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THE LAST BARD

Maz Evans

9781913696900, £12.99, ages 9+
Publishing in HB September 2025

While clearing out his late grandfather’s flat, Will Davenport discovers a surprising
copy of the Complete Works of Shakespeare.

When he opens the book, a group of characters tumble out: the murderous Lady
Macbeth, Juliet without Romeo, a mumbling skull, and a fairy called Puck.Will is the last
descendant of the legendary bard, William Shakespeare, and he’s accidentally
summoned them to help with some neighbourly troubles.

Comedy, tragedy, history: Will’s world has it all ...

* Superstar author Maz Evans is back with a new standalone story, packed
with her trademark humour and heart and told with empathy and
poignancy.

* Introduces readers to some of Shakespeare’s best-loved characters in a
comic, accessible way.

*  Over half a million copies of Maz’s books sold in the UK alone!

* Supported by a major PR and marketing campaign.
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M B AL E GIRL WITH
laz Evans Lic CHILL ATEVER AGAIN GOLDEN GRAM

Maz Evans is a bestselling, award-winning author of the WHO LET THE GODS OUT?,
VI SPY and SCARLETT FIFE series for children,and OVER MY DEAD BODY and
THAT’LL TEACH HER for adults, which have collectively sold to 24 countries. Her
work for children has garnered over 50 nominations, including the Carnegie Medal,

Branford Boase, Books Are My Bag, Waterstones Children’s Book of the Year and Indie

Children’s Book of the Year.

Maz is also a scriptwriter and lyricist and is proud to be bringing both skills to the
stage adaptation of WHO LET THE GODS OUT? which will be produced by Polka
Theatre, London in 2026.



THE HORSE DREAMER
Holly Surplice

9781915947758, £12.99, ages 9+
Publishing in HB October 2025

The horse arrives in the storm, when Merryn needs him most, following the loss of her
father. Sorrel is a dreamlike creature, seemingly made from the woods and the sea.
Perhaps she wished him into existence.

He becomes her friend and confidant. Throughout the summer and autumn, they ride
and play, but as Christmas approaches, it will require all of Merryn’s newfound strength
to help her mum and her sisters heal too.

e A stunning, hopeful and poignant middle-grade animal story, written and
illustrated by debut author Holly Surplice.

* A perfect Christmas gift for readers aged 9 and up.

* A beautiful jacketed hardback with blue ink interior printing.

* Explores themes of grief, family and healing in an accessible way for young
readers.

* Shades of Lauren St. John and The Boy,The Mole,The Fox and The Horse.




he horse arrives when

Meseyn needs him
most. He is a dreamlike
creature seemingly made
from the woods, the wind,
and the sea, His gifr of
fricndship and adventure
shows Merryn how to love
life and laugh again—and
perhaps heal her family in
fime for Christmas.
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CHAPTER SIX

erryn could feel warm mbm&ﬂt

down upon her face, It smelt like

damp earth and pine needles. She
imagined she was lying in the clearing, dozing
with the sun kissing her face, until another
sensation struck and she was suddenly aware
of the throbbing pain in the back of her head.
Blinking and squinting, Merryn tried to make
sense of the swimming lights & shadows above
her. Something huge loomed above and as
panic began to rise, so focus sharpened and
the shapes and forms started to make sense.
Distorted by perspective and a recent lack of
consciousness, the unmistakable shape of a
horse’s head looking down upon her seemed
hard to believe. Soft nostrils flared gently as
quiet breaths swept like lapping. mmmh«
face, anaesthetising both her fear and the pain

— PAGE 27 —




CHAPTER SIX

erryn could feel warm air breathing

down upon her face. It smelt like

damp earth and pine needles. She
imagined she was lying in the clearing, dozing
with the sun kissing her face, until another
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consciousness, the unmistakable shape of a
horse’s head looking down upon her seemed
hard to believe. Soft nostrils flared gently as
quict breaths swept like lapping waves over her
face, anaesthetising both her fear and the pain
Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consecterur adipi

scing clit. Nam quis ex malesuada, aliquam clir
ut, lobortis merus. Fusce sed nulla quis risus
semper tincidunt. Sed et orci et sapien auctor
cleifend vel nec mauris. Quisque accumsan
viverra vulpuate. Nulla aliquam mollis sapien
non egestas. Donec sed nisl nec magna sagittis
posucre. Aencan velit nunc, cursus in lucrus at,
dapibus sit amet mi. Cras eu tempus metus.
Praesent poretitor arcu ac dolor fringilla, ut
porta leo aliquam.

Fusce cu dolor sapicn. Integer ipsum nulla,
molestie vel malesuada vitae, iaculis eger dui.
Donec aliquam quam orcy, sed vlericies velie
tincidunt vitae. Aencan semper dolor leo. Ur
est rortos, ullameorper vel misl a, pulvinar
viverra leo. Maecenas nec augue venenatis,
maximus nibh ut, evismod libero. Fusce risus
clit, gravida cu semper a, tempor cuismod

merus. Cura birur aliquam tincidunt urna eger

conse quat. Mauris tincidunt
sed purus at consequat. Sed
at dolor vel lorem euismod
dictum vitae cger sem. Ut
pretium dolor ligula, in
finibus sapien maximus at.
Eriam in maximus nisl, in
aliquer lacus. Donee suscipit,
urna a tempor fringilla, tortor
orci egestas tortoz, vitae accumsan
massa ligula vitac orci. Donec convallis
mi est, blandit eleifend rurpis placerat a. Proin
tempox, metus et elementum elementum, dolor
quam semper felis, ac efficirur orci arcu sed
nunc. Pellentesque habitant morbi tristique
senccrus et netus e malesuada fames ac rurpis
egestas.

Sed faucib llici rudin vehicula suscip
Fusce eu ipsum vitae est kaoreer efficitur non

nec enim. Nunc convallis e nisi cu mattis.
Pellentesque ante arcu, varius vitae commodo
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Sit amet, condimentum sit amet crat. Donce
avctor gravida ligala ur pellentesque. Nullam

a laoreet clit, vitac aliquer nunc. Sed ac cros
cursus, rhoneus cr0s at, aliquam nunc. Acncan
consecterur, nisl in dignissim suscipit, lacus
velit tristique sapicn, ncc volutpat augue tortor
id rortor.

Sed a clic vel urna ullam corper cgestas.

Viva mus fermen tum pharctea pretium. Quis
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que ligula munc, mollis id cra nec, fermen
tum tempus ligula. Nullam et neque nec
augue faucibus pellent esque id sit amet cnim.
Mauris nisi cst, feugiat vel ullam corper a,
congue in ipsum. Quisque volutpar, lorem cu
semper posucre, neque urna ruerum odio, sit
amet maximus Sapien nunc ac felis. Donec
tempor risus quis metus tempus egestas. Fusce
accumsan consequat odio, sed accumsan nibh

vulputate tristique.

— PAGE 12 —

CHAPTER SEVEN
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was lying in the clearing, dozing with the sun
kissing her face, until another sensation struck
and she was suddenly aware of the throbbing
pain in the back of her head. Blinking and
squinting, Merryn tied to make sense of
the swimming lights & shadows above hex.
Something huge loomed above and as panic
began to rise, 50 focus sharpened and the shapes
and forms started to make sense. Distorted by
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conse quat. Mauris tincidunt sed purus at
consequat. Sed at dolor vel lorem cuismod
dictum vitae cger sem. Ut pretium dolor
ligula, in finibus sapien maximus at. Etiam in
maximus nisl, in aliquet lacus. Donec suscipit,
uma a rempor fringilla, tortor Orci egestas
tortox, vitae accumsan massa ligula vitae orci.
Donec convallis mi est, blandit eleifend turpis
placerat a. Proin tempor, metus et elementum
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orci arcu sed nunc. Pelleatesque habitant morbi
tristique senectus et netus et malesuada fames
ac turpis cgestas.

Sed faucibus ex sollici tudin vehicula
suscipit. Fusce cu ipsum vitac est laoreet
efficitur non nec enim. Nunc convallis eu nisi
cu maeis. Pellentesque ante arcu, varius vitac
com. Sit amet, condimentum sit amet erat.
Donec auctor gravida ligula ut pellentesque.
Nullam a laoreet clit, vita aliquet nunc. Sed
ac ers cursus, rhoncus eros ar, aliquam nunc.
Aencan consectetus, nisl in dignissim suscipit,
lacus velit tristique sapien, nec volurpat augue
tortor id tortor.

Sed a elit vel urna ullam corper egestas. Viva
‘mus fermen tum pharetra pretinm vis Nam quis
ex male suada, aliquam elit ue, lobortis mems.
Fusce sed nulla quis risus semper tincidunt. Sed
et orci ex sapien aucror eleifend vel nec mauis.
Quisque accumsan viverra vulputate. Nulla
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aliquam mollis sapicn non egestas. Donec sed
nisl nec magna sagittis posuere. Acncan velie
nunc, cursus in luctus at, dapibus sit amet mi.
Cras cu tempus metus. Pracseat porttitor arcu
ac dolor fringilla, ut porta leo aliquam.

Fusce cu dolor sapien. Integer ipsum nulla,
molestie vel malesuada vitae, iaculis cgee dui.
Donec aliquam quam orci, sed ulericies velir
tincidunt vitac. Aencan semper dolor leo. Ut est
tortor, ullamcorper vel nisl a, pulvinar viverra
leo. Maccenas nec augue vencnatis, maximus
nibh ut, euismod Libero. Fusce risus elir, gravida
eu semper a, tempor cuismod merus. Cura
bitur aliquam tincidunt urna eget conse quat.
Mauris tincidunt sed purus at consequat. Sed
at dolor vel lorem evismod dictum vitae eger
sem. Ut pretium dolor ligula, in finibus sapicn
maximus ar. Etiam in maximus nisl, in aliquer
lacus. Donec suscipit, urna a tempor fringilla,
£OrtOF OICi EgEStas L0rTOx, vita€ acCumsan massa
ligula vitae orci. Donec convallis mi ese,
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blandit eleifend rurpis placerat a. Proin tempor,
merus et elemenrum elemenrum, dolor quam
semper felis, ac efficitur orci arcu sed nunc.
Pellentesque habitant morbi tristique senecrus
et netus et malesuada fames ac turpis cgestas.
ol et 2 g S

Fusce cu ipsum vitae est laoreer efficitur non
nec enim. Nunc convallis eu nisi eu martis.
Pellentesque ante arcu, varius vitac commodo

Sit amet, condimentum sit amet erat. Donec
auctor gravida ligula ur pellentesque. Nullam
a laoreer elit, vitae aliquet nunc. Sed ac eros
cursus, thoncus ex0s at, aliquam nunc. Aenean
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aliquam mollis sapien non egestas. Donec
sed nisl nec magna sagittis posuere. Acnean
velit nunc, cursus in luctus at, dapibus sit amet
mi. Cras eu tempus metus. Pracsent porttitor
arcu ac dolor fringilla, ut porta leo aliquam.

Fusce cu dolor sapien. Integer ipsum nulla,
molestic vel malesuada vitac, iaculis eger dui.
Donec aliquam quam orci, sed ultricies velit
tincidunt vitac. Aencan semper dolor leo. Ut est
tortor, ullamcorper vel nisl a, pulvinar viverra
leo. Maccenas nec augue venenatis, maximus
nibh ut, euismod libero. Fusce risus elit, gravida
cu semper a, tempor euismod metus. Cura
bitur aliquam tincidunt urna eget conse quat.
Mauris tincidunt sed purus at consequat. Sed
at dolor vel lorem cuismod dictum vitac cget
sem. Ut pretium dolor ligula, in finibus sapien
maximus at. Etiam in maximus nisl, in aliquet
lacus. Donec suscipit, urna a tempor fringilla,
FOITOF OFC EEStAS FOITON, Vitae accumsan massa
ligula vitae orci. Donec convallis mi est,
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blandit eleifend turpis placerat a. Proin tempor,

metus et elementum clementum, dolor quam
semper felis, ac cfficitur orci arcu sed nunc.
Pellentesque habitant morbi tristique senectus
et netus ct malesuada fames ac turpis cgestas.

Sed faucibus ex sollici tudin vehicula suscipit.
Fusce eu ipsum vitac est laoreet efficitur non
nec enim. Nunc convallis eu nisi eu mattis.
Pellentesque ante arcu, varius vitae commodo

Sit amet, condimentum sit amet crat. Donec
auctor gravida ligula ut pellentesque. Nullam
a laoreet clit, vitac aliquet nunc. Sed ac cros
cursus, thoncus eros at, aliquam nunc. Aencan
consectetur, nisl in dignissim suscipit, lacus
velit tristique sapien, nec volutpat augue tortor
id tortor.

Sed a elit vel urna ullam corper egestas.
Viva mus fermen tum pharetra pretium, Quis
que ligula nunc, mollis id erat nec, fermen
tum tempus ligula. Nullam et neque nec
augue faucibus pellent esque id sit amet enim.
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All is calm, but something’s not right.

EMMA READ

SILENT NIGHT

Emma Read

9781913322793,£7.99, ages 9+
Publishing in PB November 2025

When Masen, Connor, and Joss wake up on Christmas morning, all is calm and oddly
bright. Outside, it’s snowing, and their presents are waiting... but where are their
parents? Families don't just vanish on Christmas Day. Something’s off, but what?

They set out into the village to find everyone. But with the town full of people acting
strangely who can they trust? And what exactly are those weird mushroomy Christmas
trees...

* Acclaimed author Emma Read returns with another chilling and

mysterious middle grade thriller — perfect for a spooky winter night.

* Inspired by the classic Day of the Triffids, this atmospheric and creepy story

is perfect for fans of Jennifer Killick.

* Explores themes of family and friendship as well as stress and anxiety with

Emma’s signature heart-warming writing.







