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This is my favourite book in the series and “I didn’t want it to end! When I’m older, I want to help save our planet and protect endangered animals, just like Cassie and the Playdate Adventure Club!”


Amelie, age 7
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“The book is brilliant because it has so much excitement in it. You should read it. It is absolutely outstanding!”


Rosie, age 7 1/2
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“I love all the books in the series, but this is the best because it has a tiger in it! I liked learning about what we can do to protect them.”


Zane, age 6
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“An amazing adventure story about endangered species that kept me hooked. My favourite part was discovering that there was a golden temple!”


Maya, age 8
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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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Luca


The newest member of the club. He’s shy, like his cousin Cassie, but not when it comes to going on an adventure. Is obsessed with watching nature programmes.
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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 the friends on all their Playdate Adventures


The Wishing Star (Book 1)


The North Pole Picnic (Book 2)


The Magic Ocean Slide (Book 3)


The Giant Conker (Book 4)


The Great Safari Rescue (Book 5)


The Honeybee Treasure Hunt (Book 6)


The Midnight Moon Feast (Book 7)


The Secret Jungle Hideaway (Book 8)
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To my husband and kids, for the animal adventures we’ve had and the animal adventures still to come


And to my cat Kion, aka Thunder, for being a true inspiration. You will forever be in our hearts
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CHAPTER ONE
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“Finished,” Luca’s mum announced as she hammered the final nail into the tree-house ladder.


Luca stood back, admiring their creation. The ladder climbed steeply, disappearing every now and then into the dense canopy of leaves above. The tree house itself had enough room for five or six children Luca’s size. It wasn’t neat – the planks of wood they’d used were wonky, the angles between the joins rarely the same – but to Luca it felt better than perfect.


“So, what do you think?” his mum asked, a hopeful smile on her face.


“Only that it’s the c-coolest tree house in the h-history of tree houses!” Luca threw his arms around her, grinning wildly.


“Just the sign to go up now,” she said, loading her tools back into her bag. “Here, I’ll leave the hammer out for you. I’d better go and get snacks ready for when your friends arrive.”


Luca watched his mum disappear into the house, then looked back at the tree house they’d built together over the last few months. They’d collected bits of wood from builders’ merchants and scrapyards, and spent every spare evening in the garden, sawing, sanding and hammering pieces into place, determined to finish it by the end of term.


Luca crouched down and picked up the final sign he’d painted over the weekend.


[image: image]


Holding the sign against the side of the ladder, he pressed a nail to the middle, then grabbed the hammer and started hitting.


One…two…three strikes and the sign was secure.


Now the tree house was ready. And just in time, because Cassandra, Katy and Zia came charging out into the garden.


“Luca!” Cassandra cried, flinging one arm around her cousin’s shoulder. “Auntie’s just told us about the tree house!” Cassandra was Luca’s cousin first and best friend second. “I can’t believe you finished it in time for the holidays!”


Luca grinned and pointed to the ladder. They craned their necks towards the sky.


“That’s so cool,” enthused Katy, high-fiving Luca in the air. “I’ve always wanted a tree house.”


“Is it safe to go up?” Zia asked excitedly.


“Mum says it c-could hold an e-elephant if we wanted it to. So y-yeah.” He nodded. “I guess it’s r-ready.”


Luca had a stammer, which upset him more than he let on. It was his biggest wish to be able to speak without getting stuck on a word. Luckily, none of his friends seemed to mind and always waited patiently for him to finish talking.


“Who w-wants to go first?” he asked.


Zia let out a “WHOOP!” and sprinted over to the ladder. “Last one up’s a squashed banana!”


Cassandra and Katy eyed each other challengingly, then raced after Zia. Luca followed closely behind, happy his friends were as excited about his tree house as he was.
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The ladder ran up the twisted trunk of the large beech tree, rising through its thick canopy of leaves and branches before arriving at the tree house at the top. Luca watched his three friends climb up onto a platform, then through the crooked doorway before he, too, joined them inside. They were standing with their eyes wide and jaws touching the floor.


“I can’t believe how awesome this is!” Cassandra turned and grabbed her cousin’s hands, squeezing them tight.


“You really built this?” asked Zia, spinning around.


Luca nodded. “With my m-mum. She’s an engineer and usually designs s-skyscrapers in the city, so this w-was easy for her.”


Looking at the inside of the tree house now, Luca tried seeing it through his friends’ eyes. The main floor space was huge – at least big enough for them to spread their arms out without touching each other. There was a raised platform to one side with a lookout over the allotments beyond the garden fence. A huge wooden chest sat against another wall, filled with useful things for an adventure, and on the floor beneath them was a large fluffy rug to make sitting down more comfortable. Above their heads was a roof with beams in different shapes and sizes, and hanging from one window was a pulley with a bucket attached, so anyone in the garden could pass things up from below, and anyone inside could lower things down from above.


[image: image]


“You can see the whole world from up here!” Katy exclaimed, climbing onto the raised platform to peer out of the window.


“Perhaps we should stop being adventurers and start being spies instead,” giggled Cassandra. She joined Katy on the platform. “Look, there’s Mr Rasheed from school. I never knew he lived around here.”


“And I never knew he wore shorts during the holidays!” Katy said, grinning. Everyone laughed, until Katy looked thoughtfully at Cassandra. “Actually, I’m never going to stop being an adventurer. It’s the best thing I’ve ever done.”


“I’m not sure when our next adventure will be after today, though,” said Luca, sighing.


“I know. I’m off to India next week to stay with family for a month,” explained Zia.


“And Luca and I are visiting Grandma in Jamaica,” said Cassandra.


“Then we need to make this playdate extra special!” Zia exclaimed. “Has anyone thought what our adventure could be today?”


Zia, Luca, Katy and Cassandra were in a top-secret adventure club that not even their parents knew about. Every time they had a playdate, some incredible form of magic turned their imaginary adventures into real ones. Luca was the newest member of the club, and this was the first time he’d had them all round to play. He hoped more than anything the magic still worked in his garden. He didn’t want to let his friends down.
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