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CHAPTER 1

“What is that horrible smell?” asked Roz.

We were in my kitchen.

“It could be coming from the chemical factory up the road,” I said. “That place smells rank!”

Data Beast was mending the oven. He was great at DIY! Roz had created Data Beast on her computer. At first he was scary, but now he was a sort-of pet. A pet monster made of numbers.
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I poured some water from the tap and gulped it down. I began to cough.

“Help!” I said.

“Get a grip!” Roz laughed.

“No joke, “ I gasped. “Can’t… breathe!” My throat was burning.
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I started falling slowly towards the floor. Data Beast was staring at me with his black eyes. Then he was flying through the air towards my head. I felt a tickle in my ear. After that, nothing.
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“Kiran! Wake up!” shouted Roz.

“Ow! Don’t slap me!” I said. The slap hurt me but at least it meant I was still alive.

“What happened?” I asked.



 


[image: images]



 



“You passed out!” said Roz.

“I know,” I said, “but what did Data Beast do? He was heading straight for me!”

“It was amazing,” said Roz. “He dived into your ear!”

I shivered all over and sat up.
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