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Watch out for other fantastic books
in the Don’t Look Now series …

 

Book 1: Falling for it and The Kangapoo Key Ring

 

Book 2: A Magician Never Tells and Elephant Bones

 

Book 3: Hair Cut and Just a Nibble








STORY ONE

HOBBY FARM
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CHOOKHEAD
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All was quiet in the library. We were having free reading time. Our teacher, Jenny, was moving around checking work. Some kids were on the computers, others were reading books and some were swiping and tapping their iPad screens.

 

I was reading my latest comic.
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But I was distracted. I wanted to send a quick text to my best friend, Samantha.

Even though she was blind, she would get the message because she had a special phone for blind people.

Samantha wouldn’t believe that I could fly even though I had once saved her from certain death on a cliff face.

Since then, we had become great friends. She was even nicer than I’d thought she would be.
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I looked around the classroom to check that Jenny wasn’t watching, then pulled out my phone. I wanted to tell Samantha why no one was allowed to see me fly. But I didn’t know what to say to her.

I bit my bottom lip and thought hard. Then I tapped out a simple message.


I really can fly, but if anyone sees me I will fall to the ground and die.


Just as I pressed the SEND button I head a loud shout. And laughter. It came from Mandy Chow. She was pointing at something.



 


[image: images]



 

And the something was me.

‘Aah, aah, haa, haa, haa. Ricky looks like a chook.’
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I felt like such a fool. I could feel my face turning red.

Jenny took the phone out of my hand and shook her head at me.

‘That’s enough of that,’ she said to Mandy Chow.

Jenny was being kind, but I could see that she was trying not to laugh, too.

I felt stupid. I glared at Mandy Chow.

I hurried over to the sliding library door and stared sadly at my reflection.

What she said was true.
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The mirror does not lie.
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For the rest of the day Mandy Chow kept whispering names at me.

Finally the school day ended. Jenny gave me my phone back and I walked home. Life was terrible. Everyone in our class thought I was a fool.

Even being able to fly didn’t help because I had to keep it a secret.

If people knew about my special power no one would laugh at me. I would be …
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When I came home, Mum was walking down the stairs. She was carrying my doona.

More trouble.


‘No,’ I yelled. ‘No, no, no.’

‘Yes, yes, yes,’ said Mum firmly. ‘The time has come. This old doona is going to the tip.’

I stuck out my arms to try to stop her. She couldn’t throw it out. It was covered in signs of wonderful moments from times gone by.

Happy doona-memories flooded through my mind.
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I grabbed one end of the doona and started tugging it back towards my bedroom.

‘I love it,’ I said.

‘It smells of pee,’ said Mum.

‘Every kid wets the bed sometimes,’ I said.

‘I know that,’ said Mum. ‘But it’s so stained and stinky.’
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Everything was going wrong. It was a bad, bad day.

I had to stop Mum from committing doonacide. There was only one thing I could do. Make her feel guilty.

‘The kids at school all laughed at me,’ I said. ‘They said I look like a chook.’

Mum let go of the doona and I fell over backwards onto the landing at the top of the stairs. I ran into my room and Mum followed. We had a long talk.

She let me keep the doona.

For now.





2

THE PROMISE
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As soon as Mum left the room, my phone beeped. It was a text message from Samantha.

Come quick. Emergency. And don’t pretend you can fly. :)
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