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FOR JULIAN, DICK, GEORGE, ANNE AND TIMMY.




CHAPTER


1


BREAKING THE RULES
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Right from the start of the school day, things went wrong for Tommy Bell.


It began when Mrs O’Grady handed back their history tests and Tommy got a big fat two out of ten. She frowned at him and said, ‘Tommy, see me at lunch time.’


That was bad news. Mrs O’Grady was nice but she was strict. Tommy was dreading lunchtime.


‘But history’s boring,’ Tommy tried to explain later, when Mrs O’Grady kept him back.


The bell had gone for lunch and all his friends were out playing. It was donut day at tuckshop and Tommy had a dollar in his pocket for a treat. He was keen to get to tuckshop before the donuts sold out.


Mrs O’Grady sighed. She had kind eyes and Tommy’s mum said she was pretty, but Tommy didn’t see how someone so old could be pretty. She must be nearly thirty.


‘It’s only boring if you’re not using your imagination,’ said Mrs O’Grady. ‘You need to imagine what it was like in those old gold rush days. You are going to spend your lunch break reading about a part of Australia’s history that I think you’ll find interesting.’


Tommy groaned. His tummy was rumbling for donuts. But there was nothing he could do, so he took the book from his teacher’s hand. He slumped into a beanbag in the reading corner and huffed loudly. Mrs O’Grady just smiled and sat at her desk. Tommy looked at the book’s cover with another huff.


The book was about bushrangers. On the front was a picture of a man on a horse; the horse was rearing up and the man had a gun in his hand. Tommy didn’t want to look interested but he sneaked a peek inside. There were more guns, more men with big hats and big beards and lots of horses. He thought he’d try reading a bit, just to get Mrs O’Grady off his back.


Tommy loved horses. He hoped that one day he’d have a horse of his own – one that he could keep in the big paddock at the back of his home on the outskirts of town. In the meantime, he went to pony club where he rode other people’s horses. He was becoming a pretty good rider.


To his surprise the time passed quickly and then Mrs O’Grady said, ‘OK Tommy, ten minutes till the end of lunch; you’d better go and eat.’


Tommy smiled, dropped the book, sprang off the beanbag and ran to the tuckshop.

OEBPS/images/image02.jpg





OEBPS/images/image01.jpg
3@3"/





OEBPS/images/image03.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
%\s)%‘\i\ D
BOY

(1
4
s





