Helping your children choose books they will love

I}iﬁ: ¥ Lovereading4kids.co.uk is a book website
1 created for parents and children to make
reading choosing books easy and fun

Opening extract from
Six Hours

Written by
Pete Johnson

[llustrated by
Jen Collins

Published by
Barrington Stoke Ltd

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

Please print off and read at your leisure.

Le¢vereading h!! -_




First published in 2014 in Great Britain by
Barrington Stoke Ltd
18 Walker Street, Edinburgh, EH3 7LP

www.barringtonstoke.co.uk

Text © 2014 Pete Johnson
Mlustrations © 2014 Jen Collins

The moral right of Pete Johnson and Jen Collins to be identified
as the author and illustrator of this work has been asserted in
accordance with the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act, 1988

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced in
whole or in any part in any form without the written permission of
the publisher

A CIP catalogue record for this book is available
from the British Library upon request

ISBN: 978-1-78112-363-8

Printed in China by Leo

Contents

The Great Escape
Return to Sender
Just Chilling

On the Beach

Another Shock

19

34

39

59



Chapter 1
The Great Escape

Dominic was getting scared.

He looked around. It was the start of the

exam in the hall. And everyone seemed to

be writing — except him. Dominic couldn’t

write anything for one simple reason - he had

forgotten every single thing he’d ever learned.




His brain had frozen up.

What on earth was happening? It didn’t
make any sense. History was Dominic’s best
subject. And he’d revised for this exam every

night for weeks. But now ...

“You're a bit nervous, that’s all,” he told
himself. He picked up his pen. Only he couldn’t
hold on to it. His hands shook too much. His
tummy hurt too. It felt like it was about to

explode.

“I feel sick!” The words were yelled across
the hall. So someone else was feeling groggy.

Dominic turned round to see who it was.

A hot, blonde girl from Dominic’s class was

swinging her hand in the air. Lara.

Mr King was the teacher in charge. He
rushed over to Lara. “How dare you shout out

in an exam?” he hissed.

“But I've been waving my hand for ages,”
Lara said. “And I'm going to throw up any

second.”
Mr King spluttered a bit. “All right,” he
whispered. “You may go and see the school

nurse. I shall speak to you later.”

“I can’t wait,” Lara muttered.



Dominic couldn’t help but smile. He’'d never
talk to a teacher like that. No wonder Lara was
in trouble so often. She always had a lot to say

for herself.

But after Lara had gone Dominic felt worse.
He took some deep breaths. They didn’t help.

And now his head was spinning.

At last he raised his hand. Mr King stormed

over and glared down at him.

“Please Sir, I feel ill,” Dominic said.

“You too!” Mr King said with a heavy sigh.
“All right, go and see the school nurse. I'll

speak to you later as well.”
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As Dominic stumbled out of the hall, he
could hardly see where he was going. But the
weird thing was, as soon as he was outside he
felt better. And by the time he reached the

nurse’s room, he didn’t feel sick at all.

The nurse was thin and miserable looking,
with very small, very sharp eyes. Right now,
her eyes were fixed on Dominic as he walked
up and down her room. Next she made him

touch his toes. And then she took his pulse.

“It’s normal,” she said. “There’s nothing

wrong with you.”

Dominic had to agree with her. He felt

bursting with health now. But if he returned



to the exam room he was sure his head would
start to spin again and that horrible sick

feeling would return too.

Then Lara staggered out from the loo at the
back of the nurse’s room. “I've puked up twice,
Nurse,” she announced. “I hope I haven’t got

any bits of carrot in my hair.”

Dominic just stopped himself from laughing

out loud.

But the nurse snapped at Lara. “Show me

your tongue.”

“Feels a bit rude to stick my tongue out at

”»

you.” Lara grinned.

The nurse didn’t grin back. Instead, she felt

Lara’s head and then took her pulse.

“If I could just lie still on your couch I'm

sure I'll feel better in a few hours,” Lara said.

“You're better now,” the nurse said. “You

both are.”

Then one of the secretaries came in to say

that the nurse was needed upstairs.

The nurse sighed. “I haven’t had a moment

to myself this morning.”

“It’s so annoying when people are ill, isn’t

1t?” Lara said.



The nurse glared at her. “I shall return in
a few moments with a teacher to take you both

back into your exam,” she said. Then she swept

out.

Lara lay down on the couch. “That woman

is a total nightmare,” she said. “Anyone else
would have believed me. I thought that bit

about me having carrots in my hair was pretty

good.”

“So you're not really ill?” Dominic asked.

“Well, doh, of course not,” Lara said. Then

she sat up. “But you’re a bit of a swot, so why

are you here?”
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