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The story is beautifully written, funny and interesting. My favourite part was learning that Thunder (the cat) could talk!”


Joe, age 9


“I wish I was part of the Playdate Adventure Club. It’s exciting that the characters go on adventures together, change things from wrong to right and help the environment.”


Lucy, age 8


“‘Better than brilliant.”


Alexander J, age 9


“This book taught me all about the dangers of light pollution for nocturnal animals. I won’t sleep with the light on anymore.”


Zadie, age 6




Meet the
Playdate Adventurers!


[image: image]


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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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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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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The newest member of the club. He’s shy, like his cousin Cassie, but not when it comes to going on an adventure. Is completely obsessed with watching nature programmes.
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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 and climbing trees, but hates water. 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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For my children, Archie and Isla, and their friends,
for the fun and laughter they bring to any sleepover –
and the secret treats they hide under their pillows!
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CHAPTER ONE
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The clock chimed six times in the hall and Cassandra’s heart skipped a beat. She’d ploughed on through five days of school, three pieces of homework, a maths and an English test, two dance lessons and her aunt’s surprise birthday celebration. Her cousin Luca had stayed on after the party and now they were both lying on the sofa, waiting for their two best friends to arrive – any minute now.


“So, what do you think we should do this evening?” Cassandra asked, jumping up and spinning around in one of her favourite street dance moves. “Apart from eating an enormous midnight feast!”


Luca was staring at the TV screen, too engrossed in a nature documentary to answer.


“Earth calling Luca,” she said, waving her hands in front of his face. But her cousin didn’t get a chance to respond. The doorbell rang and she sprinted across the lounge and out into the hall.


“Slow down, Cassie,” her mum called as Cassandra raced towards the front door, with Luca hot on her heels. “Your friends will still be there, even if you walk, you know.”


But Cassandra was already hurling the door open, throwing her arms around Katy and Zia and flinging their bags, pillows and sleeping bags down on the floor.


“Hi, girls, it’s good to see you!” Cassandra’s mum laughed, helping to hang coats and place shoes tidily in the shoe rack. “Maybe Cassie will finally be able to sit still now that you’re here.”


Katy’s dad smiled from the doorway. “Girls, be good, OK?” he called. “I’ll pick you both up after breakfast tomorrow.” Then, turning to Cassandra’s mum: “Just call if there’s a problem and I’ll be straight round.”


“Don’t worry,” said Cassandra’s mum in her soft Jamaican accent. “They’ve been asking for a sleepover for weeks. I’ve even agreed to let them eat pizza in Cassie’s bedroom. I’m sure I won’t be seeing much of them this evening.”
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Even as she said it, the four friends were disappearing up the stairs.


As Cassandra closed her bedroom door, Katy and Zia began unpacking their overnight bags.


“I haven’t been on a sleepover for ages,” Zia announced, pulling out an endless supply of books and stationery and cuddly toys from her backpack. “I didn’t really know what to pack.”


“Me neither,” giggled Katy. “Although there’s one thing I knew I had to bring.” As if on cue, a pair of grey ears poked from the top of her overnight bag, followed by a whiskery grey face, the tip of a grey tail and, finally, a large, fluffy white body.


“THUNDER!” everyone squealed, as Katy’s ragdoll cat leapt from her bag and began parading around the bedroom, winking with his one working eye.


“Now all the gang are here we can have a proper adventure!” Cassandra exclaimed.


“He’s promised not to be grumpy today, haven’t you, Thunder?” Katy said, rubbing her cat along his back, just the way he liked it. His tail shot straight in the air.


Thunder was the fifth – and most special – member of their Playdate Adventure Club. Every time they had a playdate, some incredible form of magic turned their imaginary adventure into a real-life amazing one. The club was top secret and the coolest thing Cassandra had ever been a part of.


While her friends continued fussing over Thunder, Cassandra began rummaging in her bedside cabinet.


“Sweets for the midnight feast!” She beamed as she pulled a large tin from the cupboard and popped open its lid.
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“How m-many sweets do you have in there, C-Cassie?” Luca gasped, his dark eyes wide and round.


“Too many, probably.” Cassandra giggled. “But isn’t that the point?”


“You can never have too many sweets,” said Katy, grabbing a packet of cola bottles from her bag and emptying them into the tin. “Especially fizzy ones.”


“I like the ones you suck until they’re so tiny you can’t even tell if they’re in your mouth anymore.” Zia fumbled around in her backpack until she found a packet of gobstoppers to add to the collection.


“The s-sourer the better for me,” said Luca. “I love the ones that m-make you screw your face up. Like this!” he exclaimed, pulling a silly expression.


Everyone laughed.


“Hey, remember the last time we tried to have a midnight feast?” asked Zia, staring wistfully at Katy and Cassandra. Then she turned to Luca, who hadn’t been there. “We fell asleep too early and ended up missing midnight,” she explained.


“At breakfast, none of us wanted sweets anymore,” added Cassandra.
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