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Thank you!


Special thanks to the Bethanga Primary School and their students for the continued help and support. In particular, thanks to Rachel and Ross for allowing me to do some ‘research’ with the kids.
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Dedication


To Mum and Dad.


For all of those lectures that are now embedded in my brain and provide wonderful writing fodder! Love you both. xx




PRELUDE


Ok, so one day I’m living in the city, surfin’, hangin-out with my mates, everything is totally awesome and then along comes one annoying, diarrhoea pants, little snot-nose sister, Miss Smelly Melly Poop Pants.


‘You’re a big brother now, Sam.’


‘You’ll have to help out more now, Sam.’


‘We’re moving to the country, Sam.’


What the? Why? Do I get a say in this ...


NOOO!


Two weeks later, boom, we’re living in a shack in the countryside surrounded by dead-boring hills covered in dead grass, dead trees and dead sheep!


The school only has about 30 kids and they spend all day yacking about how many maggots live around a sheep’s butt or trying to break each other’s record for the most live blowflies they can keep in their mouth for five minutes.


I was sooo peeved-off ... until Jared turned up.


Jared’s a tall, skinny redhead and he came from the city like me, so we quickly became best mates. Our favourite past-time was testing these totally awesome, one of a kind, wicked ‘dung-flungers’.


One time we made this excellent ‘secret dung-flunger’ from an old gym-bike. We attached an old fan onto the front, a chain from the wheel to the fan, a release arm, a poop holder and a lawn-mower engine. It’s a bit hard to explain but it worked!


Our very first Supercharged Cow Crapper Attacker! We set it up near the sports field and aimed it at a bunch of trees to see how far it could throw. Unfortunately ... we didn’t aim it quite right ... oops.


We totally missed the trees and ‘accidentally’ splattered the entire soccer team, the coach, the ref and half the crowd watching. At least it was warm [image: image]. But for some reason everyone was peeved-off with us!


‘You’re supposed to be setting an example blah blah blah.’


‘I thought you had brains waffle waffle waffle.’


‘Think about what you’ve done rant rant rant’.


OMG, we got the exact same lecture from the coach, the ref, our parents and even the principal the next day at school – and he wasn’t even at the game!


That’s when I asked myself the question ... how do ‘old people’ all know the exact same lectures? Do they go to uni and do a course or something? Do they get a brain implant with all the lectures already loaded when they have kids?


Jared and I decided we would spend every spare minute in search of the answer. We knew it might take days, weeks, months, maybe even years ... five minutes later I found it!


And guess where it was ... the one place a kid would never go, the one place your mum knows you would never ever look ... the cupboard with the toilet cleaning stuff! I moved the brooms and mops, took out the bottles, rags, sponges and other stuff and there it was, lying hidden in the very back of the cupboard, wrapped in a towel.


I carefully placed it on the floor, folded back the towel to reveal a thick grey book ... ‘Boring Useless Lectures, Lessons, Childrens’ Rules And Punishments’ ... BULLCRAP for short.
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