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Chapter 1

 

My homework is due in tomorrow. I have to find out about the past Australian Prime Ministers.

"Have you finished your assignment Daniel?" My mother shouts to me up the stairs. I pretend not to hear her.

"Daniel, have you finished your assignment?" she calls again.

"My name's Mac...Monster Mac!" I yell back at her. She should know that. Kids at school wouldn't dare call me Daniel. Mum comes up the stairs into my room. 

"Of course darling, but have you done your assignment?"

"This assignment's boring," I tell her. "Why can't I just get on my dirt bike and practice some new tricks?" 

Mum ignores this and says, "You'd better hurry up and finish the assignment Daniel; you can try out your new tricks at the weekend."

When she goes out of the room, I slam my books shut and pull out my new bike magazine from under the bed. I'm not going to do the assignment; I've decided I'm going to get one of the other kids to give me theirs. I open my book and start to dream. I've got a huge poster of Travis Pastrana on my wall. He's doing a Lazy Boy Back Flip upside down on his bike. He's my hero. One of these days I'm going to be just like him. If I'm going to be a famous bike rider like Travis Pastrana, I don't see why I need to know all about dead Australian Prime Ministers! I practice with my friends, Kev the Crusher and Insane Wayne each weekend on the bike track my Dad set up on our property.

My sister Casey puts her head in the doorway of my bedroom and catches me thumbing through the magazine.

"Doing your assignment I see, Daniel," she says. I ignore her. She rolls her eyes and says, "Monster puke or whatever your name is."

"Monster Mac!" I yell at her. "And you'd better watch out!" My friend Kev is lucky to have a name like Kevin; he just has to alter his name a bit to be called Crusty Kev. With a name like Daniel, it's just not the same!

"Mum, Daniel is threatening me again," Casey yells down the stairs.

"Leave your sister alone or I'll tell your father," Mum shouts up the stairs. But she won't because she knows Dad will just laugh and say, "he's just a kid!" like he always does.

Next day at school, I grab Simon Best. He's done the assignment.

He always does his homework.

"I need your assignment," I tell him.

"No way - I'll end up in detention!" When no one is looking I grab hold of him by the front of his t-shirt and shove him between two lockers.

"I want that assignment, Best... Now!" I'm a lot bigger than Simon and he's scared. He hands over the assignment. "Make sure you don't tell anyone," I tell him. "Remember what happened last time?" 

He nods quickly. "Sure, sure Daniel...I mean Mac!" he says. Last time he refused to give me his homework, he found his bike tyres all let down with nails poking out of them.

"How come you always manage to get your assignment in?" I ask Kev.

"Easy," he says. "Same way you do!" We both laugh at this. We have lots of fun at recess together stirring up the little kids. Yesterday the Teacher on yard duty caught up with us and asked us why we did it.

"Because it's fun," I told her. What else could I say?

"Detention!" she said. So we had to spend the rest of the next lunch break in detention. It didn't stop us though and that little whinging kid in grade 2 runs when he sees us now! I got an A for Simon's assignment.

"See, you're too hard on the boy!" my Dad told my Mum. "You've been nagging him all week, but he got it done and got an A too!" he said proudly.

"Bet he pinched someone else's assignment," Casey whispered to Mum just loud enough for me to hear. Mum looked a bit worried, but didn't say anything. 
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I laughed when Simon Best stood up in class and stammered that he hadn't done his assignment. My friend Kev laughed too. "Way to go Mac!" he said. He never calls me Daniel.

It's Friday night and tomorrow I can look forward to a weekend on my dirt bike. I decide to turn on my computer. I've got a really neat computer game about the Crusty Demons.

BULLY FOR YOU!

Wh...What? Weird! Where did that come from? I turn the computer off and on again. BULLY FOR YOU! The same words are on the screen again. What's going on? My front tooth feels peculiar too. It hurts and suddenly feels wobbly. That can't be happening. It's a second tooth and I don't remember knocking it anywhere. I turn the computer off and on for the third time but the same message is still displaying - BULLY FOR YOU!

"Dad!" I yell down the stairs. "Can you help me with the computer? It's acting a bit strange and I can't seem to play my game."

"Not now, I'm watching telly," Dad yells back up the stairs. Casey comes into my room. She turns the computer on and instantly the game appears. 

"Gee, you're dumb Daniel," she says.

 


 

 

 

Chapter 2

 

Next morning my wobbly front tooth falls out as I'm brushing it.

"Oh no," says Mum. "It's Daniel's second tooth too!" 

At school, I try to keep my mouth shut. I don't want anyone to laugh at the gap.

"What happened to your tooth?" asks Kev.

"Dunno. It just came loose and fell out!" On the way to class we pass Rachel. She's big and a bit dumb and she's fat. She's struggling with her books up the stairs to the top classroom. She stops halfway for a rest while kids stream past her.

"Out of the way fatso," I say loudly. Lots of kids laugh and Rachel turns red. She puts her head down and begins walking up the stairs again. Kev and I laugh about it all the way to class...so do lots of other kids. I keep my head down and my mouth shut in class. I look a bit funny with a front tooth missing. 

When I get home, Mum has some bad news.

"Dr. Mullin is away for two weeks," she tells me. "You'll just have to stay without your tooth until he can look at it, sorry darling!" Casey is grinning.

"What are you grinning at?" I ask her.

"Oh, nothing really," and she runs out the door. I go upstairs to my room and turn on my computer. I want to see if I can beat my score from last night.

BULLY FOR YOU!

What? Not again! I quickly turn the computer off and on again.

BULLY FOR YOU!

Something very weird is happening now. What's more, my other front tooth is starting to hurt like mad.

"Dad!" I yell. I'm a bit scared now! "Dad, this computer is really weird! Can you come and have a look?" 

Dad yells back, "Do I have to?" He's watching the news on TV.

"Go on Casey, help your brother," says Mum. "It will keep the peace." 

Casey comes into my room and sees the words:  BULLY FOR YOU! on the screen.

"I don't know what game you are playing, Daniel," she says. I give her a mean look.

"Ok, ok...Mac!" She turns the computer off and on and the awful words disappear. She gives me a withering look. "Next time, do it yourself."

"No, no, honest. Every time I turn it on those words appear in front of me!" But she doesn't believe me. She just rolls her eyes the way she usually does and walks out of the room.

Next morning at breakfast, my other front tooth falls out in my bowl of cereal.

 

 


 

 

 

Chapter 3

 

"What happened to your other tooth?" Kev wants to know.

"Dunno...it juth fell out," I lisp.

"Looks funny!" he laughs.

"Yeah, well my dentist is away for two weeks so I'm going to have to put up with it." We grab our bikes and head for the bike track. Dad had a great bike track built all around our property. It's got jumps and ruts and bumps just like the tracks the professionals ride on. Our friend Christos has come over on his bike too. He's a bit mad and takes lots of risks on his bike, so most kids call him Crazy Christos. I watch Kev take off around the track. He's trying to do a Ruler now. He's holding on to the handlebars and his legs are straight up behind him. He doesn't quite make it and comes down with a bit of a thud.

"I could probably do it on the Mean Machine," he tells me. He's referring to my bike. The Mean Machine is the best bike around and everyone knows it. No one has beaten me yet on my blue and silver TT- R5OE accessorised model. 

I get on my bike and give it a bit of a spin. I do a couple of Heel Clicks, hanging on to the handlebars and taking my feet off the pedals. Then I let Kev have a try at doing the Ruler on the Mean Machine. Crazy Christos is rubbing his backside as he's taken
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