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About the Book



Hop aboard the Riptide Railway and join Sophia Seashell, Willow Wave, Chloe Coral and Olivia Ocean for a splashing adventure in MERMAID HOLIDAYS … This holidays, something super exciting is happening – Turtleville’s first talent show! Sophia can’t wait. She was born to perform! The besties enter as a group, but will Sophia’s love of the spotlight ruin everything? Whatever happens, the show must go on!
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This story starts where the sea meets the shore, where the waves crash down with an almighty roar.

 

There is an underwater world full of magic and fun, where the rays ride the tides and bask in the sun.

 

But this isn’t a story about the sea and the stingrays, it’s about four special mermaids who are home for the holidays …
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Sophia Seashell and her seahorse pal, Smedley, were speeding across the seven seas. It was the school holidays and the Riptide Railway was taking them home to Turtleville.


‘Are we nearly there yet, Smedley?’ moaned Sophia. ‘It feels like we’ve been travelling FOREVER! My tail fins are getting CRUMPLED and CRUSHED under all my suitcases.’

Sophia was lucky to always have her sidekick, Smedley, around. He even stayed with her at the boarding school she attended during the year.
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Smedley put down his newspaper and pulled out his pocket watch. ‘We will be arriving in exactly three, two, one –’

The sea train screeched to a stop, flinging the seahorse from his comfy spot on one of the suitcases, and onto the lap of a rather angry BLOBFISH.

‘I do believe we have arrived, Miss Sophia,’ groaned Smedley. He peeled himself off the blob’s slimy stomach and straightened his bow tie.
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‘Oh, Miss Sophia – look who’s here. It’s Olivia, Willow and Chloe!’ said Smedley.

Standing on the platform were Sophia’s three best friends in the whole wide waters. With a swish of her tail, Sophia was off the train and hugging her mermaid mates.

The four mermaids had all grown up in Turtleville and had known each other since they were merbies. Even though they attended different schools across the reef, whenever they were home for the school holidays they were INSEPARABLE.

‘Sophia! Finally, the whole gang’s back together!’ cried Chloe, her glasses slipping down her nose as she rushed to her friends.
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After lots of hugs, laughing and chitchat, Chloe had something EXCITING to share with her friends.

‘I have been BURSTING to tell you about the town’s BIG NEWS!’ said Chloe. ‘Drum roll please, Pam.’
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The mermaids giggled as Pam, Chloe’s super starfish, made a drum roll with her feet, sending bubbles EVERYWHERE.

‘Next week Turtleville will be hosting its very first town TALENT SHOW!’

‘What?!’ blurted Olivia, flicking her plaits.

‘Are you serious?’ asked Willow.

‘AWESOME!’ gushed Sophia. ‘I was BORN TO PERFORM!’

‘Here’s the best bit – the first-place prize is a trip to the brand-new GUPPY COVE ADVENTURE PARK!’ continued Chloe.


This was the most exciting thing that had ever happened in Turtleville. All the mermaids were desperate to go to the adventure park.

‘We will do the BIGGEST, BESTEST and most BRILLIANT talent-show performance this town has ever seen,’ sang Sophia.

The mermaids agreed to start rehearsals first thing in the morning.

They said their goodbyes and rushed home for dinner.
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Sophia couldn’t stop talking about her plans for the mermaids’ BIG performance as she swam back to Seashell Mansion with Smedley. Sophia LOVED to sing! Ever since she was a tiny merbie, she had dreamed of being a POPSTAR, and finally, her dreams were coming true! The talent show was her TIME TO SHINE and she was going to sing her heart out.


‘Come on, Smedley! You’re such a slowpoke,’ complained Sophia. ‘We have to get home so I can tell Mum and Dad about my TALENT-SHOW DEBUT!’

‘I’m going as fast as I can, Miss Sophia,’ puffed Smedley. ‘But your suitcases are VERY HEAVY.’

‘Oh, Smedley! Let me take those.’ Sophia grabbed the bags from her seahorse pal. ‘Why didn’t you tell me, you silly thing?’

‘Well, I did try –’
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‘CHOP CHOP, Smeds,’ giggled Sophia as she whizzed up the grand driveway to Seashell Mansion.

‘Right behind you, Miss Sophia,’ wheezed Smedley as he paused to get his breath back.


With a SWISH and a SWOOSH of her tail, Sophia BURST through the front door.

‘I’M HOME!’

After weeks away at boarding school, Sophia’s Mum and Dad were HAPPY AS HALIBUT to see her. They flung their arms around her and gave her the BIGGEST hug.

‘Sophia, sweetie. We’ve missed you!’ said Mrs Seashell.

‘It’s so good to be home. Isn’t it, Smedley?’ gushed Sophia.
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Exhausted from chasing after Sophia, Smedley was still HUFFING and PUFFING up the driveway.

‘Poor Smeds is a little tired,’ chuckled Sophia. ‘We were rushing home because I’ve got some SUPER-DUPER EXCITING NEWS!’


Over a delicious dinner of kelp spaghetti, Sophia told her mum and dad all about the talent show and how she and her best friends were going to enter together.

‘We haven’t decided on our act yet,’ continued Sophia. ‘But seeing as I’m going to be a POPSTAR when I grow up, I think we should sing a song.’

‘Sounds FABULOUS, darling!’ said Mrs Seashell. ‘You’re already a SUPERSTAR in my eyes.’

‘I know you’ll do us proud and sing your little TAIL SCALES OFF,’ cheered Mr Seashell.


Sophia scooped a big forkful of spaghetti into her mouth and grinned from ear to ear as she imagined taking the stage at the talent show.
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Later that evening Sophia and Smedley were in her bedroom, planning out the big performance.
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‘Music?’

‘CHECK.’

‘Microphone?’

‘CHECK.’

‘Popstar sunnies?’

‘CHE … Ahem, Miss Sophia, may I ask one teeny-tiny question?’


‘What’s up, Smeds?’

‘What if Chloe, Willow and Olivia want to do something else for the talent show? Not everyone likes singing, you know.’

‘Don’t be such a BOTHERSOME BARNACLE! They’re going to love this,’ exclaimed Sophia. ‘Singing is the BEST! And with me as the lead singer, we’ll totally win.’

Smedley frowned. He was worried the TALENT show was quickly turning into the SOPHIA show.


Suddenly, the door flew open and Sid, Sophia’s pesky little brother, swam into her room. Floating along behind him was his cheeky crab, Cosmo.

‘Get out, Sid! You’re not allowed in my room,’ yelled Sophia.

‘Don’t get your TAIL IN A TWIST, sis,’ chuckled Sid. ‘I just wanted to give you a welcome-home present.’

Quick as a flash, Sid pulled out a handful of seaweed slime and chucked it at Sophia.

‘Ha-ha, got you!’ said Sid as he high-fived his mischievous crab.
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Smedley GLARED at Cosmo, and Cosmo SCOWLED straight back. The Seashell siblings and sidekicks had never seen tail to tail; they were opposite in every way. Sophia and Smedley loved rules, but Sid and Cosmo just loved to break them.


Just as Sophia was shoving Sid and Cosmo out of her room, Mrs Seashell yelled up the stairs.

‘Sophia, remember you’re looking after Sid tomorrow, so you better take him along to your rehearsal.’
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‘I can’t wait to start rehearsals for the talent show!’ said Willow. She WHOOSHED and WHIRLED along the seabed, followed by her eight-armed, art-loving octopus, Frida.

The mermaids had agreed to meet at Turtleville Lagoon so they could plan their performance. Willow, Chloe and Olivia had arrived on time, but there was no sign of Sophia.
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‘Pam and I were up all night baking these YUMMY mini sponge cakes,’ said Chloe. ‘They’ll help keep up our energy while we practise.’

‘Sophia better get here soon otherwise we’ll eat them all,’ giggled Willow. ‘I wonder where she is? She’s never late.’
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‘I know. We really need to start,’ said Olivia. ‘The talent show is only a week away and we still need to come up with a SUPER-DUPER AMAZING performance.’
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‘Did someone say SUPER-DUPER AMAZING?’ shouted a voice from behind the coral. ‘Well, never fear – THE SUPER-DUPER AMAZING SID SEASHELL is here!’




In an eruption of bubbles, Sophia’s pesky little brother and his crab companion sped across the lagoon, dropping SQUID-INK BOMBS all over the mermaids.
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‘SID! COSMO!’ yelled Sophia. She whizzed through the water with a very cross-looking Smedley. ‘Stop trying to ruin MY rehearsal!’

The terrible twosome high-fived and scampered off to play in the seaweed.

‘I have to look after silly Sid and his crabby crab, Cosmo,’ Sophia moaned to her friends. ‘But I won’t let that STINKER get in the way.’

‘We were wondering why you were late.’ Chloe groaned as she wiped the squid ink off her nose. ‘It all makes sense now.’

‘Yes, sorry about that. But don’t worry, because I have planned the BESTEST, most BRILLIANT performance for the talent show,’ exclaimed Sophia.


All the mermaids clapped their hands and fluttered their tails with excitement.

‘Let me guess: will we do MAGIC TRICKS?’ asked Willow.

‘No, no, I bet it’s synchronised swimming! We’re all so good at that,’ said Olivia.

‘Just wait and see!’ Sophia pulled out her SUPER-SPARKLY POPSTAR SUNNIES and a GLITTER MICROPHONE. Smedley floated up next to her, holding a big speaker.

Chloe, Olivia and Willow looked at each other in confusion.


‘SMEDLEY … HIT IT!’
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The lagoon was filled with pumping pop beats. It was a song by Sophia’s favourite band, THE FLYFISH GIRLS.

Sophia SWISHED and SWOOSHED and WHIZZED and WHOOSHED around the lagoon. She sang her little tail scales off! She hit the HIGH notes, she hit the LOW notes and she even hit the in-between notes.

Sophia absolutely LOVED to sing.
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After she sang the final chorus and took her bow, the mermaids clapped and cheered.
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‘That was AMAZING!’ said Chloe. She paused and glanced nervously at the other mermaids. ‘But we’re not going to SING at the talent show, are we?’

‘Of course we are!’ replied Sophia. ‘Why, what’s wrong with singing?’

‘What?’ blurted Olivia. ‘You want us to sing?’

‘But, Sophia, you know we’re AWFUL at singing!’ cried Willow.

Sophia thought for a moment – it was true, her friends were TERRIBLE singers. In fact, they were TONE-DEAF! But she was so desperate to sing at the talent show.


‘Ahem.’ Smedley paddled over to Sophia and tapped her on the shoulder. ‘Perhaps I could make a suggestion?’

Sophia huffed and nodded.

‘Why don’t you find a way to show off each of your individual talents in the song?’ said Smedley. ‘You don’t have to sing it …’
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‘Great idea, Smedley,’ agreed Pam. ‘Chloe might not be a singer, but she’s the BEST rapper in Turtleville.’

‘Yes!’ gasped Chloe, and grabbed the glitter mic. ‘I would LOVE to rap!’

‘Go on, Chloe!’ whooped Olivia. ‘Show us what ya got!’
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The mermaid began to RHYME, RIDDLE and RAP the lyrics while everyone was busting moves and making shapes.
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‘Well, Willow might not be a singer or a rapper, but she is absolutely magical on the shell trumpet,’ said Frida. ‘She could perform the most beautiful instrumental accompaniment.’

With one of her many arms, Frida scooped up a shell from the seabed.

‘Frida, that’s a fantastic idea. I would LOVE to play the shell trumpet,’ said Willow. ‘And I already know all the Flyfish Girls songs by heart!’
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Willow took the shell and began playing as Chloe and Olivia SWOOPED and SWIRLED in the water, dancing along to the sounds of the trumpet.
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‘Ahem,’ interrupted Bruce, Olivia’s super-sporty marlin. ‘While Olivia, here, might not be a singer, a rapper or a musician, this mermaid sure knows how to D.A.N.C.E!’

He hit ‘play’ on the speakers and once again pumping beats filled the lagoon.

Olivia’s smile lit up her face as she BOPPED and BOOGIED to the music.

‘Go, Olivia! Go, Olivia!’ cheered everyone.

Everyone except Sophia.

No one had noticed, but the popstar mermaid was not impressed.
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‘No, no, NO! This is turning into a MISHMASH MESS! We will never win first prize with this MUDDLE,’ yelled Sophia.
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The music stopped and the lagoon was silent. Everyone was staring at Sophia – including Sid and Cosmo, who had been making the biggest, grossest, SLIMIEST seaweed ball EVER!

Sophia sighed and swam over to her friends. ‘You know I love your raps, Chloe. And there is no one better on the shell trumpet than you, Willow. And don’t get me started on the way you can twist your tail, Olivia. You’re all SOOO TALENTED, but if we want to win, we’ve GOT to SING!’


‘Sophia, we’re terrible singers,’ exclaimed Chloe. ‘How can we win when we sound like SCREECHING SEA TURTLES?!’

‘Let me worry about that,’ Sophia said with a wink. ‘I’ve got a plan.’

Chloe, Olivia and Willow all shrugged and agreed. They could tell Sophia wasn’t going to budge, and they were running out of time before the talent show.

‘WONDERFUL,’ said Sophia. ‘In that case, I’ve got lots of planning to get done tonight in time for tomorrow’s rehearsal!’


Before the mermaids could say anything, Sophia had shooed Sid and Cosmo out of the seaweed and was swimming her way home.

‘Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear,’ muttered Smedley. The little seahorse had a feeling this was all going to go HORRIBLY wrong.

[image: image]











[image: image]






After Sophia had left, the mood at Turtleville Lagoon was MURKY. The mermaid’s first rehearsal wasn’t as fun as they had hoped. They had all been so excited about the talent show, but now, with Sophia being a LITTLE MISS BOSSY FINS, they were worried it was going to be a DISASTER!


‘Erm,’ said Chloe hesitantly, ‘does anyone else think Sophia has got a bit carried away?’
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Pam nodded as she munched on a sponge cake. ‘I think Sophia has forgotten that the talent show is about all of you, not just her.’

Chloe sighed. ‘I really want to do my rap, but Sophia said it was a MISHMASH MESS!’

‘Yeah,’ agreed Olivia. ‘I’m a terrible singer, but I’d love to show off my dance moves.’

‘What if Sophia’s right?’ fussed Willow. ‘If we want to win, maybe we’ve got to sing.’
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‘You won’t win anything if only one of you can sing,’ chuckled Bruce. ‘And you definitely won’t win when you three sing like BLEATING BELUGAS!’
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‘Hey!’ puffed Olivia, a little hurt. She looked at her friends and then giggled. ‘Bruce is right, though – how can we enter a talent show if we’re not, well, showing off our talents?’


‘I wish Sophia had talked to us before she set her heart on singing,’ grumbled Chloe. ‘This is supposed to be fun for all of us, but it’s turned into THE SOPHIA SHOW.’
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‘Now, now, now,’ said Frida. ‘Don’t get your FLIPPERS IN A FLAP.’

The mermaids looked at the wise octopus, interested in what she had to say.

‘You’re the very best of friends,’ said Frida. ‘If you put your fins together, you’ll find a way to show off all your talents.’


The mermaids knew they should listen to Frida. Sophia was their best friend and every school holidays, when they were all back together, they had lots of fun and adventures.

With a FLICK and a SWISH of her tail, Willow declared, ‘Frida’s right. If we talk to Sophia, she’ll understand. She would never make us do something we didn’t want to do.’
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‘Hmmm, okay,’ said Olivia grudgingly. ‘Hopefully she will listen to us at rehearsal tomorrow. One thing’s for sure, though – I am NOT SINGING.’

‘And neither am I,’ agreed Chloe.
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Sophia and Smedley floated through the crystal-clear waters as they made their way to the Lagoon for the mermaids’ second rehearsal. Sophia couldn’t wait to show her friends the new performance she had planned and the FABULOUS costumes she’d made.


‘Are we ready to ROCK this rehearsal?!’ Sophia hollered as she swooped into the lagoon.

‘Erm, S-S-Sophia,’ stuttered Willow. ‘Before we start, we need to talk to you about something.’

The three mermaids glanced at each other sheepishly. They knew Sophia had put a lot of thought into the talent show, and they didn’t want to hurt her feelings, but they REEAALLLYY didn’t want to sing.

Sophia dropped the bags full of glittery costumes with a huff and looked at her friends. ‘Okay, but make it quick. We’ve got HEAPS to do!’
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‘Well, you see, erm, th-that’s just it,’ muttered Willow. ‘We, erm, we …’

‘Look,’ interrupted Olivia, ‘we really DON’T want to sing in the talent show.’

‘Yes, we’re all terrible at it,’ agreed Chloe. ‘And the thought of getting up on stage in front of the whole town and sounding like SQUEALING SEA COWS makes my tummy feel all TOPSY-TURVY!’


Sophia burst out laughing. ‘There’s no need to act like FLUSTERED FLOUNDERS! I told you I have a plan and it doesn’t involve you singing a single note.’

‘Oh, thank POSEIDON!’ cried Olivia.

The three mermaids perched on the coral, eager to hear Sophia’s plan for the show.
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‘First things first – COSTUMES!’ began Sophia. She handed each of her friends a sparkly t-shirt and a hat shaped like a seashell. ‘If we want to catch the judges’ eyes, we’ve got to look the part.’

‘Look the part?’ whispered Chloe, confused.

‘Get changed and then I’ll fill you in on the new plan,’ said Sophia.


They swam over to the seaweed and struggled into the bedazzled costumes.

‘We look RIDICULOUS!’ grumbled Chloe. ‘We won’t just catch the judges’ eyes – we’ll probably poke them out!’

‘UH-OH,’ groaned Olivia. ‘Look what’s written on the back of the t-shirts.’

Willow gasped as Olivia turned around. On the back of her t-shirt, in big glittery writing, was ‘SOPHIA AND THE SINGING SEASHELLS’.

‘Urgh,’ shrieked Chloe. ‘Sophia said we wouldn’t have to sing! But she’s dressing us up as SINGING SEASHELLS!’

‘Whatever this new plan is,’ moaned Willow, ‘I don’t think I’m going to like it.’
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Back at the lagoon, Sophia had also changed into her costume. But hers was very different to the other mermaids’. She wore a BEAUTIFUL coral crown and a long flowing cape covered in shimmering shells.

Sophia clapped her hands together in delight when she saw her friends in their costumes. ‘You all look FANTASTIC!’

‘We look silly,’ grumbled Chloe.
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‘What is the new plan, Sophia?’ asked Olivia. She was getting very frustrated and the MASSIVE seashell on her head was not helping her mood.
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‘You’re my backup singers!’ announced Sophia. ‘And before you say anything, don’t worry, you won’t actually have to sing. You just need to LOOK THE PART.’ Sophia tapped her nose and winked.

‘BACKUP SINGERS!’ blurted Willow.

‘Yep! All you have to do is hum the chorus and I’ll take care of the rest. Trust me, I’ve won heaps of singing comps, and if we want to win those tickets to Guppy Cove Adventure Park, just follow my lead … Smedley, HIT IT!’


The music blasted out across the lagoon. As Sophia took centre stage and SHIMMIED and SASHAYED through the water, her best friends stood silently in the background.

Once again, Sophia hit the HIGH notes. She hit the LOW notes and she even hit the in-between notes.

But this time her friends were not impressed.

They tried to hum along to the chorus as best they could, but with every OOOOHH YEAH and TRA-LA-LA-LA, the mermaids were getting more and more CROSS. They felt silly and the seashell hats were hurting their heads. Finally, it was all too much …


‘NO, NO, NO! I can’t take it anymore!’ yelled Olivia. She grabbed the glittery mic from Sophia and stopped the music.

‘OLIVIA! What’s got into you?’ exclaimed Sophia.
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‘I’ll tell you what’s got into me!’ snapped Olivia. ‘I QUIT! I signed up for the TALENT SHOW, not the SOPHIA SHOW!’

Sophia gasped in astonishment.

‘I quit too!’ said Chloe. ‘I thought we were going to work together and have fun, but instead you made yourself the star and dressed us up like stupid singing seashells, when you know we can’t hold a tune!’
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‘Sorry, Sophia, but I quit too.’ Willow took her seashell hat from her head and handed it back to Sophia. ‘You have been so busy thinking about SHOWING OFF your singing skills and winning first prize that you’ve forgotten to include us, your friends.’

With a flick and a swish of their tails, the three mermaids swam away.
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‘Are you okay, Miss Sophia?’ asked Smedley.

‘I don’t understand,’ Sophia said as she wiped the tears from her eyes. ‘I thought my friends would be grateful. I’ve worked my tail scales off on a FANTASTIC performance, which will totally win us first prize. They don’t even have to do anything!’

‘Miss Sophia, did you ever think that maybe they wanted to do something? Remember how excited they all were when they got to show off their talents too?’
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Sophia looked confused. ‘What are you talking about, Smeds?’


‘Well, Miss Chloe did a wonderful little rap and Miss Willow played the song on the shell trumpet, remember? And then Miss Olivia entertained us with some rather fabulous dance moves.’

‘Oh no! I was too focused on my idea and winning.’ Sophia gulped. ‘I said it was a MISHMASH MESS, didn’t I?’

Smedley nodded his head slowly.

‘Oh PIPPING PIPIS, Smedley. What am I going to do?!’ gasped Sophia.
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Ever since the disastrous second rehearsal, Sophia had moped about in her room like a MISERABLE MONKFISH, feeling very, very sorry for herself. What in the whole wide waters had she been thinking?!


‘Miss Sophia, I‘m putting a stop to this silliness right now,’ Smedley said as he bustled into her bedroom.

‘Go away, Smedley,’ said Sophia. She buried herself under her bedcovers. ‘My friends won’t talk to me and I ruined our chances at the talent show. These school holidays are the WORST!’
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‘Locking yourself in your room like a GLUM GUPPY isn’t doing anyone any good,’ said Smedley. ‘You got yourself into this sticky situation, so it’s up to you to fix it.’

‘But how can I fix it?!’ exclaimed Sophia. ‘I was a total MERZILLA! I got carried away because I just wanted to show off.’
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Smedley thought for a second. ‘The talent show is tomorrow evening, yes?’
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Sophia nodded sadly.

‘Hmmmm.’ He scratched his chin and looked at his pocket watch. ‘We don’t have long, but it’s doable.’

‘What are you talking about, Smedley? Don’t have long for what?’ mumbled Sophia.

‘We, Miss Sophia, are going to get the mermaid gang back TOGETHER and plan a new routine for the talent show.’


Sophia stared at the little seahorse. She wanted to believe what he was saying, but she didn’t know where to even start.

Smedley flung back the covers and SHOOED Sophia out of bed.
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‘First things first. We are going to get rid of these TERRIBLE costumes,’ said Smedley. ‘Now for the hard bit … you’ve got to think of a way to show off Chloe, Willow and Olivia’s individual talents in a new routine.’

Sophia was ashamed she had ignored her friends’ talents just because she wanted to sing. Now was the time to put things right, and she knew exactly what to do …


With Smedley’s help, Sophia set to work. They spent hours huddled in her room, planning a REMARKABLE RAP for Chloe, a SPECTACULAR SHELL TRUMPET SOLO for Willow and a DAZZLING DANCE ROUTINE for Olivia.

‘Phew,’ said Sophia. ‘I think we’ve done it!’ She high-fived her seahorse pal.
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The new routine wasn’t a MISHMASH MESS – it was PERFECT! And Sophia still got to sing her solo. She desperately wanted to share it with her friends. But before she could do that, she had to get the gang back together and say sorry.

‘How can I apologise if they won’t even talk to me, Smedley?’ asked Sophia.

The wise seahorse perched on her shoulder. ‘Why not write them each a mermail? You can tell them how sorry you are and you want to make it up to them.’
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Sophia sighed as she settled down to write to her friends. ‘What would I do without you, Smeds?’

With the mermails signed and sealed, Sophia just had to get them to her friends. But she didn’t have time to swim from one side of Turtleville to the other, not when she was UP TO HER ARMPITS putting the finishing touches to the new routine. She needed help, and the only people who could help her right now were … SID AND COSMO.


‘And WHY should we agree to help you?’ said Sid, suspiciously.
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‘Because, Sid, I am your big sister,’ warned Sophia. ‘And if you don’t, I’ll tell Mum about the enormous seaweed slime ball you’ve been growing under your bed.’

‘NO! She’ll make us get rid of it!’ wailed Cosmo.

‘Well, I guess you’ll be helping me then, won’t you?’ Sophia said with a satisfied smile. ‘I need you to hand-deliver these very important MERMAILS straightaway.’

[image: image]











[image: image]






With the threat of Mrs Seashell discovering their secret seaweed slime ball, Sid and Cosmo reluctantly set off into Turtleville to deliver Sophia’s mermails to her friends. First stop, Chloe’s house …


Chloe lived with her grandmer above their family business, THE TURTLEVILLE TEAROOMS. It was the most popular café in Turtleville and, as usual, Chloe and Pam were helping out with the dinnertime rush.

‘Okay, Cosmo,’ whispered Sid. ‘The sooner we get these mermails delivered, the sooner we can get home. Let’s drop this off and SKEDADDLE.’
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The cheeky crab nodded and grabbed the mermail in his claws. With a SKIP and a HOP, he SCAMPERED across the seabed and shoved the envelope through the letterbox. He quickly returned to Sid with a celebratory HIGH FIVE.

Next stop, Willow’s house …
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Willow lived in the middle of Cape Kelp Forest. It was SPOOKY, DARK and FULL OF SEAWEED.

Willow and Frida were painting in the backyard. Making sure they were out of sight, Sid and Cosmo SCUTTLED across the mounds of seaweed, up the garden path and slotted the mermail into the family postbox.
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‘Two down, one to go!’ cheered the crab.

Now for their final stop, Olivia’s house …
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Olivia lived on Riptide Ridge, which was all the way across town. It took FOREVER to get there! But after A LOT of MOANING and GRUMBLING, Sid and Cosmo finally arrived to make their last delivery.

They crept past Olivia and Bruce, who were playing a heated game of TAIL TENNIS, and jammed the mermail under the door.
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‘DONE!’ puffed Sid as they bobbed in the tide, all the way back to Seashell Mansion. ‘Sophia better keep quiet about our MERMAZING SLIME BALL after all this, hey, Cosmo?’


By dinnertime, all the mermaids had found their mermails. They each ripped open the envelope and read it aloud …
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Even though the mermaids were still cross with how Sophia had behaved, they couldn’t help but SMILE when they read her mermail. All they wanted was for everything to go back to normal and enjoy the holidays together.

[image: image]


After a restless night’s sleep, Sophia and Smedley set off for Turtleville Lagoon.

They arrived just as the sun rose over the crystal-clear waters. The lagoon was eerily quiet and there was no sign of the other mermaids.

Sophia slumped down on the seabed. ‘I knew they couldn’t forgive me, Smedley.’

As she began to SOB and SNIFFLE, a burst of bubbles erupted from behind the surrounding coral, and Chloe, Willow and Olivia sped over to Sophia.
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‘Of course we forgive you,’ said Chloe. ‘You SILLY SEA CUCUMBER.’

‘You came!’ gasped Sophia. ‘I’m so sorry for being a MERZILLA!’
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The mermaids piled on top of Sophia.

‘Yay! Group hug!’


‘Now we’re all best friends again, what are we going to do for the rest of the holidays?’ asked Olivia.

‘I have a suggestion,’ began Sophia, ‘but you mustn’t get mad.’
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‘Why would we get mad?’ asked Willow.

‘Well, I know how excited we were about the talent show, before I made it all about me,’ continued Sophia. ‘So, last night, Smedley and I worked out a BRAND-NEW ROUTINE –’

‘And don’t worry,’ interrupted Smedley. ‘Miss Sophia and I have made sure you each have your time in the spotlight to show off your IMPRESSIVE talents.’

‘Oh, that sounds wonderful!’ exclaimed Willow. ‘But the talent show is TONIGHT …’

‘And we haven’t even practised,’ added Olivia.

Chloe shook her head. ‘We’ll never be ready in time!’


‘Whoa, whoa, whoa! What’s all this I CAN’T nonsense?’ snapped Bruce. ‘Smedley, old boy, have a peep at that pocket watch of yours and tell us exactly how long we have until curtain call for the talent show.’

[image: image]

‘We have exactly five hours,’ replied the seahorse.

Pam perched on Chloe’s shoulder and said, ‘I think you girls can do anything you set your minds to.’


‘Me too,’ encouraged Frida. ‘And so what if you don’t win first prize? It’s the taking part that counts.’

Sophia looked at her best friends, hoping they might change their minds. One by one, big smiles lit up their faces.

‘Okay, LET’S DO IT!’ yelled Olivia.

[image: image]











[image: image]






The rest of the morning went by in a blur of RAPPING, TRUMPET BLOWING, TAIL SWISHING and SINGING. As the sun went down, and day turned to night, the mermaids made their way across the lagoon to Turtleville Town Hall, ready to give the performance of a lifetime.


The hall was packed! The mermaids peeped through a gap in the curtain from backstage and stared out at the crowd. Sophia caught a glimpse of Sid sitting in the audience, sticking his tongue out at her when, suddenly …

‘No PEEPING at the audience!’ said a gruff voice from behind them.

The mermaids spun around. A very cross-looking turtle was standing before them.

‘Do you want to scare yourselves silly before you head out on stage?!’ The turtle pulled the curtain shut.

‘Oh no, I’m NERVOUS enough as it is!’ gasped Willow.


‘Exactly,’ huffed the turtle. ‘Deep breaths, everyone. My name’s Terry. I’m running the talent show.’

‘Hi, Terry,’ chorused the mermaids.

‘From the look of my list, you’re up next.’ Terry smiled at the mermaids and then yelled, ‘POSITIONS, LADIES!’
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With nervous squeals, the mermaids lined up on stage. As the curtain parted, their music blasted out around the hall. Sophia smiled at her best friends and whispered …

‘This is it … SHOW TIME!’
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The mermaids performed their TAIL SCALES OFF!

Chloe wowed the crowd with her RHYMES, RAPS and RIDDLES …
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Willow played a SENSATIONAL solo on the shell trumpet …


Sophia sang her HEART out …
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And Olivia blew everyone away with her TAIL-SWISHING SKILLS!
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The crowd was going WILD. And then came time for the big finish …

Without taking their eyes off the audience, the mermaids dived to the centre of the stage for the final pose. With a WHISH and a WHOOSH, a SWISH and a SWOOSH, the mermaids COLLIDED! Instead of the fancy finish they had practised, they landed in a messy heap on the floor!
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It was a MERMAID MISHMASH MESS! But the best friends were having too much fun to care and burst out laughing!


The entire crowd were out of their seats, CHEERING, as the mermaids got up and took their bow.

‘Wow!’ whispered Chloe. ‘That wasn’t the reaction I expected.’

The mermaids huddled together as Terry darted on stage to announce the judges’ scores.
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‘Well, I think we can all agree that was quite a performance!’ chuckled Terry. ‘Now, can the judges please show their scores?’

‘SHELL YEAH!’ Chloe gasped as she hugged her friends. ‘Those scores are pretty good!’
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Finally, it was the end of the night and the moment they had all been waiting for … Terry took to the stage once more and everyone in the hall fell silent.
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‘The time has come,’ announced Terry. ‘The scores have been counted and I can now reveal the winners of the first Turtleville Talent Show.’



Sophia pulled her friends into a group huddle. ‘I just wanted to say, even if we come last, I don’t care. I have had the BEST day today just being together and having fun. We worked as a team and that’s the main thing.’
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‘In third place, with 28.7 points, put your hands and fins together for GARY THE CROONING CLOWNFISH. In second place, with a whopping 35.6 points, make some noise for the marvellous TURTLEVILLE MERMAIDS! And in first place with a fantastic 39.4 points, raise the roof for STEVE THE DRUMMING SQUID!’
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‘SECOND PLACE!’ yelled Chloe.

The mermaids were PLEASED AS PUFFERFISH! Smedley, Pam, Frida and Bruce rushed on stage to congratulate their best friends.
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The morning after the talent show, all the mermaids and their marine mates met up for breakfast at The Turtleville Tearooms.

‘You know what? I really don’t mind that we didn’t win the first-prize tickets to Guppy Cove Adventure Park,’ said Olivia.

‘Me neither,’ said Chloe.

‘No matter what we’re doing or where we are, as long as we’re all together we always have THE BEST TIME,’ giggled Willow.

‘So … what should we do for the rest of the holidays?’ asked Sophia.


And with that the mermaids set about planning lots more adventures.
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