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Chapter 1


The First Hole


[image: Rock, Me and You walk down a winding path away from a whimsical house atop a cliff. Rock holds a sign and says, ‘Let’s go!’]


We sure have had a lot of amazing adventures together, haven’t we?


Remember the time we went lava-boarding down an erupting volcano?


[image: Me lava-boards down an erupting volcano while You follows behind. Me says, ‘Let’s go!’. A penguin watches while holding a fan and an ice cream.]


(We both had severe cases of hot-toe and our feet kept bursting into flames for at least three weeks afterwards, but it was worth it.)


And remember when we time-travelled back to the Jurassic period and raced velociraptors?


[image: Me and You ride velociraptors on a racetrack. Me says, ‘Let’s go!’. Dinosaurs cheer from the sides and a banner reads ‘Start’.]


(Yes, you ‘won’ the race, but that’s only because your velociraptor ate mine before we could cross the finish line.)


And remember when we went to Cakeland to eat all the cakes but the cakes tried to eat us instead?


[image: In Cakeland, cakes attack. One says, ‘I’ll whip you into a butter-cream!’. Another says, ‘Imma make an amuse-bouche of you!’. A third says, ‘I’ll have the one with the cape for starters!’. A cake shouts, ‘Come back here, you flippin’ flap-jacks!’. Me says, ‘Let’s go!’.]


(You thought it was all just a big laugh, but I’m not sure you appreciated just how serious those cakes really were.)


And what about the time we fell down that really deep hole, ended up at the centre of the Earth, and discovered the cave of the legendary Peanut Butter Beast?


[image: Me and You climb a rocky ledge in a dark cave. You points at a shadowy figure and shouts, ‘Peanud Buddar!’.]


That was our deepest and darkest adventure ever!


What? You don’t remember? Really? Well, have I got a story for you!


[image: Me and You walk together through a forest. Me says, ‘Let’s go!’.]


It all started like this . . .


One day we were out walking, looking for our next adventure, when we came to a tall fence and you said, ‘I wonder what’s on the other side of that fence.’


‘Only one way to find out,’ I said.


[image: Me and You walk toward a tall fence in a grassy field. A rabbit watches from nearby.]


So we climbed up, peeped over the top and saw . . .


[image: You and me peep over the fence together.]


[image: Me and You look over the fence at a field filled with giant word-stalks. Plotty the talking book drives a tractor with her name on it.]


a field full of words—and in the middle of them all was our old friend Plotty the talking book!


‘Hey, Plotty!’ I called. ‘What are you doing?’


‘Word-farming!’ she replied cheerfully.


‘I didn’t know words grew on farms,’ I said.


‘Well, where did you think they came from?’ said Plotty. ‘Words don’t just make themselves up, you know.’


‘I suppose not,’ I said. ‘I’ve never really thought about it before. But why do you need so many?’


‘For all my new plot ideas!’ said Plotty. ‘But the real question is, what are you two doing so far from home?’


[image: Plotty stands in the field holding a broom. Words like ‘forest’, ‘danger’ and ‘plot’ lie scattered at her feet.]


‘Looking for an adventure, of course!’ you said. ‘Have you seen any?’


‘Hmmm,’ said Plotty. ‘Not recently, but you could try that deep, dark forest over there. Forests are usually full of adventures. I get a lot of my best plot ideas from forests—the deeper and darker the better!’


 ‘Thanks, Plotty,’ you said. ‘We’ll go there right now. Good luck with your word-farming.’


‘And good luck with your adventure,’ said Plotty with a curious smile. ‘Something tells me you’re going to need it.’


We climbed down off the fence and headed towards the forest.


[image: Me and You walk down a winding path through a dense forest.]


It was definitely one of the deepest and darkest forests we’d ever been in (and we’ve been in a lot).


We staggered along, falling over logs and tripping on rocks and then I saw it—a really big hole.


[image: You looks shocked and Me points forward with wide eyes.]


‘Wow!’ you said. ‘That’s a really big hole!’


[image: A double-page spread of a massive, dark hole in the ground surrounded by rocks and forest.]


‘And a very deep one, too,’ I said.


[image: Me and You stand at the edge of a completely black circular pit, staring into it.]


We stood at the edge of the hole and stared down into it for a long time.


[image: A top-down view of the hole with Me and You peering in. Trees and birds are seen beyond the edge of the pit.]


[image: Me and You stand near the rim of the hole in a forest.]


‘I wonder how deep it is?’ you said.


‘Pretty deep, I reckon.’


‘Yeah, but how deep exactly?’


‘Well, there’s an easy way to find out,’ I said. ‘I’ll drop a rock down and count how many seconds it takes until we hear it hit the bottom. Assuming the velocity of sound to be 350 metres per second, all we have to do is multiply the number of seconds by 350 and that will tell us how deep the hole is.’


[image: Me explains the depth formula beside You at the pit’s edge. A speech bubble reads, ‘DEPTH = V x T = (350) m/s x ? s = ? m’.]


I picked up a rock and dropped it into the hole.


[image: Me drops a rock into the hole while You and several small rock characters watch.]


We counted . . . one second, two seconds, three seconds . . . but we didn’t hear the rock hit the bottom.


[image: Me and You listen but hear nothing as the small rocks look on silently.]


So we kept on counting. Four seconds, five seconds, six seconds . . . but we still didn’t hear the rock hit the bottom.


[image: Peanut, Rock, You, Me and a kangaroo stand at the edge of a deep pit, peering downward.]


‘This isn’t working,’ you said. ‘Rocks are dumb. I’ve got a much better idea!’


‘What’s that?’ I said.


‘I’m going to jump.’


‘NO!’ I said.


[image: You leaps into the hole while Me, Rock and Peanut look on. Rock says, ‘Oh my giddy aunt!’ and Peanut says, ‘Butter my socks and call me Susan!!’]


But it was too late. You’d already jumped into the hole.









Chapter 2


The Peanut Butter Picnic


[image: You is mid-air and Me jumps after. Rock and Peanut stay at the top of the pit.]


‘Woo-hoo!’ you shouted as you disappeared into the darkness. ‘I’m falling!’


‘Don’t worry,’ I called. ‘I’ll save you!’


And then I jumped in too.


‘Wait for me!’ I shouted.


‘I can’t!’ you said. ‘I’m falling too fast.’


‘Me too!’ I said.


[image: You and Me fall into the pit.]


We fell . . .


[image: You and Me fall deeper past bones, a skeleton, a can and bottles.]


and fell . . .


[image: You and Me continue falling, passing coins, skeletons and a dinosaur skull.]


and fell . . .


[image: You and Me fall past more debris including a treasure chest, sword and skeletal remains.]


Down . . .


[image: You and Me shrink in size as they continue falling deeper down the dark shaft.]


and down . . .


[image: You and Me keep descending together, their outlines still prominent.]


and down.


[image: You and Me fall further down into the darkness, now appearing very small.]


We fell . . .


[image: You and Me continue to fall side by side into the deep, narrow shaft.]


and fell . . .


[image: You and Me fall deeper, now appearing smaller in the narrowing shaft.]


and fell.


[image: You and Me shrink to tiny figures as they fall further down.]


[image: You and Me fall mid-air side by side. Me says, ‘This hole is really deep!’ You replies, ‘Yeah - this is the best adventure ever!’]


[image: Me stands with arms crossed while You falls with arms raised. Me says, ‘This isn’t a proper adventure - it’s just falling.’ You replies, ‘Exactly! It’s a falling adventure.’]


[image: Me floats backwards with arms out. Me says, ‘I don’t think jumping into this hole was the best idea you’ve ever had.’ You replies, ‘But you jumped in too!’]


[image: Me falls backwards with fists raised. Me says, ‘I jumped in to save you!’ You replies, ‘I didn’t need saving! I am hungry, though. Have you got anything to eat?’]


[image: Me holds a jar marked ‘PB’. Me says, ‘I have a jar of peanut butter.’ You replies, ‘I’d love a peanut butter sandwich - do you have any bread?’]


[image: Me floats holding three loaves of bread. Me says, ‘Yep. But I’ve only got three types. Would you prefer sourdough, wholemeal or gluten-free?’ You replies, ‘I want all of them! Don’t suppose you packed a knife as well?’]


[image: Me holds a knife and slices bread in mid-air. Me says, ‘Of course I packed a knife! A good adventurer is always prepared.’ You replies, ‘Plates?’]


[image: Me stands holding several folding chairs. You stands nearby with floating objects like toast and cards. Me says, ‘Yes. Chairs, too.’ You replies, ‘Wow-good thinking! All I brought was a deck of cards and my portable baby grand piano.’]


[image: Me stands beside a chair and looks at You, who is seated while spreading peanut butter on toast. Me asks, ‘Is everything to your satisfaction?’ You replies, ‘Well… yes, I guess so, but it would be a bit easier if we had a table.’]


[image: Me presents a table to You, who looks up from a chair as items like peanut butter and toast float around. Me says, ‘Of course-silly me! Here you go: one table.’ You questions, ‘Tablecloth?’]


[image: Me and You sit at a table with toast, peanut butter and plates flying in the air. Me says, ‘Sadly, no.’ You replies, ‘No problem... I can use my cape.’]


[image: Me and You sit at a tilted table with floating food around them. You says, ‘Ta-da!’ Me says, ‘Nice.’]


[image: Me prepares a peanut butter sandwich as utensils and food float around. Me questions, ‘Are you happy now?’ You sits back eating a sandwich among floating cutlery and food. You says, ‘Yes!! This is the best falling peanut butter sandwich picnic ever!’]


45


I’m not sure how many peanut butter sandwiches we ate as we fell down that hole. But we definitely ate a lot before you said, ‘Hey, I think I see the bottom of the hole. And it’s coming up fast!’


‘Okay, well, I guess that’s the end of our picnic,’ I said. ‘Thanks for dining with me today, and if you’ve enjoyed the experience please tell your friends and leave a review.’


‘Not sure I’ll have time to do that,’ you said as you put your cape back on. ‘But thanks—see you at the bottom.’
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