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Chapter 1

Rise And Shine

“Oh, no... not school again!”

Drdke grodned.

He slowly opened his eyes dnd squinted
at his dlarm clock. Everything looked

blurry. He could barely even focus.

It was the day he had been dredding all
Summer long. Suddenly, Drake felt ill.
Swedt formed on his forehedd and he
felt hotter than usual. He needed some

dir.



Wrdpped tightly in his sheets like a
cocoon, he tried to stretch out but could
hardly move dn inch. His hands Iay pinned
under his body dnd were now totadlly

numb.

Drdke shook his shoulders crazily about
until he loosened the bed sheets that

were tightly squeezing his body.

“Wdkey, wakey...rise and shine,” Mum’s

cheery voice mdde Drdke cringe.



Her quick footsteps echoed through the
long hallway, becoming louder by the
second. Inthe next room, his twin sister
had alredady covered her hedd with her
doond. She knew Mum’s routine only too
well and tried to muffle her Mum’s

dnnoying voice.

Whadt if they were both inthe same cldss
this yedr, Drake wondered. It had never
hdappened before. Could this be the worst
yedr ever? He didn’t want to think about it

for d second longer.
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“Time to wake up, kids!” Mum sang out in
her high screechy voice. She somehow
dlwdys mdndged to mdke dll the loose

floorbodrds in the hdllway credk.

“Oh, no...” Drdke grodned.

Cindy could now clearly hear her
brother’s squedky morning voice seeping
through her bedroom wall. Her brother

wds sO weird,
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She lay quietly and waited. Drake hated
school dand Cindy couldn’t wait to hear him
whinge dnd modn. He readlly did make
school mornings entertdining for her and
she guessed that today wouldn’t be dny
different.

Mednwhile, Drdke wds trying hard to
focus on his clock dgdin. Everything
started to look a little clearer. He had to
concentrate and think of d 900d excuse
to stay home, dnd fast. Time wds running
out. His hedrt pounded dand he could
barely think.
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Then, he hdd dn idea. Definitely not his
best, and if he wds honest, probably his
worst ever. Nevertheless, he quickly
practised his pitiful excuse. He tried fo
look on the bright side, it may possibly
even work. Mum might dctually believe him
for oncel Drake tried to cross his fingers
for good luck, forgetting they were still
totdlly numb.

He cledred his throat and wdited. The
moment had to be precise. Mum’s
footsteps came even closer. Three, two,
one! He quickly blurted out his excuse.

Perfectly tfimed, he thought proudly.
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“Mum, my hands dare numb! I can’t write
today! I have to stay home!” Drake moved
his arms about in crazy movements for
extra effect. A difficult task while still
wrdpped in a cocoon but done to
perfection. Then, trying to hide his grin,
he quickly turned away and buried his

face deep in his pillow.

“I can’t hedr you, honey. We’ll talk about
it later!” Mum dnswered without even

pdusing to look.

In d fldsh, she wds gone.

Within seconds, the numbness in Drake’s
hands unexpectedly furned into pins dand
needles. Without wdrning, his hands

becdme unbedrdble.
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“Adh!” Drake’s high-pitched scream
echoed through the hallway.

“You can stop fdking it, now. Mum’s not
dround dnymore, Drake!” Cindy yelled

through her bedroom wall.

“I’'m in agony!” Drake shouted, his hands

now throbbing.

“Good try, Drake!” Cindy
smiled. “You redlly don’t know

when to give up, do you?”

Whadt d way to stdrt the day, Drake
thought, screwing up his fdce in dgonising
pdin. Cindy wds now ldughing hysterically.
Toddy wds going to be d great day after

dll, she just knew it.
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Chapter 2

Time To Get Up

Drdke gldnced dround his room, still
refusing to get out of bed. The old floral
wdllpdper seemed to irritate him even
more this morning. Over the holiddays Dad
had promised to pdint his room.
Unfortundtely, Dad wds edsily distracted
by other things. Drake knew that his room
could be pdinted dny time within the next

ten yedrs.
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Drdake squeezed his eyes shut agdin,
trying to drift bdck to sleep. Surprisingly,
his hdands now felt much better, dimost
bdck to normadl. After his excuse had
been rudely ignored by Mum, he had
decided that staying in bed would do the
trick. Hopefully if dll went well, no one
would even notice him there. He could

stay in bed dll day.

Drdke smiled. Clever ided.

Suddenly, d loud voice broke the silence.

“Hello, this is Mrs Kerfuffle. My son,
Drdke, hds pins dnd needles. So,
unfortunately, he will have to stay home
today. Pity...” Cindy mimicked Mum’s

dnnoying voice to perfection.
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Drake’s eyes opened immedidtely. His
eyebdlls dlmost popping from their
sockets. Drdke wds ecstdticl It finally
worked, Mum dctually believed him! He
cradled his hands, ds though they were

still sore, and held them up in the air.

Unfortundtely, it was Cindy
who smiled bdck. His twin
stood in the doorway

holding dn imaginary

phone to her ear. She
poked out her fongue before spinning
dround dnd strutting off tfowadrds the
kitchen. Drdke groaned loudly while his
hands fell back onto his mattress with a

thud. His sister was such d pdinl!
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“We dll know your ‘stay in bed trick,’
Drdke. You do this all the time. We’'ll be
late for our first day. Get up!” Cindy’s

voice boomed from the hallway.

Drake lay still for a while longer. He had
no energy to even move dnother inch.
Soon, dll he could hedr were cupboard
doors opening and closing, the kettle
boiling and cutlery clanging ds Mum

frantically prepared breakfast.

18



Reluctantly, Drake untdngled his legs
from his sheets before hanging his feet
over the edge of his bed. He struggled to
sit up dnd slouched his shoulders
forward, his chin dlmost touching his
chest. He rubbed his eyes then squinted,
hunching over to tdke dn even closer

look.

Today his little pinky toes
looked extra funny laying
sideways like that. Had they

dlways been that way, he

wonhdered.

“We’re late!” Cindy’s booming voice

trdiled through the hallway yet dgdin.
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“I'm coming,” Drake shouted as he gave
his toes d quick rub. He would have to
exdmine them dnother time, he decided.

Perhadps.

Bedms of sunlight blinded him from
different directions ds they bounced off
the old brass chandelier that hung from
his ceiling, then ricocheted straight into

his eyes.

Drake squinted. Yes, today wds going to

be horrible, he just knew it.
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