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“I love it when all the girls have ideas for the magic ocean slide, because they include each other’s strengths.”


Ciara, age 8
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“It made me feel like I was Katy going down the magic ocean slide!”


Asmi, age 8
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“I like the part of the adventure where they go in the pretty cave!”


Zoe, age 5
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“I loved learning about how the ocean is in trouble. And I loved Thunder in his swimming shorts!”


Tess, age 6
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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.


[image: image]


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 Giant Conker
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To Tony, Archie and Isla,


for the fun and laughter we’ve had at waterparks
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CHAPTER ONE





It was the hottest day of the summer. The country was basking in a heatwave and people everywhere were doing whatever they could to stay cool – which, for Katy, involved sitting in her messy bedroom, window wide open, ice lolly in hand.


It should have been the perfect way to spend her afternoon after a long, baking hot day at school. But Katy was feeling fed up. She was supposed to be on a playdate at Cassandra’s house with their friend Zia. But Cassandra’s brother had chickenpox and, as it was almost the school holidays, Katy wasn’t allowed to visit in case she got chickenpox too. That meant the playdate had been cancelled. That was the reason Katy was feeling sad.


The thing was, Katy had been dying to go on a playdate today. She’d been dreaming about it for weeks and weeks. Not only was she in the same class as Zia and Cassandra at school, they were also in a secret club called the Playdate Adventure Club. Nobody – not their parents, their teachers nor the other children in their class – knew anything about the magical adventures they got up to on their playdates. Now it had been cancelled, there was no chance of them having another adventure today.


Katy sighed as she flopped onto her unmade bed, stroking her cat Thunder’s fluffy white tummy. He was sprawled on his back, looking very much like the other plump cushions scattered around her pillow. Even with her window open and a fan blowing full blast in her room, she felt sticky and uncomfortable. It looked like Thunder did too. Today definitely wasn’t a very good day.
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Then: “Katy! Come here! I’ve got something to tell you!” her dad shouted from across the landing.


Katy stopped stroking Thunder and moped her way into the kitchen, Thunder trotting lazily behind.


“What is it, Dad?” she asked sullenly.


“Do you want cheering up?”


“Well, duh!” she said, dropping her lolly stick into the bin.


“I just got off the phone to Cassie’s mum,” he said, a wide smile on his face. “Cassie’s already had chickenpox so won’t be contagious. She and Zia are on their way here for a playdate instead. You don’t mind, do you?”
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“Mind?” Katy squealed, heaving Thunder into her arms and waltzing with him around the kitchen. “That’s the best news I’ve heard all day! Thanks, Dad. Love you,” she sang, then charged back into her messy room to get ready for her friends.
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It didn’t take long to tidy up. Her room wasn’t big and she didn’t have a huge selection of toys. She picked up the ones strewn across her carpet and threw them into a toy box in the corner, then put her clothes away in the wardrobe. She was just straightening her duvet when she heard the doorbell.
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“I’ll get it!” she shouted, bounding down the stairs three at a time in her eagerness to get to the door first. Her dad followed – she wasn’t supposed to open the door without supervision.


As she pulled the handle down and the door swung towards her, Zia and Cassandra threw themselves forwards in a commotion of hot air, giggles and hugs.


Then they all ran panting up the stairs and across the landing to Katy’s bedroom, with shouts of “Bye, Mum!” and “Don’t disturb us, will you, Dad?” and “See you later!” before Katy closed the door behind them.


“I’m glad you’re here,” Katy said when they were finally alone. “I’ve been miserable since our playdate was cancelled!”


“Me too,” agreed Zia, wiping her brow.


“And me,” said Cassandra. “I’ve waited ages to have you two over to my house. I can’t believe my baby brother chose today to go and get chickenpox!”


“At least your dad said we could come here again.” Zia smiled at Katy. They’d last been in Katy’s room during their first ever playdate together. Then, they’d made a space rocket out of cardboard boxes and bits of junk, which had magically turned into an actual spaceship and taken them on an adventure to the stars. Katy had been wondering all week if something just as incredible was going to happen during their playdate today. Now they were all together, she finally dared to imagine it might.
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“It’s so hot!” whined Cassandra, fanning her face where drops of sweat were shining off her freckles. She was wearing even more hair clips than usual to keep her Afro away from her sweaty face.


“Mum says she doesn’t even remember feeling this hot when she grew up in India!” Zia sighed, holding her long plait away from her neck to cool herself down.

OEBPS/images/common.jpg
)

&
2





OEBPS/images/page_5-2.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_5-1.jpg
@\(\\\\:
S





OEBPS/images/page_vii.jpg
) U]
<YE MAGI

CEAN *
S SLlDE\

6“““3 Beswet herick

© .
\»é L





OEBPS/images/page_ii-2.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_ii-1.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_i-5.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_i-4.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_i-3.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_v.jpg
<t MAG/c
OCEAN

SLIDL






OEBPS/images/page_7.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_i-2.jpg





OEBPS/xhtml/nav.xhtml






Table of Contents





		Cover Image



		Title page



		Dedication



		Table of Contents



		Chapter One



		Chapter Two



		Chapter Three



		Chapter Four



		Chapter Five



		Chapter Six



		Chapter Seven



		Chapter Eight



		Chapter Nine



		Adventures



		The Ocean



		About the Author



		Copyright page













		i



		ii



		iii



		iv



		v



		vi



		vii



		ix



		x



		1



		2



		3



		4



		5



		6



		7



		8



		9



		10



		11



		12



		13



		14



		15



		16



		17



		18



		19



		20



		21



		22



		23



		24



		25



		26



		27



		28



		29



		30



		31



		32



		33



		34



		35



		36



		37



		38



		39



		40



		41



		42



		43



		44



		45



		46



		47



		48



		49



		50



		51



		52



		53



		54



		55



		56



		57



		58



		59



		60



		61



		62



		63



		64



		65



		66



		67



		68



		69



		70



		71



		72



		73



		74



		75



		76



		77



		78



		79



		80



		81



		82



		83



		84



		85



		86



		87



		88



		89



		90



		91



		92



		93



		94



		95



		96



		97



		98



		99



		100



		101



		102



		103













OEBPS/images/page_4.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_i-1.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_5.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_3.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_iii-2.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_iii-1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781786078995_FC.jpg
EMMA BESWETHER\CKi





OEBPS/images/page_vi.jpg
% THE PLAYDATE 4
ADVENTURES
- \ 4

Book Three





