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To Mum, Dad and Sis – with

memories of the Kingsdown

Street Fair and loads of love

– JB x x x



SAM’S BEDROOM. NIGHT.
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Have you ever felt the weight of the world on your shoulders?

Have you ever wanted, desperately, to be able to turn back the clock, and do something differently – or not do something at all?

If you haven’t, you’re lucky.

It’s the loveliest feeling to have nothing preying on your mind, no dark clouds looming… I felt like that once – for just a few fleeting moments. Three weeks ago, at the beginning of the summer holidays…
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It’s been a stressful year, but my worries have evaporated with the coming of summer.
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For a long time, the bane of my life was the school bully,
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But since he got made to join the Head Teacher’s Gardening Club, everything’s changed. I have to hand it to the Head – it seems like his bizarre discipline technique actually has its merits; at least where Feeny’s concerned. Feeny’s gone from being a cheeseburger-munching school menace to a mild-mannered, salad-loving vegetarian.
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He’s also had his hell-hound Butcher re-homed, since he no longer believes dogs should be kept in the city. The only downside to all this is Feeny’s show-and-tells, which are now loooong booooring lectures on sustainability (whatever that is) and vegan recipes.
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So school is over for another year. And another, even MORE marvellous thing has happened. Drumroll, please…

We’re not going on a summer holiday!!

Okay, so you’re probably thinking that sounds like a bad thing, and I suppose it might be, under normal circumstances, but … double drumroll, please – Charlie’s not going away either!!! Which means we get to spend the whole summer, every single hot, dusty never-ending second of it, doing ‘that thing’, what’s it called? That important thing children need to do? Oh, yes, that’s right – NOTHING! Kicking about to our hearts’ content.
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