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THE PLOT THICKENS

Wow! We've made itto CHAPTER NINETEEN‘
It’s a good story, istlt it? Well, don’t go. anywhere
just yet because it’s almost time for the big,

MASSIVE, climactic plot twist. All the best -

stories have one ...

Prince Groghah was in a foul mood by the t1me

weld all raced back across the c:ab—infeste@’ >

hall floor, and everyone s_tcpp_c

nervously. Grogbah’s g_ob]jn.-' subjects

guests were crowded up the grea
been watching at the windows. ani
fiasco- unravel. -

‘1 HATE YOU’ Grogbah
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when he'd clambered back to his feet. “This is the
worst HOTEL IN THE WORLDY

‘Oh dear,’ said the three old men in crumpled
suits, as their features melted back to those of the
Molar Sisters. “‘What a thulky tho-and-tho.”

Tiwo of the prince’s slaves ran forward and helped
him get dressed back into his golden robes, and
Nancy approached with a glass of frog grog.

‘Maybe 2 wee tipple will cheer you up? she said.

Prince Grogbah snatched the glass and hurled it
at the wall. “You think I want to drink anything in
this HONK HOLE? he screamed in Nancy's face.

B the prince’s face wasn't greyish-green, I'd swear
he was turning purple with rage. It was quite

ething to watch.

4 known Td have to deal with THISY
. _O:_li_féd, gesturing  around the room.

rs "::'énd_-'_-peasants, and humans ... I

WOULD HAVE CHOSEN TO
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‘What? said Mum. ‘Did you just say—

NOTHING? The. Royal Shouter ran forward
and stood between us and Grogbah. “The prince
didn’t say anything, We're not hiding out! Who said-
anything about hiding ocut?’

Yes ...erm ... mean ...we're just having a winksy
little holiday,” Grogbah said, laughing nervously.
‘We're definitely not.on the run and I'm certain that
I didn't steal anything from a rival clan of goblins
who are now after us.’

Grogbah stared at us all with wide eyes.

You little criminal’ Dad said, rolling up his
sleeves and trying to look tough. “You come into my
family’s hotel, then insult us, humiliate us, wreck
the place and nearly blow our secret BECAUSE
YOUVE BROKEN THE LAW?

‘Now can we eat him? said Madam McCreedie.

‘Ooof squish him,’ said Ooof, raising a huge foot
in the air. -

Grogbal’s eyes looked like they were about to
pop out of his skull. He looked at the Royal Shouter,
then at the gaggle of us standing around him, then
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back to the Royal Shouter.

‘Ummm ... he said. ‘GUARDS? ARREST
EVERYONEY

And they did ...

"There was nothing we could do. Goblin weapons
are sharp, you know.

By the time night fell, we'd all been sitting ab@u’c for
hours. The¢ little pouting - pumpkin’s | guards
surrounded us with their spears and made every non-
goblin sit o5t the floor in the middle of the room.

Things were looking pretty hopeless, but you'll
be glad to know it didn’t end there.

I bet youre wondering just who Grogbah had
stolen something from, aren’t you? I know I was. It’s

all I could think about.
Well ...you're about to find out.

We were all sitting in silence, except the prince.
He was hunched over a little table, noisily scoffing *
the remains of Nancys garden feast when it

happened.

I was sitting on the floor, bored, with a numb

ol |
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bottom, and I had no idea ... not a clue ... not the

tiniest inkling that everything was about to go

WHOOMMFF 1!
The WHOOMMFF-iest WHOOMMFFTd ever

seen or heard!
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"The front door exploded inwards and a huge, rusty

cannonball “arced across the reception hall and

- wedged itself in the wall just above the painting of

Great-great-great-grandad Abraham.

‘NOBODY MOVEY a voice shouted. I couldn't
be exactly sure as my ears were ringing from the
blast, but it sounded like the voice of a girl. It was
coming from the front steps, but it was dark and
there was so much smoke and dust that no one
could see who it belonged to. ‘OR ELSEY

Nobody moved a muscle. Even Prince Grogbah
quickly sprawled himself across the table, stunned

into silence.
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I stared with wide eyes as the dust cloud rolled
through the hole in the wall where the front door
used to be. |

~ “What was that, First Mate Plank? 2 second
voice in the smoke asked. It was high-pitched and
scratchy, like the hinges on the back garden gate.

‘I said— came the girl’s voice.

‘Eh?" asked the scratchy voice.

‘Will you SHUT UPY the girl’s voice snapped.
“You're ruining my entrance! And, while we're at it,
I hadn't said FIRE yet.’

‘What?’

91 hadn't given the command!

‘What command?’

‘FIRE! The girl was clearly iosing her temper. I
could hear the sound of her stamping on the spot. ‘I
HADN'T SAID FIRE!

‘OhY the scratchy voice said. ‘FIRE!
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There was another enormous

WHOOMMFF and a second rusty

cannonball shot through the hole in |

the wall and demolished the
cloakroom door.

‘Oh, forget it!" the girl’s voice
shouted. There was the
sound of footsteps and a
silhouette sﬁ/ddenly-
appeared in the smoke.

Prince -Gfbgbah
obviously recognised the
little shape as he started
mumbling, ‘NO, NO, NO,
under his breath.

The girl emerged
into the reception hall
and stood, feet wide
apart with her hand on
her hip. She aimed a tiny

musket into the air and

fired it.

WA HOFTEL e

MABICELS WELEOMEL :_}r;: ;E’E{%G H e _.__i:_.EELamaurw.ux

‘My name is Tempestra Plank? she yelled. ‘And
TI've come to reclaim our treasure.’

T'm out of ere! yelled one of Gi'ogbah’s guards.
He dropped his spear and ran out of the room.

‘Me tool’ blubbed another.

And me.’

“Ovoooh-ho-ho! the Molar Sisters cooed together,
clapping their hands with excitement. In a moment,
most of the prince’s guards had abandoned their
posts. The remaining few lowered their weapons
and watched in horror.

‘Ha!’ Tempestra laughed. I'd never seen a creature

like her in real life. She was obviously a goblin, but

a completely different species to Prince Grogbah
and his Barrow cronies. 'd read about her kind in
some of Grandad Abrahams books. Squall Goblins!
Voyagers that sailéd the deepest sewers and oceans
and who NEVER came ashore. Whatever Grogbah
had stolen, it must have béen very valuable.

Where the Barrow Goblins were short and
round, Tempestra was tall and slim. If she'd stood
next to me, she would easily be as high as my
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The ship’s pirate .crew clambered down the
wooden sides or swung to the ground on ropes.

They were a terrifying bunch of goblins and

peg legs or hooks for hands, and all of them were

brandishing cutlasses.

rushed at the prince. They grabbed him and dragged
the chubby goblin, kicking and flailing, towards the
girl. - :

borrowed it!”

prince’s face, drawing a sword from her belt.

except Mum.

stopped what they were doing and turned to stare.
‘WHAT’S GOING ON? YOU CAN'T JUST
BLOW A HOLE IN OUR HOTEL, THEN

MURDER A GUEST IN RECEPTION.
EVEN IF GROGBAH IS A LOATHSOME

goblinettes. Some of them wore eyepatches or had :

‘Get him! Tempestra ordered, and her crew

T can ..ciifilainl’ Prince Grogbah yelled. ‘T only
“PREPARE TO DIEY Tempestra hlSSCd in the -
Everyone grimaced and squinted. Everyone

FHOLD IT? she beliowed. The entire hall

'r\TH!N -
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LITTLE TOAD?

Suddenly my brain caught up with everything
that was happening and my jaw fell open. I looked
at the pirate girl. I looked at the ship.I looked at the
crew, and I knew I'd seen them before. My brain
started racing. What did Tempestra say her last
name was? _

I nearly fell over with exciternent.

‘Plank! I gasped. I was staring at the daughter of
the greatest goblin pirate that ever lived.

‘Captain Calamitus Plank




