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This is a story about Violet Remy-Robinson.

Violet lives with her mother, Camille, and her father, Benedict, as well as her cat, Pudding, and her cockatoo, the Maharani. Her home is a flat that backs onto a large communal garden. It is called this because all the people who live in the houses and flats surrounding the garden share it. Violet’s special friends who live round the garden are Rose, with whom she also goes to school, and Art, who lives with his great-aunt, an eccentric lady called Dee Dee Derota.

Violet is always on the lookout for adventure and she, Rose and Art have solved four previous crimes: the theft of the Pearl of the Orient, a brooch that belonged to Dee Dee, by the dastardly Count Du Plicitous; the kidnapping of a cockatoo, The Maharani, who now lives with Violet; and, while on summer holiday in Italy, they caught a gang of smugglers. The latest crime they solved was the theft of an Ancient Egyptian mummy from the British Museum.

In all these cases, they had a little help from a policeman called PC Green (very little, Violet would say, although PC Green may say differently) and, when they were solving the case of the missing mummy, they met another police officer named Dolores Jones.
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Now, this book, as you might have guessed, features a tiger, so I thought I would begin by introducing the main characters along with their favourite wild animals.
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This book begins with the popping of a champagne cork and the happy clinking of glasses. It was a warm summer evening in late June and the Remy-Robinsons were having a party.

‘Congratulations on your engagement!’ Violet, Rose and Art all cried together, grinning at PC Green and Dolores.

WHAT?! I hear you cry. Are you really trying to tell me that lovely, sensible Dolores was going to marry the sweet but rather foolish PC Green? Well yes, that was exactly what was happening. And, as they were SO delighted about it, everyone else was pleased too. Everyone except Dolores’s family, that is, but we’ll get to that in a minute.

Camille had decided to throw the happy couple a small engagement party to celebrate, inviting Dee Dee, Art, and Rose and her parents. In the end, only Maeve, Rose’s mother, had been able to come, as Rose’s father and brothers were away for the weekend.

‘Well done,’ Benedict said, shaking PC Green’s hand. ‘You must have been amazed when she said yes.’ He turned to Dolores. ‘Are you really sure about this?’
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‘Yes, quite sure,’ Dolores laughed, bending down to stroke Violet’s cat, Pudding, who was being unusually sociable, and weaving between people’s legs.

‘And we have something else exciting to tell you too,’ PC Green said. ‘Clever Dolores has won a competition in Hi! magazine, and you’ll never guess what the prize is!’

‘A new fiancé?’ Benedict asked, and Camille shot him a look.

‘A free wedding and holiday for us and five guests on a tropical island!’

Everyone said things like, ‘Wow!’ and ‘That’s amazing!’ and ‘Lucky you!’

‘It’s called Tiger Island and it looks stunning. I’ve brought pictures to show you,’ PC Green explained, holding up the magazine. ‘The hotel is tiny and the island is really small – there are no cars and you can walk round it in an hour.’

They all looked at the photos and it did indeed look beautiful, with white sand and bright blue sea.

‘Are those tree houses?’ Art asked.

‘Yes,’ Dolores replied. ‘The hotel has a small main house with a couple of bedrooms and everyone else sleeps in tree houses.’
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‘That’s so cool,’ Art said.

Rose and Violet made agreeing noises.

‘The island used to be an animal sanctuary, owned by an eccentric millionaire named Jock Campbell. When he died, he left it to his daughter, who decided to turn it into a hotel, and she has kept some of the animals, including the tiger, apparently.’

‘It looks like the most fun place in the world,’ Violet said longingly.

‘We thought you might feel that way,’ PC Green said, smiling at the children. ‘So Dolores and I would like you to come too!’
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Violet, Art and Rose’s mouths fell open at the same time, like a row of baby birds waiting to be fed.

‘With Mrs Derota and one of your parents too, if that would be okay?’ Dolores asked Camille and Benedict and Maeve. ‘I’m sorry we can’t have all of you, but our prize is limited to five guests and, as we feel that the children and Mrs Derota brought Percy and I together, we’d really love them to be there.’

Violet was the first to recover from the shock.

‘That’s so kind of you!’ she exclaimed. ‘Are you sure?’

‘Absolutely,’ Dolores replied. ‘Percy is an orphan so he doesn’t have any family and mine won’t come to the wedding,’ she said, looking sad.

‘Why on earth not?’ Dee Dee cried.

‘Because they want me to marry Barry, my old boyfriend,’ said Dolores.

‘I can see why they might prefer him,’ PC Green said, with a sigh. ‘He’s much richer, cleverer, better-looking and more successful than me, and he’s a spy. In fact, he’s pretty similar to James Bond.’

‘He’s not a spy,’ Dolores said, smiling. ‘His job is to catch international thieves and con artists.’
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‘That’s exactly what I want to do when I grow up,’ Violet said matter-of-factly.

‘And I’m sure you will,’ Dolores said, and she turned back to PC Green. ‘But you mustn’t worry about Barry. He doesn’t make me laugh like you do, Percy.’ She took PC Green’s hand. ‘Besides, I don’t love him.’

‘Well, I think you make the most gorgeous couple,’ said Dee Dee stoutly. ‘And that is a most fabulous invitation. Art and I would be delighted to come if we possibly can. When is the wedding?’

‘In a couple of months’ time, at the end of August, so it’s in the school holidays,’ Dolores said. ‘And we can all stay for a few days before the wedding and have a nice holiday.’

‘We don’t have any plans for August so yes, we’ll definitely come!’ Dee Dee replied. ‘Although I’d better sleep in the house – I’m a little old to be climbing up to a tree house. Oh my, a beach wedding! How romantic.’

‘That’s great news,’ PC Green said, high-fiving Art. ‘Would you do me the honour of being my best man, Art?’

‘Of course,’ Art replied and then added, ‘as long as I don’t have to wear a suit.’

‘Nope, it’s going to be very casual.’

‘Oh, what about a nice little suit with a bow tie? He would look so cute!’ Dee Dee said.

Dolores saw Art’s face and said quickly, ‘Really, shorts and a shirt is fine.’

Dee Dee looked disappointed. ‘Of course, it’s your wedding, my dear.’

‘And I was hoping you two could be my bridesmaids?’ Dolores asked Violet and Rose.

The girls beamed and looked hopefully at their mothers.

‘That’s so sweet of you,’ Camille said. ‘Of course Violet can come, though I’m afraid I’m away then on a business trip,’ she went on, consulting her diary.

Rose looked anxious. ‘I would love to go,’ she said. ‘But can I spare the time?’ she asked her mother. ‘Don’t you think I should be practising for the École de Danse? Term begins right after that.’

Now, I need to explain that although Art could carry on in the same school until he was older, sadly the time had come for Violet and Rose to leave their primary school, St Catherine’s, and move to senior school. Violet was going on to the senior part of St Catherine’s, but Rose had won a scholarship to the top ballet school in Paris, the École de Danse. Everyone had made a big fuss of her about it and, although Violet was very proud of Rose, she was also sad that she wouldn’t see her during term time.

‘It’s fine, Rose,’ Maeve replied. ‘I know I’m hopeless with dates, but I’m pretty sure that you don’t start until the sixth of September, which will give you a few days to practise before you leave. Besides, it will be lovely for you all to have a holiday together. Unfortunately Rose’s father will be busy at the office and I’ll have to stay and look after Stanley.’

‘Do you think you could take a few days off work?’ Camille asked Benedict.

Benedict was studying the photos in the magazine intently, particularly focusing on one of a hammock on the beach, with a large multicoloured cocktail beside it.
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‘I think I could probably arrange some time away,’ he replied, a little grandly.

‘Well, I think that calls for another toast,’ Camille said. ‘Please raise your glasses to our future prima ballerina, Rose, to the happy couple, Dolores and Percival, and to a fantastic wedding on Tiger Island!’

And they all clinked glasses again.
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Let us pass quickly over the next few months, as we all want to get to Tiger Island, don’t we? I shall just briefly tell you that Violet and Rose left their primary school, which was a little sad. And Dolores managed to buy some bridesmaids’ dresses that both Violet, Rose and Dee Dee liked. As the day of departure drew near, everyone began to feel extremely excited.

They woke up very, very early in the morning and took a Tube train, a normal train, a big aeroplane, before jumping on a small aeroplane and then finally a speedboat.

You may remember that poor Rose sometimes suffers from seasickness, but this time the water was so calm that she was fine. She found it magical to see the dark shape of the island looming out of the water ahead of her, twinkling with lights like a birthday cake.

And Violet, despite being tired, felt a surge of delight as the boat approached. She could feel the warm breeze on her skin and smell the salty, flowery air.

The boat was driven by a tall, blond young man named Peter, who was the son of the owner of the hotel and island, Ingrid Campbell. As the boat drew up to the little jetty strung with lights, Ingrid was there to meet them, smiling and welcoming them as she helped everyone off the boat. At first glance, with her short hair and big smile, she reminded Violet of her godmother, Celeste.
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‘Look at the stars!’ Art cried. They all looked up. Above them, the sky was absolutely crammed with thousands of sparkling points.

‘Wow!’ said Benedict, Violet and PC Green.

‘How beautiful!’ Dee Dee, Rose and Dolores exclaimed in unison.

‘It’s because of the lack of light pollution,’ Benedict remarked.

‘You’re absolutely right,’ Ingrid replied. ‘Because there are no big cities anywhere near here, we see these amazing stars at night.’

A golf buggy was parked on the pier – the only car allowed on the island, Peter joked as he piled their luggage onto it.

‘You must all be exhausted,’ Ingrid said. ‘Let me show you to your tree houses. Peter, please will you take Mrs Derota to her room in the main house and then bring everyone’s luggage?’
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It was very dark, except for a few lamps lighting the slatted wooden walkways that criss-crossed the sand. Violet could see bats fluttering through the air above them and the black outlines of coconut palms which gave way to the dark shadows of the jungle beyond. It was all so amazing that Violet was practically fizzing with excitement.
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