go to 16.


7

George opened the back door and ushered Timmy outside.

‘Come on, Timmy!’ she said, and set off along the path to the pets’ yard. The headmistress watched her from the open door for a moment, then swept off to supper.

George still felt miserable about her father using Kirrin Island. She was longing to have Timmy’s comforting body on her feet that night. What a nuisance she had run into Miss Abbott!

Suddenly she turned round and headed back towards the main school. She must have Timmy with her – she simply must.

‘We’ll try again, Tim,’ she said to the big dog, ‘but if I get caught this time, there’ll be real trouble!’

She opened the back door and glanced quickly up and down the corridor. It was empty.

‘Come on, Timmy,’ she hissed. ‘Quickly!’



Go to 15.


8

Julian saw their trunks into the guard’s van, then joined the others on the train.

‘I hope you’re not going to go up in smoke over this business of your father using Kirrin Island for his experiments,’ Julian said to George as the train pulled out. ‘You’ve got to realise that your father is a brilliant man – someone whose work is of real benefit to people, and I think you should be proud of that, and be happy to help him by letting him use your island if he wants to.’

George scratched Timmy’s head and looked thoughtful.

‘All right,’ she said at last. ‘I’ll try not to make a fuss about it – but I’m so disappointed.’

‘We’re all disappointed,’ replied her cousin, ‘but we’ll have to put up with it. After all, there are lots of other things we can do during the holidays.’



Go to 4.


9

‘Perhaps your father wouldn’t mind if we went and stayed on Kirrin Island anyway?’ suggested Anne. ‘We wouldn’t disturb him.’

‘It wouldn’t be anything like as good as being there on our own,’ retorted George scornfully. ‘You know how irritable Dad can be when he’s busy.’

Well, yes – Anne did know. George’s father was a famous and brilliant scientist, but he was also a hot-tempered and impatient man. When he was in the middle of one of his experiments he was unbearable. The least noise upset him.

‘Well, don’t spend the rest of the day brooding about it,’ said Anne. ‘Go down to the kennels and see Timmy. He’ll soon cheer you up.’

Timmy was George’s dog, a big black and white mongrel whom she loved with all her heart. Graylands School allowed the girls to keep their pets at school, otherwise George would never have agreed to go there. She couldn’t bear to be parted from Timmy, even for a day.

She went out to the big yard where Timmy had his kennel, and sat talking to him and stroking him for a long time. On impulse, she decided to take him into the school building and up to the dormitory, so that he could sleep on her bed that night, as he always did when they were at home. The girls were forbidden to have pets in the main school building, but that didn’t worry George!

She took Timmy to the back door of the school. Peering round it, she saw that the long corridor that led to the cloakrooms was empty.

‘Come on, Timmy!’ she called, and the big dog followed her into the corridor. Just then, to George’s horror, she saw Miss Abbott, the headmistress, coming down the corridor towards her!

In a panic, George tried to decide what to do. Should she try and bluff her way out of trouble, or should she push Timmy back outside the door, and hope Miss Abbott hadn’t seen him?



If you think she should bluff, go to 3.

If you think she should push Timmy outside, go to 12.


10

At last the end of term came. George, Anne and Timmy were taken to the station by the school coach. They were to travel to London, where they would meet Julian and Dick, whose train arrived just before theirs.

Anne leant so far out of the windows as the train pulled into the station that George grabbed hold of her skirt and hauled her back.

‘Careful!’ she said. ‘You don’t want to injure yourself at the start of the holidays, do you?’

‘I’m trying to spot the boys,’ said Anne. ‘Their train has obviously arrived, because there are masses of boys in uniform on the platform, but I can’t pick out Julian and Dick.’

The two girls got out of the train, followed by Timmy, who gambolled round and round them as they struggled up the platform, carrying their luggage. They looked round for Julian and Dick, but there was no sign of them.

‘I’ll bet they’ve gone to have something to eat,’ said George. ‘I think we should go and look for them in the station snack bar.’

‘Well, Julian said in his last letter that they would wait for us on the platform, so I think we should stay here,’ objected Anne.



If you think they should go to the snack bar, go to 2.

If you think they should wait on the platform, go to 16.


11

Aunt Fanny smiled with pleasure at seeing them all again. ‘Hello, boys! How are you? Did you have a good term? We must go straight home, Dick. I’ve got a lot to do. We’ll go into the town for an ice-cream some other time. Come on, I’ve brought the trap.’

She led the way through the booking hall to where the pony trap was waiting.

‘I thought you would have come in the car, Aunt Fanny,’ said Julian. ‘What about our trunks – they won’t fit in here!’

‘Mr Sanders said he would bring them up later on,’ replied his aunt. ‘It’s such a beautiful day I thought you’d enjoy a ride in the trap.’

‘How’s Dad?’ asked George.

‘He’s very well,’ said her mother. ‘I’ve never known him to be so thrilled as he has been lately. His work has been coming along very well.’

‘I suppose you don’t know what he’s doing?’ asked Dick.

‘Oh, no,’ Aunt Fanny answered. ‘He never says a word about it to me, but I understand that it’s very important. Of course, I do know the last part of the experiment has to be carried out in a place that is surrounded by deep water.’



Go to 24.


12

George wrenched the door open again and shoved Timmy outside. Slamming the door, she stood still, politely waiting for the headmistress to pass.

‘Have you been out to see Timmy?’ asked Miss Abbott, pausing in front of George, who felt herself going red.

‘Y-yes, Miss Abbott,’ she replied. ‘I – er – wanted to check he had some fresh water.’

‘You take very good care of that dog, George,’ said the headmistress. ‘I’m pleased to see that you are so responsible.’

‘Thank you, Miss Abbott,’ replied George, trying not to smile.

The headmistress nodded and swept away down the corridor. George waited until she was out of sight, then opened the door again.

‘Come on, Timmy,’ she hissed. ‘Quickly!’



Go to 15.


13

The four children and Timmy tore in at the front gate, and clattered through the house and up to their rooms. Anne sighed with pleasure at seeing her old room again, with its two windows, one looking on to the moor at the back of the house, and the other sideways on to the sea. She had started to unpack her bag when she heard Aunt Fanny calling.

‘Children! Tea’s ready!’

Aunt Fanny had prepared an enormous tea, knowing how hungry they always were after the journey from school, but there was very little left on the table by the time the four of them had finished!

‘Oh, it’s brilliant to be back,’ said Anne later that evening, as she got into bed.

Timmy, who was already lying curled up on George’s feet, thumped his tail as if in agreement!



Go to 21.


14

It didn’t take very long to reach the town, and Aunt Fanny managed to find a parking space in the main street.

‘I’ll only be about ten minutes,’ she said as she got out of the car.

Dick could see a shop that sold ice-cream on the opposite side of the road.

‘Have you got any money, Ju?’ he asked.

‘A bit,’ said Julian. ‘Why?’

‘I thought we could have an ice-cream – there’s a shop that sells them over there.’

Julian felt in his pocket and pulled out a few coins.

‘Here you are,’ he said.

Dick took the coins and opened the car door. Timmy was still sitting across his lap, and Dick gave him a push to make him move. Unfortunately he pushed too hard, and Timmy fell out on to the pavement!

‘Timmy!’ shrieked George, scrambling out of the car. ‘Oh, Dick, look what you’ve done!’



Go to 20.


15

If you have arrived from paragraph 7, score [image: images].



George hurried Timmy up to her dormitory without further trouble. He scuttled under her bed quickly and lay down.

‘Now, lie quiet,’ said George, and went to join the other girls. She found Anne busily writing a letter to her brothers, Julian and Dick, who were also at boarding school.

‘I’ve told them about your father using the island, George,’ she said. ‘You know, there’s one good thing about it, we won’t have to creep about on tiptoe and whisper, if your father isn’t at Kirrin Cottage. We can be as noisy as we like. Do cheer up, George!’

It took George a long time to get over the fit of gloom caused by her mother’s letter. Even having Timmy on her bed every night, until he was discovered by an angry teacher, did not quite make up for her disappointment.



Go to 10.


16

If you’ve arrived from 6, score [image: images].



‘I suppose we’d better hang around here for a while,’ said George reluctantly. ‘It’s practically impossible to pick anyone out of this crowd!’

Suddenly two boys separated themselves from the crowd on the platform and ran towards the girls.

‘Here they are!’ said Anne. ‘Hi, Julian! Hi, Dick! It’s fantastic to see you!’

‘Hello, you two!’ said Julian. ‘Hello, Timmy – have you behaved yourself this term?’

‘Well,’ said George, ‘he only got the roast beef out of the larder once, and he didn’t do so much harm to that cushion he chewed – and if people will leave their wellies lying around nobody can blame Timmy for chewing them!’

The boys laughed as they all made their way across the station concourse to where the train for Kirrin was waiting.



Go to 8.


17

‘I don’t see why not,’ said Aunt Fanny, smiling at them all. ‘I’ve brought the car, because the five of you and all your luggage would have been too much for the trap. I’ve got some shopping to do, anyway, so it would suit me quite well to go into the town now.’

‘Shall we load our cases into the car?’ asked Julian.

‘Yes please, dear,’ said his aunt. ‘That would be very helpful.’

The children dealt quickly with the cases, then jumped in. Julian sat in the front beside Aunt Fanny, and Timmy lay across the laps of the three children in the back, wagging his tail in George’s face!

‘Can we have tea as well as an ice-cream in the town, please, Aunt Fanny?’ asked Dick.

His aunt smiled. ‘No, Dick, I’m afraid not,’ she said. ‘I’ve got an enormous tea waiting for you at home.’



Go to 14.


18

‘George, you shouldn’t talk to your mother like that,’ said Julian.

George took no notice.

‘I’m going to tell Dad exactly what I think of him – helping himself to my island!’ she shouted.

Aunt Fanny was normally very patient with her difficult daughter, but this time George had gone too far.

‘You will apologise for your rudeness, Georgina,’ she said firmly.

George remained silent, glowering furiously.

‘Very well, you will go to your room and stay there until you do apologise,’ said Aunt Fanny firmly. ‘You will not come to the island unless you apologise first.’

George rushed out of the room, banging the door behind her. A moment later they heard the door of her bedroom slam. Julian looked at his aunt.

‘I’ll go and see if I can get her to come and say she’s sorry, Aunt Fanny,’ he said. ‘Why don’t you all get ready to go to the island?’

‘Oh, thank you, Julian, dear,’ said his aunt gratefully.

Julian ran upstairs and tapped on George’s door.

‘George! Open the door! I want to speak to you!’

Inside the room, George hesitated. She badly wanted to go over to the island, but she didn’t want to see anyone. She was so cross!



If you think George should open the door, go to 23.

If you think she shouldn’t, go to 29.


19

‘I’d love to go and see it,’ said Anne. ‘It looks so strange. Is Uncle Quentin all alone on Kirrin Island, Aunt Fanny?’

‘Yes, and I don’t like it very much,’ said Aunt Fanny. ‘For one thing, I’m sure that he doesn’t have proper meals, and for another, he would have no way of letting us know if he had an accident.’

‘Well, could you arrange for him to signal to you every night and every morning?’ suggested Julian. ‘He could use that tower, and flash a signal to you in the morning – using a mirror, you know, and at night he could signal with a lamp.’

‘Well, I did suggest something of the sort,’ replied his aunt, ‘but he didn’t take any notice. If we go and see him tomorrow, perhaps you could mention it, Julian.’

‘Do you mean that Dad really won’t mind if we go over and disturb him?’ said George in astonishment. ‘I thought we’d all have to keep well away.’

‘No, he particularly asked me to take you all to the island,’ said Aunt Fanny. ‘I have to take food and other things that he asks me to get him occasionally. Well, here we are, back at Kirrin Cottage.’



Go to 13.

[image: images]


20

Timmy struggled to his feet and gave himself a shake. George knelt down beside him, running her hands over his furry body to see if he was hurt.

‘Honestly, Dick!’ she snapped, glaring at her cousin. ‘You really should be more careful. Poor Timmy could have hurt himself quite badly.’

‘I’m sorry, George,’ said Dick. ‘It was an accident. He’s all right, though, isn’t he?’

‘No thanks to you!’ said George crossly.

Julian got out of the car.

‘You go and get us all some ice-cream, Dick,’ he said. ‘George, you get into the front with Timmy. Hurry up, Dick, I can see Aunt Fanny coming.’

Dick crossed the road to the shop, and got back to the car just as Aunt Fanny was putting her shopping in the boot.

‘Can you manage, Aunt Fanny?’ asked Dick. ‘There’s not much room in the boot with all our trunks in there.’

‘I can just squeeze the shopping into this corner,’ replied his aunt. ‘Get in, Dick. We’ll soon be back at Kirrin Cottage.’

‘How’s Dad?’ asked George, as they left the town.

‘He’s very well,’ said her mother. ‘I’ve never known him to be so thrilled as he has been lately. His work has been coming along very well.’

‘I suppose you don’t know what he’s doing?’ asked Dick.

‘Oh, no,’ Aunt Fanny answered. ‘He never says a word about it to me, but I understand that it’s very important. Of course, I do know the last part of the experiment has to be carried out in a place that is surrounded by deep water.’



Go to 24.


21

Next day was fine and warm. ‘We can go across to the island this morning,’ said Aunt Fanny. ‘We’ll take our own food, because I’m sure Uncle Quentin will have forgotten we’re coming.’

‘Does he have a boat there?’ asked George. ‘Mum, he hasn’t taken my boat, has he?’

‘No, dear,’ replied her mother. ‘He’s got another boat. I was afraid he would never be able to get it in and out of all those dangerous rocks round the island, but he got one of the fishermen to take him, and had his own boat towed behind, with all his stuff in it. Now, George, you must promise me that you won’t get angry with your father, no matter what he does or says. You know how irritable he can get while he’s working on an important experiment.’

George had promised herself that she wouldn’t lose her temper again about her father using the island, but suddenly she saw red.

‘I will get angry if I don’t like what he’s doing!’ she shouted at her mother. ‘Dad’s got absolutely no right to use the island without asking my permission. You should have stopped him, Mum!’



Go to 18.


22

‘No, it won’t!’ shouted Julian. ‘You can’t see – you’re facing the wrong way. You’re much too close to the rocks!’

George gave a quick glance over her shoulder.

‘Oh, no!’ she exclaimed, and hauled frantically at the oars, but it was too late! There was a nasty scraping noise as the boat grounded on the rocks.

‘Oh, no!’ groaned George. ‘What a silly thing for me to do!’

Nobody dared say that they agreed with her, in case she lost her temper again, but it was what they were all thinking!

‘What are we going to do, George?’ asked Julian. ‘What’s the best way to get the boat off here?’

‘Well,’ said George, considering the problem, ‘provided I haven’t holed the bottom of the boat, we might be able to push it off. The only thing is, someone will have to get out of the boat and stand on the rocks to push!’

‘OK,’ said Julian cheerfully, rolling up the legs of his jeans. ‘I’ve got trainers on – it won’t matter if they get wet, and they’ll protect my feet.’

‘Be careful, Julian …’ said Aunt Fanny.

Julian swung himself nimbly over the side of the boat, and balanced on the rocks just below the surface. The water was so cold that it made him gasp.



Go to 25.


23

There was silence for a moment or two, then Julian heard the key turn in the lock. The door opened a crack, and George’s flushed face peered round it.

‘What do you want?’ she snapped.

‘Look, why don’t you come down and say you’re sorry?’ said Julian. ‘You’ll miss going to the island, and we don’t want to go without you. Come on, George, please.’

George knew she had been rude to her mother, and she desperately wanted to go to Kirrin Island.

‘All right,’ she said finally.

‘Well done,’ said Julian. ‘I knew you would.’

Julian and George went downstairs. Aunt Fanny was in the kitchen, packing some food to take with them.
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