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“I’m so glad it’s the weekend!” said Rocco Pirelli, 








walking home from school. He couldn’t wait to 








get home and read his latest comic book from the 








library, 



Revenge From Space. 








“Same,” said his sister, Ana. “My mates want me 








to play football down the park, but I’ve got loads 








of homework to do.” 








“Loads?” Rocco snorted. “You’re only ten. You 








should try being eleven. That’s when you 



really 








get loads of homework!” 








Ana pretended to yawn really loudly – Rocco 








always made such a big deal about being in the 








year above her at school. “Actually, I don’t mind 








this homework. It’s history.” 








“How can it be history?” said Rocco with a wink. 








“You haven’t done it yet!” 
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The ghost of a coach 
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“Very funny,” said Ana. She turned to him and 








pulled a face. But as she did so, she saw a strange 








patch of mist above the road. 








“What’s that, Rocco?” she said. 








Rocco turned to see. He gasped. Something 








was pushing its way out of the glowing mist. 








Something sleek and shiny but strangely see- 








through. It had a large, curved windscreen and a 








row of six headlights. 








“It looks like a coach coming from nowhere, 








hanging in mid-air?” Ana stared in amazement. 








“It’s like the 



ghost 



of a coach!” 








“It’s coming towards us!” Rocco realised. “Run!” 








































