
[image: cover]


[image: images]

www.hodderchildrens.co.uk


For Declan, grandson of my friend David Mander, the inventor of the sideways skateboard. We would often try them out on the slope down to the promenade at Westbrook. Sometimes we even made it without bumping into the lamppost at the bottom.
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Breakfast

Alex Dent and accidents seemed to go together. That was why he wasn’t having much luck asking for a new bike.

“No, you’ve already got a bike,” said Mum. She was always in a mood at breakfast. Bang went her cup on to her saucer.

Alex didn’t give up. “Yes, but I need more gears.”

Now it was Mr Dent’s turn.

“You heard what your mum said. Forget it,” he growled. “You know we haven’t got the money to go buying you new bikes!”
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There was a pile of letters beside his plate. He ripped one open. “Blast!” he roared. “There goes another job! I spent all that time designing office buildings for the Council and now they don’t want them! They’re giving the work to those idiots at Nettles and Partners! After all the effort I put in! They say my drawings are ‘too modern’!”

“Don’t worry, Charles, you’re a brilliant architect,” said Mrs Dent. “Things are bound to pick up soon.” She tried to sound cheery but she didn’t look it.
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James, Alex’s baby brother, was reaching down from his high chair towards Pud the cat. The cat was ignoring him. Alex meant to help. He tried to give Pud a little push towards James with his foot. Somehow he missed and trod on his tail.

“Yeeeeow!” went the cat and nearly scared the wits out of James.

“Waaah!” howled James.

“Alex!” shouted Mum and Dad together.

Alex kept going anyway. “All my friends say my bike’s rubbish. It hasn’t even got disc-brakes!”

He made a flapping movement with his hand to show how bad that was. Disaster.

Mr Dent’s cornflakes were swimming in milk. On top he had plopped a great dollop of strawberry yoghurt. His spoon was in his bowl, with the handle resting on the side. So, when Alex’s hand flapped out:

1. It knocked against the cornflakes box.
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2. The box fell sideways and knocked over Dad’s glass of orange juice.


3. The juice dived into Dad’s lap – SPLOSH!

4. The glass fell at exactly the right angle to hit the handle of his spoon – TWANG!
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5. Up went the spoon like a seesaw with a baby elephant on one end.

6. Suddenly soggy cornflakes and pink gunk started raining on everybody.

7. James threw his plate and hit Alex right on the ear – BONK!

“Axi Nutty Bye! Axi Nutty Bye!” screamed little James.

“Quite right! Alex is a very naughty boy!” agreed Mr Dent.

“Bad Axi!” scolded James. He always called Alex “Axi”. He was only two. That was the nearest he could get to “Alex”.

Mr and Mrs Dent thought that “Axi Dent” was just the right name for their son. He was a walking accident.
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Gluggy’s Little Outing

Things didn’t get much better next day. Everybody was still miserable. James was in the bath, yelling as usual. This time it was because he was having his hair washed.

“Hush!” came Dad’s voice up the stairs. “Daddy is trying to make an important phone call.”

“You try hushing him,” muttered Mrs Dent bitterly.
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