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Minerva Mint is a nine-year-old girl who lives in Lizard 

Manor, a rundown mansion atop Admiral Rock, in 

Cornwall, England, with fourteen snowy owls, six 

foxes and a badger called Hugo. She shares the house 

with Geraldine Flopps, an energetic custodian who 

found her in a suitcase at Victoria station in London 

when Minerva was just a baby.

Minerva is determined to find out what happened 

to her parents, but it is not an easy task. Very few 

hints were left in the bag with her: a volume from the 

Universal Encyclopedia, an envelope addressed to 

someone called Septimus Hodge, and the deed to the 

mansion in Cornwall. For nine years she has tried to 

solve the mystery by herself, but now she finally has 

help: her new friends Ravi and Thomasina.

Together, they have found a mysterious little 

box hidden in a kitchen wall in Lizard Manor. The 

box contains a small flute whose music can recall  
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hundreds of owls. The top of the box lid is engraved 

with a picture of a bell-shaped tower and the words 

Ordo Noctuae, which translates to “Order of the 

Owls”. That’s where the friends got the idea for the 

name of their secret club. 

The Order of the Owls even has a headquarters, a 

tower identical to the one depicted on the little box. 

Their mission is to unravel the mystery of Minerva’s 

origins. They have already discovered a thing or two: 

she descends from a pirate and a witch, the beauti-

ful Althea who, before dying almost three hundred 

years ago, managed to hide a vast treasure. Althea 

left behind just one hint to find the treasure, passing 

it on to her newborn baby girl. The children know 

nothing about Althea’s daughter – not even her 

name. Only by uncovering the mysterious daughter’s 

identity will the Order of the Owls get to the treasure 

and, perhaps, to Minerva’s parents…





11

Ravi was floating in a turquoise world with his 
eyes just half open. Dozens of fish danced around 
him, little white cottages dotted the coastline and a 
gentle breeze blew from the southwest. They were 
the ideal conditions for a nap, and he was already 
surrendering to sleep, when he saw a…

“SHARK!” Ravi yelled, almost dropping an oar.
“No, it’s not, silly! It’s just a sunfish,” Thomasina 

said. She held a book about marine creatures on her 
lap. She had been studying the volume for a couple 
of days. “You see,” she began to lecture, pointing at 
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the fish, “it’s almost round in shape and floats in the 
water in a vertical position to get rid of parasites. It 
may be mistaken for a shark when only its dorsal fin 
emerges above the water.”
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“Well, that’s exactly what happened. I saw the fin,” 
Ravi said. He reached out to where the fish was with 
an unsteady hand but then stopped.

“Are you sure it won’t bite?”
“It can’t. It has no teeth,” Thomasina replied.
“Come on, keep rowing!” Minerva urged him. “You 

had been doing so well before the, um, shark.”
She sat in front of Ravi, next to Thomasina, and 

was nearly completely covered by a huge life jacket.
They all wore life jackets whenever they went 

out in the Althea. While Minerva and Ravi looked 
like two human hot dogs in theirs, Thomasina man-
aged to wear hers with her usual grace. She had even 
customized it with a colourful lace trim. In case of a 
shipwreck, she had also added a watertight pocket to 
protect her brand new bag. (She had lost the old one 
back in the City of the Ravagers.) Her bag contained 
everything they needed for a new adventure.

Ravi lowered the oars into the water and thought 
that being forced to row was outright slavery. Why 
did he always have to do all the hard work?



14

A couple of seals that had been lazing on a rock, 
dove into the water and followed the boat’s wake as 
it glided past them.

Thomasina studied them and leafed through her 
book, looking for the right page. “Here it is … harbour 
seal … mammal of the Pinnipedia family…”

The two seals were much faster than them, and 
after a while, as if tired of moving at a snail’s pace, 
they sprinted ahead and vanished from sight.

“Ravi, are you going to let even seals pass you 
now?” Thomasina said.

“Well, if you don’t mind, I’m the captain, and I 
choose the speed we keep,” he snapped back.

Thomasina raised a perfectly curved eyebrow.  
“If you can call it speed…”

“I’m going slowly so that you can read without 
getting seasick,” he explained. He fell silent, hoping to 
have had the last word. Besides, I have to concentrate 

on the oars, he said to himself.
Minerva had taught him how to row, but he 

needed much more practice. He never managed to 
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go straight, and every now and then, the boat jerked 
ahead or stopped abruptly, like a toad with a bad case 
of the hiccups.

Ravi would not run out of chances to practise, 
though. After they had found the boat, Minerva, 
who had the blood of pirates and navigators flowing 
through her veins, had decided that they were going 
to use it every single day.

She had finally convinced her friend to go back 
into the water, but it had taken a lot of effort,  
including making Ravi the captain.

“You have to overcome your limitations and defeat 
your fear,” she had told him on the first day of rowing 
practice.

Ravi had to admit that rowing had helped him 
with his fear of water. Besides, sailing in a boat cer-
tainly had its moments…

Just like that one, when they tied the rope to a 
buoy off the coast of Pembrose, and he could put 
down the oars and enjoy a well-deserved rest.

He cleared his throat. “Ahem, because I’m the  
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captain,” he began in an authoritative tone, “I order 
that we have a snack!”

“Wow! You’re such a dictator!” Thomasina 
exclaimed, closing her book.

Ravi scowled at her. Why did she always have 
to use that sarcastic tone, especially as he had been 
madly in love with her since his first day at school in 
Pembrose? Besides, she was the real dictator!

Afraid that the usual squabble was about to break 
out, Minerva opened the basket that they kept in the 
bow. Empty stomachs increased the risk of fighting. 
“Who wants a cheese sandwich?” she asked.

“What else is in the basket?” asked Ravi, who 
would have preferred ten sandwiches.

“Lots of delicious things prepared by our French 
chef,” Thomasina answered. She lived on a fancy 
estate with dozens of servants. “For her cheese sand-
wiches, Chef uses only true Brie and Camembert 
cheeses, which we have delivered directly from 
Paris. Thank you,” she said, accepting the sandwich  
Minerva had handed her. “Did you know that  


