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About the Book

“Mr Jackson,” Sanjay said faintly. “You’ve turned into a polar bear.”

When Sanjay gets a bump on his head from the school bully, he wakes up to find that everyone in the playground has turned into an animal. The headmaster’s a polar bear and Sanjay’s best friend is a sheepdog. Even the ambulance that comes to rescue him is driven by a gorilla.

Seeing his schoolmates in a new light gives Sanjay a cunning idea …
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Chapter One
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SANJAY’S HEAD HURT. And he was lying on a very hard bed. It was so hard, all his bones were aching. Sanjay knew that he ought to open his eyes and wake up, but he just couldn’t.

“Is he all right, sir?”

Sanjay knew that voice. It was Will, his best friend. Will sounded worried. Why?

“Is he dead, sir?” That was Barry Howard. Typical.

“No, of course he isn’t.” And that was Mr Jackson, the headmaster. “He’s just a bit dazed, that’s all.”

Suddenly Sanjay realized it was him they were talking about. He was the one who had hit his head, and he was the one feeling all dazed and confused. Now he remembered exactly what had happened, and why he was lying flat out on the hard, concrete surface of the school playground.

“Come on, give the boy some air,” said Mr Jackson. “Get back to class, the lot of you. Playtime finished five minutes ago.”

His eyes still closed, Sanjay heard feet shuffling reluctantly away.
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“Oh, sir. Can’t we wait and see if he’s dead or not?”

“I want to see the ambulance.”

“It’s not fair. We never get to see the good bits.”

“Sanjay?” Someone was kneeling down next to him. Sanjay struggled again to open his eyes, and this time he made it.

He looked up into the face of a polar bear wearing Mr Jackson’s gold-rimmed glasses. Sanjay gasped, and closed his eyes again.
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“It’s all right, Sanjay,” said Mr Jackson. “We’ve sent for an ambulance. Just take it easy.”

Cautiously Sanjay opened one eye, just as Mr Jackson put a hand on his shoulder. It wasn’t a hand. It was a huge, yellowy-white, furry paw.

“Mr Jackson,” Sanjay said faintly. “You’ve turned into a polar bear.”

“Don’t try to speak, son.” Mr Jackson looked across at someone Sanjay couldn’t see. “He’s hallucinating, poor kid.”

“Oh dear, I wish the ambulance would hurry up.” Sanjay recognized the voice of his class teacher, Miss Miller. “He could be badly hurt.”

Sanjay forced himself to open his eyes again. He didn’t feel too bad. He just had a bit of a headache. But he was much more interested in the fact that Mr Jackson had turned into a polar bear. The headmaster didn’t seem to have noticed. Sanjay thought he’d better let him know right away.

“Sir—” he began in a stronger voice, but this time it was Miss Miller who bent over him.

“Sssh, Sanjay, don’t try to talk.”

Sanjay looked up at his teacher. Miss Miller was now a large, striped, tabby cat in a navy dress and sensible shoes. Sanjay gave a yelp of surprise, and closed his eyes tightly. Mr Jackson was right. He was seeing things.


[image: Figure]


“Here’s the ambulance,” said Mr Jackson.

Relieved, Sanjay opened his eyes again. He could see the ambulance pulling up outside the school gates. The doors opened, and a penguin and a gorilla got out.
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“A penguin,” Sanjay said weakly, hardly able to believe his own eyes. “And a gorilla.”

“Yes, yes, dear,” Miss Miller said soothingly, twitching her whiskers at him. “Just lie still.”

Sanjay gave up. Feeling rather scared, he watched the penguin and the gorilla come running across the playground with a stretcher.

“This is Sanjay,” Mr Jackson said to the gorilla. “He’s had a bit of a bump on the head.”

The gorilla knelt down.

“Hello, Sanjay,” he said. “How are you feeling, son?”
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“All right,” Sanjay said nervously. He didn’t know what else to say. The school playground was turning into London Zoo before his very eyes. “My head hurts a bit.”

The gorilla quickly examined Sanjay’s head with gentle paws.

“It doesn’t look too bad, but we’d better get him to hospital to be checked over.”

Sanjay was alarmed. He definitely didn’t want to go in an ambulance with a penguin and a gorilla. He’d watched Casualty on the telly with his mum lots of times, and it wasn’t a bit like this.

“I feel fine,” he said quickly.

“Don’t worry, Sanjay,” said Miss Miller. “I’ll come with you.”

“And I’ll phone your parents right away and tell them what’s happened.” Mr Jackson bared his teeth, which were big and sharp and yellow. Sanjay thought he was smiling, but he wasn’t sure.
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Sanjay felt very nervous indeed as the penguin and the gorilla lifted him onto a stretcher and carried him over to the ambulance. He felt even more nervous when he noticed that the penguin had a beard. Closing his eyes tightly, he wished and wished for everything to be back to normal. But when he opened them again, he was inside the ambulance with Miss Miller, the tabby cat, and the penguin with a beard. Then the ambulance started up, and moved off. Sanjay hoped the gorilla was a good driver.

“How are you feeling now, dear?” asked Miss Miller. She had a large, furry face with long whiskers and a pink nose, but, funnily enough, she still looked exactly like Miss Miller.

“Fine,” Sanjay said. “Except that everyone’s turned into an animal.”

“Never mind,” the penguin said cheerfully. “They’ll soon sort you out at the hospital.”
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Sanjay could see that there was no point in going on about it, so he kept quiet. Maybe the doctors would be able to help him.

“So what happened, Sanjay?” Miss Miller asked gently. “How did you bang your head?”

Sanjay opened his mouth to say something, then closed it again. He might be seeing people turning into animals all over the place, but he wasn’t stupid. He couldn’t tell Miss Miller what had really happened there in the school playground, or Barry Howard would be after him.

“I slipped,” he said. That was true, at least. He just wouldn’t tell Miss Miller how he’d slipped.

“Not in a fight, were you?” asked the penguin.

Sanjay blushed.

“No,” he said. That was also true. Just about.

A few minutes later they arrived at the hospital, and Sanjay began to feel much better. The ache in his head had almost gone, and the gorilla had actually been a very good driver indeed.

He was also getting quite used to the penguin with the beard by now, but he wouldn’t be sorry to get out of the ambulance, and find a doctor who would make him better. He liked animals, but this was a bit much.

“Right, let’s get you straight to Casualty then, Sanjay,” said the penguin. He put Sanjay into a wheelchair and pushed him out of the ambulance. Miss Miller hurried after them.
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The penguin pushed Sanjay through some large glass doors and into the hospital. Sanjay was very glad indeed that he was in the wheelchair, because, if he hadn’t been, he was sure he would have passed out right there on the spot.

There were animals everywhere. Wherever there should have been a person, there was an animal instead. There were dogs, cats, mice, foxes, chickens, badgers, lions, giraffes and every other animal that Sanjay could think of, and then some. They were sitting in the waiting room, reading newspapers and magazines, drinking tea and eating scones in the hospital café, and just walking around, looking as if everything was quite, quite normal.

Sanjay groaned and put his hands over his eyes, just as a rhinoceros with one leg in plaster went by on crutches. This couldn’t be happening to him. It just couldn’t.
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Then someone walked up to them. He opened his eyes and saw a duck in a nurse’s uniform.
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“This is Sanjay,” said the penguin. “He fell and banged his head.”

“Hello, Sanjay,” said the duck. “Hello,” Sanjay said politely. He’d already spoken to a polar bear, a cat, a gorilla and a penguin today, and now a duck. He was beginning to feel like Doctor Dolittle.

The nurse took Sanjay to a cubicle with a curtain round it, and helped him onto the bed. Miss Miller came too.

“The doctor will be in to see you very soon,” the nurse said, and then she waddled briskly away.

Sanjay lay there and wondered what kind of animal the doctor would be. A dog? A lion? An anteater? A sudden thought struck him, and he looked down at himself. He seemed to be all right. At least he hadn’t turned into a cat, a penguin, a polar bear or any other kind of animal.

The doctor was a hedgehog with a stethoscope round her neck. She came bustling in, and bent over Sanjay to examine him.

“How are you feeling?” she asked.

“I’m all right,” Sanjay said. “But I keep seeing animals everywhere.”
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“How’s your head?” the doctor asked, brushing her spikes off her face.

“My head’s fine,” Sanjay said. “It’s my eyesight that’s the problem.”

The doctor ignored him, and looked at Miss Miller.

“We’ll have to do some tests,” she said. “We can’t be too careful with a head injury.”

“Can I have my eyes tested too?” Sanjay asked hopefully, but right at that moment the curtain was pushed back, and his mum and dad came in. Sanjay didn’t know how he knew it was his mum and dad, because his mum was a hamster and his dad was a Labrador. He just knew it was them.

“Sanjay!” His mum rushed up to the bed and put a warm, furry arm round him. “What happened?”

“I fell over,” Sanjay gulped. He felt a bit like crying. It was a shock to see his mum and dad looking so different.

“Is he hurt?” Sanjay’s dad barked anxiously at the doctor.
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“He seems all right,” said the hedgehog. “But he’s got to have some tests. I’ll have a word with you in a minute.”

Dr Hedgehog went away. Sanjay sat up and looked desperately at his mother.

“Mum, everyone’s an animal.”

“Don’t try to talk, dear.” His mother pushed him gently back onto the pillows. “The doctor will make you better.”

“But the doctor’s a hedgehog,” Sanjay said hopelessly. Why wouldn’t anyone believe him?

“Yes, dear, of course she is.” Sanjay’s mum turned to his dad. “I think we ought to
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