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Chapter One

‘A giant sea snake!’ exclaimed Electra, the mermaid. She stared at her mum.

‘Yes,’ Maris replied, her green eyes serious. ‘It’s been seen swimming outside the reef wall. It’s only a baby. It shouldn’t be able to get through the wall but there’s just a chance it might wriggle through a crack and get into the caves.’

‘Wow!’ Electra looked at Splash, the young dolphin who was swimming nearby. ‘Did you hear that, Splash? Shall we go and see if we can find it?’

‘OK!’ Splash whistled. He lived with Maris and Electra because his own parents had been killed by sharks. He and Electra were best friends. ‘I’ve
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never seen a giant sea snake before,’ he said.

‘Me neither!’ Electra spun round in the water in excitement, her long red hair swirling around her. ‘It’ll be an adventure!’

‘Electra! Splash!’ Maris said as if she couldn’t believe her ears. ‘You are not going to see the sea snake! Giant sea snakes are very dangerous. Even though a baby one can’t eat you, it could still give you a nasty bite. I will not allow you to go and see it!’

‘But, Mum, it’s only a baby…’ Electra began.

‘No, Electra.’ Maris put her hands on her hips and swished her tail.

Electra could tell from the strict look on her mum’s face that there was no point in arguing. Maris, like all the other merpeople who lived in the warm shallow waters around Mermaid Island, didn’t like doing adventurous things. They liked staying inside the coral reef that surrounded Mermaid Island like a circular wall. But Electra was different. She loved having exciting adventures! Luckily Splash did too.

‘I’ve got to go out to the shops now,’ Maris went on. ‘I’ve asked Ronan if you two can go and play with Sam and Sasha for the afternoon.’
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Sam and Sasha and their dad, Ronan, lived in the next-door cave. Sam and Sasha were twins. They were almost a year younger than Electra, and she and Splash were very good friends with them.

‘OK.’ Electra would rather have gone out looking for a baby sea snake but playing with the twins would be fun.

‘And try not to get into trouble while you’re there,’ Maris said.

‘We won’t,’ Electra replied. ‘Will we, Splash?’

‘Of course not!’ Splash said, staring at Maris with bright, innocent eyes.

‘Hmmm,’ Maris said, not looking so sure.

Maris, Electra and Splash swam next door. Electra put her mermaid bag over her shoulder, hung on to Splash’s fin and kicked with her feet. Liking adventures wasn’t the only thing that made her different from the other merpeople. While they all had tails, she had legs and feet. This was because Electra had been born a human.

She had been washed up near Mermaid Island in a small boat after a dreadful storm one night eight years ago. She had just been a baby at the time. The merpeople had found Electra and decided to bring her up as a mermaid. They had given her magic sea powder so she could breathe underwater and then Maris, a young mermaid, who had no other children, had adopted her. Now, Electra couldn’t imagine being anything but a mermaid.

‘Hi!’ Sam and Sasha came to the cave doorway to meet them when Maris rang the conch-shell bell. The twins both had very blonde hair. Sam’s was short. Sasha’s reached her shoulders and she usually put a plait in it on one side.

‘Come in,’ Sam said.

‘I’ll be back to collect you at tea time,’ Maris told Electra and Splash. She kissed them both. ‘Be good.’
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‘Bye, Mum,’ Electra called as Maris swam away.

‘Dad’s inside – and so’s Gran,’ Sam told Electra and Splash.

Electra was pleased. She really liked the twins’ grandmother. Some of the older merpeople gave Electra strange looks because she didn’t have a tail, but the twins’ gran was always really nice to her. If she ever brought Sam and Sasha any sweets she always made sure she brought a big bag for Electra and Splash too.

‘It’s Gran’s birthday today,’ Sasha told Electra as they swam through the shell curtain that hung in the cave doorway. Inside was a round table made of mother-of-pearl, a big sofa and three comfy chairs made from large blue basket sponges, and squashy cushions made out of smaller lilac sponges. A purple seaweed rug covered the floor. Everywhere was very neat and tidy – but then it always was. Ronan hated mess.

The twins’ gran was sitting on one of the comfy chairs. She was an old mermaid with long grey hair, a lined face and green eyes that twinkled. ‘Hello, dear,’ she said, smiling at Electra. ‘The twins told me you were coming round and luckily…’ she paused to rummage in the mermaid bag she had beside her, ‘…I had brought these for you and Splash.’
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She handed Electra a bag crammed full of tiny rainbow-coloured sugar starfish.

‘Thank you,’ Electra said in delight – sugar starfish were her favourite sweets. She put the sweets into her bag and gave Gran a hug. ‘I should be giving you a present, though. Sasha says it’s your birthday.’

‘Don’t worry about that, dear,’ Gran said kindly. ‘When you get to my age you don’t mind about birthdays.’

Electra was shocked. ‘I’ll always mind about birthdays! Aren’t you having a cake and a party?’

‘Oh, no, no,’ Gran said, shaking her head. ‘That sort of thing is for young people. My party days are over.’ She looked sad for a moment. ‘I did have some good times when I was just a young mermaid – and some lovely presents. Do you know what the best present I ever had was?’ she said to Electra and the others.

‘A new bikini?’ Sasha suggested.

‘A horn made out of a conch shell?’ asked Sam.

‘A trip somewhere really exciting?’ said Electra.

‘No.’ Gran smiled. ‘It was a sea mouse.’

‘A sea mouse!’ Electra echoed. Sea mice were small furry fish with tails and little round ears that lived in the deeper waters of the reef.

‘Yes.’ Gran’s eyes hazed over as
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she remembered. ‘My grandmother bought him for me. I called him Sandy because he had a sandy-coloured coat. He was so sweet. He used to swim up and sit on my shoulder and nuzzle my face with his little nose. He was my pet – and my best friend. I cried so much when he got old and died.’ She looked wistful. ‘He really was the best present I ever had.’

Just then, Ronan came in from the kitchen. ‘Hello, Electra,’ he said cheerfully. ‘Hi, Splash!’

‘Hi, Ronan!’ Electra and Splash chorused.

Ronan swam over to Gran. ‘Are you ready to go out?’

Gran nodded and with a flick of her tail she swam up from the chair.

‘See you later,’ Ronan said to Electra and the others. ‘Gran and I are going to see some of her friends. We’ll be back by tea time. Have fun until then but don’t make a mess.’ He watched as Gran swam to the cave entrance and then lowered his voice. ‘Remember the cards,’ he whispered to Sam and Sasha.

They nodded. ‘We will!’ Sam said with a grin.

‘See you later!’ Gran called and she and Ronan swam out through the shell curtain.

‘The cards?’ Electra said to Sam and Sasha.

‘We’re going to make some birthday cards for Gran,’ explained Sam.

‘Can I do one too?’ Electra asked eagerly.
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‘Of course. And Splash can help,’ Sasha said, giving Splash a stroke.

Sam and Sasha fetched some pens and they all started to draw out some cards. Electra drew a picture of a sea mouse on hers and wrote ‘Happy Birthday!’ in big purple letters.

She coloured it in, but after five minutes she had finished and began to feel bored. Sam and Sasha were colouring in very slowly. Splash had given up trying to draw with his mouth and was amusing himself by seeing how many pens he could balance on his nose. He looked rather bored too.

What else can we do? Electra thought. We can’t do this all afternoon. She looked around the tidy cave. What could they do that would be fun?

Sam was carefully colouring in a birthday cake on his card. ‘It must feel weird to be old and not have a proper birthday with presents and a party and things,’ he said.

‘Yes,’ Sasha agreed. ‘I’ll never get too old for parties.’

An idea popped into Electra’s head. ‘That’s it!’ she gasped. ‘That’s what we can do!’

The others looked at her.

‘What do you mean?’ Sam said, puzzled.

‘This afternoon!’ Electra said. ‘I’ve been trying to think of something fun that we can do and now I know!’ A wide grin spread across her face. ‘We can organize a surprise birthday party for your gran!’
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Chapter Two

Electra looked round at the others. ‘Well, what do you think?’

‘Oh, yes!’ Sasha exclaimed, clasping her hands together in delight. ‘We can make a birthday banner.’

‘And streamers!’ cried Sam.

‘And a cake!’ said Electra eagerly.

‘We don’t know how to make a cake,’ Sasha said doubtfully.

‘Dad never lets us because he says we’d make too much mess,’ Sam put in.

‘I bet I can make a cake!’ Electra
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said, waving a hand airily. ‘I’ve seen my mum do it loads of times.’

‘We’ll give Gran the best birthday surprise ever!’ Splash said in excitement.

Electra grinned. ‘Why don’t Splash and I do the cake?’ she said, looking at the twins. ‘While you two do the banners and streamers.’

Sam and Sasha nodded and swam over to one of the cupboards to get some paints and paper out to make a banner and streamers.

Meanwhile, Electra and Splash headed to the kitchen.

‘We need mermaid flour, eggs, sugar and butter,’ Electra said, trying to remember what her mum used. She opened all the cupboards and found the one with cake ingredients in. As she began to pull things out, she saw a large packet of chocolate chips. ‘Oh, and we need these,’ she said. ‘These will be very good in a cake!’

‘What do we do next?’ Splash asked eagerly when Electra had found all the ingredients, a mixing bowl and an enormous cake tin.

Electra hesitated. She wasn’t actually too sure. She sometimes stirred the cake mixture when her mum was
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making cakes – and she liked licking the bowl afterwards – but she’d never really taken much notice of what her mum had been doing. But then how difficult could it be to make a cake?

‘It’s easy! You just put everything in a bowl and stir it round,’ she said. ‘Then you put it all into the oven with some mermaid fire to cook it.’ She began to open the packets of ingredients. The chocolate chips smelt delicious.

Splash nosed the bag. ‘Maybe we should taste these – just to check they haven’t gone off,’ he suggested.

Electra grinned. ‘OK.’
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They each ate a chocolate chip. ‘They taste all right to me,’ Splash said.

‘Maybe we should just try a few more to be on the safe side,’ Electra said.

They ate some more – and then some more.

Five minutes later the bag was empty.

Splash whistled happily. ‘I like cooking!’ he said.

‘Me too!’ Electra gave a chocolatey grin. Picking up the bag of flour, she emptied it all into the bowl. Then she threw in the butter and sugar and cracked the eggs open and emptied them in too. She wasn’t sure how many eggs to use so she used them all. Then she began to stir. It was hard work. The ingredients just didn’t seem to want to stay in the bowl. A blob landed on the table, then another went on the floor
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