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Chapter 1

The First Hole

[image: Rock, Me and You walk down a winding path away from a whimsical house atop a cliff. Rock holds a sign and says, ‘Let’s go!’]
We sure have had a lot of amazing adventures together, haven’t we?

Remember the time we went lava-boarding down an erupting volcano?

[image: Me lava-boards down an erupting volcano while You follows behind. Me says, ‘Let’s go!’. A penguin watches while holding a fan and an ice cream.]
(We both had severe cases of hot-toe and our feet kept bursting into flames for at least three weeks afterwards, but it was worth it.)

And remember when we time-travelled back to the Jurassic period and raced velociraptors?

[image: Me and You ride velociraptors on a racetrack. Me says, ‘Let’s go!’. Dinosaurs cheer from the sides and a banner reads ‘Start’.]
(Yes, you ‘won’ the race, but that’s only because your velociraptor ate mine before we could cross the finish line.)

And remember when we went to Cakeland to eat all the cakes but the cakes tried to eat us instead?

[image: In Cakeland, cakes attack. One says, ‘I’ll whip you into a butter-cream!’. Another says, ‘Imma make an amuse-bouche of you!’. A third says, ‘I’ll have the one with the cape for starters!’. A cake shouts, ‘Come back here, you flippin’ flap-jacks!’. Me says, ‘Let’s go!’.]
(You thought it was all just a big laugh, but I’m not sure you appreciated just how serious those cakes really were.)

And what about the time we fell down that really deep hole, ended up at the centre of the Earth, and discovered the cave of the legendary Peanut Butter Beast?

[image: Me and You climb a rocky ledge in a dark cave. You points at a shadowy figure and shouts, ‘Peanud Buddar!’.]
That was our deepest and darkest adventure ever!

What? You don’t remember? Really? Well, have I got a story for you!

[image: Me and You walk together through a forest. Me says, ‘Let’s go!’.]
It all started like this . . .

One day we were out walking, looking for our next adventure, when we came to a tall fence and you said, ‘I wonder what’s on the other side of that fence.’

‘Only one way to find out,’ I said.

[image: Me and You walk toward a tall fence in a grassy field. A rabbit watches from nearby.]
So we climbed up, peeped over the top and saw . . .

[image: You and me peep over the fence together.]
[image: Me and You look over the fence at a field filled with giant word-stalks. Plotty the talking book drives a tractor with her name on it.]
a field full of words—and in the middle of them all was our old friend Plotty the talking book!

‘Hey, Plotty!’ I called. ‘What are you doing?’

‘Word-farming!’ she replied cheerfully.

‘I didn’t know words grew on farms,’ I said.

‘Well, where did you think they came from?’ said Plotty. ‘Words don’t just make themselves up, you know.’

‘I suppose not,’ I said. ‘I’ve never really thought about it before. But why do you need so many?’

‘For all my new plot ideas!’ said Plotty. ‘But the real question is, what are you two doing so far from home?’

[image: Plotty stands in the field holding a broom. Words like ‘forest’, ‘danger’ and ‘plot’ lie scattered at her feet.]
‘Looking for an adventure, of course!’ you said. ‘Have you seen any?’

‘Hmmm,’ said Plotty. ‘Not recently, but you could try that deep, dark forest over there. Forests are usually full of adventures. I get a lot of my best plot ideas from forests—the deeper and darker the better!’

 ‘Thanks, Plotty,’ you said. ‘We’ll go there right now. Good luck with your word-farming.’

‘And good luck with your adventure,’ said Plotty with a curious smile. ‘Something tells me you’re going to need it.’

We climbed down off the fence and headed towards the forest.

[image: Me and You walk down a winding path through a dense forest.]
It was definitely one of the deepest and darkest forests we’d ever been in (and we’ve been in a lot).

We staggered along, falling over logs and tripping on rocks and then I saw it—a really big hole.

[image: You looks shocked and Me points forward with wide eyes.]
‘Wow!’ you said. ‘That’s a really big hole!’

[image: A double-page spread of a massive, dark hole in the ground surrounded by rocks and forest.]
‘And a very deep one, too,’ I said.

[image: Me and You stand at the edge of a completely black circular pit, staring into it.]
We stood at the edge of the hole and stared down into it for a long time.

[image: A top-down view of the hole with Me and You peering in. Trees and birds are seen beyond the edge of the pit.]
[image: Me and You stand near the rim of the hole in a forest.]
‘I wonder how deep it is?’ you said.

‘Pretty deep, I reckon.’

‘Yeah, but how deep exactly?’

‘Well, there’s an easy way to find out,’ I said. ‘I’ll drop a rock down and count how many seconds it takes until we hear it hit the bottom. Assuming the velocity of sound to be 350 metres per second, all we have to do is multiply the number of seconds by 350 and that will tell us how deep the hole is.’

[image: Me explains the depth formula beside You at the pit’s edge. A speech bubble reads, ‘DEPTH = V x T = (350) m/s x ? s = ? m’.]
I picked up a rock and dropped it into the hole.

[image: Me drops a rock into the hole while You and several small rock characters watch.]
We counted . . . one second, two seconds, three seconds . . . but we didn’t hear the rock hit the bottom.

[image: Me and You listen but hear nothing as the small rocks look on silently.]
So we kept on counting. Four seconds, five seconds, six seconds . . . but we still didn’t hear the rock hit the bottom.

[image: Peanut, Rock, You, Me and a kangaroo stand at the edge of a deep pit, peering downward.]
‘This isn’t working,’ you said. ‘Rocks are dumb. I’ve got a much better idea!’

‘What’s that?’ I said.

‘I’m going to jump.’

‘NO!’ I said.

[image: You leaps into the hole while Me, Rock and Peanut look on. Rock says, ‘Oh my giddy aunt!’ and Peanut says, ‘Butter my socks and call me Susan!!’]
But it was too late. You’d already jumped into the hole.




Chapter 2

The Peanut Butter Picnic

[image: You is mid-air and Me jumps after. Rock and Peanut stay at the top of the pit.]
‘Woo-hoo!’ you shouted as you disappeared into the darkness. ‘I’m falling!’

‘Don’t worry,’ I called. ‘I’ll save you!’

And then I jumped in too.

‘Wait for me!’ I shouted.

‘I can’t!’ you said. ‘I’m falling too fast.’

‘Me too!’ I said.

[image: You and Me fall into the pit.]
We fell . . .

[image: You and Me fall deeper past bones, a skeleton, a can and bottles.]
and fell . . .

[image: You and Me continue falling, passing coins, skeletons and a dinosaur skull.]
and fell . . .

[image: You and Me fall past more debris including a treasure chest, sword and skeletal remains.]
Down . . .

[image: You and Me shrink in size as they continue falling deeper down the dark shaft.]
and down . . .

[image: You and Me keep descending together, their outlines still prominent.]
and down.

[image: You and Me fall further down into the darkness, now appearing very small.]
We fell . . .

[image: You and Me continue to fall side by side into the deep, narrow shaft.]
and fell . . .

[image: You and Me fall deeper, now appearing smaller in the narrowing shaft.]
and fell.

[image: You and Me shrink to tiny figures as they fall further down.]
[image: You and Me fall mid-air side by side. Me says, ‘This hole is really deep!’ You replies, ‘Yeah - this is the best adventure ever!’]
[image: Me stands with arms crossed while You falls with arms raised. Me says, ‘This isn’t a proper adventure - it’s just falling.’ You replies, ‘Exactly! It’s a falling adventure.’]
[image: Me floats backwards with arms out. Me says, ‘I don’t think jumping into this hole was the best idea you’ve ever had.’ You replies, ‘But you jumped in too!’]
[image: Me falls backwards with fists raised. Me says, ‘I jumped in to save you!’ You replies, ‘I didn’t need saving! I am hungry, though. Have you got anything to eat?’]
[image: Me holds a jar marked ‘PB’. Me says, ‘I have a jar of peanut butter.’ You replies, ‘I’d love a peanut butter sandwich - do you have any bread?’]
[image: Me floats holding three loaves of bread. Me says, ‘Yep. But I’ve only got three types. Would you prefer sourdough, wholemeal or gluten-free?’ You replies, ‘I want all of them! Don’t suppose you packed a knife as well?’]
[image: Me holds a knife and slices bread in mid-air. Me says, ‘Of course I packed a knife! A good adventurer is always prepared.’ You replies, ‘Plates?’]
[image: Me stands holding several folding chairs. You stands nearby with floating objects like toast and cards. Me says, ‘Yes. Chairs, too.’ You replies, ‘Wow-good thinking! All I brought was a deck of cards and my portable baby grand piano.’]
[image: Me stands beside a chair and looks at You, who is seated while spreading peanut butter on toast. Me asks, ‘Is everything to your satisfaction?’ You replies, ‘Well… yes, I guess so, but it would be a bit easier if we had a table.’]
[image: Me presents a table to You, who looks up from a chair as items like peanut butter and toast float around. Me says, ‘Of course-silly me! Here you go: one table.’ You questions, ‘Tablecloth?’]
[image: Me and You sit at a table with toast, peanut butter and plates flying in the air. Me says, ‘Sadly, no.’ You replies, ‘No problem... I can use my cape.’]
[image: Me and You sit at a tilted table with floating food around them. You says, ‘Ta-da!’ Me says, ‘Nice.’]
[image: Me prepares a peanut butter sandwich as utensils and food float around. Me questions, ‘Are you happy now?’ You sits back eating a sandwich among floating cutlery and food. You says, ‘Yes!! This is the best falling peanut butter sandwich picnic ever!’]
45

I’m not sure how many peanut butter sandwiches we ate as we fell down that hole. But we definitely ate a lot before you said, ‘Hey, I think I see the bottom of the hole. And it’s coming up fast!’

‘Okay, well, I guess that’s the end of our picnic,’ I said. ‘Thanks for dining with me today, and if you’ve enjoyed the experience please tell your friends and leave a review.’

‘Not sure I’ll have time to do that,’ you said as you put your cape back on. ‘But thanks—see you at the bottom.’

[image: Me and You, still seated at the table, fall downward with sandwiches and cutlery.]



Chapter 3

The Mushroom Forest

[image: Me and You fall through the air among toast, a peanut butter jar and chairs as they approach the mushroom forest.]
We assumed brace positions and prepared ourselves for a rough landing.

But we needn’t have bothered because our landing wasn’t rough at all. We landed on top of a large, spongy mushroom and bounced off it . . .

[image: You bounces off a mushroom labelled Sploing as Me flies past a peanut butter jar. Mushrooms watch below. ‘BOINNGGG!!’ is written in large letters.]
onto another mushroom . . .

and then another . . .

[image: Me and You bounce across large mushrooms in a dense forest. One mushroom is being held by a hand.]
and another!

We bounced . . .

[image: Me and You bounce across large mushrooms in a dense forest.]
and bounced . . .

and bounced.

‘This is even more fun than falling!’ you said.

[image: Me and You bounce through giant bubbles. Me says, ‘I don’t see what the big deal is.’ A frog replies, ‘Yeah, me neither.’]
And it was fun—until we started bouncing towards what looked like another deep hole!

‘Watch out for that hole!’ I said.

‘I see it,’ you said. ‘But I can’t stop!’

[image: Me and You continue bouncing through the mushroom forest toward a deep hole. Me says, ‘Watch out for that hole!’ You replies, ‘I see it, but I can’t stop!’]
‘Me neither,’ I said as we headed down into the hole. ‘Here we go again!’

[image: Me and You arc through the air heading down into the dark hole as mushroom stalks line the descent.]



Chapter 4

The Second Hole

[image: Me and You fall vertically into darkness. A speech bubble above them says, ‘Ahhhhh!’]
We started falling again. Falling and falling and falling.

[image: Me falls headfirst beside You. Me questions, ‘Do you think we’ll fall forever and ever?’ You replies, ‘I sure hope so! We might set a new world record for falling!’]
[image: Me and You continue falling. Me says, ‘But we’re the only ones who know we’re falling.’ You replies, ‘Oh yeah, I didn’t think of that. Never mind, let’s just have another peanut butter sandwich picnic and enjoy the fall.’]
[image: Me says, ‘Nuh-uh. I’m all out of peanut butter, bread, knives, plates, chairs and tables.’ You replies, ‘That’s okay. We can play a game of cards.’]
[image: Cards scatter mid-air as You accidentally drops them during the fall. You says, ‘Ooops!’]
[image: You and Me fall side by side. You says, ‘Let’s play I Spy instead. I spy with my little eye something beginning with H.’ Me replies, ‘Hole.’]
[image: You and Me float mid-air upside down and upright. Me says, ‘Rock wins again! OK, best of 373!’]
[image: A tall vertical panel with text describes a long fall. It ends by saying the fall felt long because You were playing a very long and tuneless song on a portable baby grand piano.]
[image: You plays a grand piano while falling, singing, ‘My heart will go oooooooonnnn!’ Me covers his ears and grimaces below.]
Then suddenly . . .

we hit the bottom of the hole with a loud KER-PLANG followed by an even louder SMAA-ASSHH as the piano disintegrated on impact. There were no spongy mushrooms to soften our fall this time.

[image: Me and You crash to the bottom of the hole as a piano explodes into pieces with the sounds ‘KER-PLANG’ and ‘SMAA-ASSHH.’ Debris and musical notes scatter across the scene.]
I’m not sure how long we lay there. Was it minutes? Hours? Days? Months? Years? Millions of years?

[image: A top-down view of Me and You lying motionless in the wreckage of a smashed piano, surrounded by broken parts and scattered debris in a forest clearing.]
It’s impossible to say. Well, okay, it probably wasn’t millions of years but it could have been.




Chapter 5

The Underground Garden

[image: A rock with a grumpy face bites the toe of a boot as the character lies on their back. The rock says, ‘What’s the big idea?’]
I opened my eyes and sat up to see a rock biting the toe of my adventure boot.

‘What’s the big idea?’ I said.

‘That’s exactly what I was gonna ask you!’ said the rock. ‘What’s the big idea of throwing me down that hole?’

‘I didn’t throw you,’ I said. ‘I dropped you. I was doing a scientific experiment to see how deep the hole was.’

‘Well, did you consider whether I wanted to be part of a scientific experiment?’ said the rock. ‘Did you think about my feelings at all?’

‘No,’ I said. ‘I didn’t even know rocks had feelings.’

‘Well, we do,’ said the rock. ‘Lots of them! And I didn’t feel like being dropped into a deep hole.’

‘I’m sorry,’ I said. ‘I promise I’ll take you back up to the surface as soon as I can.’

That’s when you sat up and said, ‘Am I dreaming, or are you talking to a rock?’

[image: Peanut Butter and Crackers sit on the ground facing a rock with a frown. Around them are slices of bread, peanut butter, cutlery and sandwich fixings. Behind them is a large leafy plant with tall flowers.]
‘You’re not dreaming,’ I said. ‘I am talking to a rock. And not just any rock. This is the rock we dropped down the hole.’

[image: Peanut Butter, Crackers and the talking rock stand on a winding path inside a lush underground garden. A rainbow arches over palm trees, a small bridge and a giant onion-shaped plant with a sleeping face. Birds fly in the sky above.]
‘Oh hi,’ you said. ‘Pleased to meet you. And check out this garden! Who knew flowers could grow underground?’

‘Not me,’ I said. ‘But I’m glad they do—it’s the perfect place for an adventure!’

‘Roger that,’ you said. ‘Let’s go!’

So off we went—me, you and the rock—to explore the secret underground garden. And there certainly was a lot to explore. So many trees, plants and flowers that we’d never seen before. Fortunately they were all labelled. And the smells, well, wow—let me remind you how out-of-this-world some of those smells were . . .

[image: Crackers, Peanut Butter and the rock walk through a dense underground garden filled with labelled plants and trees. Signs read Plantius Namius, Spikius Ouchius, Pricklius Stabtifficus, Greg, Mr Tree and Gimmia Bandaidia. Large leaves and cacti surround the path.]
Jellius Wobblyius smelled like wobbly jelly. Pizza Chocolatius smelled like a combination of pizza and chocolate milkshake. And, best of all, Popcornius Baconalia smelled like freshly popped popcorn and fried bacon!

[image: Crackers and Peanut Butter stand among strange flowers in the garden, including Jellius Wobblyius, Pizza Chocolatius, Popcornius Baconalia, Smellius Buttoxium, Dandy Lionius, Dandy Tigerius and Carnivorous Horribilis.]
‘Mmmm, I think we should stay here forever,’ you said. ‘It’s the best-smelling adventure we’ve ever had!’

‘They might smell nice,’ said the rock, ‘but I wouldn’t get too close if I were you. I’ve got a bad feeling about these flowers.’

[image: Peanut Butter, Crackers and the rock stand before a looming flower labelled Carnivorous Horribilis. Crackers looks unsure, while Peanut Butter confidently gestures toward the plant.; The Carnivorous Horribilis lunges at Peanut Butter and Crackers with bared teeth and dripping green saliva. Crackers runs while carrying the rock and Peanut Butter flees behind, arms raised in panic.]
‘I think the rock’s right,’ I said. ‘Some of them do look a bit dangerous.’

‘But flowers aren’t dangerous,’ you said. ‘Remember that rhyme? Sticks and stones may break my bones, but flowers can never hurt me.’

‘No, that’s wrong,’ I said. ‘Carnivorous flowers can definitely hurt you. And that one behind you is a Carnivorous Horribilis!’

‘What does carnivorous mean?’ you said.

‘It means it eats meat.’

‘Then what’s the problem?’ you said. ‘We’re not meat.’

‘You and me are MADE OF MEAT!’ I shouted as the Carnivorous Horribilis lunged at us, teeth bared and dripping with green saliva. ‘RUN!’

We managed to avoid the flower’s fangs, but the other plants quickly entangled us in their sticky vines, hoisted us high into the air and, before we knew it, we were hanging upside down above the bubbling pitcher of a Venus Adventurer-Trap.

[image: Crackers and Peanut Butter hang upside down above a bubbling pitcher plant labelled Venus Adventurer-Trap, tangled in vines. The rock runs in circles shouting, Help! as monstrous flowers with sharp teeth loom nearby.]
‘Help!’ you shouted.

‘Help!’ I shouted.

‘Help!’ shouted the rock, running around in circles. ‘Help! Help! Help!’

‘Never fear, Batrat is here!’ boomed a voice high above us. ‘I’ll save you!’

‘Thank goodness!’ I said as a crazed-looking creature came flying down towards us.

[image: A bat-like creature with sharp teeth and tattered wings swoops downward with an angry expression, trailing a swirling path through the air.]
‘Yay!’ you said. ‘We’re saved!’

‘No, we’re not,’ I said as the half-bat, half-rat swooped in . . .

[image: The rock looks up nervously as a large bat-like creature flies overhead, casting a dark shadow on the ground.]
picked up the rock . . .

[image: The rock is lifted off the ground by its ears, looking surprised and worried as small debris falls beneath it.]
and flew away!

‘Hey, what about us?!’ you yelled. ‘We’re the ones who need help. We’re made of meat! The rock isn’t in danger. It’s made of rock!’

[image: On the left, plants with teeth and eyes reach toward Peanut and Butter as they hang upside down. On the right, Batrat carries the rock through a cave, leaving a white streak in its path.]
So there we were, about to be dropped into a pitcher of people-dissolving acid, when we heard the beating of wings and the rock calling, ‘Never fear, Batrat’s here—and I’m here too!’

We looked up to see Batrat swooping down with the rock clinging to its ears.

[image: On the left, Batrat flies upward with the rock clinging to its ears. On the right, Batrat carries Peanut and Butter by a vine while the rock sits on its head, smiling. Butter hangs upside down with arms crossed as Batrat ascends through the air.]
With the rock pointing the way, Batrat grabbed the vine with its feet and pulled us safely up into the sky.

‘Thanks for coming back for us!’ you said.

‘My pleasure,’ said Batrat. ‘And sorry for the confusion—my eyesight isn’t what it used to be.’

‘Yippee!’ cried the rock. ‘Flying is fun!’

‘It is fun,’ you said. ‘But I think I’d enjoy it more if I wasn’t upside down.’

‘I can fix that,’ said Batrat. ‘I’ll stop on that ledge down there and have you right side up and out of those vines in no time!’

[image: Batrat hovers in the air while carrying a tall stack of peanut butter jars toward a cave entrance. The rocky ledge in front of the cave is littered with jars and peanut shells and the cave interior is dark and jagged.]
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