Helping your children choose books they will love

I_}. A Lovereading4kids.co.uk is a book website
S created for parents and children to make
readlng choosing books easy and fun

Opening extract from

S.W.I.T.C.H. 6
Beetle Blast

Written by
Ali Sparkes

Published by
Oxford University Press

All Text is Copyright © of the Author and/or lllustrator

Please print off and read at your leisure.

[ ]

Le¢vereading h!J|




SWIiTCH:

SERUNI WHICH INSTIGATES TOTAL CELLULAR HIJACK

illustrated by
Ross Collins

OXFORD

UNIVERSITY PRESS



UNIVERSITY PRESS
Great Clarendon Street, Oxford OX2 6DP
Oxford University Press is a department of the University of Oxford.
It furthers the University’s objective of excellence in research, scholarship,
and education by publishing worldwide in
Oxford New York

Auckland Cape Town Dar es Salaam Hong Kong Karachi
Kuala Lumpur Madrid Melbourne Mexico City Nairobi
New Delhi Shanghai Taipei Toronto
With offices in

Argentina Austria Brazil Chile Czech Republic France Greece
Guatemala Hungary Italy Japan Poland Portugal Singapore
South Korea Switzerland Thailand Turkey Ukraine Vietnam

Oxford is a registered trade mark of Oxford University Press
in the UK and in certain other countries

Text © Ali Sparkes 2011
Illustrations © Ross Collins
S.W.IT.C.H. logo designed by Dynamo Ltd

The moral rights of the author have been asserted
Database right Oxford University Press (maker)
First published 2011

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced,
stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means,
without the prior permission in writing of Oxford University Press,
or as expressly permitted by law, or under terms agreed with the appropriate
reprographics rights organization. Enquiries concerning reproduction
outside the scope of the above should be sent to the Rights Department,
Oxford University Press, at the address above

You must not circulate this book in any other binding or cover
and you must impose this same condition on any acquirer

British Library Cataloguing in Publication Data
Data available

ISBN: 978-0-19-2729378
13579108642

Printed in Great Britain

Paper used in the production of this book is a natural,
recyclable product made from wood grown in sustainable forests.
The manufacturing process conforms to the environmental
regulations of the country of origin.



For Freddie (junior)



panny and Josh
‘ (and Piddle)

* They might be twins but they e NOT the samel Josh loves
insects, spiders, beefles and bugs. Danny can't stand them.
Anything little with mulfiple legs freaks him out. So sharing
a bedroom with Josh can be - . . erm . . . inferesting. Mind

you, they both love putting earwigs in big sister Jenny’s
pants drawer . . .

Danny .

o FULL NAME: Danny Phillips

o AGE: 8 yedrs

« HEGHT: Taller than Josh

« FAVOURITE THING: Skateboarding -
« WORST THING: Creep\,f-cmwlies and tidying
o AMBITION: To be 2 stunt man



Piddle
o FULL NAME: Pi
« AGE: 2 dog years
(44 in humdn ,ears)
® \’\E\GHT: Not very
« FAVOURITE THING: Chasin
« WORST THING: Cats
o AVIBITION: To pite 4 squirtel

ddle the dod Phillips
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Let Them Eat Cake

By the time the toxic cloud reached him it was
already too late. Josh went cross-eyed, grabbed
his throat and gurgled. He slumped onto the
bed, his face going purple.

‘Mmm—mmm—muuu,” he rasped.

His poisoner stood over him, smirking;
immune to the gas.

‘Muuu—" gasped Josh, falling off the bed
and crawling towards the door. ‘MUM! Danny’s
guffing at me again!’

Danny grinned proudly as his twin brother fell
out onto the landing, sucking in grateful breaths
of clean air.

Mum was less amused. She put her head
round their bedroom door and then withdrew it
again, smartish.



‘Danny! That's revolting! Go to the toilet at
once!” she called from the other side of the door.
‘Good grief! What is going on in your innards?’

‘It's you that feeds me,” pointed out Danny.

‘Don’t be cheeky!” snapped Mum.

‘It's OK—I've stopped now,” said Danny,
stepping out to see his twin slumped against the
banisters, flapping a hand in front of his face.

‘Well I hope so!” said Mum. ‘I don’t want you
embarrassing Josh at the Wild Things meeting.’

Danny blinked in surprise. ‘Wild Things? | don’t
go to Wild Things! I'm not the freaky little bug
boffin. That’s just Josh!’
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Josh might be identical to Danny on the
outside (although a lot less fluffy on the hair
front and without the skater-boy clothes) but on
the inside the brothers couldn’t have been more
different, thought Danny. He loved loud music and
skateboarding and kicking footballs around, while
Josh loved peering at nature through a magnifying
glass. That's why he’d signed up for Wild Things
and had started to go every week, with a load
of other freaky little bug boffins. Danny had no
intention of joining him!

‘I'm sorry, but you have to go,” said Mum, taking
some towels into the bathroom. Your football
coach rang to say practice is cancelled and I'm
going to pick up my new car, so there’s nobody to
look after you. You're going with Josh.’

‘Oh no!" wailed Josh. ‘He’s going to guff all the
way through!”

‘Ah well,” sighed Danny. I'll just have to set up
my own Wild Things gang—the Stink Bugs.’

Just try to act interested,” hissed Josh as he and
Danny joined the other Wild Things at the
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Blackthorn Wildlife Centre. They met every
Monday after school to do experiments and nature
trails and look at things through microscopes.
Today they were going pond dipping to see what
they could find.

‘Danny, meet Ollie, Milo, Biff, and Poppy,” said
Josh, pointing to each of his fellow bug boffins
in turn. They all wore ‘nature freak’ clothes,
Danny noticed. Lots of green and brown and little
sleeveless jackets with loads of pockets—just
like Josh. Danny, in his bright orange sweatshirt
and baseball cap, looked like a traffic cone by a
hedgerow.




