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For my mum, Androulla - the real G.O.A.T!





Hey, my G! Here’s a secret: these chapter titles can be put together to form a Rap Kid rap. [image: ]

Give it a go to test out your rap skills.

Big love,

MC Grammar






Mic Check

Guess who’s back, my G! Yep, it’s me: Z, aka Rap Kid. And… YOU! You’re back too! OBVS! My BRFF+*/partner in rhyme/BROski is by my side once again, ready for another epic adventure. And this time we’re GOING BACK IN TIME!* How cool is that?!

Oh, and just in case you’ve forgotten (or if this is your first Rap Kid adventure) the reason for this is because Mr G told me last time that me and SFX can’t officially be the GOAT’s GOAT until we defeat the greatest rappers from the ancient times all the way up to now. So that’s exactly what WE are gonna do! That’s me, SFX and YOU, my G. Yep, we’re going back in time, baybe+, to RHYME and SHINE!

*Sidenote 1: Oh yeah, whenever you see + next to a word, that means I am using street slang or rapper language. But don’t worry, ’cause there’s a Rap dictionary/glossary thingamajig at the back of the book. See, I’ve always got you!

*Sidenote 2: I ACTUALLY DOUBT that we’re going back in time, my G. This isn’t Back to the Future and I don’t think that stuff is even possible… yet. But I guess we’ll see, and who knows maybe it will be by the time you read this book. Maybe you’ll invent it. That would be sick… as in cool sick, not sick sick!

Okay, one more thing to do before we dive into our next big adventure and that’s signing on the dotted line! Yep, I need you to carefully read and sign the contract opposite, my G – so you know exactly what you’re getting yourself into on this VIP voyage! Cool? Well, let’s go then!






Rap Royalty Agreement

insert your name here

We, Z, SFX and ________________________________ pinky-bling-finger promise to be best Gs for life.

We vow to always have each other’s back, be the sickest hypeboy/girl on the planet and to never ever ever ever ever walk away from a rap battle (even if it’s against a GOAT from back in the day!)

Signed: [image: A stylized text logo that reads “Rap Kid™” with sharp, angular lettering and a horizontal line beneath it.]

Rapper Name: Rap Kid

Nickname: Z

Government Name: Neeko

(Over to you, BROseph)

Signed: ___________________________

Rapper Name: rap kide

(You can use the ‘Rap Name Generator’ in book one if you need help with this)

Nickname:

Government Name: a kide

Secret handshake to lock it in…

Pssssst: If you don’t know the secret handshake, I’ve coded it in the pictures below.

FIST BUMP

[image: A black graffiti-style illustration of a clenched fist with dripping paint effects.]

SHAKA

[image: A stylized hand gesture resembling the “shaka” sign, with the thumb and pinky extended outward and the other fingers curled inward.]

COUNT TO 3 AND THEN SAY 'MY G'

[image: Three circular icons, each containing a single number: 1, 2, and 3.]

THEN SAY THE PASSWORD = G WHIZZ

[image: A password input field with five dots representing hidden characters and a lock icon on the right.]




Sorted! It’s nearly time to kick off this cool quest, so let’s get the ball rollin’ (pun intended) with something new for this book: it’s called the , wRap Up. Think of it as a little end of chapter summary to wrap things up. But in the form of a RAP. Get it? The wRap Up! LOL.

And here’s the first one:


wRAP UP #1

Welcome back to another adventure

with me, Rap Kid. Are we ready to enter?

Another battle that’s back in time,

But before we do that, you need to sign!

And agree to always be,

BRFFs on the M-I-C!



Boom! Oh, and do always try and rap along with my raps. It’s good practice and training for world domination. Cool? Good! Now, no more time wasting – the MIC is HOT, so let’s ROCK!

Peace out, pepperoni.*

*Sidenote 3: We’re moving on from the ‘BRO’ sign off. And there’s a reason for this: it’s time to move on to bigger and better things. Plus, the ‘bro’ tank is empty, sorry! So, for bantz+ the sign offs will just be super random and fun. Okay with you? Sweet. Let’s start the story, Abe-BRO-ham Lincoln! That’s the only one, I swear. But it’s got a little historical flava to get us in the zone for what’s to come.




Chapter 1 Let's Set the Scene


Riiiinnnnnnggggggggggggg!

You know what that sounds is, my G, and you know what it means: time for school! Yep, the ‘S’ WORD – so depressing! BUT, it’s where our adventure begins. And it ain’t so bad waking up today, because I know I’m walking into school as an absolute rap G, after SFX and I won the Royal Rap Rumble. I’m pretty much the coolest I’ve ever been and nobody can dull my smile, not even Bully Boy.

Oh, and today is a kinda special for some futuristic, teleporting, history-hopping reason you could say. My cooler-than-most teacher, Mr G, has been building a time machine. Say whaaaaaaaattttttttt! And today is the day that SFX and I get to try it out.

Turns out, time machines are not simple to build. We’ve been waiting for Mr G like a crowd waits for a drum roll to end… proper excited for the reveal.

I better get ready. Pup Smoke is asleep at the end of my bed and he gets in a right grump if he doesn’t get his full eighteen hours sleep a day. Shhhhhhhhhhhh! Don’t wake him, my G, or he might use my high tops as a chew toy, like he did before… I don’t like to talk about it.

Right, let’s get RAP KID-ified. You can do it too:


	Black oversized T

	Black baggy combats

	High tops or Air Force Ones – mine light up but that’s not essential

	Hoodie to add a pop of colour

	Cap

	
Shades

	Ice/Bling



One last mirror check and then it’s out the door (quietly), slide down the stairs (don’t try this at home if you don’t have stairs, or if your stairs aren’t safe… safety first, ALWAYS, my G), grab a slice of warm toast from Mum for the journey, air kiss her on the cheek, LATERS to Lil Sis, and run like Usain Bolt to the bus stop because we’re already late.

Made it! Gimme a few seconds to get my breath back though.

Real talk: in a matter of moments, we are going to be cruising through the cosmos like a tornado on a high-speed, rocket-powered, swirling, whirling mission to battle every GOAT that’s ever GOATed to finally be crowned the GOAT of all GOATs! WOW! And I say WOW for two reasons here:


	
1. That sounds like an ultra-epic adventure!



and


	
2. That was a lot of GOATS, which means this is going to be GOATally awesome! A GOAT-getting quest like no other. So, what are saying, my G, you in?



Tick the statement you agree with:

Let’s GOAT for it! [image: ]

or

We’ve GOAT this! [image: ]

Two positive answers, of course, because that’s how we roll! Anyway, as we walk into school let’s remember to believe in our GOATential, and let’s head straight to Mr G’s room to see if he has come through with this bad-boi time trekker. But first, we need our other partner in crime, and right on time like Amazon Prime here she is.

‘Yo, Essef!’ I say, as I join her outside Mr G’s classroom.

We do the secret handshake and BAM, the “dynamic duo”, whoops, I mean “turbo trio” (YOU too, remember?) are back!

[image: Rap Kid and Essef grin as they play together, leaning forward and fist bumping with energy, showing their close friendship.]

‘Hey, Big Neekz! You good?’ she says.

‘All gravy+, baby. Just heading to Mr G’s to pree+ this era explorer. You’re coming with, right?’

She’s smiling which means “HECK YEAH!”. But just to make sure, I catch her vibe 100+ she also points to “Let’s do this!” on that iconic jacket of hers. Don’t get it twisted+; since the Royal Rap Rumble SFX has spoken loads more around me, but when it comes to the BIG answers or a punchline, she still loves to bring the jacket back. And why not? That’s the only true way to witness its litness! Anyway, she’s in, I’m in and so are YOU, so “LET’S DO THIS!” literally. We head to the door and prepare to be amazed…

KNOCK, KNOCK!

‘Come in!’

Huh?! That doesn’t sound like Mr G. That sounds like you-know-who! Do you know who? I’ll give you a clue:

His initials are BB!

Catch my drift yet, my G?

Circle below:

YES    NO

Jot down your prediction here ______________________________________________________

[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]

To be clear, it definitely isn’t Mr G. It’s sounds like someone else we all know – wait, let me rephrase that – someone else we all really don’t want to know! Let’s take a closer look.


	
1. Open classroom door… CHECK!

	
2. Enter classroom together… CHECK!

	
3. Take a look… CHECK!



And BOOM!

There he is, leaning against a desk with his arms crossed. Yep, it’s…

it's…

The one and ONLY…

BUUUUUUULLLLLLLLYYYYYYY BOOOOOOOOOOOYYYYYYYYYY!

WHAT. IS. HE. DOING. HERE?

I don’t think I asked that question out loud, but he must see the confusion on my face because he turns to SFX and grunts, ‘Mr G said to be here for 9 a.m., no?’

Woah. How did he know that? I wonder if he knows about the…

‘He said something about a time machine,’ Bully Boy continues.

Wowza! This dude is good. I hate to say it, but I think Bully Boy can either read minds or see into the future! Well, if it is the latter, this could turn out to be very, very useful! I mean, perhaps he can answer some of the questions from my “Questions I’ve Always Wanted To Know About The Future” list? Here, you can check them out too:


	
1. Are Arsenal ever gonna win the league again?

	
2. Do dinosaurs ever come back?

	
3. Will pizza ever be considered a healthy vegetable?

	
4. Does Rap Kid ever get a Nando’s black card?

	
5. Has someone invented a “CLEAN-MY-ROOM BUTTON”?

	
6. Will I have a pet dragon when I grow up?

	
7. Does homework become illegal in the future?

	
8. Does every kitchen now have a chocolate fountain?

	
9. Do kids take over the world and make adults go to school while we stay at home watching Netflix?

	
10. And finally, do the Turbo Trio win the GOAT Of All GOATS GOAT GAMES to become THE GREATEST RAP LEGENDS OF ALL TIME!?



Let’s test it out. I’m thinking the questions at him, really, REALLY loudly in my mind. And the answer is… SILENCE…

He ain’t saying a single word. Nothing, nudda, diddly squat! Actually, wait, he’s opening his mouth…

HAAAAAAAHHHHMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM

Nope, that was just a yawn. And now there’s more silence. But now, not only is he not saying anything, he’s also now looking at me strangely. Doesn’t matter anyway, ’cause here comes Mr G.

‘There you are! You all made it. Fantastic boombastic!’ he cheers as he enters the classroom and closes the door behind him.





[image: Mr G stands with arms wide, mouth open in mid-speech, looking animated as if revealing something exciting to the Rap Pack.]



Two things:


	
1. His drip+ is sick! Baggy combats, fresh crepz+, white T and a demin jacket. My guy!

	
2. Fantastic boombastic? He’s never said that before, which makes me nervous. I mean, what does that even mean? Hmmmm, something smells fishy here, my G.*



*Sidenote 4: “Something smells fishy” is just an expression, by the way. It means you suspect something suspicious. To be clear: there are no fish present at all! Got it? FINtastic! Now swim along! LOL.

‘I brought you all here for a reason,’ Mr G continues. ‘And that reason is teamwork!’ he finishes proudly.

Teamwork! What, with Bully Boy? More like MEANwork when he’s around! This can’t be right, surely?! I look to SFX to try and suss her vibe, and she doesn’t look too sure either.

No one says anything, so Mr G keeps talking. ‘Yes, teamwork! If you are going to become the GOAT’s GOAT at the GOAT Games, you’re going to need to work together. I know who your opponents are going to be, and they are seriously sick at rapping! And, in all honesty: you lot ain’t… yet! But! You know what “They” say…’

Here we go again with another “They” quote…

‘If you take out the team in teamwork, all you get is work And these battles are going to be really, really hard work. So, in a nutshell: we need a team, and that’s you three, okay?’

ERM. Three things from me:


	
1. I am NOT OKAY being in a team with Bully Boy!

	
2. I think SFX and I are pretty sick at rapping actually!

	
3. I CAN’T STAND IT WHEN PEOPLE SAY “THEY” QUOTES!



It’s clear to see that SFX ain’t happy either: her face is giving off a straight “Nuh-Uh”, followed by a big “Hell NO!” and then a resounding, “Not in a million jellybeans, bruv,” at the sheer thought of be ding in a team with that guy. We both turn to look at Bully Boy, but his face ain’t giving away anything other than bad attitude, as always.

Mr G gets zilch from any of us. I might not wanna be Z any more, but in this moment, I’m giving him NOTHING.

‘Well, whatever your thoughts are on the matter, you better get them ironed out,’ Mr G announces after a few moments of silence. ‘’Cause this mission is now a crew thing and after school today you’ll find out who your first opponent is from “The Official Rap Legends of History” database, aka the longlist of GOATS, and also which one of you lot is stepping up first to battle them in The GOAT Games. So, in short, you better sort things out faster that Eminem rapping “Rap God”. Clear?’

‘Clear!’ we all semi-mutter, clearly still not convinced.

‘Great! Well, I guess I’ll see you here again at 3.20 p.m. sharp! Laterz!’

And he’s gone. OMD+! This is the worst start to any adventure ever adventured ever. Sorry, my G – I had no clue what we were in for, promise! BUT hopefully things will get better in the next chapter. Maybe give your fingers and toes and arms and legs a little cross or something for good luck – you never know, it might just help!

Right, and with that being said, I’ve gotta get to class and process this mad info, so it can only mean one thing: it’s time to wRap it UP!


wRAP UP #2

It started off good, then it turned bad.

When I knocked on the door, and he answered back!

Boom! There in the middle of the room,

Bully Boy stood in the doom and gloom.

Then Mr G said he’s in the crew,

And now I’m left thinking:

what can we do?



Catch you in chapter two.

Take care, chocolate éclair!

(See, I told you… proper random!)




Chapter 2 It's Time to Take a Look…


Don’t you think time takes soooooooo long to pass by on school days, my G? The weekend, on the other hand, flashes by like lightning and then Monday comes along and Boom! it’s all slow-mo again. So annoying! I swear if I had to give each day of the week an animal name or equivalent it would look something like this:


	
Monday = Sloth: slow, sleepy and with very little energy.

	
Tuesday = Snail: great, we’re moving but not very fast.

	
Wednesday = Camel: you know why I chose this one, right? Yep, it’s HUMP day!

	
Thursday = Meerkat: ears pricked and eyes popping. Uh huh, we’re looking for the wknd.

	
Friday, aka Fri-yay = Dolphin: happy, energetic, full of tricks and flips from all of the excitement!

	
Saturday = Peacock: yep, it’s time to strut your stuff, link up with your besties and party hard!

	
Sunday = Cat: consists of sleeping most of the day, waking up only to eat and wash (maybe).



And guess what day it is today? Monday, aka sloth central, but luckily we have made it through our classes. I’ve had some time to think about Mr G’s GOAT GAMES since the day was soooo loooong and, if my maths calculations are right, I think the GOAT GAMES are going to go a little something like this:


	
Monday: Battle one

	
Tuesday: Battle two

	
Wednesday: Battle three

	
Thursday: Penultimate+ Battle (Battle four)

	
Friday: Finale (Battle five)



To be fair, right now, this is only a loose prediction, part of my GOAT Games prep. But hey, you never know! What I do know is that amazingly (and with a little bit of book magic) you’ve zoomed past this super-slow and sloth-like Monday, which means we are now ready to see what’s up with this new time-travelling adventure and also find out why Mr G has put us with Bully Boy as a crew.

Speaking of Bully Boy, he’s just in front me and SFX walking towards Mr G’s room. Let’s follow him there and go see what he’s up to…

[image: A cartoon school map shows library, cafeteria, gym, classrooms, Mr G’s class, Mr Greenwood’s office, science lab, and computer room.]
Description 1


Bet you found that hard; the bit where you had to ignore and bop past a Nando’s like that to go into a classroom, right? Dodging the porridge, on other hand, not so much! YUK! Anyway, we’re here now and there’s Bully Boy sitting down in the class with a random big black box in front of him on the desk. SFX leads us over towards him.

‘What’s in the box, B…?’ I say, hesitating at his name.

‘Can you call me by my real name, at least? I thought we were cool after the battle, Neeko, no? I did apologize to you, remember?’ he says, looking pretty sad actually. Weird.

I guess he’s kind of got a point (even though he did call me Z earlier), but if I’m honest, I actually don’t know his real name. Hmmmm: but I could have a guess, I guess? And you know what that means – I feel a game coming on, my G! Whoop!

THE NAME GAME

The rules: all you have to do is tick the name you think it could be from the list below*:

James

Butch

Chuck

Graham

Brutus

Spike

Jasper

Henry

Wayne

*Sidenote 5: One of the above names is correct, by the way!

Okay, TIME’S UP! Are you ready for the answer and to check if you have the correct name? Good, ’cause it’s time to find out.

‘So, what is your actual name then?’ I ask.

Now he’s looking at me as if I should know or something.

‘You really have no idea, do you?’ he replies.

He’s got that right! How would I know?!

‘Well, Neeko, I’ll have you know that my real name is…’

(I feel we need a BIG dramatic countdown here. Ready?)

3…

2…

1…

'Jasper!'

‘Jasper?! NO WAY!’ I say, without realizing I’m saying it. The words just spill out of my mouth like I’ve eaten a lava chicken. LAVA ATTTTTTTAAAAAACCCCCCKKKKKKKKK!

Looking at Essef’s face, I can immediately see that she feels the same way. She’s even pointing to the big OMD on her jacket.

‘Jasper! Are you sure, bro? All the other Jaspers that I know are kind and caring. You are—’ I start saying.

‘I am what?’ he interrupts.

‘You are… oh, ermm… NOTHING, forget about it!’

‘Thanks! First you rinse+ me for my name and now you call me nothing. That’s really nice of you, Neeko,’ he groans, putting his face in his hands. SFX sighs at me, and I realize I’ve gotta dial it back. Especially if we’ve gotta be in some kind of team.

‘You know I didn’t mean it like that,’ I quickly reply to defend myself.

‘I know, butt brain! I’m just playing. Don’t be such a Sensei Sensitive!’ he chuckles.

SFX sighs again. I swear this guy is so good at just being rude!

‘Anyway,’ he continues, ‘to answer your question: what I have here in front of me is my virtual reality headset. Mr G told me to bring it today*. Said something about time travel.’

*Sidenote 6: One second – if Mr G has asked Bully Boy to bring in a VR headset to travel back in time, does that mean there isn’t a time machine after all? And this new adventure is just happening in some silly game instead? Well, if so, and in the words of an octopus, that SUCKS!

‘Uh hum! Don’t look so dissappointed, Neeko!’

It’s Mr G again! How did he read my mind like that? There must be something in the school dinners today, I swear!

‘I know what you’re thinking, but you’re wrong! Some battles will take place in the virtual world, yes. And they will be so amazing! You have a chance to get lost in the worlds of the past, when and where these Rap GOATs existed, BUT, the remaining rhyme rumbles, and places we can’t actually get to, will take place here in the modern day – with a little twist, or should I say help, from an “expert”.’

What’s with all of the mystery, my G? What is even happening right now? Are you as confused as me?

I look to SFX to see her vibe, but she is flashing her pearly whites again. Even Bully Boy Jasper seems to get it.

‘It’s called drama, Rap Kid. It adds to the adventure!’ Mr G continues. ‘And that is also why none of you lot are gonna know who you are battling in advance. No! You’re going to find out the opponents one by one. It makes it all the more exciting!’

‘That’s not fair, Mr G!’ Essef SFX shouts out.

‘Calm down, Essef. I tell you what: I’ll give you a clue now to get your minds working – deal?’ Mr G smiles.

We all nod our heads.

‘Okay,’ he continues, ‘they are called The Famous Five!’

‘What, as in that old-skool Enid Blyton book?’ I chuckle.

‘No, Neeko. These are all famous faces from the annals of history – all very unique and VERY, VERY SICK at rapping. In fact, in their yay day they were the best, hence the name GOAT GAMES! Get it?’

Are you following, my G?


	Yes

	Hell Yeah!



Of course you are! And I get a feeling that this is shaping up to be a pretty epic adventure with a lot of faces and a ton of places. So cool! It’s like we’re going on tour, baybe! Booya! But, wait! Before all of that epicness takes place, we still need to address the elephant, or should I say Jasper, in the room! So, here goes…

‘Mr G, I still don’t get why we’re now in a crew though,’ I say.

‘That’s an easy one to explain. Lives!’ he says back.

‘Lives?!’ we all shout back. Even Essef – she’s really warming up now!

‘Yeah, you only have one life each. Think of it just like a computer game. But, instead of three lives each, you have three between you – one each, instead. And when all the lives are gone, the battle is over. Get it?’

[image: Essef, Rap Kid, and Jasper stand side by side, posing proudly with big smiles as hearts float above their heads in unison.]

No, I don’t, and I ain’t going anywhere until I get to the bottom of this.

‘So, you’re saying that we have to beat all of The Famous Five to become the GOAT’s GOAT?’ I shout out in a huff, crossing my arms.

At this point, I quickly look over to Jasper and SFX to see what they are thinking, and like clockwork they both do that face – you know the one you do when you want someone to carry on finding out more information on their behalf? Yep, that one!

‘Ye, sorta! Listen to me carefully, you lot: there are five GOATS and you have to defeat the majority – which is three. Only then can you be crowned the GOAT GAMES’ GOAT, okay? Oh, and it doesn’t matter who dies, as in loses their life, may I add – just as long as one of you is left standing/rapping at the end of the final battle against our mysterious guest. Get it now?’ he exclaims, exasperated.

I don’t know what he’s so worked up about, my G. We are the ones trying to figure out what is happening.

‘Ah! I get it,’ says SFX. ‘With three of us, in a team, we have a better chance of reaching the GOAT’s GOAT status, right?’

‘Exactly that! Oh, and I’ve given you a new name too. It is time for Beatz and Barz to move aside for: The Rap Pack!’ Mr G announces, looking very proud of himself.
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