


Helen Stephens   Katie Chappellelen Stephens   Katie Chappe



This is a work of fi ction. Names, characters, places and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination 

or, if real, used fi ctitiously. All statements, activities, stunts, descriptions, information and material of any other kind 

contained herein are included for entertainment purposes only and should not be relied on for accuracy or replicated 

as they may result in injury.

First published 2026 by Walker Books Ltd

87 Vauxhall Walk, London SE11 5HJ

2 4 6 8 10 9 7 5 3

Text © 2026 Katie Chappell and Helen Stephens

Illustrations © 2026 Helen Stephens

The right of Katie Chappell and Helen Stephens to be identified as author and illustrator respectively of this work has 

been asserted in accordance with the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act 1988

EU Authorized Representative: HackettFlynn Ltd, 36 Cloch Choirneal, Balrothery, 

Co. Dublin, K32 C942, Ireland. EU@walkerpublishinggroup.com

This book has been typeset in New Century Schoolbook 

Printed in Italy

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, transmitted or stored in an information retrieval system in 

any form or by any means, graphic, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, taping and recording, without prior 

written permission from the publisher. Additionally, no part of this book may be used or reproduced in any manner for 

the purpose of training artificial intelligence technologies or systems, nor for text and data mining.

British Library Cataloguing in Publication Data:

a catalogue record for this book is available from the British Library

ISBN 978-1-5295-2678-3

www.walker.co.uk

For the Good Ship Illustration and 

everyone who sails in her – K.C. & H.S.  



4

 18

34

52



It was a windy day on the island.

“Good day for hoisting the flag!” 

said Salty.

“And flying the kite!” said Kitty.



“Good day for wind spinners!” 

said Salty.

“And for drying my pants!” 

said Kitty. 
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“I hate windy days,” said Bernard.

Bernard hates flying kites. 

And wind spinners. 

“I just want a nice calm, doing-

nothing sort of day,” said Bernard.

“My sock drawer is a mess and I 

want to read my book about France.”



With a handful of sea biscuits, 

Kitty eventually managed to persuade 

Bernard to go with her to the beach. 

But he wasn’t happy about it.

Salty popped out to start hoisting 

the flag.



“Now, hold the kite for me, 

Bernard, while I untangle 

these strings,” said Kitty.

All of a sudden there was a 

great big gust of wind and 





WHOOOOSH!

The kite AND Bernard 

whizzed up into the air.





12

“WOW. 

Amazing, Bernard. 

Look at you go! 

Can I have a try 

now?” said Kitty.

“Get me down. 

I don’t like this 

any more!” 

Bernard shouted 

into the wind. “What’s that, 

Bernard? Spin 

you around? You 

want MORE?!”


