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To my fav jet setter Aleta.

You’ve travelled to Mexico more times than anyone I know.

Cheers to 10+ years of friendship.

X
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[image: Ziggy stands confidently in the living room, balancing on one leg like a flamingo as Misha watches from the sofa.]
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CHAPTER ONE A Family Affair


Misha frowned as she looked at Ziggy standing in the middle of the living room of Grandpa Tunde and Grandma Joy’s house. He was balanced on one leg with the other one bent up towards his body so his knee was in line with his belly button, and he was perfectly still. Misha tilted her head to the side, but she still couldn’t work out what Ziggy was supposed to be. They had been playing charades for just over an hour with their grandparents. Usually, Dad would take part too, but as they were pretending to be animals and Dad was an EXPERT ON ALL THINGS WILDLIFE, he said he would keep the score to make it fair.

Misha was waiting for some type of twin telepathy to kick in to tell her what animal Ziggy was supposed to be, but so far no luck.

‘I’ve got it!’ Grandpa Tunde suddenly said. ‘It’s that creature? The furry one?’

The furry one? That could be a million things! Misha thought. ‘What’s it called, Grandpa?’

‘Ah!’ Grandpa Tunde tapped his bald head as he tried to remember. He turned to Grandma Joy and said something to her in Yoruba, their native Nigerian language.

‘Oh, he means that animal from the lion film we watched. The one that’s friends with the pig,’ Grandma responded.

Dad started laughing. ‘Do you mean Timon from The Lion King? It’s called a meerkat and he is friends with a warthog.’

‘That’s what I said,’ Grandpa Tunde said. ‘Meerkat.’

‘Dad, you’re not meant to be helping!’ Misha protested. ‘You’re just keeping score.’

Dad mimed zipping his mouth.

‘Sorry, Grandpa, but that’s wrong,’ Ziggy said, and Grandpa tutted and folded his arms.

He was too COMPETITIVE for his own good.

Ziggy stared at Misha, and she noticed him quickly glance at Grandma Joy’s pink cardigan that was hanging over the chair.

Misha grinned. She knew exactly what he was pretending to be. ‘A FLAMINGO!’

‘Yes!’ Ziggy punched the air. ‘That’s a point to us.’

‘Well done, Misha,’ Dad said as he marked another point on the scoreboard. ‘So, if I add up the scores, I think we have a… Oh, it’s a draw.’

‘A DRAW!’ the twins moaned in unison. They were certain they had won.

‘Jinx!’ Misha immediately said, and Ziggy rolled his eyes.

Jinx was a game they played. Misha and Ziggy would often say the same thing at the same time – it was a twin thing! The rules of this game were simple: whoever said ‘jinx’ first would stop the other person from talking. That person would only be allowed to speak again when their partner un-jinxed them by knocking on wood. But Misha really wanted to beat their grandparents right now, so she knocked on the wooden bookcase on the other side of the living room just a few moments later.

‘Okay, this is what we’ll do,’ said Dad. ‘I will act out one animal, and whoever guesses the animal I’m supposed to be wins the entire game of charades.’ He got up from his seat. ‘Plus, this could give you all a clue about where I’m travelling for my next documentary.’

‘But I thought you were home this summer?’ Grandma Joy said, frustrated. ‘I’m too busy to babysit every day. What if I want to go on another cruise?’

‘Mum, you haven’t planned a cruise,’ Dad said patiently.

Grandma Joy tutted. ‘I would like the option.’

Misha and Ziggy loved their grandparents, but staying with them all summer without Dad would be SO BORING! Grandpa Tunde was always making them do homework. Even when they finished, he would find more for them to do! He said they couldn’t play all day, but that was what summer holidays were for! Grandma Joy hated animals. She wouldn’t let the twins’ pet cat, Fergie, and pet dog, Blue, in their house. The worst part was that when they were at home with their grandparents, Misha couldn’t speak to any animals and Ziggy couldn’t shapeshift into them because they couldn’t risk getting caught using their magical powers.

The twins had inherited these magical powers from their mum, although she’d left many years earlier to live her happiest life in her animal form. Their Grandma Yinka, who lived in a hut in the deep Nigerian forest, was the only other person who knew of their powers. And she’d told Misha and Ziggy to keep them secret.

‘Grandma, I thought you and Grandpa were coming on the next trip?’ Ziggy said.

Grandpa Tunde playfully nudged Grandma Joy, who swatted him away. It was actually Grandpa Tunde who had said he wanted to come along on the next adventure after Dad, Misha and Ziggy returned from India and had told them all about their exciting trip.

‘I didn’t agree to anything,’ Grandma Joy replied as she crossed her arms over her chest and huffed out loud.

‘Ready?’ Dad said, as he positioned himself in the centre of the room, ready to act out the animal he had chosen. He pushed his glasses up higher on his nose, then bent his knees and began hopping around the living room. Misha and Ziggy burst out laughing, but Grandpa Tunde and Grandma Joy looked on confused.

‘What is this?’ Grandpa Tunde asked. ‘ARE YOU SOME KIND OF RABBIT?’

To everyone’s surprise, Dad grinned and nodded at Grandpa Tunde.

Grandpa Tunde punched the air. ‘We won!’

‘Noooo!’ Misha said. She hated to lose!

‘But rabbits live… here?’ Ziggy frowned. ‘Is this a trick question, and you’re not travelling anywhere?’





[image: Dayo bends forward mid-charade with arms raised, acting animatedly as Misha and Ziggy sit on the sofa watching, while Grandpa Tunde looks puzzled.]



‘No, I’m definitely going away,’ Dad said IN BETWEEN BOUNCES. The living room wasn’t massive, so he was hopping in a circle. ‘And, Dad, you need to guess the type of rabbit to win.’ Dad suddenly jumped on the couch and looked nervously at the floor.

‘I have no idea what’s happening,’ Ziggy said as he stared at Dad.

Misha tapped her foot as she thought. She knew there were different-coloured rabbits – white, black, brown – but she didn’t know the names of any.

Dad stopped hopping once he noticed how quiet everyone was. ‘You don’t know?’

They all shook their heads.

‘I’m a volcano rabbit. I jumped on the couch because the floor is lava.’

[image: Ziggy gazes upward thoughtfully, imagining a volcano rabbit leaping from erupting lava, shown in a cloud above his head.]

Grandpa Tunde threw his hands up in the air. ‘Who would know that?’

Ziggy had never heard of a volcano rabbit before. He imagined it jumping out of a volcano that was erupting with lava, soaring in the air…

‘Where do they live, Dad?’ Misha asked, bringing Ziggy’s focus back to figuring out where Dad was travelling to next.

Dad stood up and grinned. ‘They live in Mexico!’

Grandpa Tunde’s eyes widened behind his glasses. ‘You’re going to Mexico for your next assignment!’

‘Yes! And you’re all invited,’ Dad said. ‘We’re making a documentary about sea turtles and how they nest and hatch their eggs. So, we’re flying to Cancún in just a few days.’

Misha and Ziggy jumped in the air and cheered. They were going to Mexico! Misha couldn’t wait to speak to the sea turtles and learn what life was like under the water. Ziggy was just as excited to turn into a volcano rabbit, and he hoped that jumping out of the lava was actually a real thing that volcano rabbits did. Grandpa Tunde clapped his hands in excitement. He was ready to eat ALL the tacos, enchiladas and tamales.

‘Mum, will you come to Cancún?’ Dad asked, and they all looked at her.

Grandma Joy kept a stern expression on her face as long as she could, until a smile slipped through. ‘Of course! You know I have always wanted to visit Mexico.’

Grandma Joy couldn’t wait to relax on the beautiful beaches of Cancún, even if it did mean that she would be near a lot of wildlife.

‘THIS IS GOING TO BE SO COOL!’ Ziggy said. ‘The whole family together! I can’t wait.’

‘Me neither!’ Misha said.

‘We’re only filming for three days, and then the film crew are heading back to England, but we can stay there for the rest of the week for a family holiday,’ Dad said.

‘That sounds great! What is there to do in Cancún?’ Grandpa Tunde asked Dad.

As Dad was explaining, Misha realized something that made her stomach twist and turn. As much as she was looking forward to a family trip, it was likely that their grandparents would be looking after her and Ziggy instead of a local babysitter like on their other trips. This meant it would be HARD TO SHAPESHIFT or speak to the animals!

‘What’s wrong?’ Ziggy asked when he noticed his sister had gone quiet.

‘I’ll tell you later,’ Misha said, not wanting anyone to eavesdrop. Instead, she tuned back in to what Dad was saying.

‘It’s actually nesting season, so the sea turtles go onto the beach in the late afternoon or evening and lay their eggs. Once the mother has laid her eggs, she leaves. Baby sea turtles are born independent. They don’t need their parents to survive, but it’s very important that they get to the ocean as soon as they’ve hatched. They also imprint the beach’s location in their mind so that they can come back to the exact same spot to lay their own eggs!’

Misha couldn’t believe that the baby turtles were smart enough to travel to the water by themselves AND remember which beach they’d hatched on.

Ziggy was more excited about turning into a sea turtle and exploring the ocean. He couldn’t wait to see the amazing creatures in their natural habitat. Maybe Grandma Joy and Grandpa Tunde could go snorkelling to see the aquatic life too, but when Ziggy suggested it to his grandparents, they burst out laughing.

[image: Grandpa Tunde and Grandma Joy recline on beach chairs in sunglasses, relaxing by the sea with drinks and snacks between them on a small table.]

‘We are coming to eat,’ Grandpa Tunde said.

‘And to sit on the beach,’ Grandma Joy said.

‘And that’s it,’ they said in unison.

Ziggy hoped one of them would shout ‘jinx’, but they didn’t. That seemed to be a game for him and Misha only.

‘We’ll work on them, Zig,’ Dad whispered. ‘Right, make sure you all start packing because we leave at the end of the week.’
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CHAPTER TWO A New Plan


When Misha and Ziggy returned home, and Dad had gone to get the suitcases from the loft, Misha finally had a chance to tell Ziggy how worried she was about them using their powers with their grandparents nearby.

‘OH NO!’ Ziggy held the sides of his head. ‘I didn’t even think of that.’

[image: Misha leans forward with concern, reaching out as Ziggy holds his head in surprise, both reacting to a sudden realisation.]

Misha slumped. ‘The best thing about going on the trips with Dad is that we can connect with the animals, but if Grandma Joy and Grandpa Tunde are looking after us, we’ll never be able to. We can barely do anything here when they’re around!’

Ziggy frowned. ‘What if we ask Dad for a local babysitter anyway? We can say that we want Grandpa Tunde and Grandma Joy to have a break and enjoy the holiday instead of having to look after us.’

‘Do you think he’ll believe us?’ Misha asked.

Ziggy nodded. ‘I think so, and if not, we can definitely persuade Grandma. She said she just wants to lie on the beach.’

MISHA LAUGHED. ‘That’s true. Okay, let’s ask.’

‘Right, kids, here you go,’ Dad said as he placed the suitcases on the floor in their bedroom. ‘After the trips to Ethiopia and India, you should both have more than enough holiday clothes.’

‘Dad,’ Ziggy began, ‘will we still have a local babysitter in Mexico?’

Dad frowned. ‘No! You’ll spend time with your grandparents. They’ll love it.’

‘But, Dad,’ Misha chipped in, ‘we want Grandpa Tunde and Grandma Joy to relax and enjoy the holiday. We’re happy to have someone else look after us.’

Dad chuckled. ‘Why would I get a stranger to help when your grandparents are there? Besides, you can encourage them to do some fun activities on the holiday. I’ve got lots planned for us, like going to see the ancient Mayan ruins and a dolphin show.’

Misha and Ziggy glanced at each other. As fun as the activities sounded, it meant that they wouldn’t get a chance to properly connect with any local animals!

‘It’s going to be an amazing trip.’ Dad kissed them both on the forehead. ‘Start packing and call me if you need me.’

[image: Dayo smiles warmly, leaning between Misha and Ziggy with arms around them, as both twins look uncertain while standing close together.]

He left them in their room, and Ziggy flopped backwards onto the bed, letting out a LOUD SIGH. ‘Now what?’

Misha shrugged. ‘I guess we have to hope that Grandma Joy puts her foot down and doesn’t want to babysit.’



The twins spent the next few days trying to persuade Dad to get a local babysitter, but Dad kept saying no. Ziggy really wanted to visit their grandparents so that he could convince them that they shouldn’t babysit, but Grandpa Tunde and Grandma Joy were too busy getting together the things they needed for the trip. ZIGGY WAS STARTING TO DREAD THE HOLIDAY. If he couldn’t shapeshift into any animals, then what was the point of going?
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