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This is my best friend, Squidge Dibley. He’s stuck in a deep, dark and seriously scary cave far beneath our school, Craglands South Primary.
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The good news is that he’s not down there alone. The bad news is that I’m stuck in the deep, dark and seriously scary cave with him. And so are all of our 6PU classmates.
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I’m the first to admit that we’ve been in some bad situations together in the past.


[image: image]


But this has to be the worst. Don’t believe me? You will.


We didn’t mean to get stuck in a deep, dark and seriously scary cave under the school. We landed here thanks to some extremely extreme circumstances that were utterly beyond our control.


It all started when our teacher, Ms Trigley, told us that she had a special announcement.
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Whenever Ms Trigley makes a special announcement, it’s always something excellent. She’s an EPIC teacher – the best teacher we’ve ever had. And that’s not just because she took over from Vice Principal Hoovesly when he was demoted to school janitor. He was 110% evil.
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Ms Trigley is always coming up with crazy lessons, experiments and excursions. One time when we were studying nutrition, she put a burger from a fast-food restaurant in a glass jar to see how long it would take to decompose. (It still hasn’t.)
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Another time she promised that if we all passed our end-of-term maths test, she would get a tattoo of whoever got the highest mark. We all scored full marks, so she got a tattoo of all our faces. She took us on an excursion to the tattoo parlour to watch.
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She even said we could help choose a name for her baby when she’s born. The top nominations so far are Chips, T-Bone or Tiny McT.


The best thing about Ms Trigley is that she LOVES Squidge about as much as Janitor Hoovesly HATES him. She doesn’t care about the things Squidge does that used to drive Janitor Hoovesly nuts. Like his accidental mega-burps if someone makes a loud noise near him. Or when he accidentally balloons up and bounces around the playground during PE.
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Ms Trigley just celebrates the fact that Squidge was born unlike any other kid on the planet. And that he has a whole bunch of medical maladies – like bungee bones and marshmallow muscles – that make his body react in crazy ways to things that happen around him.


Anyway, as soon as Ms Trigley said ‘special announcement’, everyone went nuts trying to guess what it was.
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‘Am I allowed to eat paint again?’ asked Nathan Kobeissi, opening the art cupboard door. Nathan is obsessed with eating paint. It’s like chocolate to him.


‘Sorry Nathan,’ chuckled Ms Trigley, gently taking back the tube of paint that Nathan had just grabbed. ‘Much as that would be a special announcement, we can’t have you turning blue again.’


‘Is the school getting a skate ramp?’ asked Daniel Kwon-Yoon, holding up his favourite board.
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‘Are we having a dance-off?!’ asked Abigail Takani, gulping down a sugar sachet and breaking into a head spin.
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‘Hope it’s a professional prank-off,’ whispered the Pritchard Twins, winking mischievously to each other.
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‘Maybe it’s an inventing contest,’ Squidge said to me.


Squidge is a WICKED inventor. We spend most afternoons in my dad’s workshop making stuff out of old bits of junk while eating leftover curries. Well, Squidge eats the curries. I just thank him for saving me from eating them. Dad made about a million of them for his (failed) food-delivery business. Now we have enough to last until the next ice age.
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Everyone kept trying to guess what the special announcement was.


‘Are we going searching for the long-lost, secret Craglands Underground Bunker?’ I asked.


‘There’s no such thing,’ sneered Crichton Peel.


Leanna Kingsley piped up. ‘Yes there is. My grandma said she saw the bunker being built when she was a little girl.’


‘THERE. IS. NO. UNDERGROUND. BUNKER!’ said Crichton.


‘Dude,’ said Daniel Kwon-Yoon. ‘If it doesn’t exist, then how have we even heard about it?’
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Crichton frowned. ‘Because you dumb-dumbs would believe anything!’ Ugh. Crichton is so annoying. It was no use pointing out that my dad knew for a FACT that there was a bunker hidden somewhere under the town. Though, admittedly, my dad’s ‘facts’ can be a bit flaky at times. Like when he claimed that he once owned a one-eyed cat with three tails.
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‘Can everyone STOP talking about the underground bunker that DOESN’T EXIST?’ screeched Crichton. ‘I want to know what the SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT is!’


Ms Trigley held up a calming hand. ‘May I have a drumroll please?’


Everyone drummed their pens on their desks. Lenny Battisto was drumming so hard that his pen flew out of his fingers, bounced off Crichton’s head and landed in our class pet Bubble O’Gill’s fish bowl with a loud PLIP!


‘Oops,’ said Lenny, sheepishly.


Ms Trigley hit a button on the whiteboard. ‘The special announcement is … this!’
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‘Whoa!’ said everyone at once.


‘But talent quests are BANNED!’ It was Crichton again.


Everyone groaned.


‘Way to bring the mood down, Crichton,’ said Leanna Kingsley.


He was right, though. The Year 6 talent quest had been a yearly tradition at Craglands South Primary for ages, but it was banned last year because a kid named Jana Higginbottom swallowed a rubber chicken during her magic act.
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‘That was the gnarliest performance ever,’ said Daniel Kwon-Yoon, nostalgically.


Ms Trigley explained that she thought it wasn’t fair that 6PU should miss out on the chance to show off our talents just because of something that happened in the past. So, she had pitched the idea to Principal Shoutmouth (real name Schlouwdtnmirth, but even the teachers have given up on trying to pronounce that correctly), who eventually said yes. (Did I mention how awesome a teacher Ms Trigley is?)


Principal Shoutmouth was keen to turn the talent quest into a fundraiser, since the school’s canteen profits had been dropping for months, but she insisted on two strict conditions.


‘What conditions?’ I asked.


‘Firstly, no juggling rubber chickens,’ said Ms Trigley.


‘What about live chickens?’ asked Daniel Kwon-Yoon, hopefully.


‘And the second condition,’ continued Ms Trigley, shaking her head at Daniel, ‘is that you can do any performance you like as long as it’s not dangerous.’


Unfortunately, danger has a way of finding 6PU. Looking back, I suspect that Ms Trigley hoped that this time would be the exception.


It wasn’t. Not by a LONG shot.
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The thing about 6PU is we have some PRETTY SERIOUS SKILLS. They’re just not normal kinds of skills. So, when the day of the talent quest finally arrived two weeks later, the hall was buzzing with anticipation.


Everyone’s parents turned up. And not just ours – the whole school’s! I think all the adults were secretly hoping to see someone swallow another rubber chicken.


Turns out they were going to witness something that would literally blow their minds.


Squidge and I had worked non-stop coming up with an act that took advantage of Squidge’s special talents. We’d even managed to convince Rebecca Peterson to be part of our performance. This was a big deal considering that she’s a musical genius who could probably win the talent quest all by herself. But when we told her about our act, she cancelled her plans for a three-hour solo performance of the rock musical she’d written.


‘I’d rather make musical history with you and Squidge,’ she’d said.
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As we waited backstage in the school hall, Crichton stomped around sneering, ‘You turkeys may as well not even bother going on stage. I’M going to win!’
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Judging by his costume, this seemed unlikely.


‘All right, nutjobs,’ whispered Ms Trigley from the side of the stage. ‘Do me proud!’


‘Good luck everyone!’ I whispered.


‘Don’t need it,’ scoffed Crichton.


On stage, Principal Shoutmouth welcomed everyone to the return of the Craglands’ Year 6 talent quest. She then handed the microphone to Ms Trigley, who was hosting the performance. The audience cheered wildly. I peeked through the curtains.


‘Look, Squidge!’ I whispered, pointing to the back row where our parents were sitting together. They were right next to the Mayor of Craglands, who was the guest judge.
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Seeing them all out there made me feel nervous. I wondered if Squidge felt nervous and what would happen if he did. Turns out it’s this:
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Luckily, Squidge got his ear-burps under control before the curtain went up.
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Ms Trigley introduced the first performer of the talent quest: Rennie Grosse. He did a snake-charming act with his new pet asp. It went okay, all things considered.
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Next up was Abigail Takani. She’s a champion street dancer, so for her act she unleashed a PHENOMENAL breakdance battle. Nobody in the class was brave enough to take her on, so she enlisted Ms Trigley. Turns out that Ms T can pop-and-lock like a boss.


[image: image]


The battle was going brilliantly, until Abigail did a stage dive straight out into the audience. She misjudged it and landed in the basketball hoop hanging from the wall.
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I guess there is such a thing as too much sugar.


Next, Ms Trigley introduced the Pritchard Twins. As the reigning Prank Queens of Craglands South Primary, they tried to hypnotise Principal Shoutmouth. But she was not buying it.
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So, instead they hypnotised our PE teacher, Mr Potshut. They convinced him that his hair was a cat. It was funny until he tried to feed it a tin of cat food.
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Daniel Kwon-Yoon was next. Despite having both legs in plaster from a recent stack at Craglands Skate Park, Daniel skateboarded onto the stage. He carried a mysterious box, covered in lightning bolts.


‘Dudes, dudettes, teacher-bots and parental units,’ he said as he skidded to a stop at the microphone. ‘Prepare to have your feeble minds disintegrated by the EPIC stunt-work of my dog.’


He lifted a puppy out of the box and said, ‘Give it up for the amazing Poo-shi the Shih-poo – half poodle, half Shih Tzu, all AWESOMENESS!’
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‘Awwwwww!!!!!’ cooed the audience.


‘Ramp, please!’ said Daniel, gesturing backstage.


Lenny Battisto and Shane Sloosman dragged a huge ramp onto the stage and pointed it out towards the audience.
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‘Do NOT try this at home!’ warned Daniel. ‘Poo-shi is a professional.’


He placed Poo-shi in front of the ramp, clipped him into a miniature pair of skis and whispered, ‘Standby for take-off, Poo-shi.’
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