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  For Charlotte and our girls,

  with huge love JB x x x
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  FRIDAY 4 P.M., THE DEN

  The Den.
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  Designed to blend in with the natural surroundings of my bedroom. It may not look like much from the outside, but appearances can be deceptive. Inside it’s
  custom-engineered for maximum quietness, relaxation and alone-time.

  Only authorized personnel are allowed within its hallowed walls – those issued with a personal ID card.
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  The Den is the perfect place to escape the many stresses and strains imposed on the modern nine-year-old. I’m not talking about the more extreme problems that occasionally crop up. Like
  the time aliens attacked our town and abducted practically everyone . . .
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  . . . until I discovered the invaders were allergic to cucumbers and single-handedly saved the day with a cardboard tube and a jar of out-of-date gherkins.

  Or the time a sinkhole opened up in the middle of assembly, right under the Year Twos . . .
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  . . . and I had to be lowered down on a rope to rescue them all because the head teacher was crying in the corner. (He’s not a fan of sinkholes.)
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  No, the kinds of stresses I’m talking about are your typical, everyday, run-of-the-mill-type concerns:
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  Big sisters who are sooo superior and annoyingly good at everything that it makes you look kind of rubbish in comparison.
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  Mums who think maths homework is the sole purpose of being a child. . .

  Dads who think constant jazz-guitar noodling is the perfect accompaniment to maths homework. . .
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  . . . And, of course, the many false accusations of terrible crimes. I’m sure you get the same stuff. . .

  The house nearly burned down – AGAIN! It must be SAM!
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  There are carrots actually growing in the apple tree! SAM!
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A melted tennis ball full of cheese has been found in the microwave – the Kitchen Police are appealing for witnesses and would like to speak to (guess who?) SAM!
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  Okay, it’s possible you don’t get this as much as me.

  You see, I have this ‘REPUTATION’ thing.

  And a reputation is always a bad thing.

  It’s like having a sign around your neck that says:
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  You can have a reputation for all sorts of things, but mine is for one thing in particular: I have been known to tell the odd porky-pie.

  It has been suggested that the truth rarely troubles my lips.

  On occasion, I may have said something that turned out to have a less than firm basis in fact.
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NAME:
Charlie Beans
STATUS:
Best friend
SKILLS:
Coolness in the face of a) peril,
b) my big sister. Ability to see
things that others can’t.
DISTINGUISHING FEATURES:

Hair. Lots of hair. Eyes?

No one’s sure.

NAME:
Pudding
STATUS:
Cat
DISTINGUISH|NG FEATURES:
Purring. Big Eyes.
N ISSUES:

KSI\:oOeVéd eating. Iffy bladde;’c
control. Tendency to panic.
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