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'Brooman.'

He felt his shoulder being shaken, heard the voice a second time.

'Brooman, wake up.'

He rolled over and opened a bleary eye to look at its owner. It belonged, as it always did, to his little sister.

'What is it, Dizzy?' he groaned sleepily.

'There's a monster under my bed.'

He sighed. This was not the first time he'd had a rude awakening in the middle of the night, and for the same reason.

'I bet there isn't,' he said. 'I bet you've just had another bad dream.'

'There is a monster!' she wailed. 'It's got big red eyes and really pointy horns and it smells of bananas.'

'I bet it doesn't. I bet you've just had a really realistic bad dream where you smell things as well as see and hear them.'

'There is a monster!' she wailed again. 'It's got big yellow teeth and huge green ears and it puffs black smoke when it burps.'

That settled it. No self-respecting monster would ever burp something so ordinary as black smoke. But Dizzy said there was a monster, and he, being her older and only brother, would have to go and deal with it. He swung his legs round and out of bed.

'Come on,' he said wearily, 'I'll show you there's no monster.'

As he ushered her from his bedroom, he glanced out the window. It was still dark outside. The night was obviously very old or the morning very young. Either way, he just wanted to get this over and done with and get back to bed. Monster or no monster, he needed his sleep.

'You will be careful, won't you, Brooman,' said Dizzy when they got to her door. 'It's a really horrible monster. It's got big hairy hands with long sharp claws and it says its name is Cedric.'

'Cedric,' Brooman repeated dryly. 'It told you that, I suppose.'

'Only because I asked it.'

'Really.' He pushed the door open. 'Come on, then. Let's go and meet this Cedric.'
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