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“I really liked this book because it tells you how you should care for the planet. I loved that it was Cassie’s playdate because she’s the shyest but keeps walking even when she’s afraid.”


Charlotte, age 7
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“I’d love to go on an adventure like this. The conkers are so beautiful and shiny inside.”


Léa, age 5
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“The story was so exciting and the author described the forest so well.”


George, age 8
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“My favourite character is Thunder because he is so brave having only one eye.”


Daisy, age 7
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Katy


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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Cassie


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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Zia


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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Thunder


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 North Pole Picnic
The Magic Ocean Slide




THE GIANT CHESTNUT


[image: ]




[image: image]


Book Four
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To my mum,
for our autumns spent collecting conkers.
And to my kids,
for carrying on the autumn fun!
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CHAPTER ONE
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Cassandra didn’t hear the doorbell ringing that Saturday morning. She was practising her street dance moves in front of her bedroom mirror, music cranked up loudly on the speaker she’d recently got for her birthday. She knew that any minute now her friends would be arriving, but first she wanted to master her high- kick-leg-hold-and-spin. It was a really challenging move, and she still hadn’t got it quite right.


“Cassie, turn that music off! Your friends are here!” her mum called through the door.


Cassandra had one last attempt, kicking her right leg into the air and holding on to her ankle while spinning in a circle. Finally, she did it without falling over. Yes! she thought, punching the air with excitement. Just in time!
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She paused the music and charged out onto the landing.


“Wait! Can I let them in?” she cried, as she launched herself down the stairs and tried to overtake her mum. This was quite difficult, as her mum was wearing a long, colourful skirt that seemed to take up the entire width of the staircase.


Cassandra finally opened the front door and threw herself at the two girls standing on the doorstep—Katy and Zia, her absolute best friends in the world. They were all in the same class at Bishop’s Park Primary, but it was out of school where the real fun happened, in their Playdate Adventure Club.


Katy and Zia staggered backwards, but were rescued by Katy’s dad, who gave them both a friendly shove through the front door.


“Hi, girls! It’s nice to see you,” said Cassandra’s mum, chuckling as the two girls edged past her into the hallway. She smiled at Katy’s dad. “Thanks for dropping them round.”


“No problem. Katy’s been dying to have another  playdate. I  don’t  think  I’ve  ever  seen them so excited as on their last one. Although I’ve no idea what they got up to in Katy’s bedroom all that time.” Cassandra could feel her  friends’  eyes  on  her.  They’d  made  a  pact not to tell anyone what really happened on their playdates. She hoped Katy’s dad wasn’t about to ask any questions.


Then: “Have fun!” he said, blowing Katy a kiss through the door. “Zia’s mum says she’ll be round for them after lunch.”


“Mum, can we go straight into the garden?” Cassandra asked, as soon as he’d gone. “I want to show Zia and Katy my new den.”


“OK, but put your jacket on. There’s a chill in the air,” said her mum. “I’ll be in the kitchen. Your brother’s making a mess out of his breakfast!”


Cassandra grabbed her coat and they all ran straight through to the kitchen at the back of the house. Her baby brother was sitting in a highchair, cornmeal smeared all over his face and hands. Just like Cassandra, he was a mix of their dark-skinned mother and pale-skinned father, with light brown skin and lots of freckles.


“Hey, Jonah, that looks tasty!” Cassandra laughed, ruffling his fine Afro curls and kissing him on the top of his head. “Perhaps try and aim for your mouth next time, yeah?”


Jonah gurgled, then continued to smear food around his face.


The girls tumbled out of the back door in a fit of laughter, just as Cassandra’s mum walked into the kitchen with a flannel. Cassandra shut the door and grabbed hold of her friends’ hands, whispering so that no one else could hear. “Just wait until you see the den. It’s the perfect place to plan our next adventure!”


In the back corner of the small garden, behind a horse chestnut tree laden with conkers, was what Cassandra thought was the best den ever. Layers and layers of colourful fabrics were draped over the lowest branches to form a tent-like structure, held in place by Cassandra’s array of multi-coloured hair clips. There was a beautiful patterned rug leading up to the entrance, edged by green conker shells, along with seashells collected on a trip to Jamaica last summer to visit her mum’s family.


Inside, the den was even more spectacular. Katy and Zia gasped as they crawled through the opening, their eyes adjusting to the dim light. More patterned rugs covered the ground and there were three rainbow-coloured beanbag cushions for the girls to sit on.
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