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Chapter 1

Okay, this was bad. Really bad. Spike-a-saur was rampaging through town, and now there was no mech to stop it!

Kyle and Josh stood on the lip of the crater and watched as the new, bigger, smellier, and more importantly, spikier monster smashed into the burger restaurant.

This monster had chalky grey skin covered in spikes and horns and crawled on four enormous legs. Plus, it had a HUGE spiked tail!

There was a flash of flames at the restaurant (the ovens must be toast!), and Spike-a-saur smashed a huge walk-in fridge, sending it all the way down the street.

A bunch of vegetables flew into the air, and Spike-a-saur spun around, whipping them with the spikes on its tail, slashing them to bits!
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You may need a quick recap to keep up with the MAYHEM. A giant asteroid crashed near town not too long ago, and a big doorway opened up inside it. First, a small monster came out and was defeated by a big army guy. Then a bigger monster came out, and then a BIGGER one!

Eventually, the army went home, and professional wrestlers moved into town to fight the monsters. This became a new sport that was streamed worldwide called MONSTER-MASHING, but there’s one problem...

Each new monster was bigger than the last, and eight-year-old kid-genius Kyle built Mecha-Monster-Masher 1 to fight them when the monsters got too big for the wrestlers to beat.

Only he didn’t know how to fight! That’s when he had to make a truce with his bully, Josh, the best eight-year-old wrestler Kyle knew. Guiding him from the pilot seat, Josh helped Kyle defeat the monster who became known as Frogarilla.

Then Spike-a-saur emerged from the asteroid, took Kyle’s Mecha-Monster-Masher 1, and tossed it across town into Kyle’s workshop (his mum and dad’s garage), wrecking it and the spare parts he had to repair it…
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“What are we going to do?” Josh said. “I was going to have my birthday at that burger place next month.”

Spik-a-saur roared and pummelled what was left of the restaurant into a pile of dust and minced meat.

But Kyle wasn’t listening. He was looking at his smashed-up workshop in the distance. His heart sank into a deep pit in his chest, and his eyes began to water. My workshop, my home... my sister... I hope she’s all right...

“We need to get to my workshop and see if we can salvage anything,” Kyle said.

“What does salvage mean?” Josh asked.

“It means use anything that isn’t broken!” Kyle snapped, jumping from foot to foot and shaking his head to stop any tears from flowing down his face. “Come on, let’s go!”

The two boys dashed over the lip of the crater and through town (avoiding Spike-a-saur’s path of destruction) until they arrived at Kyle’s house. They were both sweating, but only Kyle was wheezing. Josh was only a little out of breath.

Even though he was wheezing, Kyle breathed (or wheezed) a sigh of relief when he saw his sister. “Michaela!” he almost squeaked.

“Great work, boys.” Michaela sat in front of the smashed workshop with folded arms. “When Mum and Dad get home, they’re going to be so mad!”
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