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Chapter One

A MEGA MINNIE PROBLEM
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Minnie dropped her pen and raged.

Someone was giggling. How could she create her latest comic masterpiece if someone was giggling RIGHT IN HER EAR?!

[image: No image description]

OK, so they weren’t doing it right in her ear. They were downstairs. What was really bugging Minnie was that she didn’t know why they were giggling so loudly.

That’s when the snorting started.
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And the spluttering.

Minnie stomped downstairs.

As she entered the kitchen, she saw her mum Vicky laughing so hard that fizzy pop sprayed from her nose. When Vicky tried to staunch the flow by clamping a hand to her face, a gush of Beanola Cola escaped and splashed onto the kitchen table.

Inika Mistry, sitting opposite, leapt to her feet to avoid the flying fizz, and knocked her own glass of pop over, sending Preppy Max back towards Vicky.
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Inika used to be Minnie’s teacher at Bash Street School. She still was, but now she was also Something Else.

‘What kind of example is this to set for an impressionable ten-year-old?’ Minnie demanded. ‘And you a teacher too!’ she added, glaring at Inika. The two grown-ups looked at Minnie, then each other.

Then they dissolved into laughter once again, so raucous that one of them even farted. No one owned up, which just made them laugh even harder.

Minnie rolled her eyes. Normally she would give any groan-up bonus points for having fun, but it was different now with Miss Mistry. Er, Inika.

Minnie had accepted that her mum and dad had separated for good. But her mum falling in love with her teacher? That was going to take a while to get used to. Even if it was Miss Mistry.
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Inika Mistry was a LEGEND. She was the coolest teacher at Bash Street School by a mile, AND she was even a Bash Street Kid herself, back in the day.

Minnie liked Miss Mistry because she treated her pupils like actual people and knew they all had different talents. She made Minnie captain of the Super Epic Turbo Cricket team, which was something her dad was really, really proud of.

Minnie frowned. She was worried about Dad. Minnie lived with him during the week and although he said he was OK, she was sure he wasn’t. It was quite hard to see Mum in love – CRINGE – and happy, and Dad so sad.
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‘Sorry, honey. We thought you had your headphones on,’ explained Mum. She blew her nose, grimaced at the Beanola Cola and snot traces in her hankie, then adopted a serious expression. ‘Inika and I need to speak to you. We want you to be one of the first to know.’

Minnie’s stomach plunged to the ground between her feet. Groan-ups only want you to be the first to hear bad news. Never that they’ve won the lottery, or the school’s been closed because a massive ostrich is running riot in the assembly hall.

‘I’ll video call Whelan,’ said Inika, picking up her phone and wiping fizzy pop from the screen with her sleeve.

Whelan Mistry-Mahon was Miss Mistry’s son and Minnie’s enemy turned bestie. He lived in Ireland with his dad, visiting his mum in the holidays, though he’d spent the last few months in Beanotown while his dad was off playing professional Super Epic Turbo Cricket abroad. So cool. Vicky and Inika had dropped him back home a couple of weeks ago, then spent some time exploring Ireland afterwards. They’d been obnoxiously happy like this ever since.

Inika propped the phone up against the empty Beanola Cola bottle, and moved her chair round the table, so all three of them would be on the call.
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Whelan’s confused face appeared on the screen. ‘Hi … everyone. What’s going on?’

‘Hi Whelan,’ said Vicky. ‘We’ve got some exciting news to share.’

‘We, er … wanted to tell you and Minnie at the same time,’ added Inika.

Minnie rolled her eyes.

‘Vicky … I mean your mum, Minnie,’ Inika said nervously. ‘Well, while we were on holiday in Ireland last week, Vic proposed.’

‘Proposed what?’ Minnie asked.

‘I asked Inika if she’d like to get married,’ her mum said excitedly.

‘Who to?’ Minnie was frowning now.

‘To me, of course!’

‘WHAT?!’ Minnie blurted. She was sure there was some sort of tradition where she got to approve whether this went ahead or not.

‘Did you accept?’ Whelan enquired.

‘Of course!’ Inika replied, beaming at Minnie’s mum.

Vicky and Inika held their ring fingers up to the camera. On each was a gummy ring, the kind you get in bags of sweets. Vicky’s looked like it was strawberry flavoured and Inika’s lemon and lime – though the rings had bits of pocket fluff stuck to them, so Minnie couldn’t be certain.
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The groan-ups started to giggle loudly all over again.

‘So, you’ll officially become my evil step-teacher?’ Minnie asked Inika.

‘If you swap evil for cool, then yes!’ she beamed brightly.

‘There’s more,’ Vicky said. ‘The wedding is in three days.’

‘Three days?’ Minnie spluttered.

‘Awesome!’ Whelan said.

‘Why?’ Minnie demanded.

‘The hotel was fully booked for the next two years, but there was a last-minute cancellation for this weekend. Something about the bride realising the groom was a baboon,’ Vicky explained.

‘Buffoon,’ Inika corrected with a snort.
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‘It was meant to be,’ Vicky added, staring moony eyed at Inika.

Minnie made a gagging noise.

‘You could have given me a bit more time to get used to it,’ Minnie moaned. ‘I mean, I’m going to be related to a teacher!’ Minnie heard Whelan laugh, which annoyed her even more. ‘And I need to get you a wedding present that’s really, really cheap, but totally blows everybody else’s gifts right out of the water!’

Whelan, Miss Mistry and Mum were all giggling now.

‘Oh, Minnie!’ said Mum, squeezing her shoulder. ‘You’re so funny!’

‘I, for one, think it’s great,’ Whelan said through the phone. ‘We’re going to be brother and sister, Minnie!’

Minnie raised her eyebrows. She hadn’t thought about that. She was about to gain a sixth brother. Oh boy.
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Chapter Two

THE DEMON HEADTEACHER’S TEMPLE OF DETENTION!

‘WARGHHHHH! Gemme out of here,’ yelled Dennis, ‘and make it snappy!’

Minnie sniggered. Her cousin knew how to get himself into some crazy situations!

At this moment, he was swinging from a rope above a pool of thrashing crocodiles in the secret tunnels deep beneath Bash Street School.
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He was helping Minnie obtain the ultimate wedding gift for her mum and Inika: the original Manual of Mischief. But between them and the gift were multiple booby traps!

Also along for the ride was Whelan, who was still in Ireland but remotely piloting a drone that Rubi – the smartest kid in Beanotown – had created. After all, they were gifting it together.

When Minnie had shared her plan with Dennis, they had taken another look at the writing on the inside cover of the current copy of the Manual of Mischief.
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This second edition of the Manual of Mischief had been handed down between students for decades, each student adding their own ideas to the pages. Want to know how to make itching powder? How to fall asleep undetected in class? How to sneak into the staff room and pinch the best biscuits without getting caught? You could find it all in there.

Dennis and Minnie had read the contents of this book a dozen times – it was their inspiration! They were desperately curious to read the original Manual of Mischief. What fresh mayhem was contained within its pages?

Minnie tapped on the initials. ‘I.M. Inika Mistry,’ she said to Dennis. ‘It’s got to be.’
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‘No way!’ Dennis scoffed. ‘It just says “I’m”.’

‘No, look closely. They’re initials.’

‘But she’s a teacher,’ Dennis spluttered.

‘But she was once a Bash Street Kid,’ Minnie pointed out. ‘Think about it. It makes sense. She’s way cooler than the other teachers, plus she admitted to causing mayhem back when she was a kid at her school camp. It has to be her. And what would make a better – and cheaper – wedding present than returning it to her?’

‘Only if we can read it first!’ Dennis added, clearly warming up to the idea.

‘DUH!’
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The plan had two benefits. One: It was a kind thing to do. Two: Once Miss Mistry knew that Minnie knew about the Manual of Mischief, it gave Minnie power over her new step-teacher. It was like saying, ‘Your secret’s safe with me … as long as we remain allies!’

‘Cupboard of doom … Where no one will hear you shout … That’s got to be the Confiscatorium!’ Dennis said.
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‘OUCH! My shorts!’ Dennis wailed in the present, shaking Minnie from her thoughts.

‘Nice boxers, Cuz!’ Minnie giggled.

The biggest croc had managed to tear off the bum portion of Dennis’s shorts, exposing his Bananaman boxer shorts!

The shock made Dennis let go of the rope he’d been hanging from and land on the enormous croc’s back!

It roared and reared back to grab Dennis in its jaws, but Dennis was so scared he managed to spring back up onto the rope. The croc chomped down on another croc’s tail instead, causing an almighty kerfuffle in the water beneath him.

‘You know, I’m starting to think this present isn’t as cheap as you thought,’ Dennis complained loudly.

‘What do you mean?’ Minnie asked.

‘I think I’m about to pay with my life!’

Dennis had explored these tunnels before, back when they’d been protecting their school from Mr Fayle. The Confiscatorium was a chamber full of all the items teachers had confiscated from kids over the years. Decades’ worth of pranks and games, all going to waste. The route to get there was full of traps the teachers had laid to protect their booty. Luckily, Dennis had a map! Unluckily, a map can’t protect you against crocodiles!
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Whelan, from the safety of his gaming chair in Ireland, finished flying Gnasher across with the drone, then circled back to distract the rest of the croc family while Dennis made his escape. Minnie could hear his voice as he taunted the angry crocs: ‘See you later, alligators!’

‘You nearly made a meal of that,’ joked Minnie when Dennis reached safety.

‘Robo-Whelan wasn’t so lucky,’ said Dennis, pointing. Gnasher leapt to safety as the drone spiralled out of control and one of its rotors was snapped off by an unfortunate croc bite.

‘Good luck!’ they heard Whelan cry, and then the drone burst into flames and exploded.
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