


Maybe you accidentally called your teacher,
'Mum' in front of +he whole class.

THANKS.

qube you missed the +ie—breqkin9 goal
in your end-oF‘—yeqr soCCer grand final.
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Maybe your internet cut out just milliseconds
before you were about +o obliterate your arch

enemy during a marathon online gaming match.

Well, can T just tell you something?
THAT wasn't a bad week!
THIS IS A BAD WEEKI

IN FACT IT'S THE ...

WORST WEEK EVER




T'm at a new school
with the meanest
bU”y in the universe.

My mum has just
<€~ Step-Dracula.

married a vqmpire. Voo
Seriously!

& it cage

Pouble yikes,

My dad is driving
a giant toilet on Harry Plopper
& the Porcelain
S Throne ot the
_ Whizz Wizard.
He can't decide.

wheels. Li+era||y!

I'm pretty sure

my cat has been FC"'PTain
[ < uffyk;

kldr\dpped by W erye hs!

HLIENS dre you?l
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Class

of my entire

wearing nothing but

rapidly disappearing

crocheted swimmers.
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'WAKE UP!'

TV mums wake up their kids with a loving kiss on
the forehead. A delicate, gentle shake. A sof+ sing-

song whisper of, 'Time to rise and shine'.

My mum is NOT a TV mum.

‘WAKE UPr’

She is standing in my bedroom doorway, flicking
the light switch on and off. Like this ...



CLIcK

Each burst of light stabs at my eyes. I try to pull

my doona over my facCe but it is whipped off my body.

IUp. Now! We're leaving in twenty minutes,
Justin Chase.’



That' [
0 +s me. Justin Chase. Not the international
popstar, Justin Chase. Just plain Justin Ch
ase.

JUSTIN CHASE

Me, regular kid

Son: 9l
$5 haircut from laf o""eql
Mr Shi diq)
Py Ny Scar from
‘,‘,,‘«/' i iy, Mr Snipzy
12 years old —_ cun'mg wy ear

—could pass for 10.

My um says

I'm handsome (but
she ]usT wmarried

o vampire so her
taste is quesTior\ab\e)

Totally
empty

Awesome elbow

scab from when Unlimited
I fripped over supply of belly
putton linf

the other day

Aller@y alert
bracelet
(go\d pldTed)

Hand-me-dowh }eahs
<« from ?V\y cousin Barry
L (hole in The knee by
me—nof on purpose)

Shoes from that weird
middle aisle in Aldi




JUSTIN CHRSE &2 27,,

In‘\'ernq+ionc\ recording supers‘\'ar
+ teen heart +hrob

Diamond

W)
/ Earrihg

Cool hair
-

18 years old. 3
Could pass
for 30.

/

Ridicu\ous\y
20 gazillion

good \ookihg
dollars
Awesome/" ,/‘
Tattoo Six pack threatening
Screa\ming fans
Desigher jeans wotth more
e in the

dec\ar'm% their

ove

\ & than our car (hol
d famous fashion

uhdying
knee by wor!

desigher—oh purpose)

Personalised custom-

& wade protofype sneakers

Um, yeah. So basically all we have in

co [
mmon is our name. And for me, it's « CURSE!



H.v
'Hurry up! We're leaving in {
+en minutes!’ |

That's my Mum. She's tiny ull ” 1 , /

but don't be fooled. DO NOT
MESS WITH THIS LADY!

Her name is Angelica Mary-
Grace Joy Manalo Dela-Cruz, but
everyone Calls her AngeL Except
me. I call her 'YES, MUM!'

She speaks three languages.
She's a registered nurse.

She runs marathons.

She knows mar+tial arts.

She's Never late. Other important Mum info.
Also\ she gives LIKES DISLIKES
« Rules )
grec\'l' h“95! - Cat videos + Rule breaking

« Rule breakers

Just not righ‘l’ at this - Rule bending

. 4 « Rule ignorin
exact moment in time. . Rule Fgr9e++?n
9

'MOVE IT. MISTER!' + Rule Flouting

. Fr‘Ogs

+ Rule ques+ionin9




Then IT begins.
‘TEN SECONDS! TEN. NINE ..' }[=

My mum loves a countdown.
She should work at NASAI T congratulate myself
for already being fully dressed. Sleeping in my clothes
was a stroke of genius!

'EIGHT. SEVEN ..

I grab my pre-packed overnight bag. This is
the New me. Organised. Efficient. Responsible.

'SIX. FIVE ...

Ready to rule my new life. New home. New school.
Ready for my new life. New me. It's going to be
the best week ever! T can feel it in my guts.

'FOUR. THREE. TWO ..

Every-H\ing I own is crammed into cardboard

boxes, ready to be moved across to my dad's

place later today. Goodbye, old room. Old life.
Before she can say 'One' I race past =
Mum, down +he hallway and out the =

o \\‘i“{‘s

front door.




T don't know what hqpper\s if she ever gets to
‘ONE'. T've Never let it hqppen and I don'+ plan on
finding out.

POSSIBLE OUTCOMES OF MUM REACHING 'ONE'

Her head explodes MY head explodes

Screen time banned
for a week

The look. You know the The OTHER look.
one. LASER EYES! You know the one.
Disappointment!

O




\-\OOOOOOOONNNNKI

That's +he car horn in case you
didn't hear it, though IT'm pretty
sure +hey heard i+ on the I'Y\OOF\|

H00000000NNNNK /

D095 are HOWLING ngh'i's in the neighbouring

houses are FliCking on.

The guy holding his hand down on the horn, sitting
bol+ upright in the front seat while glaring coldly at
me out the window with his lifeless beady eyes is my

brand new s+epdqd.\—N

And T mean BRAND NEW. My mum just married him
last night.



© © 0 0 0 0 00 0000000000000 0000000000000 0000000000000 000000000000 0000000000000 0 0o

@000 0000000000000 000000000000 00

Here are +he hlghllgh"‘s
from the wedding.

Aunty Bery! doing
Y (and then giving ™
for fetching her asth

e ten bucks
ma pu‘[ef)

ng the Funky Chicken NN AREEILIL best!

Also good: The all-you—can~

Having to wear this stupid suit and
then smile for 10 million photos

PhoJcog,ra,Ph Number
9,876,432!

How can Cake be 4 Iowlithr?

FRUIT CAKE' FruH-

9 in que” Wh +
At least the icing o o
Ng was OK,

BquUSe i+ was

© © ¢ 0 0 0 00000000000 00000 0000000000000 000000000000 0000000000000 000 00 e



I t+hrow my bag into the boot,
SLAM it shut and then jump in the
back seat. My cat is already buckled
up in the seat next to me in his
'Pawtable Kit+y Kat Karrier'
giving me +he EVIL EYE.

He is THE most miserable cat
on the planet, but he's MY cat and I love him. This

love is NOT returned in anyway whatsoever. T
suspeCt it's because of his name. CAPTAIN FLUFFYKINS.
I hor\es‘Hy don't know what I was thinking. In my

defense, L was five when I named him and he

USED +o be CUTE.

i acls:
. FLuffykins \
THEN: / ther Captain
0 DISLIKES
UKES . Ever\/b‘:\éy
. Sleeping h . Everything
hing the couc ing his
 Seratehing L% rains - Scrafching M
. Scratehing ‘ ccratching p
. Death-staring
. Scratching the doore
& . Scratching Me \




5:50am

We've been driving for half an hour now and for half
an hour my mum has been twisted around in the front
passenger seat looking back at me, rattling off a NEVER
ENDING Iist of rules. 'Do your homework as soon as you get home.
Check your answers twice, Do ALL of +he extension +asks. Be polite +o all
of +he teachers. Make eye contact. Speak clearly. Use your manners. Say |9°°d

morning +o the Principal. Always say 'please’ and "thank you'. Smile. Make good friends.
Stay away from TROUBLEMAKERS: Don'+ +alk in class. Pay at+ention. Put up your hand. Answer
questions. Comb your hair. Stand up straight. Polish your shoes. Make sure your shirt s tucked in. Make
sure you pack everything you need in your school bag. Bring your epipen with you everywhere. ALWAYS check the ingredients
label before you eat any+hing. Wear a hat if you go outside. Bring a jacket in case it gets cold. Write neatly. Take pride in
all of your work. Do not even think about picking your nose. Not even touching the edge of your nostril. Hands stay entirely
away from your nose. Sneeze into your elbow. Always have an extra handkerchief in your pocket. Wash your hands. For
twenty seconds. After you blow your nose. Wash your hands. After you go to the foilet. Wash your hands. Before you eat.
Wash your hands. After you eat. Wash your hands. If you touch anything. Wash your hands. If you haven't washed your
hands in a while. Wash your hands. Eat your greens. No junk food. Brush your teeth for +wo minutes. Use the timer! No video
games on a weeknight. Only one hour of video games on Saturday and Sunday. T WILL find out if you play for longer. Do
some Form of exercise. Every day. Be good o your sweet Nan. You're lucky +o have her. Help with +he housework. Make your
bed. Properly. Take out the rubbish. Wash your hands. Don't forget to feed Captain Fluffykins. Listen +o your Father, unless
what he is saying contradicts what I have told you. Then listen to ME. T will be the voice in your head. Wash your hands.
Always do the right +hing. Pull up your socks. I will call you everyday. You WILL pick up. Message me if anything bad happens.
Message me if anything good happens. Just message me. Anytime. But no games on the phone. It is for emergencies only.
In bed by 8 o'clock every night. Lights out by 8:30. You need your rest. No watching YouTube. No watching anything +hat
is rated over PG. You are only allowed online for homework assignments. Do not +alk to any strangers on the internet.
Do not talk to any strangers on the street. Only cross the road at dedicated pedestrian crossings. Look both ways TWICE
before crossing the road even if you have the flashing green man. Remember what happened +o your poor cousin Rico! Tie
your shoe laces properly. Don't pee on the toilet seat. Clean up after yourself. Wash behind your ears. Make sure your

fingernails are clean. Don't forget +o floss. Do not let your room get +00 messy. Do not let +he dog sleep in your room.

Do not whinge. Be happy. Be a good boy!'



'Yes\ Mum'\ I repeat each +ime she pauses for
breath, although T stopped listening a while ago. I'm

staring straight ahead at the back of my s+epdad's
head. Did T mention he's a VAMPIRE? Well, he is.

— = Il
OO S ST )
NG T &

y

SPOT THE DIFFERENCE* ‘g

*There are NONE. Practically twins! ?

OK, so I'm stigg working on this
List, but trust me. He s a va.mPire!

IRREFUTABLE proof
.my New stepdaqg
is g vampire:

®* His name is Vlad

° qu+y, pale skin

* Avoids sunligh+

o Only wears blqck

* Works Night-shje+ at

+heA ht?spi+ql blood bank,
Unlimiteq atcess 10 bloodll
(Where he me+ Mum) ”
® Likes +¢ coun+t

(N0+ as muych as Mum
though)




6:00am EXACTLY é\

(Togd you,
Mum is NEVER

We pull up in front Late)

of my dad's house.

MY new housel!

Probabpy Z
VN X
a ghost! i
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T+ looks spoOkY and it is most likely, definitely
haunted but it is massive and T get the entire
4 upstairs attic as my bedroom. SWEET!
T+'s practically a mansion but my dad could afford

i+ because i+ was sold super Cheap. I+ was for sale

for ages and no-one was interested. Probably

because i+'s HAUNTED. And also because it

’%% That's my Nan,  DaCks 0N $o The Cer‘ne'l'ery

= NOT o ghost  por Elite Athletes which is
oddly specific and very weird,

but my dad LOVES

: N\ a bargain! (R
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S0 HERE'S THE DEAL. T'm going +o be based at dad's house

from now on.

Since Mum

married

Step Dracula
(last night) ...

she is moving in to his place 'we' (i.e. Mum
(F‘cmcy apartment in the ci+y) and Dad) all
deCided at a

Family Mee'\'ing

and since +hey both mostly

%,
2
»

work night shifts (beCause she's -

] .
a nurse and hes a vqmplre)
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+hat I would move
in with Dad (and Nan)

during +he week

1
(becquse he's awake

during dqyli9h+
hours—m05+|>’)
PLUS his new place

is Mmassive ...

..\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\““\“\
|

and get o spend
weekends with Mum
(after she gets back
from her tropical island
honeymoon)

Which is why 'H\ey are :2 Z

rushing to get me out of

the car because they need / : !2

to get to the airport and
Mum is NEVER Iate. DO YOU FOLLOW?

o [




Dad has sauntered out of +he house

and down the driveway to greet us.
He always looks like he's moving in
slow motion, as though he's wading

through mud. He is NEVER in a
hurry. I+ drives Mum lup the wall!'

—_—

He's casually scratching his
armpit. Some part of Dad's body
is always itching so it could be
worsel MUCH WORSE.

And he's just wearing his boxer

shorts and fleece boots. That's almost Over dressed

by Dad s+andqrds.\

Dad at the beach Dad mowing Dad watching TV
the lawn




I leap out of t+he car and Dad grins. "The big guy
is here— | he Juz Man!' Despi+e being the man that

) N
named me Justin', Dad never uses my actual name.

ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

Names my Dad calls me INSTEAD of Justin:
. Juzmeister . Dustin Justin . Juicy C
. Judu ChooChoo . J-Dawg . Emperor Justinus
. Sir Jousting Chasealot . Juzzo . Big J
. Justin Time For Dinner . Juzza . Little J
. The Justinator . Justo . Justifizzle
. Judge Choozy . Super J . qu Cee
. Justin Case I forget . Juzduz . Dr Jay
continues ...

ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

‘Too slow!'

Gets me EVERY TIME!




Stepdad rises out of the front car seat like a
vampire out of a coffin. He stands and faces Dad and
it is basically every wildlife dOCumen'I'qry you'Ve
ever seen where the two big male animals in the group

face-off against each other.

1y
(I " U\"\ )
\ |

i

Mum breaks the AWKWARD handshake. 'You'll catch
a cold out here in your ur\derweqr, Harry! Here's +he
cat. Here's the leftover wedding Cake. ENJOY! Uustin's
boxes should be delivered later this afternoon. We need
+o get going or we'll be LATE. Call me if Gh)"\'hing
hqppensv



\}
Then Mum turns +o me and 7 /(\/y g
a gentle smile lifts +he corners VU
of her mouth. Her eyes are
glis+enin9 as she envelopes

me in one of her Ffull body hugs

that transfer warm+h, LOVE\ \

7 v //}',
peace, fenderness and also N\ /////////}\
restrict breathing. 5 *//////////%

'T love you more than | =2 \

anything, she says softly.

'More than cat videos?' T check (i+'s our +hin9)—

'More +han cat videos,' she confirms and kisses me
repeatedly on each cheek, my forehead and the top of
my head, before T wriggle out of her arms,

And then +he smile evaporates. 'Follow +he RULES!
Be good. Have fun, but N0t too much fun. Message
me. Call me. I'll be back soon.'

Then she's in +he car with Stepdad driving off to
the airport. Their tropical island
awaits. T wave goodbye and blow
kisses. (To Mum, not S+epdqd.)




T walk in +hrough the front door and I'm KNOCKED
over. Flat on my back. Standing on my chest, licking
my Fface like it's a melting ice cream cone in Summer
is Nickers, Dad's dog.

'ERRRRRRGGGGGGGGHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!
Get off me, Nickers!' T cry, unsucCessfully trying
to push the dog away from my face. Her tail is

wagging like full speed windsCreen wipers and her barks

of hqppir\ess echo +hrough the house.

Dad laughs
his roaring belly
laugh, his Tummy
actually JIGGLING
as he enters the
Foyer. Cap+ain
FIuFFyklr\s hisses

angrily +hrough his lit+le window. Nickers is Captain
Fluffykins' lifelong sworn ENEMY! T'm not sure how it
is going to work with +hem +09e+her under the same

roof again.



HIsSsS* WOOF WOOF
* So we meet wOOFWOOF**
:oii:é,,iY:g, xx Woof Woof
butt-sniffin Woof Woof.
buffoon.

'Set+le down, Nickers!' Dad commands and Nickers
obeys. She m05+|y does whatever Dad says, ever since
the day he brought her home from the Dog Rescue
Centre. She really is a good dog, except for one small
character flaw. She does have a tendency +o STEAL
things. Anything. Any+ime. She's basically a raging

KLEPTOMANIAC. That's why she's called Nickers.
Because she nicks every-l'hir\g!

SOME THINGS NICKERS HAS STOLEN THROUGHOUT HISTORY

My Dad's car Nan's Captain
homework keys AND knickers Fluffykins’

(and of course sunglasses (they're so big!) lunch
no-one

believed me)




'Best friends, reunited!’ Dad proclaims

and (rather unwisely T must say) lets

Captain Fluffykins out of his portable prison.
You're probably +hinking this is where

the dog starts chasing the cat.
Well, you dont know Captain Fluffykins.

Nickers runs, yelplng

for her life!

Not to scale!
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Attic aka: my new room
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IT ENDS HERE.

A stand-off between

dog and cat. Nickers

is cornered. Captain
Fluffykins is ready +o
pounce on his pooch prey.

Dad's room
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'‘Captain Flufeykins! STOPI' T shout, panting, out of
breath. But that cat has Never listened o me and
clearly isn't about o start listening now.

He launches himself in a Flying Iedp towards
Nickers. In a move no-one (especiqlly Captain
Fluffykins!) sees coming, Nickers ducks down flat on
her belly. And my cat, trapped by the laws of physics
in his ill-advised TRHJECTORY\ sails over the top of
his nemesis and flies straight out the back window,

disappearing into the murky darkness of the

breakir\g dawn.




In disbelief T run +o0 +he window and scan outside
for Captain Fluffykins. I heave a sigh of relief when

I spot him. He's perChed on the ridge of the roof
below, like a surly, furry GARGOYLE.

CAPTAIN

GARGOYLE FLUFFYKINS
Moderately Absolutely
scary Terrifying

'Captain Fluffykins! Don't movel' T yell out.
He looks directly at+ me and gives me his most
withering, contempt-Ffilled death stare. Suddenly
there's a blinding FLASH of light from above.

Captain FIuFFykins is GONE! Completely vanished

into +hin air.



GRAB A COPY
OF THE BOOK T0 ~ =

KEEP READING.

STILL TO COME:

. School Uniform Malfunction

. Grossest Breakfast Ever

. A School Drop ore Débacle

. Mistaken Tdentity Fiasco )
. Shoutiest Teacher in +he worl
. Explosive Diarrhea Disaster
. Toilet Paper Emergency

|
AND SO MUCH MORE! The 1st book in the
hilarious 7 part series

EVA AMORES is a designer/phofographer who has worked
for the Sydney Opera House and the ABC. She was born in
The Philippines and moved to Australia in high school. She

likes shoes, Travellihg and more shoes.

MATT COSGROVE is the besT-selling authot/illustrator of
Macca the Alpaca and the Epic Fail Tales series. He was
borh dnd raised inh Western Sydney. He likes chocolate,
dvoidihg social interactions and more chocolate.

Eva and Matt met when they were randomly placed
Togeﬂ\er for a group assignmeh'r at University twenty-
five years ago and they've been collaborating ever since.
They've made dinner, cakes, a mess, the bed, mistakes,
memotries, poor fashion decisions and two actual
humans, but this is their first book Togeﬂ\er.




