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THERE’S NO ONE HERE ...
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BOO!
DID I GIVE YOU A SCARE?  THIS BOOK’S SUPPOSED  TO BE SCARY.
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SORRY,I HAVEN’T EVEN INTRODUCED MYSELF.IT’S A BIT RUDE TO SCARE YOUWITHOUT  AN INTRODUCTION.MY NAME IS MAX WALBURT,BUT MOST PEOPLE CALL ME ...
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funny
kid
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spookytime
written and illustrated      by Matt Stanton
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TO BE HONEST,I DON’T PARTICULARLYLIKE SCARY BOOKS, BUT I’M HERE TOENTERTAIN YOU. SO IF THIS IS  WHATYOU WANT,  THIS IS WHATYOU'RE GOING TOGET.  UNLESS I CAN TALK YOU OUT OF IT,  OF COURSE ...


[image: background image]
The ABC ‘Wave’ device is a trademark of theAustralian Broadcasting Corporation and is usedunder licence by HarperCollinsPublishers Australia.HarperCollinsPublishersAustralia • Brazil • Canada • France • Germany • Holland • IndiaItaly • Japan • Mexico • New Zealand • Poland • Spain • SwedenSwitzerland • United Kingdom • United States of AmericaHarperCollins acknowledges the Traditional Custodiansof the lands upon which we live and work, and pays respect to Elders past and present.First published on Gadigal Country in Australia in 2024by HarperCollinsChildren’sBooksa division of HarperCollinsPublishers Australia Pty LimitedABN 36 009 913 517harpercollins.com.auCopyright © Beck & Matt Stanton Pty Ltd 2024The right of Matt Stanton to be identiﬁed as the author and illustrator of this work has been asserted by him in accordance with the Copyright Amendment (Moral Rights) Act 2000.This work is copyright. Apart from any use as permitted underthe Copyright Act 1968, no part may be reproduced, copied, scanned,stored in a retrieval system, recorded, or transmitted, in any form orby any means, without the prior written permission of the publisher.Without limiting the author’s and publisher’s exclusive rights, any unauthorised use of this publication to train generative artiﬁcial intelligence (AI) technologies is expressly prohibited.A catalogue record for this book is availablefrom the National Library of Australia.ISBN 978 0 7333 4201 1 (paperback)ISBN 978 1 4607 1423 2 (ebook)Cover and internal design by Matt StantonTypeset in Adobe Garamond Pro by Kelli LonerganAuthor photograph by Jennifer Blau


[image: background image]
ForJack –the biggest FunnyKid fan everand my friend. 


[image: background image]
101
1
Scary movies are stupid.I mean, think about it. Why would you pay people to frighten you? We don’tpay people to make us feel other bad things.Would you go to the shops and ask if they have anything that will make you cry? And don’tsay onions. ey don’t count.Ever pop into a restaurant and ask if they have any worry on the menu tonight? Maybe with a side of embarrassment? But please, no nuts.  I’m allergic.Would I pay someone to make me feel frustrated? Jealous? Guilty? Unsure?I’m not  scared!
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11Of course not. at would be ridiculous. But fear? Didyou say,fear? Oh, let me buy a ticket to that! And can I have some popcorn too, please? I need something that will spill all over the ﬂoor when my arms start to tremble. at’s my favourite part. Scary movies are stupid.And besides, they don’teven work. At least, they don’t work for me.Why should ﬂat pictures on a screen make you feel fear? ere’sno danger. You’resitting in a comfy chair, dribbling ice cream down your shirt. You’re as safe as safe can be.


[image: background image]
12ere is absolutely no way that Horror Night 3could hurt you. Books are way scarierthan movies because at least with a book, there’s the possibility you could drop it on your toe. Isn’twatching a movie just like looking at a painting in an art gallery? It’s only a big picture stuck on a wall. And think about it. When was the last time you saw someone in an art galleryscream in terror and run out of the room? Shhh! Inside voice. It’s an art gallery.
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13ere was that famous old guy, I think maybe he was a president or something, who said:THE ONLY THING WE HAVE TO FEAR IS FEAR ITSELF.Is that why everyone’stalking about Horror Night 3? ey think they’regoing to get scared. en they feel scared about the idea that they will feel scared. So they go to the movie to prove that they’renot scared of being scared. But then something happens in the movie and they think, is this bit supposed to be scary? What if I’m about to feel scared? And then they feel scaredabout getting scared and everyone thinks the movie is scary,but it can’tbe scary because it’sjust a movie 
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14and it tricked you into thinking that it made you feel fear when really you just scared yourself.Make sense? Of course not! 
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15And neither do scary movies. ey’restupid.I’mcertainly not going to see Horror Night 3, even though everyone is talking about it. People are saying it’sthe scariest movie they’veever seen and that I should go.But I’m not going. And don’t for a second think it’s because I’m scared. I’m not. I’mjust … well … I have something else on that night. 
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162
2
‘Don’tgo see it,’ Abby whispers. ‘I found it really scary,so imagine how terrifying it would be for you!’Pip, Tyson, Hugo and I all look at each other. Which one of us is she talking about? We’resitting on the ﬂoor at the back of our classroom. It’ssupposed to be quiet reading time, so we each have a book on our lap that we are pretending to read. Up the front of the classroom, our teacher is catching up on her marking. You can always tell how far behind Miss Sweet is with her marking based on how long quiet reading goes for. Weonce had it for an hour and a half. Also, the Movie- schmovie ...
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17more stressed out she is, the less she cares about us not talking, as long as we’re not talking to her. Given how manymouths are moving and how few pages are turning in this classroom, I think we might be in for quite a lengthy session.‘We’regoing on the weekend,’ Pip says. ‘I’m so excited. It’ssupposed to be way better than Horror Night 2.’Abby shrugs. ‘You might be ﬁne, but I’m just saying, my mum is a police oﬃcer and it was almost too scary for me.’‘What does that have to do with anything?’ I ask, screwing up my face. Abby always reminds 
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us that her mum is a cop, as though it gives her special powers or something. ‘I’ve seen things, Max,’ Abby whispers, like she’s confessing a secret. SOMETIMES MUM LEAVES HER  TOPSECRET POLICE FILES ON THE  KITCHEN BENCH. SOMETIMES SHE REVIEWS  SECURITY CAMERA FOOTAGE WHILE  WE’RE HAVING BREAKFAST.SOMETIMES  SHE TELLS GRUESOME STORIES ABOUT  BAD GUYS OVER A NICE CUP OF TEA.  I’VE SEEN AND HEARD THINGS YOU  WOULDN’T BELIEVE, BUT I TELL YOU, NOTHING CAN PREPARE YOU FOR –
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19‘HORROR NIGHT 3!’ Tyson roars from right behind me. I get such a fright I throw my book in the air. Tyson bursts out laughing. ‘Ha! I got you so good!’‘Quiet reading, please, Tyson,’ Miss Sweet warns from the front of the classroom. ‘You didn’tscare me.’ I frown. ‘I’m not scared of Horror Night 3. I jumped because … an ant just bit my leg.’Tyson raises his eyebrows while I start looking around for an ant. ‘I’m not allowed to see Horror Night 3.’ Hugo sighs. ‘My parents won’t let me.’ ‘at’s good, Hugo,’Abby says. ‘Maybe you can see it when you’reolder. It would deﬁnitely give you nightmares now.’Hugo shivers. 
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20‘I can’tbelieve you’reall this frightened about a movie,’ I say,pretending to read my book. ‘It’s so silly.’Abby scowls at me.‘Are you going to see it, Max?’ Pip asks.‘He won’t see it,’ Abby whispers.‘You’dprobably pee your pants.’Tyson chuckles. ‘I would not!’ I say.‘You’recalling it silly,but really you’rejust scared,’ Abby says. I swear sometimes she thinks she knows me better than I knowmyself. ‘It’sokay to admit it, Max. Just say you’re scared.’‘But I’m not. It’sa movie and movies are pretend. And I don’tget scared by pretend things,’ I remind her. ‘en go and see it,’ Abby says slowly, staring at me. ‘I can’tbe bothered.’ I shrug and act like my 
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book just got really exciting. It’sa book about … Hang on, what’sit about again? I check the cover.Oh, that’s right. It’s a book about knitting. ‘Go and see it,’ Abby repeats. Boy,she’sbossy.‘No,’ I say. She tries again, this time like she’sin the army and she’s giving me an order. ‘Go and –’Luckily Miss Sweet interrupts her. Maybe she’s ﬁnally ﬁnished her marking. Who am I kidding? She’sa teacher. She’ll never ﬁnish her marking. ALL RIGHT, EVERYONE.  THE BELL’SABOUT TOGO  FOR LUNCH, SO DON’T FORGETTO TAKE THE INFORMATION SHEET I GAVE YOU ABOUT YOUR MOVIE ASSIGNMENT. REMEMBER, IN YOUR GROUP YOU’RE GOING TOBE MAKING YOUR OWN SHORT FILM  AND YOUNEED TODECIDE WHATSORT OF FILM YOU’RE GOING TOMAKE.
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22I look at Hugo. He’smy teammate for this assignment and he has a big grin on his face.‘What?’ Tyson asks.‘ink about it. ey live next door to each other, they gaze lovingly into each other’seyes all day long, but here’sthe drama: they’venever been able to touch,’ Hugo says dreamily.‘at’s… actually kind of sweet.’ Pip sounds surprised. Abby’sstaring at me, obviously still annoyed that I made fun of her scary movie. I’VE GOT A GREATIDEA  FOR OUR MOVIE. IT’S A  LOVE STORY BETWEEN  A BATH AND A TOILET.
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23‘I’ve been working on an idea for the voice of the toilet,’ Hugo says. He clears his throat.‘Flush that thought, Hugo,’ I interrupt. ‘I’ve got another idea.’
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243
3
‘As much as I love your Romeo and Toilet idea,’ I say as we walk out to lunch, ‘we need to make a scary movie. A horror movie.’‘at’s a good title … wait, what?’ Hugo asks, clearly confused.‘Like Horror Night 3, except actually scary,’I say loudly so that Abby will hear. She scowls again and walks over to Pip and Tyson. e three of them are also a team. ‘Why do you want to make a scary  movie?’ Hugo asks. ‘You think scary movies are stupid.’It’sa  scream!
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25‘I think it might be more complicated than that,’Hugo mumbles. ‘We’ll need music and a good story and special eﬀects and decent actors and sound eﬀects and suspense and …’BECAUSE WE WANT TO MAKE THE BEST  MOVIE, HUGO.THATMEANS WE NEED  TO MAKE EVERYONE’S FAVOURITE MOVIE  AND FOR SOME REASON THATI DO NOT UNDERSTAND, EVERYONE’SOBSESSED WITH SCARY MOVIES. MAYBE WE CAN SHOW THEM ALL HOW RIDICULOUS IT IS THATTWO KIDS  CAN JUST POINT A CAMERA AT SOMETHING AND MAKE EVERYONE QUAKE WITH FEAR.
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‘Nah, it’ll be easy,’I assure him. ‘e whole class is talking about how much they love scary movies, so let’smake the whole class sit here on Monday andscream their heads oﬀ. Especially Abby!’‘Don’t you think that might be too hard?’MAYBE SOMEONE WILL GET SO SCARED THEY WET THEIR PANTS!WHATIF IT’S ME? MAX, I’M NOT  ALLOWED TO WATCHSCARY MOVIES. WHATIF MY MUM AND DAD SAY I’M NOT ALLOWED TO WATCHOURMOVIE?
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27‘Your parents can’tstop you watching your ownmovie, Hugo. So this works for you too – you’ll get to see a scary movie. Don’tworry,’ I addas we join the others. ‘Maybe these three can make your Love in the Time of Diarrhoea movie and you’ll get to watch that one too.’‘Also a good title for a movie …’ Hugo mumbles, looking a little disappointed.‘Sorry,we can’t,’Pip says, responding to my suggestion.‘We have a better idea,’ Tyson adds.‘We’regoing to make a documentary,’says Abby.‘Did you just say a documentary? at’s the most boring thing I’veever heard. Everyone will hate that.’ I turn back to Hugo. ‘See,we’realready making a way better movie than them. You know what we need though? Screamers.’ 
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28‘Screamers?’ Hugo repeats. ‘We need professional screamers. Actors who can scream really well,’ I say.‘Can you do a big scream?’‘Me?’ Hugo asks. ‘I don’t know, Max. I’m eleven. I don’t scream very often.’‘Just try it,’ I tell him. ‘Right now?’ ‘Yep. Do a big scream. Imagine someone stole your lollipop,’ I say.‘Weneed it for the movie.’Hugo looks around, clearly a bit unsure. ‘You mean right here on the basketball court?’I nod.‘Um … okay.’He takes a big breath, then closes his eyes, tilts his head to the sky and screams. 
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29Oh, wow. at was surprisingly good. A little higher pitched than I was expecting. I’m about to congratulate him on his stellar skills when Miss Sweet runs over in a panic.‘What’s wrong? HUGO? Are you all right?’ she asks, putting a hand on his shoulder and inspecting him as though one of his body parts might have fallen oﬀ. ‘Aw, sorry,Miss Sweet.’ Hugo blinks and smiles. ‘I’m ﬁne. Just screaming.’AAARRRGGGHHHHH!
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30‘It helps to clear his sinuses,’ I explain. ‘You should try it next time you’refeeling a bit snotty.’ Miss Sweet looks at me like she’snever heard of this before. at makes sense because I completely made it up.‘Oh. Okay,then. You gave me a fright, Hugo. I thought something awful had happened,’ she says, patting him on the shoulder and turning to walk back across the playground.‘Sorry,Miss Sweet! Didn’tmean to scare you,’ Hugo calls.‘Yes, we did,’ I whisper. ‘It’s kinda funny. If you get a fright, you scream, and if you hear JUST ... SCREAMING?YEP.JUST A  LITTLE  SCREAM.
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a scream, you get a fright. Wecould make a whole scary movie about that idea just going round and round in circles for ninety minutes. Fright. Scream. Fright. Scream.’Abby rolls her eyes. ‘Max, have you ever actually seena scary movie?’ Tyson asks. ‘at’snot important,’ I reply.‘Pip and Abby,it’syour turn. Let’ssee if you can scream better than Hugo.’ey face each other, shrug, then tilt their heads back and scream. AAAARRRRGGGGHHHHHH!
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32Woah. at was … deafening. I stick my ﬁnger in my ear and shake it a little, although strangely I can still hear the screaming, even though they’ve stopped.‘Girls! Are you okay?!’ It’sMiss Sweetagain. She has burst into our group with terror in her eyes, ﬂicking her head this way and that, desperately trying to ﬁnd the source of the danger. ‘Bee sting? Wasp sting? Box jellyﬁsh sting?’‘Oh, we’re ﬁne,’ Pip says, smiling sweetly. ‘Nobody’s been stung by anything,’ Abby replies. ‘Don’ttell me you were clearingyour sinuses too.’ Miss Sweet sighs.‘You really should try it, Miss Sweet,’ I suggest. ‘Would you like to have a scream?’Our teacher looks at me and frowns. ‘No, 
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33thank you,’ she says. ‘You’vescared me half todeath, twice, so –’‘So now you’re … fully dead?’ I ask.‘What?’IT’S AMATHS PROBLEM,  MISS SWEET. IF YOUWERE  SCARED HALF TODEATH TWICE, THEN THAT’S ONE DEATH,  ISN’T IT? TWO TIMES HALF A DEATH IS A WHOLE DEATH?Miss Sweet glares. Since when do teachers get annoyed at a kid for doing maths voluntarily? 
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34‘e point is, stop screaming,’ she says through clenched teeth. ‘at sound is upsetting. It makes the hairs on the back of my neck stand on end, and I can’thelp but leap up and run over.’She twists on her toes and marches backin the direction she came from.I look at Tyson. ‘Your turn.’ I grin.‘But –’ Hugo says, pointing after Miss Sweet.Tyson shakes his head. ‘Don’tworry,Hugo. I don’t scream.’‘Come on,’ I say. ‘Just try.’He keeps shaking his head and crosses his arms too. ‘No, I actually can’t. My body doesn’t work that way.I can groan. I can yell. I can grunt. But I’m physically incapable of –’Pip walks around behind her brother and, without saying anything, uses two ﬁngertips to yank out a soft, small hair from the back of his neck.


[image: background image]
35It’sthe highest, loudest, most bloodcurdling scream I’ve ever heard. And Miss Sweet comes running!YYYAAAAARRRRRGGGGGHHHHHHH!
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364
4
Hugo and I burst into my house after school. Hugo spends a lot of time at my house. He doesn’thave any brothers or sisters, and his parents own the local jewellerystore, so they work a lot. Myparents are always happy to have him because he’svery polite and apparently I ameasier to deal with when I have a friend around, whatever that means. Dad’s on the phone in the kitchen. We nearly trip over baby Rosie as Hugo and I run to the table.‘Watch the baby!’ Dad says, because he seems to think my baby sister is about to go Watch  the baby!
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37sliding across the tiled ﬂoor like a hockey puck. ‘No, sorry. Not you,’ he explains to the person on the other end of the phone. ‘You don’t need to watch the baby.’ Dad looks a little stressed. I wonder if that has something to do with the smoke that is billowing out of the saucepan and the timer beeping on the oven? WELL, ACTUALLY,YES, YOU. I DO  NEED YOUTO  WATCHTHE BABY.For the ﬁrst time in my life, I wonder whether I should oﬀer to help. en I remember I’m eleven and that’stotally not my job, so I ignore the feeling and get back to making my movie. 
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Hugo and I have lots of work to do.I start making a list. We’ll need a script and costumes. We’ll need props and special eﬀects. Wemight even need make-up if a character has a horrible injury.We’ll need a camera and a fancy chair for the director to sit in. We’ll need posters and a red carpet for the premiere. ‘So what is our movie going to be about?’ Hugo asks.SCARING PEOPLE. IT’S A SCARY MOVIE, SO IT’S ABOUT PEOPLE  GETTING SCARED.
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39‘en we need actors,’ he says.Good point. I’d totally forgotten about actors. I add that to the list. ‘Tyson was deﬁnitely the best screamer,’ I say.‘I wonder if he will act in our movie.’‘He’s in another group making his own movie,’ Hugo points out.‘Not if we kidnap him and put him in our movie,’ I say.‘at could be the movie! He’dspend the whole time screaming, “I don’twant to be in this movie!” but we’dbe ﬁlming him doing it, so he’dbe in it whether he liked it or not.’Hugo laughs. ‘Wecould call it Trapped in a Movie!’‘And then we could make a thousand sequels because that’swhat they always do with horror movies. Trapped in a Movie 13would be the best,’ I say.
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40Dad hangs up the phone. ‘Can I interrupt for a second?’ he asks. I roll my eyes at Hugo. ‘Don’tyou hate it when people talk during the movie?’ I whisper and he laughs again. ‘Tomorrow night you’reboth going to be here,’ Dad says.‘Woohoo! Sleepover!’ I say.at will give us time to work on our movie. ‘Mr Walburt, is Rosie supposed to be eating those tiny breadsticks?’ Hugo asks. Dad and I turn and see Rosie sitting on the ﬂoor with a box of mini breadsticks open beside her. She’sholding a couple in each hand and crunching down on them at the same time with a big grin on her face. 
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41‘Rosie, no,’ Dad says. Hetakes the box oﬀher and puts it on the bench, leaving her with the ones she’salready slobbered over. ‘I’m making dinner here.’Rosie looks unimpressed.‘You were talking about a sleepover?’ I remind him.‘Well, sort of. Tomorrow night Mum and I – plus your parents, Hugo – are all going to a Trivia Night Fundraiser at the Redhill Community Centre. So Rosie and you guys are going to be here with a …’I realise what Dad’sabout to say just before the word comes out. It’slike time slows down and the air gets thick. e dreaded word booms through the air and hits me like a cold, raw steak in the face.‘… BABYSITTER.’
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I look at Hugo in horror. He’ssmiling pleasantly.Did he not hear what Dad just said? We’regoing to be imprisoned here in this house with gross little Rosie and some stranger!is is unfair. is is unjust! Someone needs to stand up for what’s right.So I do. I stand up. And while Dad pulls breadsticks out of Rosie’snostrils, I give him an earful.‘Wedon’tneed a babysitter! I don’tneed a babysitter! I’m eleven! Rosie needs a babysitter because she is a baby.I am not a baby.In fact, I could be the babysitter. I can look after Rosie!’ Even though I wasn’ttrying to be funny,Dad thinks I’m hilarious. He’slaughing so hard that tears are coming out of his eyes.
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43‘Oh, Max,’ Dad says, catching his breath and wiping his face. ‘I can see why they call you the funny kid.’‘I wasn’tbeing funny!’ I declare, which sends Dad into another ﬁt of giggles.‘Who is the babysitter?’ Hugo asks. ‘I have babysitters a lot. Don’tworry,Max. I might knowthis one. Is it Cecelia with the nose ring? Or Linda who plays lullabies on her screechy violin?’‘No, no,’ Dad says. ‘His name is Alexander. He’stwenty-two and very responsible. He’sat university studying to be a vet, so he’ll be good at handling … wild animals.’I don’tknow if he means me or Rosie, but either way, I’m unimpressed.‘Um,Mr Walburt?’ Hugo says and points. ‘e breadsticks.’Dad turns and ﬁnds Rosie scaling the drawers to climb onto the kitchen bench. ‘ROSIE!’ 
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445
5
 
 
Hugo and I go outside to play quoits with Duck. My pet duck (he disapproves of the word ‘pet’, but he can’tread books, so we’ll keep that between us) stands still while we see if we can throw the quoits around his long head.Well, sometimes he stands still. Poop-dogs.
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45‘Alexander sounds like a poop-dog,’ I grumble.‘What’s a poop-dog?’ Hugo asks.‘You know,’ I grunt. ‘A poop-dog.’‘I’ve never heardanyone call someone a poop-dog,’ Hugo says.‘Yeah, you have. It’s from that show.’‘What show?’ he asks.‘You know. e show,’ I say. ‘e one with the poop-dog in it.’‘I don’t…’ Hugo mumbles. en he asks, ‘Why does Alexander sound like one?’‘Stop overthinking it, Hugo!’ I gasp. ‘I just mean we don’tneed a babysitter.’‘Oh,’Hugo says. ‘Maybe he won’tbe a poop-dog then.’ 
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46‘Forget it. Let’s just work on our movie,’ I say. ‘We need a main actor.’‘It hasto be you or me, doesn’tit?’ Hugo asks. ‘Or Duck.’I look at Duck. Could we do a horror movie where the main character was a duck? Can ducks scream? What do they do when they get a fright?Duck is being weird and not just because he’swearing a necklace of quoits. He’slooking at me funny and jerking his head towards the house. ‘I think Duck is trying to say you should be the main actor, Max.’ Hugo is not very good at understanding Duck. at is deﬁnitely not what he is saying. ‘I can’t be the main actor. I’m the director,’ I say. Duck shakes his head until all the quoits fall oﬀ, then points his wing at the house.
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47‘Who am I again?’ Hugo asks. ‘Should I be the actor?’‘You’rethe director’sassistant,’ I explain. What is Duck trying to say?Duck rolls his eyes as though this should not be taking this long. en he folds his wing and sticks it in his beak. What on earth?‘Ha! He lookslike he’ssucking his thumb.’ Hugo laughs. ‘Which is funny because he doesn’thave a thumb.’‘I think he means Rosie,’ I say.Should Rosie be the main actor? She’scertainly got a good 
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48scream. Although maybe we shouldn’tspend all our time trying to scare a baby?Duck shakes his head again. With his pretend thumb in his mouth, he plonks himself down on his butt and just sits there.‘Sometimes,’ Hugo murmurs, ‘I feel like Duck is operating on a whole other level.’‘Sitting down. Sitting like a baby,’I start to guess. Duck twirls his wing as though telling me to keep guessing. ‘Sitting ona baby.Babysitting. BABYSITTER!’Duck collapses in relief.I turn to Hugo. 
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THAT’S IT! DUCK’S A GENIUS. WE CAN MAKE A HORROR MOVIE ABOUT SCARING THE BABYSITTER. ALEXANDER CAN PLAY THE LEAD ROLE IN OUR MOVIE AND HE WON’T  EVEN KNOW IT!
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506
6
At school on Friday,Hugo and I are brainstorming a list of scares while Abby,Tyson and Pip stand nearby, hoping they might catch some of our brilliance. It’slunchtime and I’vetaken some chalk from the classroom so I can write our list on the ground. Because Alexander doesn’tgo to our school, we don’tneed to keep any of this a secret. I write WAYSTO SCARE ALEXANDERon the concrete. ‘What are you doing?’ Pip asks.‘Is your movie going to be funny?’ Abby asks. ‘You’re more of a funny kid than a scary kid.’Let there  be slime ...
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51‘Like booby traps?’ Tyson asks and Hugo giggles because Tyson said ‘booby’.‘Exactly,’I say and hand the chalk to Hugo. ‘Like, we could put a trip wire at the top of the stairs. Write that down.’Hugo writes TRIP WIRE.NO, IT’S NOT GOING TOBE FUNNY.  IT’S GOING TOBE TERRIFYING BECAUSE APPARENTLY THAT’S WHATEVERYONE LOVES.IF YOUWANT TOHELP,WE NEED IDEAS FOR  HOW TOFREAK OUT THE BABYSITTER SO  WE CAN FILM THEM AND PUT THEM IN OUR MOVIE. ALEXANDER WILL SCREAM A LOT AND THATWILL MAKE THE CLASS SCREAM  A LOT AND EVERYBODY WILL BE TERRIFIED.
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‘at’svery dangerous,’ Pip says. ‘Hecould fall down the stairs.’‘Good point,’ I say.‘We’ll need to work out a good place to put the camera.’YOU’RE NOT THINKING ABOUT HOW  SCARY MOVIES WORK. IT’S NOT JUST ABOUT BOOBYTRAPS. IT’S ABOUT TENSION  AND SUSPENSE. IT’S ABOUT CHARACTERS YOU CAN EMPATHISE WITH AND  RISING STAKES.WE COULD DO SOMETHING  WITH STEAKS.
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53‘Abby,it’sjust about screams,’ I say.‘If we can make Alexander scream, then we can make everyone else scream. And seriously,how hard is it going to be to make Alexander scream?’ ‘What about strange noises?’ Hugo suggests. ‘We could make creepy sounds and he won’tknow where they are coming from.’‘Great idea,’ I say. ‘Also, put down thumbtacks in the shower.’ ‘Max!’ Pip exclaims. ‘You can’thurt Alexander!’‘Maybe you need a safety oﬃcer on your movie?’ Abby suggests.‘Nah, Alexander just needs a stuntman,’ I say.‘Don’tyou think it’sa bit unfair to put Alexander in a movie without him knowing?’ Abby asks.at had never occurred to me. Would that be unfair? What he doesn’tknow can’thurt him, right? Except for the thumbtacks. ey would 
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deﬁnitely hurt him. Maybe we shouldn’tdo thumbtacks. It’seasy to think about doing things to Alexander because I’venever met Alexander. I don’teven know what he looks like. I wonder if it will be harder to scarehim once he’sin my house and not just a ﬁgment of my imagination. SOME PEOPLE ARE TERRIBLE ACTORS,  SO WHATYOU DO IS JUST MAKE IT  SO THEY DON’T HAVE TOACT.  IF WE SCARE HIM FOR REAL, WHO CARES  IF HE’S A BAD ACTOR? IT’S ALL FOR  A GOOD CAUSE, ABBY.WHAT’S THE GOOD CAUSE?ENTERTAINMENT!
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55‘Max Walburt, you are not respecting the art form,’ Abby huﬀs.‘Sure I am,’ I say, then turn back to Hugo. ‘We need slime. Lots of slime!’ Hugo writes BUCKETS OF SLIME.‘What about spiders? People are scared of spiders,’ I say.‘Real or fake?’ Hugo asks, chalk poised in his hand.‘Hmm … good question,’ I reply. ‘Well, I lost my fake spider, so I guess we’dbetter use real ones.’


[image: background image]
567 
7 
‘Why do you have all that glue?’ Mum asks as I walk in the front door. ‘You mean these?’ I ask. I’m carrying two largeplastic bottles.‘at’s quite a lot of glue.’ Mum frowns.I yell over my shoulder, ‘Hugo! You’dbetter bring the wheelbarrow with the rest of the glue round to the back door!’ But my mum is still frowning. ‘We’re making slime. Lots of slime. It’s  for a school project.’Mum looks confused. ‘Slime? For school?’‘Someone should have a good hard look Build your own slime monster!
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57at the education system if you ask me,’ I say.  ‘In the meantime, I have to make slime.’ ‘Well, you’renot bringing that glue into the kitchen. Dad and I are trying to get ready for the fundraiser. You’ll need to do it in the backyard.’‘Okay,Mum,’I sigh and trudge out the back. Does this mean we won’tbe allowed to pour the bright green slime down the staircase to scare Alexander? You can clean slime out of carpet, right?Hugo’sa bit sweaty from pushing the wheelbarrow all the way from the hardwarestore. We’veonly got an hour or so before the babysitter arrives. We’d better get to it. Duck waddles over.I’m not sure how much help he’ll be.Hugo is surveying our ingredients. ‘We need some sort of mixing bowl,’ he says. ‘But howare we going to ﬁnd a bowl big enough to make all this slime?’
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58‘Could we do it in the wheelbarrow?’ I ask.‘I think we might need something even bigger,’ Hugosays. ‘What about Rosie’spaddling pool?’I look over to where he is pointing. Leaning up against the shed, there’sa big plastic paddling pool that we drag out on a hot day and ﬁll up with water. No reason we can’tﬁll it up with slime!Great idea! We drag the paddling pool over and start pouring in the ingredients. Duck stands there on the grass, supervising.
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59First, the runny glue glugs into the pool. en we add water from the hose and an entirebox of baking soda. I wonder if anyone has ever made this much slime before? If we’re going to make our horror ﬁlm look really awesome, thenwe’ll need a lot.Hugo adds some saline solution, which he got from his house, and I add a whole bottle of bright green food colouring. ‘All right, Hugo. Time to get stirring,’ I say and hand him a small wooden spoon.
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60‘Me?’ heasks, screwing up his face. ‘What will you be doing?’‘Writing the script for our movie,’ I explain. I thought that would have been obvious. ‘I think I’m going to need a bigger spoon,’ Hugo mumbles.He grabs a shovel from the shed to stir the slime with and I start making up the storyfor our movie.‘It’s about a young man coming to a haunted house. His name is Larry the Loser and he’ll be played by Alexander.’
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61‘I think we might have to just call him Alexander,’ Hugosays, stirring out a few slime lumps. ‘Because if he doesn’tknow he’sin the movie, he’ll think it’sa bit weird if we call him Larry the Loser all the time.’‘He might look a bit confused, but that could be a good thing?’ I reply.‘Sure,he’ll be confused. But he’salso going to say things like, “My name isn’t Larry the Loser.”’‘Maybe he’slost his memory in the movie,’ I wonder. ‘He doesn’tknow who he is, or where he is, and for some reason he thinks his name is Alexander.’
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62‘Can’twe just call the character Alexander?’ Hugo asks.‘No,’ I say.‘Because it doesn’tstart with the letter L. It’sgot to be Larry the Loser, not Alexander the Loser.’‘I can think of some other words that start with A,’ Hugo mumbles. at’s when I notice movement in the slime. ‘Wait. Did you see that?’ I ask. Hugo peers down at the paddling pool. ‘No. What was it?’
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63‘Something just moved in the slime. Look! ere!’He looks. ere’ssomething small pointing up out of the slime. Perhaps a little pipe or maybe a ﬁnger. And it’s moving. It’sswimming around in the slime like a crocodile.‘Waaaah!’ Hugo yelps and jumps back, dropping the slimy shovel on the ground. What is that?Suddenly the slime begins to move upward. A creature is taking shape in the paddling pool, glistening and slippery.
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64‘You just put the normal ingredients in, right?’ I ask Hugo. I’m starting to sweat.‘Uh-huh!’ Hugo says, panicking. We’vemade a slime monster! It’ssmall, but it has slimy arms and slimy legs and a long horn on its head. Itwill be great for our movie if we can train it, but also, WHAT ON EARTH IS GOING ON HERE?!
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65Hugo and I stagger backward as the slime monster ambles forward. It’strudging through the slime, clearly struggling to keep its balance because it’s just been born or something.‘Ahhh … is that?’ Hugo asks, pointing at the monster.‘Oh … ewwww!’ I crywhen I realise he’spointing at clear liquid spraying out from underneath it. ‘e slime monster is peeing!’It’sstill coming towards us, but it’salso deﬁnitely doing a wee in the slime.‘Boys!’ I hear Dad call out. I’m so focused on the peeing slime monster that Dad’svoice sounds like it’scoming from a distant world. ‘Have you seen Rosie?’Rosie? I don’thave time to think about Rosie! Not when I’m being chased by a tiny, quite slow, only-just-walking slime monst– Ooooh. Rosie!Phew! It’s only Rosie. 
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66Somehow Rosie has gotten into the slime pool without us noticing. Now that I knowit’sher, it’sreally obviously her. In fact, I can’tbelieve I didn’trecognise her straight away.She looks like she’s quite enjoying herself.‘What have you got in the pool there?’ Dad calls out. He’sin the middle of getting ready for the fundraiser and he’snot wearing his glasses. Ooh. He’snot going to be happy when he sees Rosie covered in slime. Dad has this weird character ﬂaw where if he’surgently trying to get out the door to go to some fancy dinner, he freaks out if you put the baby in a slime bath. I stand and block his view of Rosie. ‘Maybe Rosie’s inside?’ I suggest, ignoring his question. ‘What’sbehind you in that pool though?’ Dad walks towards us. ‘e babysitter will be here any minute, and I just need to make sure Rosie’s in her pyjamas and ready for –’
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67‘DADA!’ e slime monster pops out from behind Hugo’s leg. AAARRRGGGHHHHH!Dad may not have his glasses on, but he can see well enough to freak out! ‘ROSIE!’ Hugo gasps. He grabs my arm and points at the slime monster. ‘Max!’ he exclaims. ‘It’sRosie! Oh my gosh. It’s only Rosie!’Hang on, did he only just realise that?Dad groans and grimaces and grumbles and tries to work out how to pick up the babywithout getting his shirt covered in green ooze.‘Only Rosie,’ I sigh. ‘And she peed in our slime.’
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DING! DONG!ere it is. e doorbell. I look at Hugo. He’swearing my dad’s black hoodie, which covers half of his face, and he’sholding a gardening fork. I’m holding Mum’s old phone, which she lets me use as a video camera. ‘Okay, Hugo,’ I whisper. ‘Just like we practised. Open the door and say the line. Action!’I start ﬁlming and Hugo staggers towards the front door. He slowly opens it. CREEEAAAAKKKKK!Someone really needs to oil the hinges on our front door.Alexander’s  no good,  very bad ...  night.
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69WELCOME TO  THE HOUSE OF  HORRORS!Hugo makes his voice sound almost as creaky as our dodgy hinges. I glance up from the phone screen and catch my ﬁrst glimpse of our leading actor, Alexander. Oh. He doesn’tlook anything like a leading actor.Alexander the babysitter is wearing a cardigan and a tie. His pant legs are tucked into his socks. He’sbrushed his hair really neatly.His hands are behind his back and he’s swaying nervously. 
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70‘Oh, h-hello,’ Alexander stammers. ‘Maybe I have the wrong house? I’m looking for the Walburt house? I’venever been here before. In fact, I’venever even met Mr and Mrs Walburt. But my mum works with Mrs Walburt and this is my ﬁrst babysitting job,but I’veread three books about babysitting and they were all very informative, so I think we’ll have a lovely evening. I brought checkers. Do you like checkers?’Oh, jeepers. Alexander’sso nervous his words are tumbling out like wobbly teeth. He hasn’teven really reacted to Hugo being dressed as the grim reaper. is is terrible for our movie!Hugo turns to look at me as if to say,‘What on earth am I supposed to do with this guy?’ Like all great movie directors, I shrug as if to say, ‘Beats me!’
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71Hugo thinks quickly, then turns back to our leading actor. ‘You have come to the right place. is is the House of Horrors,’ he says, still using his ominous voice. ‘Please put your bag on the sideboard and I will bring you some light refreshments. Would you like to snack on ﬁngernails or warts to begin?’‘Oh, thank you. Both sound lovely,’Alexander says, stepping forward as though he didn’t really hear Hugo at all. 
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72is is terrible. Alexander is terrible. He forgets to put his bag down on the sideboardand goes to meet Mum and Dad, who are almost ready to leave. We needed him to put his bag down because we’vegot a prank there for him, but he’s walked right by it! Mum and Dad are talking to Alexander, and they seem impressed by how polite he is. ey don’tseem to notice that his knees are knocking and he’stapping his foot on the ﬂoor so fast it’s a blur. I’mstill ﬁlming, although I don’tknow how I’mgoing to use any of this footage. Especially because Hugo is currently looking towards the camera and mouthing, ‘What should I do?’‘Go get him,’ I whisper and point at Alexander. Hugo looks doubtful, but he sighs and walks towards the babysitter, who is trying to bond with baby Rosie. ‘It’svery important that all bags go on the 
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73sideboard,’ Hugo says in his scary voice and starts to drag Alexander towards his mark. ‘Oh, I’m very sorry,’Alexander says. ‘What was your name again?’‘Um … I’m Death,’Hugoanswers and points at the sideboard. Alexander doesn’t even blink.‘Well, thanks, Death. at’svery kind of you. I love your costume.’I love your costume?!He can’t say ‘costume’! He’s in a movie! Oh, this is a disaster.
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74Alexander puts his bag exactly where Hugo pointed. Sitting there on the sideboard is a cream-coloured rubber glove. Earlier, we ﬁlled the glove with sand and splashed tomato sauce around it. Alexander looks at the prop and screws up his face. When Hugo glances back in my direction, I nod as if to say, ‘Do it!’ He turns back to Alexander, who is still staring at the glove.OH, DON’T WORRY ABOUT THAT. IT BELONGEDTO OUR OLD BABYSITTER. LUCKILY YOU’RE HERE TO... LEND A HAND.
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75Alexander’seyes go wide and he gulps. I catch it all on camera. Okay,this is more like it. At least he looksa bit grossed out by the hand. at will look good in the movie. ‘Well, Death, I’m very glad to be here,’ Alexander says. at was a bit too polite, but I can work with it. en he continues. ‘Did you buy that hand from the … second-hand shop?’NO!!!! Don’tmake jokes! You can’tmake jokes in horror movies! Alexander smiles awkwardly.I’mabout to give up and turn oﬀ the camera when suddenly … ‘Good evening, gentlemen!’I swivel towards the open front door, still ﬁlming as I turn. A giant face ﬁlls the phone screen. 
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76‘Abby!’ I gasp. ‘What are you doing here?’Abby Purcell is standing in my doorway,grinning. She has a big bag slung over her shoulder.‘I’m the babysitter,’ she says. My head whips towards Hugo and Alexander. ‘e other babysitter.’‘Other babysitter? ere’snootherbabysitter. Abby, you can’t just invite yourself over –’‘Actually,she didn’t,’Dad says, suddenly entering the room. ‘Sorry,I forgot to tell you, Max. 
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77Abby is learning howto babysit, so her mum asked if she could come and help Alexander. I thought that was a great idea and Alexander was a good sport about it.’I look at Alexander. He looks how a ﬁsh might if you took it out of the water and put it on a roller coaster. He nods at my dad in a way that isn’t at all convincing. ‘So is he looking after Abby as well?’ I ask.‘Well, no …’ Dad tries to ﬁnd the words, but Abby ﬁnds them ﬁrst.‘I’m looking after you.’ Abby grins. ‘She’sNOTour babysitter!’ I blurt. Dad shrugs awkwardly. is cannot be happening.‘Oh, I most deﬁnitely am,’ Abby declares. ‘Mr Walburt, can you remind me what time I need to make sure Max and Hugo are tucked up in bed?’
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I can’tbelieve Mum and Dad are ﬁne about all this. Do they not see the problem here? Abby Purcell cannot be my babysitter! And asking her to be the babysitter’s helper isn’t any better. at’s like asking a fox to come into the chicken coop and just sit quietly without eating any of the hens. at’s not what foxes do! I know people talk about soul mates. Two people who are drawn to each other like magnets and belong together. Well, Abby Purcell is like a soul enemy.at’s what happens when you turn one of the magnets around the other way. Mum and Dad chat to Alexander for a bit Intruder alert!
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longer and give him a bunch of instructions about Rosie. ey tell us to be good and not to stay up too late, then they’re gone.What sort of irresponsible parenting is this?!‘is is a disaster,’ I whisper to Hugo as we watch Alexander attempt to feed Rosie in her high chair. ‘Abby’s going to ruin everything!’WHATAM I  GOING TODO?
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80Jeepers! Does she have to sneak up like that?‘You know the scary movie that we’remaking?’ Hugo whispers to Abby.She nods. ‘We’re making it tonight!’‘And now you’re going to ruin it,’ I add.‘I’m not going to wreck your little movie,’ Abby says. ‘I’m just here to supervise and make sure you two little cuties don’tget up to any mischief.’‘Ugh. You’re such a poop-dog,’ I mumble.‘A what?’ Abby asks.‘You heard me.’‘Yeah. You said “poop-dog”. But who says “poop-dog”? at doesn’teven make any sense.’ Abby screws up her face.‘It’sfrom that show,’Hugo explains, but before Abby can say, ‘What show?’ I cut in.‘It means your whole reason for existing is just to annoy me,’ I say.
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81ere’s something about the way she says ‘bonus’ that gets stuck in my ear. It echoes around in there for a little bit.‘is is for school,’ Hugo says. ‘You can’t ruin our assignment. And you can’t tell Alexander.’Abby sighs as though she can see Hugo’spoint. MAX, I’LL HAVE YOU KNOW I HAVE MANY AMAZING REASONS FOR EXISTING  THATHAVE NOTHING TO DOWITH YOU. GETTING TO ANNOY YOU IS JUST A PLEASANT BONUS.
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82‘It’sall in the name of entertainment, right?’ she checks.I nod, still thinking.‘Okay,ﬁne,’ Abby says and shrugs. ‘I’ll stay out of it. I’m just here to learn about babysitting.’And with that, she walks oﬀ. ‘at’sgreat,’ Hugosays, turning to me. He seems pretty proud of himself. ‘Now she won’t be in our movie.’‘Yes, she will,’ I whisper.Hugo looks very confused. ‘But … she just said …’I shake my head. ‘Hugo. We wanther to be in our movie.’‘We do?’
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83IT’S A BONUS.  NOW WE GET TOSCARE ABBYTOO!
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I’ve been looking forwardto this prank all afternoon. I sit myself down at the kitchen bench, practising my innocent and blameless face. If I stare oﬀ into the distance with a slight smile, I’m pretty sure I look like theperfect eleven-year-old, one who is dreaming of ways to be in service to others. At least, that’swhat Alexander is going to think. He’squite focused on trying to get Rosie to eat the dinner Dad left for her. Maybe Dad is pranking Alexander too because the dinner he’sNot  a jelly  monster!
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85left is avocado and potato mushed together, which everyone knows Rosie absolutely hates. Everyone except Alexander.Alexander thinks the reason she’snot eating it is because he’sa terrible babysitter and he’sgetting increasingly frustrated. ‘Look, Rosie, it’san aeroplane. I saw this on one of the babysitting YouTube videos. I hold the spoon like this … and you eat the food.’ Rosie presses her lips together and frowns at Alexander. ‘No, youeat it. Yep, open your mouth. No, don’t
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86eat your ﬁngers. Fingers out. is is muchharder than it looked.’I chuckle to myself. Alexander’s an amateur. is prank is going to be great. Balancing Mum’s old phone on the bench in front of me, I point it towards Alexander and check the focus. Perfect. I start ﬁlming, then sneeze. Alexander startles. Boy, this guy is on edge.‘Bless you, Max,’ he says. ‘Where’s Hugo?’e sneeze was a signal to Hugo that we’reready to begin. He’shiding behind the laundry door on the other side of the kitchen. ‘I dunno,’ I say. ‘Maybe Abby’s helping him go potty?’‘Ha! Ha! Ha!’ Alexander does a really loud, obvious laugh. ‘Good joke, Max.’ I smile politely, desperately willing him to go back to feeding Rosie. Everytime Alexander 
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87talks to me is a time when I can’t use the footage because I’m not actually in the movie.Just then, faint eerie music starts playing. Alexander hears it, looking around to see where it’s coming from.‘Is that music coming from you, Max?’ he asks.I make a confused face. I don’t want to actually answer him, or you’ll hear the director in the movie. ‘Can you hear that, Max?’I just shake my head. ‘You can’thear that?’ Alexander asks. It’shis turn to look befuddled. 
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88Hugo slowly turns up the volume. e babysitter sticks his ﬁnger in his ear and wiggles it around. Oh, the poor darling thinks he has ringing in his ears. I force myself not to laugh.Alexander shakes his head a few times as though he’s trying to get rid of the sound. e music was Hugo’s idea. I didn’tthink we needed it, but he insisted that a soundtrack was part of what makes scarymovies scary.As it turns out, I think he was on to something. e music is like a gentle wailing sound, and it just drones on and on. Alexander can’t ignore it. He shifts in his chair and looks all around. He’strying to work out where it is coming from and why I’m not reacting to it. Rosie’snot responding to it either, but that’sbecause she’srubbing avocado and potato into her armpits. Abby is somewhereupstairs. Soon she will 
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89hear the creepy music and come charging in, demanding to know where it is coming from. I’m luring them into my cinematic trap. Alexander stands up. He follows the sound and it doesn’t take him long to get to the laundry door. Come on, Abby. Where are you? I want her to be hereso that she gets the fright too from behind the door, but I can’t suggest Alexander call her because then my voice will be on the video. Filmmaking can be stressful! Alexander reaches for the door handle. Oh, well. I guess it doesn’tmatter. We’ll get Abby on the next scare. is will be just as good.He opens the sliding door.I zoom in.
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90AAAAARRRRRGGGGGHHHHHHH!At ﬁrst I thought the roaring sound was coming from Alexander, but it’snot. It’scoming from Hugo and he looks amazing!Hugo has put on his swimmers, then completely covered himself in green slime – his entire body,including his head. He has transformed into a glistening green ooze monster. 


[image: background image]
91e slime monster roars again, reaching his dripping arms towards the terriﬁed babysitter. is movie is going to be awesome! I wait for the scream. Alexander’sbloodcurdling scream is going to be the thing that really gives my classmates the scare they’vebeen looking for.Except Alexander doesn’t scream. He says, ‘Um.’UM? Who says ‘um’ when they come face to face with a slime monster? Scream your head oﬀ, you … poop-dog! Myclass is not going to be terriﬁed if you just say ‘um’!Hugo is also a bit confused, clearly. He lurches forward, towards Alexander. e slime monster walks like a rusty mechanical zombie AAAAARRRRRGGGGGHHHHHHH!
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92and looks even better than I’dhoped! His arms hang out in front of him and slime drips on the ﬂoor as he squelches. Now that the laundry door is open, the creepy music is way louder. Maybe Abbywill come downstairs and be appropriately horriﬁed. What is wrong with Alexander?e slime monster does a little cough, then tries again.‘AAAAARRRRRGGGGGHHHHHHH!’Each time he roars, it sounds sadder, but Alexander is just standing there with his hands in his pockets.‘Hugo, I think I heard about this on a babysitting podcast. Isit called … attention-seeking behaviour?’ Alexander says the words slowly as though he’ssaying them for the ﬁrst time. 
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93I can’tbelieve this! is can’tbe in my scary movie!e slime monster clearly has no idea what to say. What are we supposed to do now? We have an amazing-looking slime monster, a scary-movie soundtrack and an actor who just won’tscream. I have to do something to ﬁx this. I’m the director after all. I need to direct!DO YOU NEED MORE ATTENTION, HUGO?
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94‘Alexander,’ I call out. e babysitter turns to me. ‘He wants you to play with him.’‘What do you mean?’ Alexander asks, looking confused. e slime monster also looks perplexed. My idea is this. If Alexander wants to be a good babysitter, he might be willing to pretend. Maybe I can get him to act. Hedoesn’tneed to see the camera. He just needs to be willing toplay make-believe.‘Sometimes Hugo likes to play … dress-ups,’ I say, ignoring Hugo’s scowl. WHEN THAT’S THE CASE,  WE ALL JUST HAVE TO PLAY ALONG. YOU KNOW, SCREAM A LITTLE. RUN AWAY.‘Oh,’Alexander says, turning back to the slime monster, who has his hands on his hips and 
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95is glaring at me like this wasn’tpart of the deal. Working with actors is a complicated business. ‘Okay. I guess I can try that.’ I nod at Hugo. He sighs and tries again. ‘AAAAARRRRRGGGGGHHHHHHH!’e slime monster steps forward again and this time Alexander responds more appropriately.At least, he tries to. OH! OH, DEAR!  IT’S A ...  JELLY MONSTER.  I’M SO AFRAID!
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96Jellymonster?! ere’snothing scary about a JELLY monster!Alexander waves his hands in front of his face in pretend fear. It is not very convincing. He takes a step back, away from Hugo, but slips over on some slime and ends up on his bum!‘Ouch!’ the babysitter calls out. He doesn’tactually sound hurt, so I pick up the camera and indicate for Hugo to keep going. at fall was the most convincing thing Alexander’s done. e slime monster lurches forward.‘Oh. Oh, dear me. You’rechasing me,’ Alexander says. I roll my eyes. I’m going to have to ﬁnd a way to edit out this terrible dialogue. ‘I must escape. Help me. Help me. I must escape.’And that’sexactly what my babysitter tries to do.He starts scurrying backward on the ﬂoor like a crab, although not a very coordinated crab. 
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97He’sslipping and sliding and scrambling, all while the slime monster staggers after him. I’mwatching the phone screen as I ﬁlm and it’sactually beginning to look quite good. Maybe this will work after all. e only thing we need now is a good old-fashioned, bloodcurdling scream. Alexander reaches the back door. I leap up with the camera and follow for a close-up.is is it. I can feel it. He’sgoing to scream in terror.Alexander grabs at the door handle and pulls himself up. Slimy ﬁngers reach forwardto catch him. He leans on the door and turns the handle at the same time!Click.e door opens behind him.Alexander starts to tumble backward through the doorway.
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98e slime monster roars! And as Alexander falls, he yells out … A VERYNAUGHTY WORD!Jeepers! I can’tbelieve he just said that out loud! Alexander doesn’tseem like the sort of person who would even know a word like that. I can’tuse that in my movie! ere will be children watching!Alexander has fallen out the back door, down the steps, and landed with a SPLASHin Rosie’sBEEEEEEEEPPP!
BEEEEEEEEPPP!
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99paddling pool, which is still full of the leftover slime. He’s completely covered.Hugo and I stand on the steps, looking down at the babysitter. He’svery green, except for his face, which has turned a rather embarrassed pink colour. ‘Are you okay?’ Hugo asks.Alexander nods slowly.‘I don’tremember reading about this in Babysitting for Beginners,’he says. en he asks hopefully, ‘Tell me you didn’t hear that … rude word I said when I fell?’‘Oh, no,’ I say slowly.‘No, we didn’thear it.’Alexander looks relieved. Hugo looks confused.‘Yes, we did,’ he says. ‘You said: BEEEEEEEEPPP!’
BEEEEEEEEPPP!’
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Once Hugo is all cleaned up, Alexander asks us to watch Rosie while he pops into the shower quickly.Iwouldwatch her, except I don’tknow where she is, and also, I’m busy setting up the next scare. e slime monster was a bit of a disaster, mostly because Alexander never screamed and Abby mysteriously never turned up.But both of these things can be remedied with the next scare because while Alexander is in the shower, we’re going to prank Abby. ‘Abby!’ I call from my hiding spot behind the couch. ‘Abby! Come downstairs!’The scariest  chapter  by far.
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101No answer. e house is very quiet. I’m pointing the camera directly at the top of the stairs, where Abby should appear at any moment.ABBY! I HAVE A MATHSPROBLEM DOWN HERE THATNEEDS SOLVING!Surely that will work.I hear a door open upstairs. Footsteps.Okay, here she comes. I watch the screen and there, appearing inthe light at the top, is … Alexander! In a towel!‘Max, do you think I could borrow some of your dad’s –’ he starts to say, then stops suddenly. ‘Max?’
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102He’slooking down into the lounge room, where everything is dark and quiet. e lights have been switched oﬀ and no one is making a noise.From my spot behind the couch, I sigh. is was supposed to be for Abby,but I guess it doesn’tmatter. If it works on Alexander, then maybe this time he’ll scream. ‘Max? Hugo? Can we have a break from the dress-up games for a minute?’ Alexander asks 
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103the darkness. ‘I just really need some clothes. Mine are all green and slimy.’But we don’t answer. I look at the phone screen. Because the light is on in the hallway behind him, Alexander is just a dark silhouette at the top of the staircase. It looks great. Even I have a little shiver.‘Max? Hugo? Turn the lights back on, please,’ Alexander tries again, but still I don’tanswer. I want the stillness and silence to really creep him out. Alexander starts walking carefully down the stairs. I wonder if he’sworried there might be slime at the bottom of these ones too. He hesitantly places one foot after the other. Any moment now he’s going to step on the –SQUEEEAAAAKKKKK!Squeaky toy.I’dput one of Rosie’stoys on the stairs. e kind that squeaks when you squeeze it  
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(or step on it) and in the silence of the house the sound is so loud. I try desperately to hold the camera still and not laugh out loud. ‘Oh my goodness! at scared me,’ Alexander exclaims. It’snot a scream, but it’sheading in the right direction. MAX? HUGO? CAN WE  HAVE ATIMEOUT? UM ... WHATWERE THE OTHER WORDS THEY USED IN THE BABYSITTING INTERVIEWS? PAUSE THE GAME. CAN WE PAUSE THE GAME?ere’s no way I’m answering him. I’m watching the screen and I ﬁnally feel like we’re getting some footage we can use. 104
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Alexander reaches the bottom of the stairs. Now let’ssee if he does what I think he’s going to do.ere’sstill a little bit of light coming from upstairs, so I see him reach out his hand to the wall. Heputs his ﬁnger on the light switch.Click!Suddenly the room ﬂashes bright white as all the lights in the lounge room ﬂick on. Except what Alexander doesn’tknow is that this room has two light switches. One is at the bottom of the stairs and the other one is on the side of the room by the couch, right next to where I’m hiding. e second Alexander ﬂicks on the lights, I ﬂick them oﬀ again.Click!105
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‘What the –?’ Alexander says, clearly confused about why he turned on the lights and they clicked straight back oﬀ. He does it again – and so do I.Click! Click! e lights ﬂash on and oﬀ and on and oﬀ, which means it’s time for Hugo’s next acting challenge. Alexander is so focused on what’s happening with the lights that he forgets to brace himself for another fright.He ﬂicks on the lights again and this time, standing right in front of him, is –BOO!
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107‘Hugo!’ Alexander yells. I almost scream in frustration! Of course it’sHugo, but he’snot supposed to sayit’sHugo. My friend has wrapped his entire body in toilet paper. Clearly he’s dressed as a mummy. He put a lot of eﬀort into it. And we might have used up all the toilet paper in the house. Alexander was supposed to yell, ‘Mummy!’ or scream or run or something. is babysitter ruins everything!Click!I turn oﬀ the lights again. Let’stry this once more and see if we get a better reaction. Maybe I can edit that last bit out. Click!Alexander turns the lights back on and Hugo is gone. I zoom in on our babysitter’sface. He must be scared because he appears to be doing some deep, calm breathing. 
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108HUGO. I KNOW YOU LIKE  TO PLAY DRESSUPS. ME TOO.  IN FACT,I’D QUITE LIKE TODRESS UP IN SOMETHING BECAUSE RIGHT NOW I ONLY HAVE THIS TOWEL. COULD WE STOP THE GAME JUST FOR A FEW MINUTES? THEN I CAN GET DRESSED AND WE CAN PLAYA DIFFERENT GAME. LIKE SCRABBLE. DO YOU LIKE SCRABBLE? I LIKE SCRABBLE. WOULD YOU LIKE TOPLAY SCRABBLE?
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109I almost groan out loud. Whoever heard of a horror movie about Scrabble?Let’s try again. Click! e lights go oﬀ. Click!e lights come back on and here’sthe mummy! But standing in a diﬀerent spot.‘ere you are, Hugo,’Alexander says. Useless!Click! I turn the lights back oﬀ.
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110is time the babysitter doesn’tturn them on again. I hear him sigh and in the darkness I spot him starting to walk across the lounge room, towards the kitchen.‘Oof!’ He bumps into the armchair. ‘Ouch!’ He stubs his toe on the coﬀee table.en suddenly Alexander freezes. He’sstaring at the kitchen doorway.ere’ssomething there. Something standing very still and waiting for him. I can tell that Alexander doesn’tknow quite what he’slooking at. at makes sense because what he is looking at is quite strange. It’s shaped a lot like a duck, except it has two bolts coming out of the sides of its neck.Click! I turn on the lights.It’s DUCKENSTEIN! Duck is standing there, wearing a little collar we made. It’sgot two bolts and it turns him into Frankenstein’s monster.
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111‘Oh. My,’Alexander says. Our babysitter only seems to have two reactions. He either stammers like a woman from the olden days or he swears like a pirate. ere doesn’tseem to be anything in between. I can’ttell if Alexander is unnerved by Duck’s costume, or by the fact that there’sa duck inside the house, but either way, he takesan uncertain step backward and bumps into Mummy-Hugo. 
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is does seem to give him an actual fright. He startles and as I watch it on my phone screen, it looks fantastic.I would deﬁnitely be able to use this footage of Alexander getting a fright, except for one thing.He accidentally drops the towel. 
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First things ﬁrst, I delete that last video. en, after Alexander puts on some of my dad’sclothes, ﬁnds Rosie reorganising the plastic containers in the bottom of the pantry,makes himself a cup of tea and takes some time to reassess his life choices, Mummy-Hugo, Duckenstein and I march upstairs. We have an Abby Purcell to ﬁnd. Absent  Abby!
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115I don’tknow what Abby is doing up here, but she doesn’tget to escape my epic scares twice! If she won’tcome to spookytime, spookytime will come to her!I check Mum and Dad’s bedroom, but she’s not in there. She’s not in the bathroom either. SuddenlyI feel a chill go up the back of my neck. She’dbetter not be in my room! I storm up the hallway and slam my door wide open –But my room is empty. She’s not in there. Where has she gone? I turn and look back down the hallway. e only other door leads to Rosie’s bedroom. Surely she wouldn’thave gone into my sister’s room?I walk over to the doorand push it slowly open. CREEEAAAAKKKKK!Mumand Dad really should put some oil on these hinges.ere she is. 
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116Abby is sitting next to Rosie’scot. She has her back to us and doesn’tseem to have heardus at all. is is perfect for a scare!I start ﬁlming, then nod at Mummy-Hugo. He nods back and begins his stagger-walk down the side of the cot towards Abby.Something’s
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117wrong with her. is is very strange. She’ssitting so still. Mummy-Hugo gets within arm’sreach of her. In total silence, he extends his hand towards her shoulder. Closer. Closer. Closer.
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118‘I was just talking to my mum on the phone,’ Abby says all of a sudden. What? Didshe know we were here the whole time?She turns and looks at Hugo, not seeming at all bothered by the fact that he’swrapped in toilet paper and standing like a statue with one arm stretched out. ‘I needed somewhere quiet to talk,’ she explains.I sigh and switch oﬀ the camera. It turnsout Abby Purcell can ruin anything, even a good scare!She looks at me blankly.She does twitch slightly when she sees Duckenstein, but actually, her eyes look kind of wide and strange. ‘Mumwas calling me from the fundraiser,’ she says.‘Your mum’s at the fundraiser too?’ Hugo asks.
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119Hugo and I look at each other. Our parents are at the fundraiser. ‘What? What’s happened?’ I ask.‘She wouldn’ttell me,’ Abby says quietly.‘She just said to stay hereuntil she can come and get me. And there was one more thing.’‘What?’ Hugo asks.‘She told me that we need to lock the doors.’I shiver.WELL, SHE WASN’T. BUT THEN THE POLICE WERE CALLED AND MUM’S A POLICE OFFICER,  SO SHE HAD TOGO THERE. SOMETHING’S HAPPENED. AT THE FUNDRAISER.
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Abby,Hugo, Duckenstein and I walk downstairs to where Alexander is sitting on the ﬂoor, trying to get Rosie into her pyjamas. He looks at us in a daze. I think he’sin some sort of shock. is is clearly not how he thought babysitting would go. ‘ere’sa duckin the house,’ he whispers to himself. ‘ere’s a duck in the house.’ ‘Tell Alexander what you just told us,’ Hugosays to Abby. So she does. Alexander responds quite well to the news. He almost looks relieved as though this is a situation where he knows what to do. He gives up on the pyjamas and walks over to the front door. Beware  peacocks  and sloths!
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121‘Well, that’swhat we’ll do then,’ he says and locks it. ‘I’m sure everything will be perfectly ﬁne and the police will be keeping everybody safe. We’ll just do what we’re told and sit tight. Should that duck really be inside?’I look down at Duckenstein. ‘You’dbetter go,’I sigh. Duck shrugs and walks out the back door. I lock it behind him and put Mum’s old phone down on the kitchen bench. My movie isn’ta horror movie.It’sa disaster movie. Nothing we tried worked and now, thanks to whatever is happening at the fundraiser, I don’tthink we’ll be doing any more ﬁlming. ‘Do you think our parents are okay?’ Hugo asks. ‘I wonder what it could be?’‘I’m sure it’s nothing, Hugo. Noneed to worry,’
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122Alexander says. ‘We’regoing to stay calm and distract ourselves with something. I’d planned to teach you all some origami. I brought everything we need.’‘Maybe an endangered peacock escaped,’ I mutter. ‘At the fundraiser.’‘Apeacock?’ Hugo replies. ‘at could be it. I hadn’t thought of that.’‘I don’t think it’s a peacock,’ Alexander says. ‘Come on. Let’s do some origami.’‘But if it was a peacock,’ Abby says, ‘why would we have to lock our doors?’‘Good point, Abby,’Hugo says. ‘Apeacock doesn’t make any sense, Max.’‘You haven’theard of the endangered kid-eating peacock, Hugo?’ I ask.Hugo’seyes go very wide and he stops breathing for an uncomfortably long period of time. 
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123‘I’m joking, Hugo,’ I say and he ﬁnally gasps for air.‘Why would you even joke about that?’ he asks. ‘So you don’t think it’s a peacock?’‘I do not think it’s a kid-eating peacock,’ I conﬁrm. ‘en what is Abby’s mum talking about?’ ‘A kid-eating sloth,’ I say.‘Max!’ Abby groans.‘Origami, anyone?’ Alexander tries again. ‘It’s really fun.’‘I could run away from a sloth,’ Hugo says.‘It’sa kid-eating sloth on a motorbike,’ I whisper.
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124‘at is terrifying,’ Hugo replies. ‘So no one wants to do origami?’‘Don’t worry, Hugo,’ I say. ‘Fear is just a feeling. So just choose not to feel it.’‘I’m not sure that’show it works, Max,’Abby says. ‘Some things are just scary.’Suddenly –BANG! BANG! BANG!Someone is pounding on the front door.
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ere are hairs on your body that you don’tknow about. Isn’t that weird? Secret hairs. I think they must be so tiny that you can’tsee them, but when you get a fright, they all stand up straight. Like the secret hairs that are suddenly standing up on the back of my neck right now. And my arms. And my top lip.BANG! BANG! BANG!ere it is again. I feel like I saw the front door shake that time.I’mnot choosing for my hairs to stand on Is this a  knock-knock joke?
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end – they’re doing it without my permission. I’m not choosing to have all these questions ﬂooding my brain either – they just are. Who would be knocking on our door at night? Who comes over after dark if they haven’tbeen invited? Why aren’t they using the doorbell?Why did Abby’smum say to lock the doors? If we’velocked the front door, but then someone knocks, do we open it? 
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128I look to our babysitter for the answers to these questions, but the expression on his face is the one I was hoping to see all those times I was ﬁlming him. He looks uncertain and a little bit afraid.He’snot allowed to look afraid. He’sthe babysitter!Oh, don’tbe silly! I tell myself. I give my head a good shake. Look, I’m getting sucked straight into the scared feelings. I need to take my own advice. ey’re feelings, so just choose not to feel them. Stop thinking about terrible things that could be on the other side of that door and just assume it’sthe old lady from next door, after some help opening a jar of jam. But who eats jam at nighttime …?Stop it, Max!Alexander walks towards the front door like he’sreally hoping the knocking will stop before 
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129he gets there. I look at Mum’sold phone sitting on the bench. I need a distraction, so I decide to ﬁlm Alexander opening the door. Maybe our movie’s not dead after all. I slip oﬀ the couch and wriggle behind a pot plant. Hugo runs and grabs the phone. en I point it through the leaves at the babysitter as he reaches for the door handle. I can feel Hugo shivering beside me. e knocking stops just as Alexander’s hand touches the door knob. He turns it.e door starts creaking open. Mum and Dad really need to put some oil on those hinges!Fromwhere I’m hiding, I can’tsee out the front door. I can only see Alexander’sface. I study his expression. Confused? Terriﬁed? Constipated? What is he seeing that we can’t see?
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130‘Sorry,didn’tmean to scare you,’ Abby says, which clearly isn’ttrue. She’sstanding right behind where we’re crouching. Alexander looks over at us. We probably appear quite scared, hiding behind this pot plant. I want to explain that we aren’tscared, we’re just secretly ﬁlming him, when he tells us what’soutside the front door.WHATARE YOU TWO DOING?AAARRRGGGHHHHH!
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131‘Nothing,’ he says. ‘ere’sno one out here. Is this one of your games, Max and Hugo?’‘No,’ I say. ‘It wasn’t us.’‘It really wasn’t,’Hugo adds. ‘And you can know that for sure because Max was really scared just then.’‘Was not.’ I shake my head.‘Your lip was trembling,’ Hugo explains matter-of-factly.‘I don’t think it was.’ I smirk.‘ere’snothing to be afraid of,’ Alexander says. ‘ere’s no one he–’BANG! BANG! BANG!e back door. at was someone knocking on the back door!‘Your duck doesn’tdo knock-and-runs, does it?’ Alexander asks hopefully. ‘He doesn’thave ﬁsts,’ I croak. Myvoice doesn’t seem to be working properly.


[image: background image]
132Alexander closes the front door and walks to the back. e knocking continues. We follow and I’mtrying to ﬁlm, but my hands must be shaking because the whole video is wobbly. Pullit together! I tell myself. What’sthe worst it could be?A-giant-bear-the-abominable-snowman-a-unicorn-with-a-nuclear-bazooka – SHHH, BRAIN!‘I’m a bit scared, Max,’ Hugo whispers.‘I’m not,’ I whisper back. ‘Stick close.’‘Okay,’ he says.Alexander opens the back door. CREEEAAAAKKKKK! Seriously,Mum and Dad. A bit of home maintenance, please!‘No one here either,’ Alexander says. He looks confused, but mostly relieved. at’s when I notice our outside sensor light ﬂick on. I can see it through the frosted glass 


[image: background image]
133window in the laundry door. ere’s a light down the side of our house that comes on if anyone walks past.And it’s on. Someone, or something, is outside my house.
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In times of terror, people need a hero. Alexander isn’t it. Hugo isn’teither. Not Abby.Noteven Rosie.A hero is someone who does hard things. I like the hero bit. e hard things bit, not as much. But from somewheredown in my tummy – in my intestines, I think – I suddenly feel a spark of courage. is is my house. Fears can be conquered and, well, the only thing I have tofear is fear itself, right? Being afraid of being afraid sounds a bit silly to me. And if there is one thing that can Who’s there?
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135distract me from pretty much anything, it’sthe call of greatness. Focus on being the hero we need! I tell myself.I toss the phone onto the couch. Movies can wait. It’s time.e others look at me, stunned. Itmight be admiration. Itmight be hero worship.It’sprobably because they think I’m nuttier than a peanut-butter factory.I’M GOING OUTSIDE.
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‘You can’t!’ Hugo cries. ‘It’salways worse in your imagination,’ I tell him (and I also tell myself). ‘It won’t be anything bad out there. It’ll be… one of those animals with a ﬂuﬀy tail that goes through the garbage.’‘And knocks on doors?’ Abby replies. ‘Mymum said to lock the doors and stay inside.’‘And that’swhat you should do,’ I say,then swallow hard. ‘While I go and check it out.’‘I think Alexander should go.’ Hugo points at the babysitter. ‘He’s being paid and he’s taller.’ UM, WELL. WHATDO THE BABYSITTING BOOKS TELL YOU TODO IN  THIS SITUATION?
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137‘ey say to follow the advice of the p-police in all situations,’ he stammers. ‘So I think we should do that. I think we should stay inside and keep all the doors lo–’CREEEAAAAKKKKK!I step outside. ‘If you’renot back in ﬁve minutes,’ Hugoyells, ‘can I have the leftover lasagne that I saw in the fridge earlier?’I nod and walk out into the night.It’sa bit cold out here. ere’sa slight breeze and a chill in the air. I look up at the dark sky, where clouds are blowing across a full moon. Somewhere in the distance a dog is howling.Glancing around the backyard, I can’tsee anyone. e lights shining out of our window do a pretty good job of illuminating the ground, except for the shadowy places. I’m guessing that’swhere whatever it is will be hiding. In the shadowy places.
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138I can feel my heart beating in my ears. ump. ump. ump.I walk along the back of the house towards the driveway, where the sensor light is. ‘Hello?’ I call. ‘Is anyone out here?’Silence. I deﬁnitely feel a bit afraid now. I’m pretty sure that’s what you call the feeling that’s making me desperately want to run inside, slam the door, ﬂy up the stairs to my bedroom and hide underneath my covers where no one can see me. My blood is pumping through my body, my skin is tingling, and my breaths are coming fast and shallow.Stop it, I tell myself. Fear is just a feeling, so just don’t feel it. Except my feelings don’tseem to be listening.Why can’t I just turn oﬀ these fear feelings? ey’re my feelings, aren’t they? Stop it, Max.
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139My heart keeps pounding in my ears and if anything, my breathing gets faster.I turn the corner and look down the side of the house. e sensor light is on, shining on the driveway.Of course the car’snot there because Mum and Dad drove it to the fundraiser. I shiver when I think about that. What is going on at the fundraiser? Are my parents okay?e dog starts howling again.I walk slowly down the side of the house. Something is here. I can feel it. I can’t describe the sensation, but somehow, I just know I’m not alone out here.at’s it. I can’t take it any more. I’m going inside.
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140I’m about to turn when I see it. Under the window, sticking out between the garbage bins. A pair of shoes!I can see the back of two shoes … shoes that are connected to legs! Oh, jeepers, someone really is out here. I step carefully towards them. at means whoever this is heard me call out before and didn’tanswer. ey chose not to reply! ey’re hiding from me.All of the fear feelings turn up in volume, but I take another step forward anyway. I’m going to sneak up and –‘Max!’ Pip jumps out from between the bins.I scream my head oﬀ and pee my pants. 
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‘Aaaaarrrrrggggghhhhhhh!’I can’tbelieve I’vejust weed in my pants! I can’tbelieve Pip is hiding down the side of my house! I can’tbelieve I weed in my pants in front of Pip, who was hiding down the side of my house!‘What are you doing?’ I exclaim. ‘Isthis some kind of prank?!’‘You scared me!’ Pip cries.‘Iscared you? You scared me! You’rehiding outside my window!’ I yell. ‘I can’tbelieve you snuck up on me like that!’ Pip gasps, trying to catch her breath.A bit  of a  sticky  situation ...
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143Oh, man, what am I going to do about my pants? Has she seen? I hope she hasn’tseen. I shuﬄe to try to hide the puddle. ‘I wasn’t hiding. I was trying to get in,’ Pip says. ‘Your doors were locked. Did you hear me knocking?’I look at her. Is she serious? She seems serious. I can feel my body calming down. My breathing is going back to normal. My heart isn’tONCE AGAIN, YOU ARE HIDING OUTSIDE MY  WINDOW!
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144beating in my ears any more. Has this all just seemed way scarier than it really was? Did Pip just try the front door, then try the back door because no one answered? Was there actually no danger at all?‘Come inside then,’ I say, pointing towards the back door.‘After you,’ Pip says and so I take a step.Or should I say,I take a squelch. Because that’s what it sounds like when I try to walk.Squelch. Squelch.Oh, no. is is bad. I haven’tjust weed a little. I’ve weed a lot. ‘Um, no, no,’ I say to Pip. ‘You should go ﬁrst. I need to … um … ﬁx something.’Pip looks a bit confused. Maybe she didn’thear the squelching. ‘Fix what?’ she asks.‘Just … something. You go inside.’ I try to 
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smile. I just really hope she doesn’tlook down because I’verealised I’m leaving wet footprints on the driveway.Oh, this is so embarrassing. If you don’tcount that time at the movies, I haven’twet my pants since I was … well … in at least a year!Pip looks at me as though she’strying to work out what’sgoing on. She can tell I’m hiding something. Don’tlook down! I think desperately.‘You go,’ I say again. She smiles a little, like maybe she knows, then turns and walks towards the door. ank goodness! en she stops and asks:CAN YOU SMELL SOMETHING?GO INSIDE!
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146 Pip jumps and looks at me a bit crossly.‘Fine,’ she says in a way that deﬁnitely doesn’t sound ﬁne, then she walks around the corner and in through the back door.Great.Now I need to solve this problem. I’ve got wet pants and wet shoes, and most of my friends are inside, between me and my clean clothes. What am I going to –?at’swhen I see it. In the shadows of the backyard is the washing line and hanging on that line is a pair of my pants. I run through the dark and pull the pants oﬀ the line. I look back towards the house. Can they see me out here? Surely not. I am hiding in the shadows. Quick, I’dbetter just do it. If I take too long, they’ll come looking for me.I whip oﬀ my pants and undies.Duck gives a little quack from one of the bushes somewhere, just to let me knowhe can see my butt cheeks. anks, Duck. 
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147I pull on the clean pants and chuck the wet clothes in a bush.QUACK! QUACK! QUACK!Oops. I think that was Duck’s bush.I run back inside. ‘Where did you say Tyson was?’ Abby isasking Pip.ey’reall standing around in the kitchen, trying to understand why Pip is over  at my house. Noone seems to have missed me at all and for the ﬁrst time ever, that’s great news!‘I told you,’ Pip says, ‘he’s gone missing.’
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It suddenly feels like someone just poured ice cubes down the back of my shirt.‘What?’ I ask. ‘What do you mean, missing?’‘Wedon’tknow. He’sjust gone,’ Pip says. I see something on her face that I didn’t notice when we were outside. She looks afraid. ‘Dad just dropped me here and he’sgone to look for him. at’s why I was knocking on your door.’So Pip was outside feeling scared and we were inside feeling scared and between us was a locked door?DO YOUTHINK  IT COULD BE  THE SLOTH ON THE MOTORBIKE?  IT EATS CHILDREN.
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149Pip looks at Hugo, clearly very confused. ‘is is the strangest night ever,’ Abby says, sitting down on a stool and staring oﬀ into space. ‘Something’sgone wrong at the fundraiser. Mum’s told us to stay inside. Now Tyson’smissing and it smells like wee. Alexander, what should we do?’We all turn towards Alexander. He does not look like he’s coping.‘Who’s Tyson?’ he asks. ‘I’m losing count of how many kids there are.’‘at’snot a good sign for a babysitter.’Abby frowns. ‘He’s my brother,’ Pip answers.‘Yeah, but who are you?’ Alexander asks.‘She’sPip,’ I say.‘Her brother is missing out there somewhere. What should we do?’‘Um … I think maybe it’s bedtime?’ he suggests. ‘I’m tired. Are you tired?’ 
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150‘All right, that’sit,’ Abby says in a big voice, hopping oﬀ her stool. ‘I think I’ve learnt all I’m going to learn about babysitting from Alexander here. It’stime for the other babysitter to take charge. Step aside, sir.’ ‘What?’ Alexander asks, confused.‘I’m declaring a state of emergency,’Abby announces. ‘We’vegot a missing kid on our hands and who knows what dangers are happening at the fundraiser. We will lock all the doors. We will turn down the lights. We will –’BEDTIME?!
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151‘Wait!’ I say.Abby looks at me, annoyed. She probably thinks I’m going to argue with her about taking charge, which under normal circumstances I deﬁnitely would do. But something she just said has got me thinking.‘You said a missing kid,’ I say.‘Yes. Tyson,’ Abby replies impatiently.I look around the room.BUT WHERE’S BABY ROSIE?
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17
‘Where’s Rosie?’ I repeat.In the distance, I hear the sound of thunder. e pitter-patter of rain begins to hitthe windows.Everyone starts looking around, realising for the ﬁrst time that they haven’tseen the baby for a while. We might  have lost  a kid ...I’M SURE SHE’S AROUND HERE SOMEWHERE.  HOW FARCAN  A BABYGO?
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‘Wasn’t she playing with blocks in the lounge room?’ Alexander asks, but a quick look in the lounge room reveals blocks scattered on the ﬂoor but no baby.‘Rosie!’ Hugo calls out.‘Rosie!’ Pip yells.‘Don’tforget we also need to hatch a plan to ﬁnd Tyson,’ Abby orders. ‘I don’tcare what your dad says, Pip.Wecan’tleave a friend out there alone.’YEAH, BUT TYSON’S ELEVEN. MY SISTER IS A BABY.YOU WANT TO BE  A BABYSITTER? FIRST  WE FIND THE BABY.I’LL CHECK SHE ISN’T  GIVING HERSELF  A BATH. BABIES LOVEBATHS!
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154I can’tbe bothered telling him that babies do not bath themselves because I’m too busy feeling panicked about the fact that my baby sister seems to be missing.‘Rosie!’ Alexander calls, checking behind the couch. Pip follows Hugo upstairs. Everyone’scalling her name. She must be here somewhere, right?I look over and see Abby at the open back door, staring out into the dark yard. ‘You think she’s outside?’ I ask.DO YOU RECKON SHE FOLLOWED YOU OUTTHERE BEFORE?  WHEN YOU WENT  AND FOUND PIP?
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155Oh, no. What if she did? Everyone’srushing around the house, yelling Rosie’sname. Hugo comes back to tell us that she’snot in the bath. Alexander has turned a little pale. Pip’schecked all the rooms upstairs. No sign of Rosie.I look back at Abby.She seems nervous. Outside, the rain starts to get heavier. Clouds have covered the moon, making it much darker now. More thunder rumbles in the distance.‘Okay, let’s go out there,’ Abby says. ‘ROSIE!’ I call out into the night. Nothing. I try another approach. ‘DUCK!’Abby looks confused. ‘Maybe Duck can help,’ I say. Only Duck doesn’tquack or emerge from the darkness. He’dbetter not be mad that I accidentally threw my wee pants at him earlier. 
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156‘All right, let’s go,’ I say. I’m about to run out into the rain when there’s a ﬂash of lightning.For one moment, the whole backyard lights up.And that’s when I see a ghost in the middle of the grass.‘Aaaaarrrrrggggghhhhhhh!’
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‘Something’soutside!’ I yell, slamming the back door shut and leaning against it so no one can get inside.‘You look like you’veseen a ghost,’ Hugosays. He seems very concerned.‘I did see a ghost!’ I say and turn to Abby.‘Did you see the ghost?’Abby shakes her head. How could she have missed it? Itwas right there in the middle of the grass – a white shape with dark eyes, ﬂoating in the yard.‘I don’t think you can see ghosts,’ Hugo says. ‘I think they’re invisible.’We are not  ghostbusters!
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159‘I saw a ghost,’ I say.‘Maybe you imagi–’ Abby starts to say.So they all walk over to the  window and look into the backyard.‘I can’t see anything,’ Pip says.‘It’s pretty dark out there,’ Hugo adds.en there’sanother ﬂash of lightning and they all see it. I don’t see it because I’m still leaning against the back door and refusing to look. However, I know that they all see it because they begin screaming. Alexander comes running back into the room, eyes wide with panic.LOOK  OUT THE WINDOW!


[image: background image]
WHY ARE YOU ALL SCREAMING?       ‘GHOST!’ we yell.at’swhen we start running around the house. I don’tknow why we start running around the house. Itjust feels like the appropriate response. We bounce oﬀ each other like bumper cars, but that doesn’tstop us. We’reall in a panic!EVERYONE GO UPSTAIRS!
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161So we do.No one asks why.Alexander follows, trying to get our attention, but no one is listening. Wejust run and scream and panic until, before we even realise how we got there, we’re all squished inside the toilet with the door locked. Including a very confused Alexander.We stop screaming and just hold each other. I can feel Hugo shaking. I can feel Pip shaking. I can feel Abby shaking. Alexander is – Actually, I think it’s me who is shaking.‘It can’tget us in here,’ I say and everyone nods quietly.en Abby asks, ‘Why not?’ at’s an annoying question. I hadn’tthought about that.‘Because … well … we’rehigh oﬀ the ground,’ I whisper.‘Right,’ Pip says. ‘Max, ghosts can ﬂy.’
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163‘Shhh,’ I reply. en I think of another reason. ‘Besides, the door is locked.’Everyone is silent for a moment.‘Right,’ Pip says again. ‘Max, ghosts can –’SHHHHHH!!!!
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I don’tknow how long we huddle in the toilet for. is night is the real Horror Night. Forget the movie. is is the real thing. I’vetried not to be scared. I’vetried to just be brave and shut fear out of my mind, but the truth is, I’m terriﬁed. And you know what? I think that’sfair enough. My sister Rosie and my friend Tyson are both missing. Our parents arein some kind of danger at the fundraiser. ere’s a ghost outside and our babysitter is …‘I’m such a bad babysitter,’ Alexander suddenly blubs. I look at him. It’snot hard. Tell it  in the  toilet.
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We’reall very close together in this squishy toilet. He’s got tears in his eyes. ‘No,you’renot,’ Pip says. ‘I mean, I only just met you, but you seem ﬁne.’‘You’rejust not … great in a crisis,’ Abby says. ‘Which is a shame because that’swhy you have a babysitter. In case there’s a crisis.’‘is is my ﬁrst time babysitting,’ Alexander admits. ‘I was pretty scared coming tonight.’‘What were you scared of?’ I ask. YOU GUYS.  I ALWAYSGET REALLY NERVOUS BEFORE I  DO NEW THINGS. I WORRY ABOUTWHATI WILL DO IF EVERYTHING GOES WRONG. AND LOOK!IT HAS ALL GONE WRONG.
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‘It’sokay,Alexander,’Abby says. ‘It all seems worse because of Max’s movie.’‘Your what?’ e babysitter turns to me.‘Max is making a movie about you,’ Abby explains.‘What?’ Alexander sounds very surprised.‘No,’ I say,shaking my head. ‘I mean, yes, but also no.’‘What does that mean?’ he asks.‘Okay,ﬁne. Hugo and I are making a scary movie, and you were in it.’‘When?’ he asks.TONIGHT.WE’VE BEEN FILMING YOU. WHEN YOUFIRST ARRIVED,THE SLIME MONSTER, THE MUMMY, DUCKENSTEIN ... IT’S ALL PART OF  A MOVIE WE’RE MAKING ABOUT  A BABYSITTER IN A HAUNTED  HOUSE. THIS IS THE HOUSE AND YOU’RE THE BABYSITTER.
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167Alexander frowns as though a few things are starting to make a bit more sense. ‘Soyou don’tdo this with all your babysitters?’ he asks. I shake my head again. ‘Just you,’ I say.‘We’vemade it pretty tough on you. And actually,none of it has worked. e movie has been a disaster. I don’tthink we have any footage we can actually use. Scary movies are harder to make than I thought.’Alexander is still thinking. ‘And now you’vehidden Rosie as part of the movie?’‘No!’ I say. ‘I haven’t. I wouldn’t do that.’‘Come on, Max,’ Abby says, clearly not believing me. ‘Where is she?’‘I’m serious! I don’t know and I’m freaking out! She’smy little sister and I know I said all that stuﬀ about not getting scared, but I was wrong. I can admit it. I’m super scared.’
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168Alexander is looking at my face really closely and not just because we are really close. He’sstudying me and I can tell that he believes me. Suddenly he stands up, which is hard to do in a toilet with this many people.ALL RIGHT. IT’S GONNA BEOKAY,MAX. SHE MUST BE HERE SOMEWHERE. LET’S LOOK AGAIN.You know what? I’m starting to like this Alexander guy. He’s right. Let’s go ﬁnd my sister, ghost or no ghost.I stand up too.en something taps on the toilet window, which is right up near the ceiling.Tap! Tap! Tap!e ghost!
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‘Max! It’sokay!’ Hugo says. He’spoking me in the shoulder to get my attention. ‘It’s just Duck!’Wait, what?I look up at the toilet window. Peeking through the glass, and probably wondering what we’reall doing in the toilet together, is Duckenstein! I forgot to take his costume oﬀearlier. Desperate  times call  for desperate  kids.
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171‘No need to panic, everyone,’ I say.‘You’reright, Hugo. It’s just Duck.’‘I can’tbelieve you can dress up a duck,’ Alexander says. Duck nods his beak down towards the grass. Is he mad about me throwing the wee pants at him? ‘What’s he trying to say?’ Abby asks. ‘You talkto ducks too?’ Alexander asks in disbelief. ‘I think it’s something out in the backyard,’ Hugo says. ‘Maybe he wants to showus something?’e wee pants? I gulp. I have this horrible vision of us all running down to the backyardto ﬁnd Duck on the back step with my wee pants for everyone to see.‘Yeah, he wants to show us something in the backyard,’ Pip says. 
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172I shake my head. ‘I’m sure it’snothing,’ I say,desperate to change the subject. ‘Let’sfocus on ﬁnding Rosie.’ ‘Unless he’strying to tell you where Rosie is?’ Abby suggests. I suddenly look up at Duck. Is that it?Without even stopping to think, I open the toilet door and run down the stairs, taking them two at a time. I skid through the kitchen to the back door. I ﬂing it wide open and run out into the backyard. It’sstill raining, although not as hard. ereare no wee pants on the back step, thank goodness, and there’s no sign of the ghost either.Duck ﬂaps down from the roof to meet me. ‘What is it, Duck? Doyou know whereRosie is?’Quack. 
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173Duck shakes his head. Oh, no. I thought for sure that’swhat he was trying to tell me. Where is Rosie?Quack. Duck nods towards the shed. ‘What is it? What’sin the shed?’ I ask. He nods again. He’stelling me to go over there. He’s telling me to cross the grass in the dark and the rain and look inside our gloomy shed. I don’t want to do that.CRASH!What was that? Itcame from the shed. I shiver.I slowly start to walk across the wet grass. e shed is where we storethe lawnmower and a few other pieces of gardening equipment, but it’salso where Dad goes to make or ﬁx various things. He just doesn’tﬁx the shed itself. It haswonky walls and a creaky door that doesn’tquite close. e light is busted and the roof has a leak 
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in it. is is where the crash came from and thisis where Duck wants me to go. I keep walking towards it.BANG! CRASH!Is Ducksure this isn’tRosie? It has to be Rosie. I really hope it’s Rosie.at keeps me walking. e thought that I might be able to ﬁnd my baby sister. As I get close, I see that the door to the shed is wide open. Water is running oﬀ the roof and splashing onto the ground. It’sdark inside the shed.
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175at’s when I hear grunting. Not grunting like a pig but grunting like a person. And gasping. And groaning. ‘Stupid thing!’ an angry voice whispers. Hang on a minute. I see something in there! Oh, you’vegot to be kidding me! I reach into the darkness of the shed and pull out TYSON!He is completely tangled in a soaking wet white sheet!‘Argh! Max!’ Tyson wails. His eyes are wide with surprise. He’strying to get the ghost costume oﬀ, except it’sa sopping, heavy mess. ‘Do … do … do you think you could help me with this?’‘You’ve got some explaining to do,’ I say and point back towards the house. ‘Inside!’
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We’rein the lounge room and I am cross. Hands- on-my-hips, cold-stare cross. Tyson and Pip,the trouble-twins, are sitting on the couch looking very guilty.And Tyson looks very soggy. Questions  to be  answered.
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e storm has passed and the rain is starting to ease now. I glance up at the clock. Mum and Dad will be home soon, assuming everything is okay at the fundraiser. Hugo and Abby arelooking at the twins, confused. Alexander is also confused. Now he has another kid to look after!‘Sorry … who are you?’ Alexander asks.THIS IS TYSON. THE ONE WHOWAS MISSING. WHO ISN’T MISSING.WHO WAS ACTUALLY DRESSED UP ASA GHOST IN THE BACKYARD.  SOMETHING THAT PIP DEFINITELY KNEW ABOUT  WHEN SHE  LIED TO US EARLIER  AND 
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178‘It … it was just supposed to be a bit of fun, Max,’Pip tries to explain. ‘You said you don’tget scared of pretend things, remember? You said you could just choose not to be scared. at felt like a challenge.’ ‘A challenge we accepted.’ Tyson smiles. ‘You wouldn’tadmit that you get scared,’ Pip says, ‘but then you did. In the toilet.’ ‘What were you doing in the toilet?’ Tyson asks, screwing up his face.Jeepers creepers! I can’tbelieve this. So many of the things I’vebeen scared of tonight have been pranks by Pip and Tyson. ey haven’treally been scary things at all. ey felt like scary things. ey felt very real, but they were just tricks. Maybe that’swhat the big deal is with Horror Night 3and why scary movies can be really scary.Our feelings can’ttell the diﬀerence between real scary things and made-up scary things. 
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179I sigh.‘So where’sRosie then?’ I ask. I’m starting to feel a bit tired. Let’sget my sister from wherever they’vehidden her and call this a night. I think I’ll actually be quite happy to be fast asleep by the time Mum and Dad come home.Pip looks concerned. Tyson looks confused.‘Rosie?’ Tyson asks. ‘What’shappened to Rosie?’ROSIE WASN’T US, MAX.  WE WOULD NEVER HIDE ROSIE.  THATWOULD BE MEAN.ROSIE’S MISSING?
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181‘Wewere just doing silly scares to give you a fright, like you were doing to Alexander,’ Pip says. ‘We don’t know where Rosie is.’I feel that cold shiver come back. It’snot over. It’s not over at all.I look at my friends and the babysitter, staring deep into their eyes.I WANT YOU ALL TOBE COMPLETELY HONEST WITH ME. NO MORE PRANKS. ARE YOUTELLING ME NO ONE  KNOWS WHERE ROSIE IS?ey all shake their heads.‘I’d better call your parents,’ Alexander says. 
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I can imagine it. First, we’ll hear the car tyres screech in the driveway.Mum and Dad will burst into the house, leaving the front door wide open behind them. Dad will be crying. Mum will be yelling. Mostly she’ll be yelling at Alexander and screaming something like, ‘Where’s my baby?!’en there’ll be ﬂashing lights outside. Red and blue ones. Abby’smum, Sergeant Purcell, will charge in and set up a crime scene. e place will be crawling with detectives and she’ll want to intervieweach one of us. She’ll have questions about all the slime. She’ll want to know why thereRing-a-  ring o’  Rosie ...
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183are huge piles of toilet paper in the laundry.She’ll say there are signs of a disturbance in the shed and between the bins. She’ll want to see the video footage I captured in case there are any –e video footage!How could I have forgotten about the video footage?Where did I leave Mum’s old phone?‘Wait!’ I yell at Alexander, who is about to dial Mum’s number. DON’T CALL YET. HELP ME FIND THE CAMERA I WAS USING FIRST!
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184Hugo,Pip, Tyson and Abby all jump to their feet. We run around and around the house, searching everywhere until Hugo remembers.‘We were near the couch!’ He points to where I had tossed the phone before going outside to ﬁnd Pip. I shove my hands down the sides of the couch cushions and –‘Here it is!’ I say. I yank out the phone and discover what I’dbeen hoping for. ‘It’srecording!’Okay,so it’smostly completely black footage from between the couch cushions. Inthe background, there’slots of muﬄed yelling and screaming. But if Irewind far enough, I ﬁnd the bit just before the phone slipped down into darkness. Fromwhere I left it on the couch, you cansee across, past the dining-room table to the back door. Wewatch the door open when I go out and ﬁnd Pip,but it’sclosed and locked 
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185before that. e whole time Rosie doesn’tcrawl outside. ‘at means she’sin the house!’ Abby says. ‘She didn’t go out into the backyard.’I let out a big sigh. If she’sin the house, then she can’treally be lost, can she? She’s here … somewhere.WAIT!  THERE SHE IS! GO BACK!
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186Hugo’sright! I ﬁnd the spot and there is Rosie. She’s crawling across the lounge-room ﬂoor. ‘is must have been while we weredeciding whether or not to open the front door for Pip,’I say.‘Wewere all over there, looking at the door, and she was crawling …’‘Into the kitchen!’ Tyson says.‘She went into the kitchen!’ Pip repeats.We all leap oﬀ the couch and run. I’m the fastest, of course, because she’s my sister.‘Rosie! Rosie!’ we call. en we stop to listen. Could she have gotten stuck behind the fridge? Is she in the dishwasher? e microwave?Crunch.What was that? Did I step on something?Crunch. Crunch.I look down. I didn’tstep on anything. What 
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187is that noise? Is it a mouse? Do we have a mouse in the house?Crunch. Crunch.‘Can anyone else hear that?’ I whisper. Weall listen silently,trying to locate the source of the noise. Slowly we point in the same direction.e pantry.ere’s a crunching sound coming from the pantry.But we’vechecked the pantry.Haven’twe? We must have checked the pantry.Could Rosie have been in the pantry this whole time?I reach towards the handle on the pantry door. I pull it open carefully,not sure what I’ll ﬁnd inside.CREEEAAAAKKKKK!Seriously? How is it that every single hinge in this house needs oil?e door opens all the way.
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189And inside I ﬁnd … nothing.NOTHING!She’snot here. I really thought I’dfound her this time. But who was I kidding? Of course we’ve already checked the pantry.If she was right here snacking on something, we would haveseen her ages ago.Crunch. Crunch.I feel something fall on my head.Crunch.Crumbs. ere arecrumbs falling on my head. Crumbs?I look up.And right there, sitting on the top shelf of the pantry and munching her way through a box of breadsticks, is my little sister.
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I’ve never hugged Rosie as tight as I do now. I squeeze her so hard the breadsticks almost come out again. ‘Didn’t you hear us calling you?’ I ask her. Rosie nods and grins. Babies!‘She couldn’tanswer because her mouth was completely full of breadsticks,’ Hugo points out. Rosie really does love those breadsticks. Dad put them on the top shelf, thinking she wouldn’tbe able to reach them, but while we were busy running around the house trying to work out what was scaring us, she set to work climbing the shelves like a ladder!I’m a  prey  cute big   brother.
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191Imagine if she’dfallen! Imagine if she’dbeen hurt!I squeeze her again. She burps. BURP!
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192Alexander sits down on the kitchen ﬂoor. He looks exhausted. He also looks very relieved that he doesn’tneed to call my parents. He’shad a Horror Night for sure. ‘I don’t want to babysit ever again,’ he sighs. ‘Sorry for making it so hard,’I say while Rosie munches in my ear.Alexander glances at me. ‘I need to sleep for a week!’en he starts to laugh. It’sa diﬀerent kind of laugh to how you laugh at a joke. It’sa laugh of relief.It’sthe way you laugh when all the stress suddenly disappears. e laughter takes over his whole body.Tears appear in his eyes. e laughter is contagious too. Soon we’reall doing it. Who knew that getting a fright could make you laugh?When Mum and Dad burst through the front door a few minutes later, they’relaughing 
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193too, which surprises me. eir laughter doesn’t last long. WOW.WHATHAPPENED HERE?Our house is a mess. Between looking for Rosie and trying to ﬁnd Mum’s phone, we’vepulled basically every cushion oﬀ every couch. ere are wet footprints on the carpet and slime footprints in the kitchen. e bowl of food Rosie didn’teat is upside down on the ﬂoor while the crumbs from the food she did eat are everywhere. WHY  ARE YOU WEARING  MY  CLOTHES?
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I’mnot sure Mum and Dad were expecting to come home to three sleeping kids and a babysitter reading a novel, but clearly they weren’texpecting this.So, of course, they both look at the babysitter. ‘Um …’ Alexander says, trying to work out how to explain the situation. EVERYTHING’S FINE!  WE’RE ALL TOGETHER. EVERYONE IS SAFE. THERE’S A BIT OF A MESS TO CLEAN UP, BUT HUGOAND I WILL LOOK AFTERTHAT. WE JUST GOT A  BIT CARRIED AWAY, THAT’S ALL. WE  WERE HAVING SO  MUCH ... FUN.ALEXANDER IS  A GREAT BABYSITTER!


[image: background image]
195I turn and grin at Alexander. He nods kindly at me. I can tell he appreciates it, which he should because obviously he’sa terrible babysitter. But he knows that already. ‘We’reokay,’Alexander says, standing up a little straighter. ‘What about you two? Are you okay? What happened at the fundraiser?’ I ask, desperate to hear about the danger they’ve been facing. Mum and Dad look confused. ‘At the fundraiser? Yes, we’reﬁne. ere were trivia questions. Wedidn’twin. Hugo, your parents did quite well. Why wouldn’twe be okay?’ Dad asks, gathering Rosie into his arms.‘Well, why were the police called?’ I ask, looking over at Abby.‘e police?’ Mum replies. ‘ere were no police.’‘Abby’s mum was there,’ Hugo says.


[image: background image]
196Abby is expressionless. What is going on?Before I can get to the bottom of it, Pip and Tyson tiptoe past us and head for the front door.‘We have to go,’ Tyson whispers.‘Can’twait to see your scary movie at school,’ Pip adds, then they both run for their lives. I’d almost forgotten about the movie. What are we going to do about that?My parents do a double take. REALLY? I DIDN’T SEE HER. WHICH TRIVIA TEAM WAS SHE ON?
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197I nod. But Hugo continues. ‘And I would love to tell you. Have a seat and let’s begin. It all started …’Oh, no. Hugo,what are you doing? But before I can interrupt, Dad beats me to it.‘Actually,you know what, Hugo?’ Dad says, looking at Rosie, who gives him a big kiss on the cheek. ‘It’sﬁne. You’veall had a good night. We’vehad a good night. Let’s leave it at that.’UM, WHY WERE PIP AND TYSON HERE?THATIS A VERY LONG STORY ...
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198Alexander swallows.‘Notexactly,’he says, giving me a sideways glance.‘Alexander made sure she ate really well though,’ I add.‘Well, thatisan achievement,’ Dad says. Alexander grins at me and I wink. Mum pays Alexander, and he and Abby duck out the front door. Forthe ﬁrst time tonight, the house feels calm and quiet. I look out the window ROSIE DIDN’T GO TOSLEEP?
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199as Abby waves goodbye to Alexander and heads back to her house with her bag over her shoulder. I never did see what was in that bag. And what was going on with the fundraiser? Did her mum really call?‘All right, boys. Time for bed,’ Dad says. ‘You can clean all this up in the morning.’
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I’mso tired that my head hits the pillowlike it’s a concrete block.‘I want to do some editing on our movie,’ Hugo says.‘Why? Itwas a disaster. Alexander never even screamed,’ I grumble. ‘Do you mind if I workon it for a while?’ he asks.‘Go for it,’ I reply. ‘I just want to sleep.’Except I can’treally sleep.Mymind isn’tready.I have too many questions whirling around in my brain about what happened this evening.The  big twist!
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201For example, why was Abby here? Was she really learning about being a babysitter? I don’tthink she asked Alexander a single question about babysitting. She didn’thelp look after Rosie. She didn’teven seem that interested in babysitting. And why did she have that big bag?en there’s the whole question about the fundraiser. Nothing seemed to have happened there. Everyone was perfectly safe. So did something happen that my parents never knew about? Or did Sergeant Purcell never actually call Abby? And if not, why did she make that up?Pip and Tyson came to prank me, I get that, but it was also a bit strange. ey went to a lot of eﬀort to play knock-and-run and dress up as a ghost. Why would they bother?‘Hey,Max? Are youawake?’ Hugo whispers from where he’s sitting at my desk.‘No,’ I groan.
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202‘ere’ssomething weird in the video,’ he says. ‘Come look.’I climb out of bed and stumble over to him. On the laptop screen is the lounge room and in the corner of the frame is the pot plant that sits beside our front door. ‘What’s that?’ Hugo asks.‘It’s a plant,’ I mumble.‘No,next to the plant,’ he says. ‘I’ll zoom in.’Hugo makes the plant larger in the frame and that’swhen I see what he’stalking about. A small black box is sitting in the pot plant. It looks like …‘Is that a video camera?’ I ask.I open my bedroom door and head down the hallway, down the stairs and straight to thepot plant we were just looking at on the laptop. But when I get there, the camera is gone. 
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Hugo comes up behind me. ‘I know what she was up to,’ I whisper. ‘Who?’ he asks. ‘Abby,’ I say. Suddenlyit all makes sense. Pretending to be interested in babysitting. Sergeant Purcell’ssecurity cameras in her bag. Disappearing to hide them around the house. Pip and Tyson’spranks. e made-up call from her mum about the fundraiser. HER  DOCUMENTARY. IT’S ABOUT US.
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I hate  scary  movies!OKAY,WELCOME BACK FROM LUNCH, EVERYONE. WE HAVE TWO GROUP MOVIES LEFT TOWATCH. ABBY,PIP AND TYSON’S MOVIE, AND HUGO AND MAX’S MOVIE. WHO WOULD LIKE TO  GO FIRST?
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205I look at Abby.She’ssitting at the desk next to me with a huge smile on her face. I feel my stomach drop into my shoes.I’ve been telling myself all weekend that her movie won’tbe that bad. So what if she had a couple of little cameras hidden around the house? If there’sone thing I’velearnt over the last few days, it’sthat there’smore to making a movie than just pointing a camera and ﬁlming.You need a good story and some great actors to pull it oﬀ. You need music and special eﬀects and a clever editor. I came to school this morning convinced that it won’t be a big deal.But as the day has dragged on and we’vecome closer and closer to movie time, I’vebecome less sure. What if it’sreally embarrassing? We never did get Alexander to scream, but Icertainly did. Especially when I saw Tyson in 
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206the backyard dressed as a ghost. Did Abby get that on camera? Is it going to be a whole movie of me screaming?e way Abby is smiling at me now tells me that it might be. She seems so conﬁdent. She’sexcited to show her movie to the class. And that’s bad news for me. Very bad news.‘Wecan go ﬁrst,’ I say to Miss Sweet. At least that will give me a few more minutes to workout how to stop Abby showing her movie. Can I grab the teacher’s laptop and run? Can I break the smart board? CAN I PLEAD FOR MERCY?Miss Sweet opens our movie ﬁle on her computer and it ﬁlls the screen at the front of the room. Our movie is called Spookytimeby Hugo and 
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207Max. Hugo did most of the editing while I spent the weekend worrying. e movie starts, but I’m not watching it. I’m glaring at Abby. ‘I know about your movie,’ I whisper to her. ‘I know about the cameras you hid inside my house.’Abby turns slowly to look at me, a grin on her face.‘ey weren’t all inside your house,’ she says. ‘ere was one in your backyard too.’My backyard? MY BACKYARD?!Oh, no! Does that mean what I think it means? DON’T WORRY,MAX. EVERYONE HAS A LITTLE ACCIDENT ONCE IN A WHILE. EXCEPT FOR ME.  I NEVER HAVE.
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I peed my pants in the backyard! I changed my pants in the backyard! And Abby Purcell has it on ﬁlm!I feel my face go pale and cold. is is horrifying.
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THAT’S NOT THE BEST PART THOUGH.THATBIT IS A LITTLE FUZZY AND  HARD TOSEE, BUT THE BEST PART IS  REALLY CLEAR. IT’S WHEN YOU SAID THATTHING IN THE TOILET ABOUT  BEING SUPER SCARED. IT’S SO MOVING.
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210My mouth drops open.‘You had a camera in the toilet?!’ I exclaim, louder than I meant to. People turn and give me some very strange looks. Abby frowns.‘Of course not,’ she says. ‘How inappropriate. But I was wearing one of Mum’s body cams. You know the little cameras police oﬃcers wear that record everything they see and hear? It’svery good quality.It captured everything you said to me the whole night.’I fall oﬀ my chair with a CRASH!Everyone looks at me. ‘Are you okay,Max?’ Miss Sweet asks. ‘Swinging on your chair again?’‘I’m ﬁne,’ I mutter, clambering back into my seat. I’m not ﬁne though. I’m not ﬁne at all. I’ve never been so scared to watch a movie.My tummy feels like it’sﬂipping upside down and inside out. My shoulders feel like 
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211they’renot attached to my body correctly.I’m very sweaty. Our movie ends and everyone starts clapping.It turns out the movie Hugo and I made wasn’t very scary. But it was funny. In fact, my class has been laughing at the adventures of Alexander the nervous babysitter, Rosie the naughty baby, Mummy-Hugo and Duckenstein. Hugo edited it together with little captions and screens of text in betweenscenes. e whole theme of the movie is thatmaking a horror ﬁlm is harder than it looks andthat meant all the bloopers could be part of it. Hugo’sdone such a great job.He’seven put all the videos of Alexander’sfunny faces together and written on the screen: Why won’t he scream?!Everyone loves it, including Miss Sweet. 
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212‘I think you made a great decision to create a funny movie instead of a scary one, Hugo and Max,’ she says.I gulp.Miss Sweet doesn’trealise that the scary movie is still coming. It’sAbby’smovie that is the horror ﬁlm. Myscreams are in that movie. My confessions are in that movie. My bum is in that movie. ‘All right, last one,’ Miss Sweet says. ‘Abby,Pip and Tyson, let’s watch your documentary.’I don’t want to watch it.I look at Abby.I want to run away.So I do.I jump out of my chair and run, screaming, from the classroom. 
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Inside the classroom, I can hear the movie starting. I’m standing outside, just around the corner, back to the wall, eyes squeezed shut, listening. ‘It’s okay, Max.’ Abby’s voice startles me.‘Aaaaarrrrrggggghhhhhhh!’ I scream.She’sstanding right next to me. Her movie is playing inside, but she’sfollowed me out of the classroom.‘What are you doing?’ I ask, knowing my eyes are wild with panic. It’samazing how fear can make your whole body feel like it’s buzzing.‘It’s just a scare, Max,’ she says.‘I know it’sscary!’ I explode. ‘You don’thave The real  poop-dog.
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215to tell me. I’m feeling it! Your movie is very scary. You win, okay? I said I didn’tunderstand how anyone could be scared of a movie. Well, now I get it. You did it. You made a terrifying movie.’‘You’renot hearing me, Max,’ Abby says. Her voice is really calm. ‘It’sjust a scare. Like the ones you did to Alexander. It’s not real.’ What?OUR DOCUMENTARY  IS ABOUT PUPPIES.
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216‘Look,’ she says and points back into the classroom. Confused, I step nervously around the corner and look into the room. On the screen at the front, I can see Pip teaching a dog how to sit and stay. en it cuts to a clip of Tyson demonstrating how to walk a dog on a lead while Abby stands nearby,facing the camera, explaining what he is doing.‘Puppies?’ I say. ‘But … what about the hidden cameras?’Abby grins. ‘You were right. You were making fun of people who are scared of scarymovies, so we decided to prove you wrong. We set up the pranks and we ﬁlmed you in your house, and yes, I did catch you changing your pants on one of Mum’ssecurity cameras. But I wasn’tgoing to show it to the class. at would be cruel. All I needed was for you to think I was going to show it to the class. I knew that would 
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scare you enough. at’show scary movies work. ey have characters with a lot to lose. ey keep you in suspense, making you wonder what will happen next.’I can’tbelieve it. Itwas a scare, just like the slime monster. Just tricks and props to make me think something really scary was going to happen.YOU WERE NEVER ACTUALLY GOING TO MAKEA DOCUMENTARY ABOUT SCARING ME?
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218‘No.’ Abby laughs. ‘ose videos are just for us. You were actually verybrave, Max. When you were scared about the knocking on the door, and you decided to go outside and check anyway? at was really cool.’Finally I can breathe.‘Puppies,’ I repeat, shaking my head.‘Well, I couldn’tsave you from embarrassment completely.’ Abby grins again.Of course. As far as our class is concerned, I just ran screaming from a puppy documentary!‘You’re such a poop-dog,’ I sigh. Abby looks confused. ‘A what?’‘Never mind,’ I say and we both start to laugh. THE END
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funny kid
You’ve read them all, right?This one is RED and I get heckled by a clown!This one is BLUE and someone poops  in the storeroom!This one is  GREEN and I  keep getting wet!This one is  ORANGE. You know,  like an ... orange.This one is  PURPLE and I  fall over a lot!This one is  GREEN-ish and it's about gaming!
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This one is  PINK and Duck is photobombing!This one is as  BLACK as half  a zebra!This one is BLUE and dripping!This one has  STARS, and Pip and Duck are sneaking up behind me!This one is ...  hey! Get Abby off  the front of my book!This one has a CAT rubbing its butt  on my ... no, no, no, not my face!Brrrrr ...  this one makes  me shiver!Watch out for Duckenstein!
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Read the Bored series! From million-copy bestsellerMatt Stanton comes a laugh-out-loud seriesabout the complicated business of being a kid. Sometimes feeling bored  is just the beginning …
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Check out The Odds series!Discover the hilarious and  heart-filled graphic novels from  bestselling author–illustrator Matt Stanton. Meet the Odds ...  because fitting in is overrated.
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Read the Fluff series!From the creator of Funny Kid and  The Odds comes the best friend  you could ever imagine …  FLUFF!
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For some sneak peeks at Matt’s  FUN-tastic books, head here:mattstanton.net/freechapters
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Kids all over the world  are emailing Matttheir reviews!Email him yours!matt.stanton@gmail.com
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mattstanton.netmattstanton.netMatt Stanton is a bestselling children’s author and illustrator who has sold more than one million books  in Australia. His middle-grade series Funny Kid debuted as the #1 Australian kids’ book and has fans all around the world. He has twenty picture books to his name, including the award-winning is Is a Ball, and over twenty-ﬁve novels, including the immensely popular graphic novel series, e Odds, and the Bored and Fluﬀ series. Matt lives on the NSW south coast with his wife, bestselling author Beck Stanton, their four children and a giant dog.
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Every kid wants to laugh, but Max
is the boy who can make it happen.

When his friends start talking ~~ ~
about a new scary movie, Max realises
they don't just want to laugh ...

they also want to scream!

An oversupply of slime, a bumbling
babysitter, a ghastly ghost,
a melodramatic mummy and a
terrifying beast called Duckenstein
~ are just some of the things in store
for Max and his friends in this
 brand-new Funny Kid adventure.
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