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To the real doctors out there who  looked after everyone while I sat at  home drawing all these silly pictures.
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A DOG AT EACH END
Chapter 1
I was heading down the street towards the monster doctor’s surgery when I saw Morty the zombie walking a zombie dog. I’d just rounded that corner where the human world turns into the monster world. You might know the place? It’s just past the unicycle repair  shop, but before Vlad the vampire’s  all-night garage and convenience store. 







	
			

			


‘Good morning, Morty!’ I called out.
‘Morning, Ozzy!’ wheezed Morty. 
To my surprise, he looked quite smart. Most of his limbs were intact, and his eyeballs and ears were all where they were supposed to be. Even his head had stayed where I’d glued it back on last week, and amazingly nothing else had fallen off in the meantime. 
His dog, on the other hand, was a scruffy black-and-white thing. 
‘What’s his name?’ I asked.
‘Tug,’ Morty replied.
Tug grinned up at me with a mouth as gappy as Stonehenge. He seemed happy enough, considering he was a zombie dog, but I noticed that his nose was missing.
‘Your dog’s got no nose!’ I said. 
Morty grinned. ‘That depends on which end you’re looking at.’ 
The other end of the dog – the end where it’s traditional to have a bottom – had a completely different dog’s head. Unlike Tug, this one looked pretty good. He had short black hair, a mouth full of teeth and a nice shiny nose. 







	
			

			


‘Isn’t it a problem that your dog – or dogs – have no bottom between them?’ I asked.
‘Not really,’ Morty said. ‘It actually saves me a small fortune in poo bags.  Which isn’t to be sniffed at.’ 
(Unless you were a zombie dog with no nose, of course.)
‘What’s this one’s name?’
‘She’s called War!’ Morty sniggered. ‘Tug! War! Geddit?’ And he laughed until both his ears dropped off. 
I picked them up and popped them in my pocket.
‘Come on, Morty,’ I said. ‘I’ll walk you to the surgery and stitch these back on for you.’
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‘Speak up, Ozzy!’ he said. ‘I seem to suddenly have gone a bit deaf!’ 
So I asked him again in a louder voice. 
‘That’s very kind,’ he said. ‘But I was heading there anyway. War’s been a bit poorly since she ate two postman’s legs last week!’ I wasn’t sure whether the legs were from more than one postman. And I forgot to ask later – what with everything that happened. 
We had just crossed the road by The Battered Squid chippy and passed beneath the new street sign that stated:
NO SPONTANEOUS COMBUSTION  BETWEEN ﻿11 P.M. & 7 A.M. when a question occurred to me. 
‘Shouldn’t you take Tug-o-War to a monster vet?’ I asked. But he just shook his head and pointed to the logo on my MONSTER DOCTOR TRAINEE T-shirt.  






	
			

			


It said ‘CURA OMNIA’, which is Latin for HEAL ANYTHING and is the motto of the Monster Doctors’ Organisation. 
Morty was right, of course. The distinction between monsters and things* and their pets is a bit pointless when either one of them might have two hundred and seven 



* Monsters and things are very different.
Monsters are born weird. 
Things are made weird by events.
All ‘thing’ types are classified by a simple letter code. For example, Morty is a ‘﻿D-T’ which stands for Dead Thing. 
For more about monsters and things see Ogbert & Nish’s Monster Maladies or the more definitive reference book﻿ 10,001 Interesting Things About Things.







	
			

			





	
			

			


We rounded the corner into Lovecraft Avenue and there, dead ahead, was the monster doctor’s surgery. 
It stands (or rather leans) somewhere between five and seven storeys high. When I’d first seen it at the beginning of the school holidays, large bits of it had been regularly falling off. This was due to both the doctor’s funding issues (i.e. total lack of) and a nasty leak from the third-storey swamp-creature treatment suite. 
But after the doctor and I had cured the life-threatening indigestion of an enormous dragon called Carol, which had involved her swallowing me and then explosively vomiting me out between her razor-sharp jaws, she had given us a great big bag of gold coins as a thank-you. So the doctor could now afford the urgent repairs.
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Morty and I paused before the surgery’s now familiar brass plaque. 
‘C’mon, Morty,’ I said. 
I was looking forward to the nice simple job of stitching a zombie’s ears back on, and was just thinking of the cup of tea and ﻿biscuit I’d have afterwards, when the most awful noise erupted from inside the surgery. 
 




10 Lovecraft Avenue
Annie von Sichertall VIII
M.D.F.R.S.C.D.
Fully qualified monster physician & surgeon
Anything treated
(No biting allowed within these premises)






	
			

			


STAMPEDE
Chapter 2
This wasn’t the normal everyday cacophony of the monster doctor’s surgery. That was usually just patients moaning about their ingrowing eyeballs, their leaky brains and how rude Delores (our grumpy receptionist) had been to them (i.e. very).
This was a noise I’d never heard before. Neither had Morty. 
‘What on earth is that dreadful banging?’ He winced. 
‘Well,’ I mused, ‘it sounds a lot like someone hammering nails in with a saucepan while being slapped very hard with a large, wet bath towel.’ But, as weird as things can get at the surgery, I was almost entirely certain it wasn’t that.
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The banging got even louder. 
‘Perhaps Delores caught the doctor trying to get into her special biscuit tin again,’ said Morty. ‘And she hit her with the—’ 
But his interesting theory was cut off by shrieks of terror as the surgery’s front doors crashed open. 







	
			

			


Morty and I jumped out of the way as a stampede of patients ran, slithered, crawled, hopped, limped and flew away from the surgery in every possible direction. 
‘BY MY SLIGHTLY SAGGY STITCHING!’ cried Morty, backing nervously away. ‘They look as panicked as if they’ve seen a cutie!’
‘A what?’ I asked. But Morty wasn’t listening – either that or he couldn’t hear me (his ears had fallen off earlier, remember). Tug and War were whining noisily and straining at their lead to get away. 
‘Surely it can’t be a cutie –  can it?’ Morty muttered as  he continued retreating.  






	
			

			


‘My friend Astrogoth saw one and three of his eyeballs—’ But the fate of Astrogoth’s eyeballs was cut short by an agitated scream from the doorway.
‘That HORRIBLE thing is right BEHIND US!’ wailed a many-tentacled patient called Mrs Fingerling. She was trying to get past Mr Oo﻿ozull, 
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a snail monster, who was stuck in the doorway. ‘GET OUT OF MY WAY, you flobbering SLOWCOACH!’ she cried, while frantically scrabbling at his giant shell with her mass of tentacles. ﻿She was staring wide-eyed with terror back into the surgery. ‘IT’S GOING TO EAT EVERYONE!’ 
‘I’m . . . moving . . . as . . . fast . . . as . . . I . . .’ said Mr Ooozull as he finally managed to squeeze out of the door. Mrs Fingerling sqweeched with relief and flolloped off down the street. In seconds, there were no monster patients anywhere near the surgery. Apart from Mr Ooozull, of course, who was just finishing his sentence.
‘. . . can, Muriel!’
The crazy banging and slapping from inside the surgery had grown even louder. Morty’s dogs were still straining frantically at their lead to get away, and Morty wasn’t much calmer. His eyes were wide with fear. 
‘What on earth are you three so afraid of?’ I asked. ‘Surely there’s nothing that can hurt you. You’re dead!’
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 ‘You ordinaries!’ Morty scoffed. ‘You have no idea how dangerous a cutie is to monsters and things! And just because zombies are dead doesn’t mean they haven’t still got a lot to live for!’ And with that Tug yanked on his lead so hard that Morty’s entire left arm came off. Tug (and War) bounded off down Lovecraft Avenue, trailing the lead – and Morty’s arm – behind them.
‘WAIT FOR ME, you little . . .!’ yelled Morty as he chased after them at the fastest pace his stitches would allow – without too many other body parts dropping off!
‘WHAT’S A CUTIE?’ I shouted after him, but he didn’t hear me. (Which may have been on account of both his ears falling off earlier, I suppose.) 
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This was really odd! How could something called a cutie be so scary to all these monsters – even a zombie? Cutie certainly didn’t sound scary. In fact it sounded quite nice. 
I was intrigued. 
I had to get inside and find out what was  going on.
But I had barely taken a step when something that looked a lot like a cannonball, only much larger and made out of tweed,* exploded out of one of the surgery’s downstairs windows. 




* They don’t make cannonballs out of tweed, by the way. I checked at wwmw.custom-cannonballs.com. Although if you are interested they are available in iron, concrete, steel and even bright yellow hi-vis rubber (for safety battles).
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