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“Goodnight, Max. Goodnight, Molly.”

“Goodnight, Mum.”

“No more reading now.”

“No, Mum.”

Max and Molly’s mum switched off the lights in each of the two children’s rooms and went downstairs. Max and Molly began to count. When Molly got to five hundred she slipped out of bed, put her pink dressing gown on over her pink pyjamas and padded silently onto the landing.

Her twin brother, Max, was waiting.
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“Where’ve you been?” he hissed.

“I came as soon as I got to five hundred,” whispered Molly indignantly.

“You must’ve counted too s l o w.”

“You must’ve counted too fast.”

“Next time we’ll have synchronized watches,” said Max.

“Is that like synchronized swimming?” asked Molly. “Because my watch isn’t waterproof.”

Max sighed.

“Are you ready?”

“Isn’t this naughty?” asked Molly.

Max shook his head.

“This is the opposite of naughty,” he said. “This is good. We have to be ready, Molly. If Trull is ever attacked by [image: images] we will be ready to spy on them.”

“But Mum said …”

“Mum said we weren’t to do any more reading. Are you doing any reading?”

Molly shook her head.

“Neither am I,” said Max. “Now hurry up! We’ve been studying the [image: images] at school in history. They could return at any moment to pillage Trull.”
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Molly disagreed.

“If [image: images] are in history we don’t need to worry about them.”

Max shook his head.

“That’s just what people want you to think,” he told his sister. “But what about the Normans? They invaded Trull in 1066. It’s on the Bayeux Tapestry. That was in history.”
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“So?” said Molly.

“There are two NORMANS in our class,” said Max. “NORMAN Kay and NORMAN Marshall. So just because things are in history doesn’t mean they can’t be in our time too.”
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Molly couldn’t argue with this. The NORMANS really were here. She wondered what an army of NORMANS would look like. Would they be different from an army of Henrys?

“Molly!” said Max. “Hurry up! They could be getting into their longboats in a fjord somewhere.”

“Who?”

Max shook his head. Molly could never remember anything important.

“The [image: images]”
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Max and Molly’s parents were sitting on the sofa watching the TV.

“I can’t stand these reality shows,” said Dad. “Why can’t we watch the documentary on the other side?”

“I’m watching this,” insisted Mum.

“The documentary’s about crop rotation in allotments,” Dad persisted.

Behind them, the sitting-room door opened slightly. Silently, Max and Molly crawled in.

“Allotments?” said Mum. I am not watching anything about allotments.”

“Is there a draught in here?” said Dad.

Behind the sofa, Max and Molly froze.
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“That door has never fitted properly,” said Mum. “You said you’d mend it before the twins were born.”

“It’s on my list.”

“They’re eight.”

“It’s a long list.”

Max took out two tiny pieces of paper from his pyjama pocket and handed one to Molly. Then he held up three fingers and counted down:

Three … two … one … go!

Max and Molly rose up behind their parents. Carefully, they each placed a small piece of paper on their parents’ heads.

Mission accomplished. They disappeared.
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“I’m worried about Max and Molly,” said Mum as the reality show went to a break for adverts. ”If only they could be more like the Goodleys’ children. They’re so POLITE and WELL-BEHAVED.”

Dad scoffed. “Benedict and Imogen Goodley!” he said. “Let’s not get too carried away. Our children are never going to be anything like the Goodleys.”

Behind the sofa, Max and Molly nodded to each other – they agreed there was no chance of them ever being anything like the Goodleys.
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