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BY ASH, OAK AND THORN
Melissa Harrison

Three tiny, ancient beings – Moss, Burnet and Cumulus, once
revered as Guardians of the Wild World – wake from winter
hibernation. But when their home is destroyed, they set off
on an adventure. Can they find a way to survive in a precious,
disappearing world?
• The breathtaking children’s debut from acclaimed nature 		
writer and literary fiction novelist, Melissa Harrison, author of All
Among the Barley and At Hawthorn Time: shortlisted for the
Costa Book Award and longlisted for the Baileys Prize.
• Inspired by 1942 classic The Little Grey Men by BB, with
shades of The Borrowers.
• A tale of disappearing wilderness that couldn’t be more 		
relevant in today’s environmental crisis, brought to life for 		
children by three tiny, funny, eternal beings – the hidden folk.
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BY ASH, OAK
AND THORN
Melissa Harrison

It was a stormy night, with sudden gusts
of air that snatched up crisp packets and
plastic plant pots and made them dance
down Ash Row. Most of the local cats
stayed indoors, though the foxes braved
the weather and trotted around all night
about their foxy business. Thunder
muttered and lightning flickered and
flashed, at first distantly and then much
closer, striking a distant tower block,
and then the spire of a nearby church as
thunder rent the air directly overhead.
Several times during the night Moss
muttered and thrashed about, and once
let out a cry. Burnet carried on snoring,
but Cumulus, who was lying awake and
enjoying the exciting electrical energy in
the atmosphere, came and sat by Moss’s
sleeping bag in the darkness, murmuring
quiet words of reassurance until the bad
dream had passed.
As the night wore on the rain gradually
lessened and the thunderstorm ran out
of energy and faded away. By the time

the first bird sang, the dawn sky over
Ash Row was rinsed fresh and clear,
ready for a new day.
It was then that the old, rotten ash
tree gave a great shiver, uttered an eerie,
creaking groan – and ripped entirely in
two. Each half fell outwards and down
with a thunderous crash, smashing
one of the garden fences and covering
the lawn and the flowerbeds, the
trampoline and shed with a wreckage of
broken branches and billions of twigs,
so that the garden was completely
unrecognizable. Inside the Mortals’
house, the grown-ups and children
were woken from sleep and sat up in
their beds with thumping hearts and
wide eyes, while through their windows
the sky was filled with fast-flying birds
making sharp cries of alarm.
In one dreadful instant, the neat little
garden was smashed up and broken,
and the cosy little home in the old
hollow tree was no more. The intricate
bark cupboards were crushed and
broken, the box containing Cumulus’s
sand grain collection was gone for ever,
and nearly all the snail shells of cordial
were smashed to smithereens. And of
the tree’s three inhabitants there was
absolutely no sign at all.
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THE CARTOONS THAT
CAME TO LIFE
Tom Ellen, illus. Phil Corbett

Finn loves drawing comic strips featuring his two cartoon heroes,
Arley and Tapper. But after being teased at school, he finds he
can’t draw them any more – and is shocked to see them climbing
out of his sketchbook for real! With the help of his friend Isha,
Finn needs to find a way to draw them back to their comic world –
and quickly ...
• A brilliant new illustrated comic series for readers aged 8-12;
perfect for fans of Tom Gates!
• A big-hearted adventure about celebrating individuality, 		
friendship and true loyalty.
• Deals with children’s insecurities, worries and the debilitating
effect of anxiety with a lightness of touch.
• Author Tom Ellen is the co-author of three books for teens,
including Lobsters, shortlisted for the YA Book Prize.
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WHEN THE CARTOONS CAME TO LIFE
Tom Ellen
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CHILDREN OF THE
QUICKSANDS
Efua Traoré

In a remote Nigerian village, twelve-year-old Simi is desperate
to uncover a family secret. But it’s when she’s caught in the red
quicksand of a forbidden lake that her adventure truly begins.
Can she bring her family back together and restore peace to the
village?
• A richly imagined magical realist adventure set in West Africa
by a prize-winning new voice in children’s writing.
• Beautifully explores themes of grief and belonging.
• Children of the Quicksands won the 2019 Times/Chicken 		
House Children’s Fiction Competition.
• Efua is the winner of the Commonwealth Short Story Prize
2018.
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CHILDREN OF
THE QUICKSANDS
Efua Traoré

The forest was not as dense as it had looked at
first glance, and the thin path snaked around
huge tree trunks with thick, gnarled roots.
Simi looked back, and could no longer see her
grandmother’s house, only the greens of the
forest all around her. She suddenly felt foolish
standing in the middle of the jungle with just
a stick in her hand, and wondered what had
made her do such a crazy thing.
She was just about to hurry back when she
heard a creaking noise. She turned and found
herself staring into the yellow eyes of an old
man. He sat on a heavily laden rusty bicycle,
plantains piled up in a big basket behind him.
‘Eku ale,’ she greeted him in Yoruba when
she found her voice again.
He did not reply, just looked at her with his
strangely yellow eyes before continuing past.
A shiver ran down her spine, but at the same
time she felt the blood rise in her face. Maybe
it was her pronunciation, she thought uneasily.
Her Yoruba was not so good, even though her
father had often told her to be more diligent
in learning it. Like her mother, Simi had always
responded to him in English.

The thought of her parents and in particular
the thought of them before the divorce when
everything had still been alright, suddenly
made her sad. The burst of energy that had
made her so adventurous seeped out of her
bones. She began to walk back when she
heard the strange melody again from behind
her. It was like birdsong, and it seemed to be
getting louder and more insistent. It was as if
the song was calling her.
She turned, her feet moving in the direction
of the song. She left the main path and walked
through bushes that scratched her legs, but
somehow she could not stop walking. The
forest around her changed, became denser, the
air heavier and more humid with each step, the
trees higher and the undergrowth thicker. Long
vines hung down from the tall trees, almost
touching the undergrowth.
Only ten more steps, then I’ll turn back, she
thought, but she kept going.
Only twenty more steps …
At some point, she couldn’t tell how many
steps she had taken.
She finally came to a standstill in the middle
of a clearing, and drew in a sharp breath.
In front of her lay a dreamy little red lake.
In the middle of it was a grey rock, its smooth
surface glowing in the fading light. A huge tree
stood at the edge of the lake, leaning over as if
to protect the water below. It was an iroko, she
saw, a tree of the spirits.
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ANTIGUA DE FORTUNE
OF THE HIGH SEAS
Anna Rainbow & Oli Hyatt

Tiggy is a high-born girl on the Isle of Fortune, forced to wear
dresses, attend balls and (worst of all) comb her wild curls. But
then the Pirate King strikes, stealing every male child on the
island. Tiggy knows it is time to claim her destiny, take to the high
seas and rescue the boys of Fortune …
• A magical, thrilling pirate adventure: fun, feminist, classic in feel
and totally unputdownable.
• Dream team Anna Day and Oli Hyatt bring a genuinely fresh
voice and original world-building to the middle-grade market.
• Oli is co-founder and executive producer at Blue Zoo, an 		
animation company.
• Anna is author of YA fantasy adventure series, The Fandom,
sold in 24 territories and optioned for TV development by Fox –
this will be her middle-grade debut.
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ANTIGUA DE
FORTUNE OF
THE HIGH SEAS
Anna Day & Oli Hyatt

Madre stepped towards her, determination forcing
her voice into a low whisper. ‘Antigua de Fortune,
you are the daughter of an officer, the daughter
of a lady. Your Padre and I, we have worked so
hard, made such sacrifices to provide you and
Diego with a good life. When will you realise you
can’t spend your days running around the harbour
pretending to be a pirate? It’s time to grow up.’
Something dark and nameless grew inside
Tiggy’s gut, a mixture of anger, defiance and
injustice. It pushed into her ribcage, up her throat
and spilled out of her mouth like vomit. ‘I never
asked you to make any sacrifices. What if I have
grown up? What if this is who I am?’
Madre clasped her hands to her head. ‘Oh,
Antigua, I just want what is best for you. Please,
please, will you just be the daughter you ought to
be.’
‘Madre, you’re not listening.’ Tiggy jabbed a
finger to her heart. ‘What if I can’t be? What if this
is me?’
‘Well then, you can just, just … change.’
Change. The word was a bullet. It blasted
through the anger, shattering it into a million
pieces so that it floated like ashes around Tiggy’s

feet. An overwhelming sadness settled inside her.
She blinked at her mother for a moment, trying
to pull some sense from the rejection, trying to
see the Madre who rocked her to sleep when she
was little. But all she could see was a hard-faced
woman who wanted her to change. Tiggy longed
to tell Madre how hurt she felt, how trapped she
felt, yet words suddenly seemed useless – nothing
more than a string of random grunts and pauses
to hurl at each other. So instead, she turned and
ran down the hill, stubbing her toes on the clumps
of dried grasses and cursing her bootless feet.
Madre’s voice chased her like a pack of
hungry dogs. ‘Tiggy, where are you going? It isn’t
safe on your own at night.’
Tiggy ran until Madre’s voice vanished
completely, until the palm trees began to
sprout and her feet were surely running on
upturned needles. She reached the beach a
sweating, heaving mass of sorrow, and with her
vision so blurred with tears, she didn’t spot the
approaching rockpool or the pesky tangle of
seaweed, which snarled around her ankles and
caused her to face-plant into the water below.
Quickly, the pool closed around her head,
filling her nostrils and her ears, pushing its salty
fingers into her eyes. They stung and shrank in
their sockets. Her hearing muffled, her lungs froze,
and she knew she should heave her face from the
cold, briny pool. Yet something held her there. A
sense of belonging, of familiarity. And it was there,
cradled by the waters, a far-off voice found her. It
was the voice of a young woman, a scream which
gurgled and turned as though reaching through
gallons and gallons of saltwater.
Help me, the voice called. Help me, please.
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PANDA AT THE DOOR
Sarah Horne

Pudding the panda makes everyone smile at Edinburgh Zoo. But
what would make her truly happy is a family to take care of – like
her heroine, Mary Poppins. Meanwhile, Callum is having a hard
time at home. His parents keep arguing, his sister is annoying
and his ninth birthday gift is a certificate for an ‘adopted’ panda
when all he’d wanted was Lego. Then by a twist of fate, the
unbelievable happens and the two come together on Callum’s
front doorstep ...
• The first in a new series, fully illustrated by author Sarah Horne
(bestselling illustrator of Charlie Changes into a Chicken).
• A modern-day family adventure: Paddington Bear meets Mary
Poppins.
• Explores themes of childhood anxiety, family break-up, bullying,
friendship and love.
• Developed from the Big Idea Competition.
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A PANDA AT THE DOOR
Sarah Horne
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Sarah Horne grew up in
Derbyshire, UK with some
goats and a brother.
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explain her reasoning for an elaborate
haircut at the age of nine. Sarah then
honed her skills on the mean streets of
Falmouth, studying Illustration.
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CITY OF RUST
Gemma Fowler

Railey dreams of winning the drone races with her bio-robotic
gecko friend, Atti. But when a bounty hunter crashes their
biggest race yet, the pair are forced to flee skywards. The danger
is bigger than anything they’d imagined: a huge trash bomb, and
its power-crazed creator, threaten to destroy the world …
• The fun, original and thrilling middle-grade debut from 		
Gemma Fowler.
• Star Wars meets Wall-E in an ecologically-themed mystery
adventure – sci-fi for a new generation!
• Railey and Atti are a brilliantly acerbic and loving duo: their
story is packed full of fun and adrenaline.
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CITY OF RUST
Gemma Fowler
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The speaker system screeched. ‘... And
the Fox steals the lead with a sneaky little
trick! Look at the slipstream readings
there, enough to cause serious damage
to the Destroyer’s blades – but its driver,
Welt, is skilled enough to hold her steady,
wait, and... Into the loop in a perfect line...
but is it enough to catch up with the Fox?
Not if the last race is anything to go by!’
Inside the Flyers Box, Railey could
feel Welt’s gaze flicking from her to
the raceway. He definitely suspected
something.
‘I’d fix my eyes on the course if I were
losing,’ said Railey, gripping the drone
controls tightly.
The screens around the raceway flicked
back to the Destroyer and the crowd
roared as it exited the loop.
‘... Gaining ground ...’ the starter’s voice
echoed, ‘... surely too fast ... turning, lovely
line through the hoops ... And ... oh! An
unbelievable move from the Destroyer!’
Railey gasped. The Destroyer had cut
across the Fox’s path into the first of the
rainbow hoops, sending the orange drone
flying out of the circuit parameter. The
section of lights blinked red.

‘... Forced penalty for the Fox … Wait?
What’s this? The Fox is already back on
the Destroyer’s tail, and they’re headed
into the figure of eight together!’
Railey pulled forward. ‘No,’ she
muttered, ‘there’s not enough room.’
The two drones disappeared into the
covered figure of eight section.
Railey held her breath.
Then, the arena plunged into darkness.
Railey looked down at her tablet. The
screen was black as the sky. She pressed
buttons and flicked the screen – but it
was dead. Everything was dead – the
lights, the projectors, the neons, the
drones …
She tried to blink the darkness away,
but all she could see through the
windows was the outline of the raceway
and the edges of the container blocks
reflecting the moonlight.
Silence crept over the arena like a
fog, only to be broken by the deafening
screech of metal on metal.
Sparks flew out of the figure of eight,
lighting the surrounding track for a
second, then dousing back to black. It
was just long enough for Railey catch the
flash of orange and teal as the two drones
skidded out of the tube and launched,
out of control, towards the fence at the
far side of the arena.
‘No!’ she and Welt both cried at the
same time.

GEMMA FOWLER
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Ever since her dad gave her
an old telescope at the age of eight,
she’s been obsessed with space and
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VI SPY: LICENCE TO CHILL
Maz Evans

Divorce is tough for any kid. But while Violet’s ex-secret service
mum and retired bad-guy dad are distracted by each other, the
real super-villains are having a field day. To save her family – and
the planet – from evil domination, Vi must turn spy …
• The first book in a brand-new middle-grade comedy adventure
series by the bestselling author of the Who Let the Gods Out
series; book 1 shortlisted for the Waterstones Book Prize.
• At the heart of Violet’s high-octane and comedic world as a
child spy lies a very grounded story about the realities of being
caught between divorcing parents.
Praise for the WHO LET THE GODS OUT? series:
‘Bang up to date with wonderfully ironic humour’ GUARDIAN
‘The laughs come thick and fast’ DAVID SOLOMONS
‘Very, very funny’ PIERS TORDAY
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VI SPY

Maz Evans
‘Well thank heavens it’s finally out in the open,’ said
Nan. ‘Now you can sign Vi up for Rimmington Hall …’
‘Rimmington Hall?’ Vi asked.
’Spy school,’ said Nan with a twinkle. ‘To get in,
you need to perform a mission. Your mother saved
a group of employees being held hostage in a bank
when she was ten, using only a catapult and a Barbie
doll.’
‘Where do I find a mission?’ Vi asked.
‘Well now that’s what you need to figure out,’ said
Nan.
‘No!’ snapped Easter. ‘Vi is going to St Michael’s
Comprehensive. Not … that place.’
‘Don’t be absurd,’ scoffed April. ‘Valentine comes
from a long line of great female spies. Mother
Sunday helped the resistance during the war. My
mother, Christmas Present, helped crack the Enigma
code. I was the first black woman to be recruited
by SPIDER, you were the youngest. Spying is in our
blood. However hard you try to deny it …’
‘No!’ Easter shouted, loudly enough to create an
uneasy silence in the room. ‘I am sick of explaining
this to you, mother! That life is over!’
‘None of my business,’ said Nan breezily into her
crossword. ‘I’ll keep my opinions to myself …’
‘I’m telling you, I’m done!’ Easter shouted.
‘Denial,’ Nan said.
’It’s NOT denial!’ Easter shouted.
‘It is,’ Nan replied, with a wicked twinkle in her eye.
‘Fifteen across, “a statement that something is not

true …”’
Nan was the only person who dared to speak to
Mum like this. Vi rather enjoyed it.
‘Choice,’ said Nan, squinting at the crossword, ‘five
down, “the right or ability to make up one’s own
mind …”’
Easter gave Valentine a look that left her in no
doubt that she was never to make up her own mind
about anything ever..
‘I am just trying to keep you safe …’ Easter said
more gently, holding Vi’s hand. ‘One day you’ll
understand …’
‘Impossible,’ said Nan. ‘Eleven across, “not able to
occur, exist or be done …”’
‘… and going to Rimmington Hall would set you
on a path that you don’t want to follow…’ Easter
continued.
‘Destiny,’ Nan announced, looking straight
at Easter. ’Sixteen down, “the events that will
necessarily happen to a person or events in the
future …”’
‘It’s not happening!’ said Easter loudly again.
‘VALENTINE WILL NOT BE A SPY!’
‘Idiot,’ said Nan.
‘Will you put that crossword down!’ Easter
snapped, snatching the paper from her mother’s
hand.
‘That one wasn’t in the crossword,’ smiled April,
winking at Vi.
‘I’m trying to save her life,’ Easter hissed.
‘Well first you need to let her have one,’ April shot
back .
There was an awkward silence. Vi went back to her
homework. After all, she’d need to work hard if she
was going to Rimmington Hall. And she was going to
Rimmington Hall.
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THE MARVELLOUS
LAND OF SNERGS
Veronica Cossanteli

Pip and Flora are running away from the Sunny Bay Home for
Superfluous and Accidentally Parentless Children when they discover
the Marvellous Land of Snergs. Here they befriend forgetful but
lovable snerg, Gorbo. He will lead them home – if they can decide
where home really is, and if Gorbo can remember how to get there.

• Widely recognised as the inspiration for The Hobbit, a forgotten
classic from 1927 is updated and brought beautifully back to life
by acclaimed children’s writer Veronica Cossanteli, supported
by the family of the original author, E. A. Wyke-Smith.
• Gorgeous cover and interior illustrations by Melissa Castrillon.
• Film and TV rights sold to Lime Pictures.
‘I should like to record my own love and my children’s love of E. A.
Wyke-Smith’s Marvellous Land of Snergs … and of Gorbo the gem of
dunderheads, jewel of a companion in an escapade.’ J.R.R. TOLKIEN
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THE MARVELLOUS
LAND OF SNERGS
Veronica Cossanteli

The little group of travellers had not gone far
before the cinnamon bear came slouching
back, rather sticky with honey about the
muzzle. It seemed pleased to see them, butting
at their legs and turning somersaults to get
their attention.
‘If it’s got nothing better to do, it might
as well make itself useful,’ remarked Gorbo,
giving Flora a leg up onto its back. ‘We’ve a
little way to go yet.’
And so they wandered on, with Gorbo
leading the way and Pip and Flora taking turns
to ride the bear until, at last, deep in the forest,
they reached the Snergs.
Rather than chopping and flattening
their forest home, the Snergs had built their
houses in the trees, between the trees and
around the trees. The first you knew of it,
approaching bear-back from afar, was the
tinkling of wind bells and the waterfall of
colour from the window boxes and hanging
baskets high up in the branches. Then you
might notice the birds’ nests perched on
twisting chimney pots, brightly painted
doorways hidden behind the leaves, and
winding wooden staircases in unexpected

places.
‘Here we are,’ said Gorbo, his face
brightening. ‘Journeys are all very well but
the best ones always bring you home, where
everything’s where you left it, your furniture’s
pleased to see you, and there’s plenty of
string.’ Slipping off his waistcoat, he passed it
to Pip who was taking his turn on the bear with
Tiger perched up in front of him. ‘You might
want to wrap that dog up a bit, Master Pip, so
he’s not too obvious. Snergs don’t like dogs.
They might mistake him for one of those Kelphounds: slavering jaws and dagger-teeth and
all that …’
The arrival of Gorbo, back from his
travels with a bear and two strangers, caused
something of a stir. No sooner was he spotted
than the cry went up …
‘Well, I’ll be flabbered! If it isn’t that old
bag of nonsense, Gorbo!’
‘Woo-hoo, Gorbo! Back again so soon?’
‘Just in time for tonight’s Feast – isn’t that just
like Gorbo!’
‘Does the Queen know he’s back …?’
The Snerg way of greeting any friend
they haven’t seen for more than about ten
minutes is to cross wrists, join hands and whirl
around in circles. This leads to very energetic
gatherings and some danger to passers-by.
As more and more of them came thronging to
welcome Gorbo, they seized on Flora and Pip
too, spinning them until they were breathless
and dizzy both with it and the merry higgledypiggledy-ness that was the Land of Snergs.
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An extract from

I, HENRY

Naomi Gibson
Please can we hack something? Henry
types. A white cursor flashes on his central
monitor.
I yawn as I look at the clock by my bed.
02:07 a.m. Henry’s re-wire took longer than
I thought. ‘Not now,’ I say to his webcam,
knowing he can hear me. ‘I need to get to
bed. School tomorrow. Well, today.’
It will not take long.
A smirk twitches across my lips. Hacking
doesn’t take long with Henry around. He’s
in and out in less than a sigh, even if he’s
never put to use on anything other than my
school database. Poor Henry is only ever
allowed a bit of freedom when I want to
change a bad homework grade or a dodgy
exam result. God forbid I don’t get into
university. Mum would freak.
‘What did you have in mind?’ I say.
Henry’s central monitor flickers as he
brings up the website for Investment
Banking International.
‘IBI?’ I half choke. ‘That’s a bank! Maybe
we should do something smaller first.’
You are always telling me to try new
things, Lydia. Please?
He wants to test himself, I realize. Stretch
his reach the way a child would stretch
their arms and try to touch the clouds. His

processor drones a pitch higher as he waits
for my approval; a whiny noise that sounds
like a beg.
He started as a single line of code. A
simple sequence that meant nothing
without a thousand others. Three years
on, he is a spiderweb of carefully balanced
functions and algorithms. I named him
Henry. He’s not my brother, I know that, but
I wanted to keep a little piece of him with
me, and I like saying the name again in a
normal way. Henry. Hen-ry. Hen-ry. Each
forbidden syllable makes my heart squeeze.
The more Henry’s program demanded,
the more I concentrated on him and the less
I thought about anything else. I stopped
thinking about Dad. Stopped wincing every
time I heard a car horn or the screech of
tyres on tarmac. After a while, I only saw the
accident in my dreams.
I glance around my room and feel
instantly stupid. Mum never comes up here
any more, not even to change the sheets.
There’s no one to catch us.
‘Will you mask our trail?’ I ask. I swallow
away the dryness of my throat. Henry’s
powerful but we’ve never tested his
capabilities like this before. He can do it, I
know he can.
Yes. No one will trace the hack back to us.
‘And you won’t take anything?’
No. What would I buy?
I pause at the question because he almost
sounds sorry for himself. ‘All right,’ I say.
‘Let’s see what you can do.’
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