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“I loved this book and got really angry every time my mum asked me to put it down.”


— Lottie, age 8


“It was an amazing adventure and I especially like the cat, Thunder.”


— Rida, age 6


“I loved the meaning of the book – we should all do more to save our world. I can’t wait for the next one!”


— Florence, age 7


“I liked Thunder because he is fluffy and he’s got one eye and he talks.”


— Molly, age 5
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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 North Pole Picnic


The Magic Ocean Slide


The Giant Conker
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To Archie and Isla,
for opening my eyes x
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To everyone else it was an ordinary morning on an ordinary Tuesday. Throughout the town, children were waking up, eating breakfast and getting ready for school without giving much thought to the day ahead. But for Katy, today was anything but ordinary. As she charged from her bedroom – long hair a mess, uniform on crooked, school bag spilling out books and pens – Katy couldn’t decide if she was nervous or excited. She was nervous-cited – that’s what she was! Her very new best friends were coming for their first ever playdate, to her house after school, and now it was almost here she felt just about ready to pop!


“Dad, do you think Cassandra and Zia will like coming to our house?” she asked from the kitchen table, as she hurried down spoonfuls of honey-coated cereal.


“Of course! Who wouldn’t?!” He smiled.


Katy grinned. She didn’t have any brothers and sisters and only lived with her dad, who always had a knack of knowing what to say.
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While her dad tugged her dark blonde hair into a high ponytail, Katy brushed her teeth as quickly as she could get away with. Then she rushed into the hall to put on her school shoes, tripping over an enormous cat lying in the doorway.


“Thunder! Why do you always have to lie in my way?!” she giggled, heaving him into her arms and nuzzling his soft fur. “My friends are going to love you,” she continued, as she plopped him down on the floor behind her and blew him a kiss goodbye.
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Thunder was Katy’s one-eyed rescue cat. He was huge, incredibly fluffy, with a white tummy, a grey face, paws and tail. Apart from Cassandra and Zia, he was Katy’s absolute best friend in the world.


“Come on, Dad, let’s go!” she shouted, as she opened the front door and the cold morning air filled the narrow hallway. Katy shivered.


“Coming, coming,” Dad laughed as he whipped his coat from the hook and followed his daughter out of the front door.


It’s today!, Katy said to herself, feeling butterflies fluttering inside her tummy as she walked to school. Katy was new to her class at Bishop’s Park Primary and, as she’d discovered at the start of term, this was not an easy thing to be. All the other girls had groups of friends already, so when Cassandra and Zia had asked her to play with them, she’d wanted to hold on to their friendship as tightly as she could. Now, even though it felt as if she’d known the girls for ever – which is why she felt cartwheels-inthe-air excited about today – she was also just a teensy bit nervous. More than anything, she wanted desperately for them all to remain the very best of friends.


Over the past few weeks, Katy, Cassandra and Zia had formed their own special club, called the Playdate Adventure Club. They’d been learning about Earth at school and their teacher, Ms Coco, had talked to the class about all the amazing places in the world. She’d told them about the rainforests in Brazil and the frozen Arctic, a mountain called Everest and the Sahara Desert. Every playtime they pretended to go on a new adventure and after school they planned to have their biggest adventure yet.


“We could go on safari in Africa, with loads of wild animals!” exclaimed Zia.


“How wild?” asked Cassandra, fiddling nervously with her Afro. Cassandra’s curls were legendary in class for the giant array of bows and clips and hairbands she wore each day, often all at the same time.


“Really wild!” Zia laughed, but Cassandra didn’t look so sure.


“Don’t worry, Cassie,” said Katy, putting her arm around her friend’s shoulder. “We’ll only go on adventures we all want to go on.”
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Cassandra looked happy with that as the bell rang and they lined up outside Junipers’ classroom, ready for afternoon lessons.


Throughout the rest of the school day, Katy tried her hardest to concentrate, but she couldn’t stop thinking about all the cool things she could play with her friends that afternoon.


“Katy, are you with us?” asked Ms Coco.
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