Extract from Kensuke’s Kingdom

“It’s not far,” he said, ruffling my hair. “You wait ‘til you see it, Monkey Face. I’ve got it all sorted, the whole thing. And it’s no good you trying to talk me out of it, either of you. I’ve made up my mind.”

“What about?” I asked him.

“You’ll see,” he said.

“What are we doing here?” my mother asked.

“There’s someone I want you to meet. A good friend of mine. She’s called Peggy Sue. Here she is. Well?” he asked.

