


[image: The Famous Five by Enid Blyton]





The Famous Five

Curse of Kirrin Island: Three stories in one

Enid Blyton

Watch The Famous Five on BBC iPlayer

[image: Hodder Children’s Books Logo.]

www.hachettechildrens.co.uk




Also by Enid Blyton

Have you read all the books in THE FAMOUS FIVE series?

1. FIVE ON A TREASURE ISLAND

2. FIVE GO ADVENTURING AGAIN

3. FIVE RUN AWAY TOGETHER

4. FIVE GO TO SMUGGLER’S TOP

5. FIVE GO OFF IN A CARAVAN

6. FIVE ON KIRRIN ISLAND AGAIN

7. FIVE GO OFF TO CAMP

8. FIVE GET INTO TROUBLE

9. FIVE FALL INTO ADVENTURE

10. FIVE ON A HIKE TOGETHER

11. FIVE HAVE A WONDERFUL TIME

12. FIVE GO DOWN TO THE SEA

13. FIVE GO TO MYSTERY MOOR

14. FIVE HAVE PLENTY OF FUN

15. FIVE ON A SECRET TRAIL

16. FIVE GO TO BILLYCOCK HILL

17. FIVE GET INTO A FIX

18. FIVE ON FINNISTON FARM

19. FIVE GO TO DEMON’S ROCKS

20. FIVE HAVE A MYSTERY TO SOLVE

21. FIVE ARE TOGETHER AGAIN

THE FAMOUS FIVE COLOUR SHORT STORIES

1. FIVE AND A HALF-TERM ADVENTURE

2. GEORGE’S HAIR IS TOO LONG

3. GOOD OLD TIMMY

4. A LAZY AFTERNOON

5. WELL DONE, FAMOUS FIVE

6. FIVE HAVE A PUZZLING TIME

7. HAPPY CHRISTMAS, FIVE

8. WHEN TIMMY CHASED THE CAT




Contents

Also by Enid Blyton page

THE CURSE OF KIRRIN ISLAND

CHAPTER ONE: A New Companion

CHAPTER TWO: The Cousins Arrive

CHAPTER THREE: Cursed!

CHAPTER FOUR: In Search of Treasure

CHAPTER FIVE: An Unwelcome Visitor

CHAPTER SIX: Off to London

CHAPTER SEVEN: Trapped!

CHAPTER EIGHT: Prisoners!

CHAPTER NINE: Sharing a Secret

CHAPTER TEN: Back to the Island

CHAPTER ELEVEN: A Way Out

PERIL ON THE NIGHT TRAIN

CHAPTER ONE: Ghostly Goings-on

CHAPTER TWO: The Algebra Engine

CHAPTER THREE: Down the Tunnel

CHAPTER FOUR: The Chase

CHAPTER FIVE: The Highland Sleeper

CHAPTER SIX: Danger at Dinner

CHAPTER SEVEN: To Catch a Thief

CHAPTER EIGHT: True Colours

CHAPTER NINE: Reunited

CHAPTER TEN: Goose and Cuckoo

CHAPTER ELEVEN: A Great Escape

THE EYE OF THE SUNRISE

CHAPTER ONE: Escaped!

CHAPTER TWO: The Great Supremo

CHAPTER THREE: Doctor’s Orders

CHAPTER FOUR: The Greencoat Institute

CHAPTER FIVE: Visiting the Circus

CHAPTER SIX: Mirror, Mirror

CHAPTER SEVEN: George Is Missing

CHAPTER EIGHT: An Unexpected Meeting

CHAPTER NINE: The Eye of the Sunrise

CHAPTER TEN: A Hidden Enemy

CHAPTER ELEVEN: A Stroke of Luck

Copyright




THE CURSE OF KIRRIN ISLAND




Contents

CHAPTER ONE A New Companion

CHAPTER TWO The Cousins Arrive

CHAPTER THREE Cursed!

CHAPTER FOUR In Search of Treasure

CHAPTER FIVE An Unwelcome Visitor

CHAPTER SIX Off to London

CHAPTER SEVEN Trapped!

CHAPTER EIGHT Prisoners!

CHAPTER NINE Sharing a Secret

CHAPTER TEN Back to the Island

CHAPTER ELEVEN A Way Out




CHAPTER ONE

A New Companion

AS HER LITTLE boat sped smoothly over the glistening water towards Kirrin Island, George had never felt happier. It was a sunny day, with just enough breeze for the sail to catch, while the faintest of ripples appeared on the sea.

To anyone who had never visited, Kirrin Island was an unfriendly-looking island, with sharp rocks all around it. George knew otherwise. She knew the exact path to take to land safely on the shore, where a beautiful sandy cove welcomed her.

As she steered the boat towards that same landing spot, a mysterious howl suddenly echoed out across the waves.

What was that? thought George, believing that she had imagined the sound. Then it came again. George turned the boat towards a narrow inlet to investigate.

She flicked open her telescope. There, bobbing on the water ahead, was a small motorboat with a green hull. George sailed up to it and tied her own boat alongside.

‘Hello,’ she called. ‘Is anyone there?’

Carefully, George climbed on board. On deck were some divers’ tanks. A length of rubber tubing was attached to one of them and trailed into the water. George quickly passed the tube through her hands to discover that nothing was attached to the other end. Instead, the rubber was shredded.

Something didn’t feel right.

‘Owwwww!’ came a howl from inside the boat’s cabin.

George turned the handle to open the door. Inside was a large mongrel with shaggy brown fur.

‘It’s all right,’ George said softly.

She crouched down beside the dog. ‘TIMMY’ was stamped on his red leather collar.

‘What happened to your owner?’ George asked, but Timmy could only whimper in reply.

‘We should go,’ she told the dog, hauling him on board her own boat.

The pair set off, George at the stern and Timmy at the bow. As George steered the boat back to the mainland and home, she turned her head for a last look at the abandoned boat in the cove. Who did it belong to? And where were they now?

When they landed back on shore, George took out a battered biscuit tin and sat down on a rock. Timmy licked his lips expectantly, so George broke a biscuit in half and fed it to him.

‘Can you sit?’ she asked Timmy, who did so obediently. ‘I’m George,’ she said, taking Timmy’s right paw. ‘Pleased to meet you.’

Together, the pair set off up the path towards Kirrin Cottage. But as they drew closer, Timmy let out a howl.

‘Sh!’ said George, pressing a finger to her lips. ‘My dad will never let you stay. And if he finds out I went to the island, I’m dead. You’ll have to stay hidden until I can straighten things out.’

Timmy looked up at her, his ears pricked.

George’s den would make the perfect home for Timmy – her parents never went in there. The tumbledown building was cosy inside, with an old armchair and a hammock. She poured a bowl of water for her new friend and found another biscuit, which cheered him up tremendously.

George smiled. She had her very own dog at last.

Before long, it was time for tea at Kirrin Cottage. It was one of the only times of day that George and her parents, Quentin and Fanny, all spent together. Her father appeared from his workshop just long enough to listen to the day’s news on the radio and eat their evening meal together.

George tried to steer the conversation towards getting a dog.

‘I promise I’ll look after him. I’ll pay for his food and everything,’ George begged.

‘We’ve had this conversation,’ said Fanny. ‘And the answer’s still no – your father’s allergic.’

George rolled her eyes and sighed loudly.

‘I know you get lonely, with just us for company—’ Fanny began.

‘But the good news is that’s all about to change,’ Quentin added.

George’s Uncle Jack had to go abroad for work. Aunt Gillian was going with him, so George’s cousins, Julian, Dick and Anne, would be staying with them at Kirrin Cottage for the summer.

‘I want you to try to make friends,’ said Quentin.

‘Please can I get down?’ George said, trying her best to ignore everything her father had just told her.

‘You haven’t seen them since you were tiny,’ Fanny said. ‘You haven’t even met Anne.’

‘Fine,’ George agreed, getting to her feet.

‘And if you can’t be nice, pretend to be nice!’ Quentin called after her.

George ran out to her den, slamming the front door behind her.

‘It might just do her some good,’ said Quentin with a shrug of his shoulders. ‘She hasn’t spoken to anyone her own age since Christmas.’

Fanny agreed. ‘She hasn’t long to get used to the idea – they’re arriving tomorrow.’




CHAPTER TWO

The Cousins Arrive

AUNT FANNY COLLECTED the children from the station the next morning. They rode in the back of the blue truck alongside their luggage and a couple of lobster pots until they reached the bumpy track that led down to Kirrin Cottage.

It was a beautiful old house, whitewashed, with roses climbing around the door and a garden full of flowers.

‘Welcome to Kirrin,’ said Aunt Fanny, as she helped the children down from the truck.

George watched the scene with Timmy from behind the big oak tree. The elder boy, Julian, almost caught sight of her, but George quickly ducked down behind a bush. She stayed there long enough to be sure that they had all gone inside the cottage.

‘George!’ Aunt Fanny called up the stairs.

No reply.

‘She’s probably feeling a bit shy,’ Aunt Fanny said lightly. ‘Why don’t you put your cases in your room, and I’ll put the kettle on?’

The boys went upstairs, while Anne hovered in the hall. Just then, Quentin appeared from his workshop. He seemed surprised to see her standing there. ‘Ah, you must be Anne?’ he said at last.

Anne nodded, studying the professor. He was a scruffy man with wiry grey hair and a rather distracted expression.

‘You must find George when you’ve settled in,’ he said.

Anne nodded again, then scurried upstairs after her brothers without a word.

The attic room would be their home for the next few weeks. The furniture was tired, and the wallpaper old and shabby. Beams of sunlight shone in through a small window, making the dust dance in the air.

‘Uncle Quentin is strange,’ Anne declared. ‘And this room is too cold,’ she said with a shiver.

‘It’ll soon warm up,’ Julian promised.

Anne wrapped her cardigan around her tightly.

‘Think of it like indoor camping,’ he replied. Being the eldest, Julian always tried to make the best of things for his younger brother and sister.

‘Look at that view,’ he marvelled. Julian stared out over the blue bay towards Kirrin Island. At the very top of the island stood the remains of what had once been a castle. He began to wonder who could have lived there.

Dick burst in from the next room, his arms laden with as many books as he could carry. ‘There’s an impressive library, I’ll give them that.’

‘Where do you think Georgina is?’ Anne pondered.

George had taken herself and Timmy down to the beach. She had wanted to go back to Kirrin Island to search for any clues about who the owner of the boat – and Timmy – might be, but she didn’t want to stray too far from the house.

She still felt cross with her parents. Why had they agreed to bring her strange cousins to stay at Kirrin Cottage? George didn’t even know them! At least I have Timmy, she thought to herself.

‘Here, boy, fetch!’ George commanded, throwing a stick for the straggly mongrel to chase.

But Timmy let out a whine and bounded off down the path.

A dog that didn’t like chasing sticks? It was strange. But from the moment they had met, George had known straight away that Timmy was not like other dogs. She ran after him down the grassy footpath that stretched out into a little cove, to be met by a quite unexpected sight.

‘Ruff!’ barked Timmy loudly.

There, among the piles of seaweed by the edge of the shore, was a diver’s suit washed up in the surf. Timmy sniffed at the glinting copper helmet, as George ran to inspect it.

She gasped – there was someone still inside the suit, sadly drowned. Attached to the helmet was a short piece of the same black rubber tubing that George had found on the boat, shredded at the end.

Timmy whined.

‘Was he your master?’ George asked kindly, petting the dog.

‘Ruff!’ barked Timmy.

Just then, George heard voices in the distance and caught sight of three children heading down the footpath from the house. Her instincts told her that she had to stop them seeing the diver, and she ran to head them off.

‘The beach is closed,’ said George, barging past them towards the house, but the elder boy called after her.

‘You’re Georgina, aren’t you?’

‘The name’s George,’ George replied firmly.

‘Isn’t that a boy’s name?’ Anne asked.

‘She does have a point,’ Dick agreed.

‘The last person who called me “Georgina” got a slap,’ said George.

Julian scratched his head. ‘We’re your cousins.’

‘I know,’ George replied solemnly.

They stared at each other for a few seconds before Anne broke the silence. She’d spotted Timmy, peeping out from behind George’s legs, and let out a little squeal of delight.

‘Well, you’re a darling!’ said Anne. She ruffled Timmy’s fur with both hands and got a lick on the nose in return.

George’s stony face softened for a second.

‘You’re so lucky. I wish we had a dog,’ said Julian. He’d longed for a dog of his own for as long as he could remember.

With his scraggy fur and big, clumsy paws, Timmy wasn’t exactly the kind of dog you might pick out, but the children adored him at once.

‘Don’t tell anyone about him,’ George warned.

‘Why not?’ Dick asked.

‘’Cos I said so,’ George ordered.

Julian and Dick bent down to make friends with Timmy next, giving him a rub behind his ears.

George looked on and thought carefully about her next words. Deciding her discovery was too big to keep to herself, she blurted out, ‘Do you want to see a dead body?’




CHAPTER THREE

Cursed!

AT FIRST, THE children didn’t take George seriously, but when she explained about how she had discovered Timmy and the boat, and now the diver, they believed every word she said. It was clear that the girl was speaking the truth.

They followed George cautiously to the shore. Julian stepped forward towards the body, while Dick hung back, holding Anne’s hand tightly.

George, meanwhile, had found a long piece of driftwood, and poked the leg of the diver’s suit.

‘We have to tell your parents,’ said Julian.

‘Fine,’ said George. ‘But if you tell them about Timmy, you’ll be dead next.’

‘Agreed,’ Julian said, speaking for his brother and sister.

What the children didn’t know is that they were being watched. High up on the hill, a man with leather gloves and slicked-back hair had set his binoculars on them and was studying the scene with interest.

Shortly after, he got on his motorcycle, and raced as fast as he could towards a large, stately home, a couple of hours away. There, the motorcycle purred to a stop, and the man threw off his hat and gloves.

He pressed on the doorbell, which echoed through the house. The butler came to the door and showed the man into a grand room that was adorned with fine fabrics and paintings on each of its walls.

In the middle of the room, a thin moustached man stared into a mirror. Smartly dressed, he combed his hair into
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