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“This book really shows that ever yone has a talent, even if they don’t know what it is yet. Sometimes to find it, you have to use a little bit of teamwork.”


Dolly, age 8


“One of the best books I’ve ever read.”


Meg, age 7


“I love this adventure! It’s made me want to save the world, just like Katy, Cassie and Zia!”


Annabel, age 6


“This is a really fun and magical story, and  the characters really remind me of my best friends.”


Eloise, age 8
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Chatty, sociable and kind. She’s the glue that holds the Playdate Adventure Club together. Likes animals (especially cats) and has big dreams of saving the world one day.
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Shy but brave when she needs to be. She relies on her friends to give her confidence. Loves dancing, especially street dance, but only in the privacy of her bedroom.
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Loud, confident and intrepid. She’s a born leader but can sometimes get carried away. Likes schoolwork and wants to be a scientist when she’s older, just like her mum.
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Big, white and fluffy with grey ears, paws and tail. He’s blind in one eye, but that’s what makes him extra special. Likes chasing mice, climbing trees and going on adventures. Is also a cat.




Join Katy, Cassie and Zia
on more Playdate Adventures


The Wishing Star


The Magic Ocean Slide


The Giant Conker
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Book Two
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To my family,
who love holidays in the snow
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Zia LOVED the Christmas holidays. Her family were Muslim and celebrated a festival called Eid twice each year, but this was still a special time for them. They loved the twinkling lights that brightened up the town, and even though they didn’t exchange presents like the families of lots of children in her class, they spent time seeing aunts, uncles and cousins and eating lots of delicious food. This year was going to be even more special because in just a few days they were flying to India for a family wedding. But before that Zia had the last day of term to enjoy, and it was going to be BRILLIANT for two BRILLIANT reasons. Firstly, because her best friends were coming for a playdate after school. Secondly, because it was a non-school-uniform day. Put these things together and it meant today was definitely going to be Zia’s favourite day of the entire term.


“Come on, Zia! It’s time to leave!” yelled her mum. Zia’s family was a loud, bellowy sort of family. “Your sisters are waiting!”


Zia wondered how many times she’d been called already – her mind had been too occupied with playdates and choosing what to wear to notice. “Coming, coming!” she bellowed back from her room, checking her silver leggings and fluffy turquoise jumper in the mirror one last time. “Have you found my light-up trainers?”


“Yes! You know you’ve asked me that about five times already this morning?” Her mum had that half-cross face she often wore in the mornings before school – somewhere between a frown and a grin.
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Zia trotted down the stairs, then smiled innocently at her mum while she put on her trainers. Her older sisters were fighting (as usual) to see who could get their coats down from the peg first.


“Everyone ready?” their mum asked, hurrying them out of the door so as not to be late for the bell. “And remember,” she said, turning to Zia, “your friends are coming for a playdate after school.”


Zia’s heart did another little leap of excitement.


“Mum, you know I’ve told you that about five times this morning!” she said cheekily. Surely her mum knew that was one thing she couldn’t possibly forget.


Zia was in Junipers class at Bishop’s Park Primary (every class in her year was named after a tree or bush) along with her two best friends, Cassandra and Katy. The three girls were inseparable and loved nothing more than planning adventures – and going on playdates to each other’s houses. Last term they’d set up a new secret club called the Playdate Adventure Club and it was the coolest thing Zia had ever been a part of.


That lunchtime, after finishing off the calendars they’d been making in class, the three girls huddled in the cold playground, chatting excitedly about the playdate they were having later.


“I’ve told my sisters they’re not allowed in my room the whole time we’re playing!” Zia exclaimed.


“Good thinking.” Katy smiled – she didn’t have brothers or sisters so didn’t have the same kind of problems Zia had with hers. Zia loved her sisters a lot, especially when they helped her with her homework, but sometimes they could be way too naughty.


“Do you think that thing might happen again at your house today, Zia?” Cassandra whispered.


Katy looked nervously over her shoulder, not wanting them to be heard by the other children in the playground. “You mean the same thing that happened when we had a playdate at my house?”


Cassandra nodded.


“I hope so,” said Zia.


But they didn’t get to finish their conversation because the bell went for them to line up in the playground, ready for afternoon lessons.


For the rest of the school day Zia couldn’t get the playdate out of her head. Something amazing had happened at Katy’s house last time. It was as though some kind of magic had descended on them all and turned their pretend adventure to space into an actual real space mission. Now Zia couldn’t wait to get home to find out whether the same thing was going to happen today.


“Zia, are you with us?” Ms Coco asked impatiently. Their teacher had walked over to Zia’s desk and was now leaning her hands on the table. Zia always worked hard and never usually found it difficult to concentrate.
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“Er, yes, sorry,” she gulped, letting go of her plait and sitting up straight to make it look as though she was paying attention.
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