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Chapter One
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“Three… Two… One… Go!”


Joe shot away from the side of the swimming pool, like a great white shark on the attack. He swam out of the deep end, arms cutting through the water, pausing just for a second to glance back. “Come on, Matt, what’s keeping you?”


His best mate’s head bobbed up next to him. “What’s keeping you, you mean!” And he hurtled past Joe, kicking water in his face.


Joe spat out a mouthful and raced after him. “I’m on your tail,” he yelled. He dodged past two old grannies doing lengths, and a couple of smaller kids practising their breaststroke. But Matt was already halfway down the pool. Joe stuck his face in the water and raced on. He was gaining on Matt now, with just a few metres to go…


But then something wobbled out in front of him. Joe collided with a small girl in armbands who was doing backstroke.


“Be careful over there!” shouted the lifeguard from the other side of the pool. 
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“Sorry,” muttered Joe. He could see Matt already in the shallows, laughing and punching the air. He’d won!


Joe groaned and swam over.


“What took you so long?” said Matt, grinning.


“Very funny!” said Joe. He gave a cheeky smile. “Actually, Matt, I forgot to tell you, the race was two lengths – not one!”


“What?”


“See ya!” Joe launched into the water and powered back towards the deep end.


“Hey!” Matt began to chase after him, but the swimming grannies were in his way. He dodged round them, and then got tangled up with Joe’s dad and Toby, Joe’s little brother, who was practising underwater turns.


“Sorry, Mr Edmunds!” Matt called, as he splashed past them. But Joe had already reached the other end of the pool. He was hauling himself up on to the side by the time Matt arrived.


“Loser!” smirked Joe.


“That was such a lame trick!” Matt climbed out of the water next to Joe. They sat, watching the swimmers and swinging their feet in the water.


“Hey, guess what?” Matt said. “My cousin’s fish have turned cannibal!”


“What?”


“You know Dan, my older cousin? Well, one of his goldfish has been eaten by another fish.”


“No way!”


“One day it was swimming around in the tank with the others, the next it was gone. Swallowed whole…”


“Gross!”


“Dan’s gutted. Fizz – the one that got eaten – was his first goldfish. He’d had him since he was little.”


“What kind of fish are the other ones? Piranhas or something?” asked Joe.


“Nope, there’s one guppy, but apart from that, they’re just goldfish!”


“Killer goldfish!” Joe grinned.


He was just about to slip back into the water when he spotted something dart past his toes. “Hey, what was that?”
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“Mmm?” said Matt.


Joe scanned the water. “I know it sounds crazy, but I think I just saw a fish…”


“You’re mad!” Matt gave Joe a shove, and he splashed back into the water, pretending to sink like a stone. Then he bounced off the bottom and shot back up, grabbing Matt’s ankles and hauling him into the water, too.


“Race you!” Joe shouted, pushing off and zooming down the pool.


Matt gave chase, but Joe was ahead … until Toby decided he wanted to join in.


“Hey, Joe,” he called, paddling over and grabbing his big brother’s arm.


“Watch it!” yelled Joe.


“I win!” Matt called, as he hurtled past him.


“Thanks a lot!” Joe glared at his little brother.


Toby bit his lip. “Sorry, I just wanted to play.”


Dad called over to them, “Time to get out now, boys.” 


“Five more minutes?” begged Joe.


“You can stay in for two more minutes,” said Dad. “Come on, Toby, shower time.”


“No!” Toby wailed. “That’s not fair!”


“Hey, Matt,” Joe shouted. “One last race?”


“Sure! First one back to the deep end…” And he raced off.


But just as Joe was about to swim after him, he spotted something streaking through the water. Then he felt something cold and slimy.


Joe peered down. It was a fish – a slightly green goldfish! And it had suckered itself on to his toe.


“Gerr-off!” Joe yelped, trying to flick it away. But the fish held tight. Joe dunked his head into the water and grabbed his foot with both hands, but just as he went to pull the fish away, it let go.


“Hello, Joe,” it said, a stream of green bubbles popping out of its mouth. “I’ve been looking for you.” 
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Joe swallowed a lungful of water in shock. Coughing and spluttering, he bobbed up to the surface. The fish followed, floating next to him.


“Going somewhere?” it said sarcastically.


Joe looked at its single goggly eye and its slimy gills and groaned. It was an undead pet – another zombie creature who needed his help. Ever since Uncle Charlie had given Joe a magical Egyptian amulet, there had been a series of undead animals turning up on his doorstep, unable to pass over to the afterlife until he’d helped them solve their problems.


The fish fixed Joe with a dead-eyed stare. “Listen to me,” it said in a raspy voice. “I’m gonna make you an offer you can’t refuse. Help me, or else there’ll be trouble!”


“Who do you think you are?” spluttered Joe. “You can’t order me around like that!”


The fish didn’t blink. “Don’t mess with me, or you’ll regret it.”

















Chapter Two
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Joe couldn’t help laughing. Here he was being bullied by a small goldfish – a small, undead goldfish! It was ridiculous.


“My name is Fizz,” said the fish.


Joe gasped. “What? You’re not Dan’s dead fish, are you?”


“Yeah, and I want you to find out who killed me.”


“But that’s easy – another fish did. It ate you!”


Fizz puffed up like a balloon. “That’s rubbish!” 


“It’s true! Matt just told me.” Just then, Joe heard a shout from the other end of the pool.


“What happened to you?” Matt called. “We were supposed to be racing!”


“I … er … got cramp in my leg…” Joe yelled back. He pretended to rub his calf muscle. “Look,” he hissed to Fizz. “You’re dead because the other fish decided to have you for breakfast. Now please, leave me alone.” He waved to Matt. “Come on, we’d better get changed.”


“You can swim, but you can’t hide,” growled Fizz. “If you won’t help me, I’ll feed you to the fishes!”
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“What?” Joe rolled his eyes. “You’re just a goldfish! What can you do?”
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