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MOMDAY
LURCHTIME

OiNG, OING, DING!

Phew! | was so happy to hear the
lunchtime bell ring. Mr Brickhouse
had been going on and on and
ON in our History lesson and |
was G0 BORED. We were
\e,arn'\ng about ancient civilisations
and how they used the invention
of the block to create world
landmarks. 1 was sure Mr
Brickhouse was going to call

MYy name fo answer a question,

o



which would have been a disaster

because | hadn't been \'\s’ren'\ng.

Talk about be'\ng saved bg the

lunchtime belll

I walked out of History class and
headed to wmy locker. 1 dumped

wmy books inside and pulled out

wmy lunch bag. But as | turned

o leave, | SIMMACEKEED right
into somebody. The bang was so
hard 1 went flying backwards and
landed straight onto wmy butt. |
even slid down the corridor a
little and wmade a squeaky

stopping sound.

o

OOF!

‘Watch t, BLOCKHERD! an

angry voice sneered.

I didnt even have to look up to
see who it was. Trip. The school
bu\\g who also happened to be the

W\agor's son.




| |
| |
| |
| |
He ’fhough’f he was the b\gges’r u u Weird.
pro around and got away with . .
| |
e,ve,rg’rln'mg Just because his mum = = \ cau’r'\ous\g took his hand as he
was the mayor. But | knew the | | pulled me to wmy feet, but as | was

tfruth about Trip. He wasn't a almost standing, Trip suddenly let

go, sending me CHRHASHIMNG
back down. Hard.

pro at all. He was the bigge st
SCAREL“Y-A''ATHR

in the world. And he was a

OoF!

Yotal fake. | knew all his stories

N N
N N
about being cool and brave u u
N N
were made Wp. . . 'Psgcl'\\.' Trip cackled.
N N
— —
You knocked me over!' | said angrily, : : His blockhead friends, Elle and
. . Levi, joined in as they walked off
— —
Trip's block face softened slightly, m m down the hall.
He put out his hand to help wme up. u u
— —
m m LAME.
— —
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