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CHAPTER 1


[image: The sound broke]


The sound broke through the pin-drop silence of the classroom.


It was the sound that was the start of the [image: We were having]


We were having an IT lesson and my best friend Daniel couldn’t wait to show me the new crazy video he had been talking about, of a lion being friends with a human and saving her from an attack by a hyena. I had said he could just email me the link and I would watch it at home, because I knew that our IT teacher, Mr Philpot, would go absolutely [image: images]if he saw us.


But Daniel said, ‘No way. I can’t live through the [image: images] day without showing you. It’s only one minute long anyway.’ And he hit the play button with the sort of look on his face that my little brother Esa has when he’s farted and he’s waiting for everyone to smell it.


[image: But it was]


But it was the [image: images] idea possible, because:


[image: Ellie even screamed]


Ellie even screamed and jumped out of her seat before she figured out it was just a video. I guess she thought a real lion had somehow come through the door.


[image: images]


Our other best friend, Charlie, was staring at us from across the room where he was working with his partner, Adam.


[image: Mr Philpot was]


Mr Philpot was scanning the few computers around us to make up his mind who to shout at.


You haven’t met Mr Philpot before, so I will tell you about him. Remember Mrs Crankshaw, the supply teacher we once had instead of our lovely usual teacher Mrs Hutchinson? The really mean one? Well … Mr Philpot made her look like a baby lamb wrapped in candyfloss with a drizzle of extra-nice sprinkles on top.


[image: When Mr Philpot]


When Mr Philpot shouted, you could hear him from the other side of the school building. And even though he wasn’t shouting at you, you would still [image: images] [image: The good thing]


The good thing was, and this was also the only reason us kids dared come to school with Mr Philpot there, was that it only happened every so often, not all the time. I guess some things really made him blow his top, and other things didn’t so much. We hadn’t figured out what they were yet, but Charlie was on it. Because Charlie likes maths so much, he sees patterns and common factors in everything, and he said, ‘There must be a common factor in all the times Mr Philpot has exploded. We just have to figure out what it is so we


[image: But with the]


But with the video I thought we might have done it. I looked at Daniel and saw the horror in his eyes as Mr Philpot took big fat steps towards us. Daniel used to be a mega-bullying [image: images] but those days are behind him. He hasn’t been in trouble for a long, long time and I know how happy that makes him. But now he would end up back in the head teacher’s office like he used to be ALL the time before we were friends.


[image: I saw a]


I saw a tear trickle down his cheek as he put his hands on his ears to prepare for Mr Philpot’s storm, and I knew I had to do something …









CHAPTER 2


[image: images]


I looked at Mr Philpot, who was wearing his usual shorts with sandals. He had knobbly knees and something about them made me imagine him as an [image: images] covered in poisonous warts. This ogre was about to eat my friend.


I stood up really fast. My legs felt all [image: images] but I found the courage to say,


[image: images]


My hand went up to make super sure Mr Philpot knew who to blame.


‘You??’ he said. He said it like he didn’t believe it.


‘Yes, me, sir. I did it; you can shout at me in my face, if you want.’


That made somebody at the back giggle, but they quickly stopped when Mr Philpot turned his poisonous warts towards them.


[image: images]


That means around sixty eyeballs in total. 


I could see Daniel from the corner of my eye. His hands had moved from his ears to his mouth, covering his shock at what I was doing.


Mr Philpot didn’t shout. Instead he said, ‘Can I see you outside, please?’


So I followed him as he walked towards the door. I turned round to look at Daniel, who looked relieved, scared and super confused all at the same time.


When we were outside the classroom Mr Philpot said, ‘Now, young man, what has got into you? What a ridiculous fuss you’ve caused! This isn’t like you at all.’


‘I know, sir. I’m sorry. It was sort of an accident, I guess. I was trying to catch my [image: images], which had taken off into the air as if by magic and …’ I babbled on, trying to imagine ways a video could be played by accident.


[image: images]


‘OK. OK. Well, don’t do it again, please, Omar. You’re a good kid.’


And that’s it! I was let off the hook. No head teacher’s office, no earth-shattering shouting, no anything at all.


I walked back in with a wide smile of relief, back to my seat next to Daniel, who could still be ‘Daniel-the-kid-who-used-to-be-a-troublemaker-but-is-now-a-totally-awesome-well-behaved-kid’ instead of ‘Daniel-the-naughty-kid-who-has-gone-back-tohis-bad-ways’. That made me feel [image: images]


I had helped my friend and everything had turned out great.


When it was time for break the first thing Charlie said to me was,


[image: images]


Daniel said, ‘I can’t believe you took the blame for me! It was so crazy! I always knew you were cool, but I never thought I would ever have a friend that cared so much he would get in TROUBLE for me.’


[image: images]


OK, now I felt awkward and shy because Daniel and Charlie were making it a big superhero deal. So I did a handstand to distract them. I had been practising at home and had only broken one lamp in my mission to get really good (and the telling-off I had from Dad was totally worth it).


It worked. Charlie and Daniel started clapping and trying to do their own [image: images] which they weren’t quite managing just yet.


Soon other kids from our class were coming up to me to ask what happened. And when they found out it wasn’t really me who had played the lion video, but that I’d taken the blame so Daniel wouldn’t get into trouble, they all looked at me as if I had burped a rainbow or something.


For the rest of the day I got [image: images] [image: images] from all the kids in the class. The best things were:


[image: images]









CHAPTER 3


Back at home I didn’t mention what had happened at school to Maryam, my annoying big sister, but because she knows me so well she noticed something was different.


‘What’s up with you? Why are you taller or happier or something weird like that?’


‘I’m not,’ I said. My secret was grinning through my eyes, even though my lips were straight.


‘You probably answered some [image: images] science question right at school and now you’re showing off!’ she said, walking off to show she didn’t care anyway.


[image: Maryam hates that]


Maryam hates that I like science like my mum and dad, who are scientists, because she can’t be bothered with it and always messes up on [image: images] – which is when our whole family does fun experiments at home in the kitchen.


I was putting all my school stuff away in the bedroom I share with my little brother when I heard wailing from down the corridor. Esa was clearly not in a good mood. He was doing that thing where he cries and talks at the same time, so it comes out all squeaky and high-pitched.


I went to see what he was on about this time, and it was because Mum had flushed the toilet when he was finished but HE had wanted to flush it.


[image: images]


he was crying. ‘I wanted to flush them! Bring them back!’


Mum looked a bit tired. Maybe she needed one of her energy balls. She makes them out of dates and nuts, which is boring, so I imagine that they have more fun ingredients in them when I eat them, like the milk of a winged horse and a drop of honey made by bees that live underwater in a lake called


[image: images]


That makes me feel extra strong when I’ve eaten one. Imagination makes everything more exciting.


‘Do you need an energy ball?’ I asked Mum, who looked like she was trying very hard to calm Esa down by explaining that once the poos are gone they are gone.


‘Yes, please!’ she said.


So I went to get her one, and, as I put the hard brown ball on a plate, I tried NOT to think about how it sort of looked like a poo. Imagining food as poo is something I would get seriously told off for if Mum knew. So I thanked Allah she couldn’t hear my thoughts, put the plate on Mum’s favourite tray (it’s pink and flowery) and took it upstairs.


Mum was so pleased with me she gave me a great big hug. ‘Sometimes you do the exact right thing at the exact right moment, Omar. Thank you!’


I love Mum’s hugs, even though I never let her hug me in front of my friends.


[image: I did something]


I did something nice for someone again, but it made ME feel just as good as it made Mum feel. That’s funny, right?


I went back to my room to go and play with the [image: images] I had coded with Dad, when I saw something out of place. A pack of cards that was signed by an astronaut Dad met years ago at a science conference. He thought I’d like a present signed by an astronaut and the only thing he had in his pocket was a pack of cards. Don’t ask why. Dad always has [image: images] things you’d never ever guess. 


And now the cards were sitting by my robot. So weird!


[image: I was sure]


I was sure this was Maryam getting me back for running down the stairs screaming the other day, pretending there was a mouse in her room just for fun. So I went straight to Maryam’s room and asked, ‘Hey, Maryam, did you move my cards?’


‘No! Did you even see me go to your stinky room?!’ she said.


‘No …’ I said.
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