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WATCH OUT FOR OTHER FANTASTIC BOOKS IN THE DON’T LOOK NOW SERIES …

COMING SOON!

Book 2: A Magician Never Tells and Elephant Bones

 


Book 3: Hair Cut and Just a Nibble

 


Book 4: Hobby Farm and Seeing Red



STORY ONE

FALLING
FOR IT
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1

SEEING THINGS
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People think I am weird. Even Mum (although she is nice about it). The kids at school basically avoid me. I spend most of recess hanging around on my own.

The other kids don’t see things the same way as me. I spend a lot of time imagining.

I just don’t get it. Inside my head I am not the same as other kids.

Like for example, once, our teacher Jenny took us all out onto the oval and told us to lie on our backs on the grass.

‘Look up at the clouds,’ she said. ‘Tell me what you see.’

We all stared up at the clouds in silence. There was so much up there. It was like a circus on a busy day.

Sean Green spoke up. ‘I see a duck,’ he said.

‘There’s a car,’ said Mahood.

‘I see a little bunny,’ said Mandy Chow.

‘They are all very good imaginings,’ said Jenny. ‘What about you, Ricky? What do you see?’

I told them what I saw.
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‘There is a horse,’ I said. ‘It stands twenty-two hands high. A stallion, wild and free. The smaller clouds are the other horses. They follow him everywhere – they follow him anywhere. His name is Thundercloud.’

I was excited by the clouds. I went on, telling everyone what I saw.

‘Thundercloud has never been tamed,’ I said. ‘He leads his mob over the mountains. One flick of his tail can make lightning. His eyes are like burning coals from hell.’

When I had finished there was a long silence.

After a bit, Jenny said, ‘That’s very good, Ricky.’

 

No one else thought so.
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Mandy Chow pointed to another cloud. ‘I see a lovely little bunny,’ she said. ‘Ricky’s horse sucks.’

She glared at me with half-closed eyes. She didn’t like me. No one seems to like me much. Especially girls. I don’t know why.

Our teacher smiled at me.

‘Do you see anything else, Ricky?’ she asked.

 

I did.
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‘Weirdo,’ said Mandy Chow.

I just don’t get it.

What did I do wrong?

It was just a cloud.


2

TRYING FLYING
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Here is a list of things I am good at. A cross means no good. A tick means excellent.

Being a dork gets a tick because that’s what I am.

There is one more thing I get a tick for on my self-report card. Oh, yes, I get a tick for flying. And that’s because I can.

It started when I was a little kid.

I used to leap off anything I could find.

I wanted to fly.
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I wanted to be up there with the birds, soaring around in the clouds and taking in the view. But I didn’t just want to fly – I wanted everyone to see me fly. I guess you could say I was nutty about it.
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I wanted people to point up and say, ‘Look at Ricky. He’s flying.’ I wanted their eyes to bug out. I wanted them to faint with surprise.

 

I wanted to be …
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Nothing ever happened though. Every time I jumped, I just dropped back to the ground.

So I tried it from the shed roof. I thought, ‘Believe in yourself, Ricky.’

Dad was always saying, ‘Go for it, Ricky. Nothing ever happens unless you take a risk.’

I climbed on top of the wall around our back garden and up onto the roof of Dad’s shed. It was a long way down. I closed my eyes, yelled out, ‘Go Ricky,’ at the top of my voice and leapt forward with outstretched hands.
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After I got out of hospital I decided on a new approach.

I tried using the power of my mind to lift myself up – levitation. I would screw up my eyes and try to fly just by thinking about it. I would imagine my feet slowly rising as I chanted. ‘Fly, fly, fly.’

It didn’t work. But I didn’t give up. Every day I would try again. ‘Fly, fly, fly.’

Mum thought I was crazy.

Don’t get me wrong. I love her. She is the best mum in the world and she mostly just rolls her eyes when she sees me trying to fly.

Once I was in the kitchen trying to fly. I screwed up my eyes and concentrated. I tried to lift my feet off the floor. Just by brain power.

‘Fly, fly, fly,’ I said aloud.

At that very moment Mum walked in. ‘What are you doing?’ she said.

‘I’m trying to lift my feet off the ground. I want to fly. Up in the air.’

Mum looked worried. ‘Have you talked to your father about this?’ she said.

‘I’m not strange,’ I yelled. ‘Dad said you can do anything if you try hard enough.’

‘Well, not everything,’ said Mum.

‘Is he a liar?’

‘No, he just gets carried away.’

‘I believe him,’ I said. ‘I’m going to fly.’

‘I don’t think that’s a good idea,’ said Mum.

‘I’ll bet you fifty dollars,’ I said.

‘You haven’t got fifty dollars,’ said Mum.

Mum has an answer for everything. It’s annoying.

I waggled my finger at her like she does sometimes. ‘Dad always says, “Put your money where your mouth is.”’

‘No,’ she said. ‘I’m not going to bet. Instead of trying to fly, why don’t you try to clean up your room?’

‘For ten dollars?’ I said.

‘For nothing,’ said Mum. ‘It’s your room.’

‘I’m saving up to go to Water World and ride on the Super Sucker Water Slide,’ I said. ‘Every kid in my class has been to Water World except me.’

Mum snorted. ‘I must have heard that one about a million times before,’ she said. ‘But I’ll tell you what. If you stop this silly business of trying to fly I’ll take you to Water World.’

I thought about it. I thought about it really hard. But I knew that one day I would fly. ‘No thanks,’ I said.

‘Okay, then,’ said Mum. ‘If you clean up your room every day for six months I’ll take you to Water World.’

I thought about this offer for a long time. But I shook my head. The price was just too high. Even for a visit to Water World and a ride on the Super Sucker. I couldn’t clean my bedroom every morning for six months. I just couldn’t do it. Mum looked at me in a worried way and gave a big sigh.

I went up to my room and read my favourite comic.
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3

LIFTING OFF
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I  freaked out. I was really doing it. I was floating in the air above the beanbag. I screamed.

Then I smiled. And laughed. I could do it. I could really do it. I was flying.

‘Woo hoo,’ I yelled. ‘Look at me. Look at me.

I can fly.’

Feet pounded down the hall.

Mum ran into the room, closely followed by Dad.
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‘What? What? What?’ yelled Mum.

‘I flew. I flew. Did you see it?’

‘I saw you jump into the beanbag, Ricky,’ said Mum.

She had that worried look on her face. She must have thought I was losing my marbles.

‘No, no, I flew.’

‘Don’t try to fly,’ said Mum. ‘Join the football team or something sensible.’

‘No. I did, I did it, I flew,’ I shouted. ‘Watch this.’

Mum sighed.
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‘Fly, fly, fly,’ I said to myself. ‘Lift off. Feet rise up.’

‘Stop it,’ said Mum. ‘You will do yourself an injury.’
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‘I did fly,’ I said. But even as I said the words I started to have doubts. Was it a dream? Was I going nuts? Did I really lift off the ground?

‘I did fly,’ I said. ‘My feet …’ The words trailed away.

‘I always wished I could fly, too,’ Dad said quietly.

‘Really?’ I asked.

He nodded.

‘Yes,’ said Mum. ‘And look what happened.’

‘What do you mean?’ I said.

‘Don’t,’ said Dad. But Mum tightened her lips, then kept talking.

‘It was when you were just a baby, Ricky. You
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COMiNG SOON ...

DON'T LOOK NOIAI BOOK 2:
A MaGiCiaN NEVeR TELLS
aND ELEPHaNT BONES

“You're grounded, Ricky,” said Mum.
“Yes, said Dad. ‘In more ways than one.”

Ricky is an ordinary boy, who can fly.
He can really fly! But only when no one is
looking. His dream is to one day be
FAMOUS. But after accidentally opening
the car window at the car wash, he’s
grounded. No movies, no swimming, no
phone. And definitely no flying. But he has
aplan. The school concert is coming up
and he has the best ever magic trick
up his sleeve. Will he wow the
crowd, or fall flat on his face?
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over g million copies, since the
publication of Unreal! in 1985.
He has won every Australian
children’s choice book award.
‘The top-rating TV series Round
the Twist and Driven Crazy were based on a selection
of his enormously popular books. In 1995 he was
made a Member of the Order of Australia for
services to children’s literature and he was awarded
the prestigious Dromkeen Medal in 2001.

ANDREIAl WELDON is one of

Australia’s funniest cartoonists,

and a widely published

children’s author. His books

include Clever Trevor’s

Stupendous Inventions and The

Kid with the Amazing Head. His

‘most recent book is Lazy Daisy,

Busy Lizzie, written by Mary Ellen Jordan.
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