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SQUAWK!

CHAPTER 1

This is my mum.  

She looks normal, 

but  
 she’s  
  not. 

This is Mum after she’s 
fallen in the bin at the park.  

She falls in all the 
time when she’s 
picking up empty cans. 

If she fills up a big 
bag, she gets a  
dollar from the  
can company. 
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A whole dollar!

I told you she 
was cheap! 

When we were little, Mum even told us 
that the ice-cream truck  only plays his 
music when he’s run out of ice-cream!

Look, two 
old garden 

gnomes!

Sometimes Mum 
finds other things 
in the park bins, too. 

Cool!
mini 
Sally

mini me

he’s run out  
of iCe-Cream 

Again!?
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I was watching them fooling around on 
the monkey bars when I heard a scream! 

My dad and my granddad are   
 even weirder than my mum.

It was my sister, Sally! 
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Lately Roger’s been picking up and eating 
things he really shouldn’t. 

Like gum from my shoe.

roger! Worms from 
the backyard.

noodLe!

eek!

no!

sPIDer!
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Sally’s scared of spiders, but I’m not. 
And an old chip that had been under the 
couch since dinosaur times.

oops, 
DropPed 

one!
stanD baCK 

everyone!
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‘Watch this!’ I said.

Then I jumped up 

  and landed hard 

   on the other side of the 

     see-saw. 

The spider went flying!

spider

me
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Wheeeeeeee eeeeeee!
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flew in my face!

I ran past Dad and Granddad 
on the monkey bars.

‘Thanks,’ said Sally. ‘That was close!’

But then all of a sudden something 

WAY 

WAY 
WAY 

WORSE

LadYBug!!!

I ran 
for 

my 
life! 
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I ran past some kids playing soccer. I ran the fastest I’d ever run before! 
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Why? I don’t know . . . Maybe because

Some people are scared of 

spiders, 

or ghosts, 

or great white sharks . . . 

That was close!Phew!

So maybe I haven’t told you yet . . .  
but I’m TERRIFIED of ladybugs.

but nothing scares me more than those  
red and black little spotty 

monsters!

My name is WEIRDO. First name Weir, 
last name Do (yep, rhymes with go).

I guess with a name like that I was always 
going to be a bit strange!

I’m EXTRA WEIRD!



20 21

‘Weir, come back!’ Sally called out. 
‘The ladybug’s gone.’

Roger is my little brother, and he isn’t afraid of 
ladybugs. In fact, Roger isn’t afraid of anything!

Granddad gave us a push to get us started.

I love the swings. I love swinging next to Sally 
so we can see who can go the highest. 

not today, 
Buddy!

‘Okaaaaaay,’ I said.

I went really high . . . but Sally went higher.

So I went higher again. 

And then Sally went even higher tha
n that!
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But just when I thought Sally had won, 
something whacked me on the bottom 
and gave me an enormous push!

I went flying! 

that I went the

I swung SO HIGH  . . .
AA
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AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAaAaaaAaahh

!

ound!
whole way ar
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WhoAAA!

Then I heard Blake Green call out.  

hey, WeirDo,

AaaaAaaaAaaaAaaahH! Wow!

Can you kick uS 
tHe Ball back?
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I went to kick the soccer ball to him . . .  
but I completely missed and landed

OOOF!

I stood up and tried to kick the ball again.

ooops!flat 
on my butt.

But instead of sending it flying over to 
where Blake and his friends were waiting, 
the ball went  right up . . .
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and nearly hit a bird!

The bird got such a fright . . .

sQUAWk!
into a tree 
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yUUUkkkkk!
BirdIe 
Poop!

. . . it pooped on me!

ooops!

SPL
AT!
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no problem 

Um, 
tHanks, 
WeirDo.

At aLl!

‘Here you go,’ I said, 
handing it to them.

I picked up the ball this time 
and ran all the way over to 
Blake and his friends.


