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Chapter One



“There once was a mermaid with long golden hair . . .” The song rang out around the café. The Mermaid café was normally filled with happy chatter, but today all the customers were listening to the group of fishermen singing in the corner. “She had a tail as blue as the ocean deep . . .”


Emily crept round the tables, trying not to make any noise as she put an omelette down in front of a lady, who smiled and nodded in thanks. She tiptoed back to the counter and turned to watch the singers too.


“And barnacles on her bum! Oh! Barnacles on her bum!” the fishermen bellowed. The accordion and guitar played a jaunty tune and everyone in the café laughed and cheered as the song finished and the fishermen bowed.


Emily’s dad gave them a thumbs-up from the kitchen door. The Sunday Musical Brunch was his idea, and it was going well so far. Dad and Mum were a lot happier since they’d moved here and opened The Mermaid Café, and so was Emily. She loved living near the sea, even if seagulls perched on her bedroom windowsill and squawked noisily early in the morning. Most of all, she loved hanging out with her best friends, Grace and Layla. But Emily’s tummy turned over as she thought about what was going to happen next.


Grace went up to one of the fishermen, her grandad, and took the guitar from him. She sat down on a stool and started tuning it, wearing a stripy top, jeans, and a red headscarf over her blonde hair. Layla was already on the makeshift stage, tapping the microphone like a professional musician and smoothing down the yellow skirt that matched the ribbons in her long, brown plaits. Emily’s two friends were ready, the only thing missing . . . was her. She gulped as Layla waved her over.


Nervously, Emily took off her apron and went to stand next to her friends.


“Hi everyone, this is a song we wrote,” Layla announced.


Grace gave Emily a supportive grin as she started playing. Together, they all started to sing:


“The oceans are big and beautiful,


The seas are wide and strong,


But we have to keep them clean,
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And put right what we’ve got wrong.


Tell people to stop using plastic,


Say they can’t dump it in the sea,


So that all the mermaids and fishes,


Can be safe and healthy and free.”


Emily peeked out at the crowd. Everyone was nodding and tapping their feet. Over by the counter, Mum and Dad were recording the performance on their phones, looking proud as the girls reached the end of the song.


“We can all be Sea Keepers,


And work to save our seas.


So join us in our mission,


Save our oceans . . . please!”


Grace gave the guitar one last strum and Layla hit a high note. Everyone clapped. Emily felt relieved it was over! She hugged her best friends.


“That was brilliant!” Mum said, smiling as Emily went over to the counter.


“Blueberry pancakes and orange juice?” Dad asked. Emily nodded. Now that the singing was over and her nerves had settled down, she was suddenly very hungry!


Dad piled pancakes on a plate, and Emily went to share them with her friends. Grace was sitting with her mum, grandad and little brother Henry. Her dog Barkley was lying under the table, happily eating a doggy treat. At the next table Layla was with her parents and her big sister Nadia. As Emily came over, Nadia went onstage and started singing a pop song.


“That was great. I want to be a Sea Keeper!” said Grace’s brother.


Setting down the pancakes, Emily glanced at her friends and they all shared a grin. No one else knew what it really meant to be a Sea Keeper!
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Emily, Grace and Layla had been magically chosen to become Sea Keepers when they’d met a mermaid princess named Marina, and gone with her to the underwater city of Atlantis. There, the mermaids told them about the evil siren, Effluvia, who wanted to take over the mermaid kingdom. Effluvia was trying to steal the Golden Pearls that were filled with ancient mermaid magic. It was the Sea Keepers’ job to find the Golden Pearls first and use their magic for good instead of evil.


Nadia finished her song, and everyone applauded. As she clapped, Emily saw something shimmer on her wrist – her bracelet was glowing. It was time for another Sea Keeper adventure! She quickly pulled her sleeve down over her bracelet. “Um, do you want to come up to my room?” she asked Grace and Layla. “I’ve got, er, something to show you upstairs?”


Grace nodded straight away, but Layla was still looking at the stage.


“Hang on, Mr Shah from school is about to sing,” she said.


Emily elbowed her and showed her the bracelet. Layla gave an excited squeal as she realised what was going on.


“We’re just going upstairs for a few minutes,” Grace told her family. She wasn’t lying, because no time ever passed while they were off on an underwater adventure. So they could help the mermaids and still be back in time to listen to their teacher’s song!


They rushed up the narrow stairs to Emily’s bedroom in the flat above the café. Her big ginger cat, Nemo, was curled up on her bed as usual, and she could see the sea through her window. It looked so vast, it was hard to believe that in a few seconds they’d be out there somewhere, swimming with mermaids.


The girls said the words Marina had taught them:


“Take me to the ocean blue.


Sea Keepers to the rescue!”


In a flash of magic, they left Emily’s room and found themselves underwater. Their legs had been turned into tails – they were mermaids again!
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Chapter Two



Emily swished her gold tail and stared up at the beautiful palace made of shells in front of her.


“We’ve been here before!” Layla exclaimed.


Emily nodded. “It’s Atlantis!” The palace was where the mermaid rulers, Queen Adrianna and King Caspian, lived with their son Prince Neptune and daughter Princess Marina, who was swimming towards them now with an enormous grin on her face.


“Welcome back, Sea Keepers!” she said, sweeping Emily into a hug. Her pet dolphin, Kai, swam around them in delighted circles, clicking happily.
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“I haven’t seen you for soooo long!” Kai squealed.


Grace started playing with Kai the way she did with Barkley. The dolphin was as playful as an enormous underwater puppy!


“Have you changed your hair?” Layla asked. “It looks amazing!”


Marina grinned. Her hair was still a rainbow of pinks and purples, but it was plaited and pinned up around her purple shell crown, with only two long pink tendrils floating through the water. She patted her head. “Do you like it?”


“It’s gorgeous!” Layla said. “Are you going somewhere fancy?”


“It’s the reason I called you here,” Marina said. “My cousin Meredith is getting married, and I wondered if you wanted to come to a mermaid wedding?”


“A mermaid wedding!” Layla gasped.


“So, hang on, we don’t have to find a golden pearl?” Grace checked.


“And Effluvia hasn’t caused any trouble?” Emily added.


“No pearl, no Effluvia – you’re off duty today! This visit is just for fun!” Marina said with a laugh.


“Yippee!” Layla grabbed Marina’s hands, spinning her round and round. Emily and Grace joined in too, laughing and squealing as they spun in the water.


“I think that’s a yes!” Emily said to Marina. It was brilliant being in the mermaid world without needing to worry about evil Effluvia for once.


Marina led them inside. Emily looked around in wonder. The palace was just as grand as she remembered, and this time there were mermaids everywhere, chatting as they hung up beautiful garlands of seaweed and brightly coloured sea anemones. Excitement rippled through the water.


“Marina, there you are! Have you got the harp yet?” An older mermaid swam over, wringing her hands nervously. A fancy clamshell hat covered her blue hair, and her tail was bright pink.


“Don’t worry, Auntie Delphine, there’s still plenty of time before the ceremony starts,” Marina said. “Everyone, this is my auntie, Meredith’s mother.”


“Hello,” Delphine said, nodding at them distractedly. “Marina, sweetie, I really think you should get the harp now. Without it, there can be no wedding.”


“Fine, I’ll go and get it,” Marina reassured her aunt. She rolled her eyes as she led the girls down a corridor. “My auntie always fusses. But she’s right – the harp is very important. It’s filled with ancient magic from the Spirits of the Sea. It summons the whales, too, so that they can sing at the ceremony. Because it’s so precious, an old friend looks after it for us!”


The Sea Keepers followed Marina down the hallway to a huge mussel-shell door. Inside was a large clam, as big as a table, covered with barnacles. It was snoring gently.


Emily grinned as she saw the Mystic Clam. The old clam hadn’t changed a bit since they’d last seen him!


“Oh, I feel so bad, but I have to wake him up!” Marina said, knocking gently on the clam’s huge crinkled shell. The snoring stopped with a start and the shell slowly creaked open.


“Sea Keepers!” the old clam exclaimed. “You’ve come to visit me at long, long last . . .”


“Well, um . . . ” Emily started.
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