

 


As soon as night fell I drew the curtains, put on my night vision goggles and sat on my bed in the darkness, waiting.

Before long there was a scraping, shuffling noise, as if something too big to be moving about under my bed was moving about under my bed. Then came a horrible sniffing, like someone trying to suck a cheese-grater backwards through a hosepipe, and a deep, sinister, growling voice intoned:

“Fee fi fo fater! I smell the blood of a Monster Investigator!”

I smiled to myself.

“Very funny, Bernard,” I said. “Ready to go?”
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As always, for the wonderful little monsters who 
live in my house and who seem to be getting 
bigger and bigger …
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I crept cautiously round the corner, adjusting my night vision goggles as I went. The monster underworld is not somewhere you want to hang around, and I’d been spending much too much time passing through there lately; it was starting to creep me out.

There was no sign of movement in the narrow corridor. Just in case, my hand went to my torch.

It wasn’t there.

I knew I’d brought it with me. I was sure I hadn’t dropped it; but however it had happened, I didn’t have it now. Not for the first time, I was thankful I’d started carrying a spare.
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Except – this time, it seemed, I wasn’t. That pocket was empty, too.

“Cherry,” I whispered to my partner, “can I use your spare torch?”

She didn’t answer. I turned to get her attention, and instead got the shock of my life.

She wasn’t there either. But something else was.

Something about fifty metres high, with huge, slime-dripping, razor-sharp fangs and the worst breath I’d ever smelled. Before I could react, it grabbed me by the collar and lifted me up.

Suddenly the ground was too far away, and those fangs were way too close. I grabbed for my only remaining weapon – Freddy the Teddy. The monster roared; I fumbled Freddy and watched him slip and fall to the floor below. I was defenceless.
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The monster laughed, an evil, chilling cackle. It lifted me higher, until I was staring into its wicked little piggy eyes. Then it spoke, blowing the foul stink of its breath over my face.

“Jack Slater,” it rumbled, “what’s fifteen take away ten?”

I blinked, and stared at it. Generally speaking, monsters like to hear children scream. They’re not that interested in making them do sums. In fact, on most monsters’ lists of hobbies, I’d have guessed maths ranked only slightly above sunbathing.

“Oh, come on, Jack,” it growled. “It’s not that difficult!”

I shook myself, suddenly realizing what was happening. “Five!” I blurted out as the monster’s face shrank and changed. Behind it, tables, chairs, kids and an interactive whiteboard blurred out of nothing and snapped into focus; and suddenly I was wide awake and staring into the face of Mr Ashford, the deputy head. Nothing was left of the monster.

Well, nothing except the little piggy eyes and bad breath.

“Honestly, Jack!” Mr Ashford said. “If your eyes hadn’t been open just now, I’d have thought you were asleep!”
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I ignored the giggles of my classmates as Mr Ashford returned to the lesson. I ignored the lesson, too; I had more important things to think about.

It wasn’t altogether surprising that I’d ended up falling asleep in class. The monsters had been unusually active lately, and Cherry and I had been kept very busy. Which meant, among other things, that I wasn’t getting enough sleep at night.

Nor was it odd that I’d fallen asleep with my eyes open. As a Monster Investigator – let’s not be modest, as the world’s greatest Monster Investigator – I’d developed something of an instinct for self-preservation.

No, what troubled me was the nightmare. I don’t do nightmares. Well, not about monsters, anyway. My worst dreams usually involve things like being locked in a room made entirely of pink sparkly books about fairies, and having to read my way out.

But this wasn’t the first time lately that I’d had a bad dream about the monster underworld, and it was beginning to rattle me. I mean, in real life, the monsters never won. Never. Never had, never would. Not against me.

But for them to start winning in my dreams ... it didn’t feel right. It didn’t feel good at all.

When I got home, the first thing I did was to check our website – ‘our’ meaning Slater and Jackson, Freelance Monster Investigators. The ‘Slater’ part is me, of course, and the ‘Jackson’ part is Cherry Jackson, my best friend and the world’s second-greatest Monster Investigator – though according to Cherry I’m second-greatest and she’s first.
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Cherry and I have been working together ever since we met on a mission in the monster underworld, which turned out to be the biggest case I’d ever taken on – and which ended up with both of us resigning from the Ministry of Monsters’ roster of official Monster Investigators and going freelance. When we did that, we decided it would be a good idea to let other kids know about us online; and sure enough, every now and again someone would add something to the guest book that proved to be worth investigating.

Like today, for example. In amongst all the usual stuff about funny noises coming from downstairs in the evening (which inevitably turned out to be grown-ups watching TV), and the not-very-funny comments from teenagers about ‘there’s a monster in my house, can you get rid of it, it’s my little brother’, there was something which looked interesting, in a weird sort of way.

It was from a kid calling himself Mousetrap, complaining about monsters hiding in his wardrobe. That’s not so unusual in itself; it’s not unheard of for monsters to creep out from under someone’s bed while they’re asleep, hide in the nearest cupboard and wake them up by making spooky noises. Once the kid in question is thoroughly awake, they jump out and roar. What was odd, though, was that these monsters sounded as if they were hiding from something.

Every night for the past three nights, Mousetrap had been woken in the middle of the night by strange noises coming from the wardrobe.

Some kids, if this happened, would do the sensible thing and snuggle up beneath the bedclothes, pulling them over their heads – what we Monster Investigators call the Hedgehog Position. To the average monster, the Hedgehog Position
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It needn’t be a problem!

If you have a serious monster-under-the-bed

infestation, you need to call the professionals. But

for the common, everyday monster appearances,

here are a few tips

1. Fight fright with light. Keep a torch
handy. Catch a monster in its beam,
and the creature will vanish

2. Be ready with a teddy. A well-loved
cuddly toy, blanket or snuggly is a
terrific weapon against monsters. Make
sure you've got one in bed with you - a
teddy, not a monster — and give it lots
of love and cuddles to charge it up.

3. Use your head when you go to bed
Most of the stuff kids make up o keep
monsters away actually works — ricks
like counting to five as you get into
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For more info, see our FAQ page, or leave a
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