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This book is dedicated to the dictionary. You 

wrote the words, I just organised them in a way 

that is much more interesting than what you do. 

Alphabetical? Seriously? Come on, that’s just 

being lazy, man. Put a little effort in. Sheesh.

This book is also for all people who think they can’t 

draw. Yes you can. That is all. 

Except for this. 

No, actually, that was all.
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Once, this happened ...

Look. Up in the sky. Is it 
a bird?

Yep. That’s a bird. Or 
a butt.

Haha, yeah. Hey. It’s 
getting closer. Or is it getting bigger?

Awwww. It’s a cute one, 
too.

Isn’t it though? With the 
wings.
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I don’t know, but it isn’t 
cute anymore! This giant bird will crush 

us all!

And it has no head! And we have no faces!

AAAGGGHHH!!!

AAAGGGHHH!!!
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Good point! It’s just our 
imagination!

But if we have no faces, how 
can we even see this giant, 

headless bird?

HAHAHAHAHA!!!HAHAHAHAHA!!!
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To be continued ...
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CHAPTER 1

Vulcan Toscadero was a normal boy.

He lived with his normal parents, John and Marnie 
Toscadero.

Vulcan’s parents loved him dearly, and he loved them. 
With them, he was part of something special. Losing 

them would be the worst thing EVER!
They all lived in a normal house.

Vulcan loved skateboarding and playing golf and eating 
burgers.
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I’m so rich!

Like, seriously 
rich!

Vulcan went to a normal school, where all the kids 
wore uniforms, and they all looked exactly the same ... 

... except for  Vulcan. He had a freckle on his cheek.

Vulcan’s dad worked at a Chainsaw Factory, run by 
the richest man in town, Nathaniel Winston Jones the 

Third, Esquire.

His mum worked at a Cake Factory, run by the richest 
man in town, Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, 

Esquire.

 Everything was perfectly and wonderfully normal in 
Vulcan’s life. He was extremely happy with that. 

Vulcan didn’t like change.

And then, everything changed.

First, his mum made him get a haircut.
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Awwww. You look 
lovely! Hmmmmmmm.

We saved his hat. NOOOOOOOO!!!

We can put him back 
together again! Why are you dancing?

YAAAAAAAAAY!!!

Then Vulcan’s dad had a TERRIBLE accident at the 
Chainsaw Factory.

He survived.

But it didn’t look good.

But the doctor was confi dent.



8

I was pointing, like an 
expert. This is dancing!

Wow. That’s really weird.

He may die!

You’re head-spinning?

Success!!!
DAD!!!VULCAN!!!

It’s left a terrible taste in 
my mouth!

It was a recipe for disaster!

It was a super risky operation.

But Vulcan’s dad survived and was okay!

And everything was back to normal! Vulcan was 
extremely happy with that.
Vulcan didn’t like change.

And then, everything changed.

Vulcan’s mum had a TERRIBLE accident at the Cake 
Factory.



9

She survived.

But it didn’t look good.

But the doctor was confi dent.

It was a super risky operation.

YAAAAAAAAAY!!!

She’s not cooked yet!
A robot dance? Seriously?

Stop that.

One, two, three. One, two, three. 
One, two, three.



10

I’m awesome!!! MUM!!!
VULCAN!!!

Let’s go on a holiday 
to celebrate!!! YAAAAAAAY!!!

Whoops.

You’ll be fi ne. Just 
watch out for ...

But Vulcan’s mum survived and was okay!

And everything was back to normal and everyone was 
safe.

So they booked a holiday ... to the most dangerous 
place on earth!

But the travel agent assured them they’d be fi ne.
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AAAAGGGGHHHH!!!

AAAAGGGGHHHH!!!

But they look so 
cute!

NOOOO!!!
MY HAT!!!

Cheep 
cheep!
Cheep 
cheep!

Poisonous 
snakes.

Poisonous 
spiders.

Poisonous baby 
chickens.

Poisonous 
falling rocks.

Cheep?
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Yummmm!!!
YAY! A new hat!

DAD! Let it go!NOOOOOO!!!

Mmmmm munch chew squelch eat.

EEEWWWWWW!!!

NOOOOOO!!!

12

EEEWWWWWW!!!

Geronimo!!!Geronimo!!!

Poisonous 
falling snakes.

Earthquakes.

And Joe’s 
burgers.
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But they had an amazing time and they survived and 
got home to their perfectly normal and safe and not 

dangerous at all home.

Everything was perfect and nothing could possibly go 
wrong.

And that was when everything went wrong ... 

Best holiday EVER!!!
Amazing!!!Wonderful!!!
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MEANWHILE ...

Then why am I still cold?

Really?

Look. Sun’s out.

Stand in the sun’s rays. 
You’ll warm up.

Thank goodness that 
bird’s leaving.

Yeah. And I’m glad I’m 
not a statue.

MEANWHILE ...



15

To be continued ...

Of course.
Cool!

No, not cool ... warm, 
hahahaha! Hahahahahaha!

NOOOOOOOO!!!
I think I’m getting 

sunburnt. 
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CHAPTER 2

Vulcan’s parents died on a Tuesday, pecked by a 
poisonous baby chicken that had stowed away in his 
suitcase. When it attacked, Vulcan froze. He couldn’t 

help.  

A poisonous snake and a poisonous spider had stowed 
away too, without Vulcan knowing ...

But the baby chicken ate them.

Vulcan was shattered.

Not like that! Not shattered like glass! Shattered like 
really upset.

NOOOOOOOOO!!!

Cheep.

Cheep.

BUUUUUUUUURP!
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That’s better ... well, not for Vulcan. It was actually 
really terrible.

Worst of all, he wasn’t part of something anymore.

No one knew where Vulcan would live, but before 
the funeral he stayed with his Nana, who was a little 

grumpy, and his Grandpa, who was a lot deaf.

Vulcan was so upset he didn’t eat, and he got much 
skinnier.

That’s better ... well, not for Vulcan. It was actually 

What?
Oh shush.

AFTERBEFORE
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It will be okay, young 
man. I promise.

They were lovely 
people.

On funeral day, Vulcan didn’t want to go, but he knew 
he had to.

For his mum and dad.
So he put on a suit, and his dad’s favourite new hat, 

and he went.

Vulcan’s parents had been much loved, and not just 
by Vulcan. It seemed everyone was there, even their 
boss, Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, Esquire.

Vulcan sat at the front with Nana and Grandpa. He 
wanted to cry, but he didn’t, and he didn’t know why.

People gave very sad speeches.
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But still no tears came for Vulcan, although other 
people cried. 

Suddenly, the doors burst open. Everyone spun around 
to see who had arrived so late and in such a rush.
When they saw who it was, people screamed and 

pointed and one person gasped and one old man had 
a mild heart attack and the priest grabbed the nearest 

thing he could.

Vulcan just got up and ran as fast as he could.

Why are they gone?

I just heard there will be 
no cakes at the wake!

I’M ALIVE!!!

Why are they gone?
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He threw his arms around his dad, but something 
wasn’t right.

1) His dad didn’t hug him back
2) His dad smelt diff erent - not surprising considering 

he had been dead
3) His dad said something very strange

Then Vulcan’s not-dad spoke again.

DAD!!! Woah! Steady on 
there, Tiger!

I’m not a zombie. 
Put down the chainsaw, 

Father Derrick.

My bad.

I’m not your father 
either, Vulcan. 

No fl amethrower 
needed, Father 

Derrick.

Just playing it 
safe.
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‘It’s true, though,’ said the man who looked exactly 
like Vulcan’s dad. ‘I’m not your father, or anyone else’s 
for that matter. But I am someone’s son. Hi, Mum. Hi, 

Dad.’
He waved to Nana and Grandpa.

‘It is me,’ Benji said. ‘Sorry for the confusion. Probably 
shouldn’t scream “I’M ALIVE” at the funeral of someone 

I look exactly like.’

‘Anyways,’ Benji continued, ‘I’m here now and I’m here 
for one reason. To meet Vulcan. Hi, Vulcan.’

‘Hi,’ Vulcan replied.

No cake at a 
wake? Must 

be fake!
Woof.

Seriously 
dumb.

Probs not.

Cool name.
Ummmm, thanks.

Who ate poo?Benji? Is that 
you?
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Kinda sounds 
like falcon. I guess.

Yes, I like beer?Why are you here, 
Benji?

Steak, please!
NO! I’m raising 

Vulcan! I’m Spartacus!NO! I’m raising Vulcan!

You’re raising 
Vulcan over my 

dead body.

WHAT? You’ve aged 
terribly! You look like a 

rotten passionfruit!

Well that won’t 
take long. What 
are you, 150?

I’m 63 and you 
know it.

Nana interrupted the very awkward conversation.

‘That’s an excellent question, Mum. Dad, yours was 
terrible. Anyways, I’m here to raise Vulcan!’

Vulcan had no idea what was going on. Why were they 
fi ghting over him? And it got worse.
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I’m Spartacus!

Hehehe.Grrrrrrrrrrr.

WHAT??? IS THAT 
EVEN A THING???

It was a, sigh, 
poisonous baby 
chicken attack.

Yes.Oh, that’s all 
huh?

Yes, my beard IS 
long.

I thought you 
were deaf.

Hahahaha Jeremy 
did that once.Oh, boy. Mum?

‘Look,’ Benji said, ‘fact is, Vulcan, your parents chose 
me to raise you.’

‘But I don’t even know you,’ Vulcan said.
‘Good point. I’m also reckless and irresponsible. But 
here we are. So, what happened to your parents?’

‘Yes, it is a thing,’ Nana said. ‘And Vulcan stays with us 
because we love him dearly and that’s all.’



No. And I’m putting 
my foot down.

Seriously, Mum, 
Vulcan stays 

with me.

Oh shush, funny boy. I 
have to hand it to you, 

you can cause a scene.But you don’t 
even have feet!

How what?
How?

Oh, boy. Don’t say it.How can you 
hand it to me?

Okay, you said it.Because you 
have no hands!

Grrrrrrrrrrrrrrr.
Hahahahahaha!
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‘Anyway,’ Benji said, winking at Vulcan, ‘the reading of 
the will is tomorrow, so we’ll fi nd out everything then.’

Pack a bag, Vulcan! Your 
new life starts tomorrow!

????

Don’t forget 
about me!Borrow what?

Grrrrrrrr.
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MEANWHILE ...

I’m on my way!

Good news.

Okay. Ready?
Ready as I’ll 

ever be.

Speaking of 
kick, wanna play 

soccer?
Sure. Kick me 
that ball there.

Mmmmhmmm.

Wow. That sun had 
some kick in it.
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Huh?

Kicky kicky kick kick!
I’m ready for it.

Wow! Hard ball 
or soft foot!

My legs are 
sore!

Owee owee 
owee owee!

Yeah. Closer to 
my bedtime!

OWWWW!!!!

Here comes a 
kick!

Getting closer.
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To be continued ...

So cuuuuute.

Oooooh! A 
lemur!

Might turn 
around.



CHAPTER 3

The next morning, Nana and Grandpa were weirdly 
lovey dovey to Vulcan.

It got worse.

And worse.

Oh, boy.

Catch it, Vulcan!

Pookie wookie?

Who’s my little 
smoochen 
woochen?

We love you 
so much, Vulcan.

Heh heh. My old 
bones.

Oooof!

Here comes fun!

I have a frisbee.

There’s a 
falcon?



After all that “fun”, they caught the bus to the lawyer’s 
offi  ce. Both Nana and Grandpa were too old to drive.

Benji was waiting for them.

And so, surprisingly, was Nathaniel Winston Jones the 
Third, Esquire. For the richest man in town, he didn’t 

seem to work much.

Once they were all inside, the lawyer began.

Oh, I am SO 
alive.

Vulcan!

Uncle Benji!Grrrrrrrrrr.

I work lots! I also don’t work 
lots, too. I play golf. And get my 

nails done. 
I look pretty.

Hello. My name is Will I. 
Ripuov. Yes. I am Russian. It’s okay, you can 

take your time.

Our other “aff airs” 
will be sorted by our 

business partner, 
Benji Toscadero.

seem to work much.



Vulcan was shocked. Business partner? His parents 
had a business? With Benji? The lawyer continued.

??????

Doo dee doo.
Peanut?

Know about?Hmm. Funny. The 
will says, “We leave 

everything people know 
about to ... Vulcan.”

Vulcan? I mean, 
that is grand!

Benji? I mean, 
yay!

There’s no 
electricity?

???

This is an 
outrage!

Our other “aff airs” 
will be sorted by our 

business partner, 
Benji Toscadero.

Doo dee doo.

GASP!

Mwawhahaha!A 
MOUSE?GASP! GASP!Vulcan must CHOOSE 

who he lives with ... after  
spending a night in a 

haunted house!
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Suddenly, Vulcan felt totally overwhelmed. He didn’t 
want to know the houses. He wanted his mum and 

dad. He felt further away from belonging somewhere 
than ever.

Kidding? 
Oh boo!

I was kidding 
about the 

house.

But it does say this. Vulcan 
must stay in each potential 

house for three weeks, 
then decide. The three 

houses are ...

What?
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No one said a word, but Vulcan knew he wanted to 
live with Benji. But his parents had said three weeks in 
each house, so they must have had a reason, and he 

trusted them completely.

But three weeks with Nathaniel? That was super weird. 
Vulcan was so confused. Where would he go fi rst? 

Benji answered that question.

Vulcan wanted to trust Benji too, but Nathaniel was the 
best? Vulcan wanted Benji to be the best. More than 

that, Vulcan wanted to scream. Instead, he did the only 
thing that made sense. He ran.

Benji Toscadero, Nana 
and Grandpa, and ... 

Nathaniel etc etc.

I’ll go middle. Save the best till last, 
hey, Nathaniel? 

Also, can I have my body back for 
the next chapter? 

I miss it.
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MEANWHILE ...

Handstands are all 
about strength and 

fl exibility.Anytime now.

Ommmmmm.Sigh.

I will. I just need 
to stretch.

Go for it then.

Haha! Easy! 
You’re on!Bet you $5 

you can’t do a 
handstand.
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To be continued ...

Haha, you’re 
like a T-Rex, 

hahaha!

Stupid little 
arms.

Arm length, 
hahaha!

T-Rex hey?

Nom nom 
nom nom!

What’s that?

They’re also 
about one 
other thing.
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CHAPTER 4

Vulcan ran until he couldn’t run anymore. He collapsed 
on a park bench and all the tears from the funeral 

fi nally came, his sadness exploding out of every part of 
him.

No. Not like that.

That’s better. Well, not for Vulcan because, well, you 
know.

Suddenly, he felt someone next to him.

Vulcan sniff ed.
‘Where are Nana and Grandpa?’

‘Oh, they ran after you too ... but they’re really old.’

It’s okay to cry, 
Vulcan. Let it all 

out.

That’s better. Well, not for Vulcan because, well, you 

Vulcan sniff ed.



Come on, Bill. I’m in front of 
you!

No, you’re 
behind me.

Something’s chasing 
me! And I can’t I get 

away from it!

It’s a tree. No, there’s just 
one.

I need a 
cardigan too.

We’re so old.



Vulcan, I know 
things seem a 
little crazy right 

now.

I will help you feel 
part of something.

Vulcan, I have three 
weeks to give you 

everything you need to 
trust me. And ...

I look like your 
dad’s butt??????

But do you trust 
me?

I don’t know. I 
mean, you look 

like my dad, but ... 

Haha NO!

Yeah?

Yeah, no kidding.
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Vulcan just stared. It was at that moment he knew. He 
would choose Benji. He just had to get through the 

other two places fi rst.
‘It’s okay, Vulcan,’ Benji said, smiling. ‘All will become 
clear. Now. First things fi rst, we better go get the old 

people. Then you better get ready for three of the most 
boring weeks of your life.’

Vulcan smiled. He had a feeling things were going to 
be okay.

Meanwhile ...

No! Almost at 
the place.

There’s a 
bear???

We’re almost 
there.

Clothesline.

What time is it?

Hahaha seals 
are funny.



40

CHAPTER 5

The next three weeks were the most boring weeks of 
Vulcan’s life. At the start, Nana and Grandpa tried their 

best to give him an interesting time ...

... but it didn’t last long. Although Nana and Grandpa 
tried hard, in Vulcan’s mind most of the time felt like 

this ... 

Let’s listen to old 
music and eat 
boiled lollies.

Yes, I like dollies 
too. Mother had 

one.

40



41

So when the three weeks was up, Vulcan couldn’t wait 
to get to Benji’s. And when he did, the fun began.
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CHAPTER 6

Vulcan couldn’t believe it when the car pulled up at 
Benji’s. It was the house of his dreams ... and not the 

good ones! This was the house of dreams here he was 
at school in his underwear and had to give a speech, 

and there were vampires and poisonous baby chickens 
in the audience.

‘That’s right, Vulcan,’ Benji said. ‘This is my place ... 
well, our place now. But don’t let the outside fool you. 

The inside is way worse!’
Vulcan gasped. Benji just laughed and parked the car. 

They got out and went to the front door.

Woah, this place is 
shady. 

There are lots of 
trees, yes.

NO! I mean shady 
like dodgy. Is that why 
you were in jail? Is the 

business shady?

This speech is blah 
blah blah blah! What is 

this guy, a vampire?

Nope. I was in jail 
because ...
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Vulcan followed his uncle into the house, which was 
actually really cool inside. Vulcan was so confused. He 

had no idea what was real anymore.
He also had no idea who his Uncle Benji really was.

He would fi nd out soon enough ... and so will you. 
That’s how books work.

I killed a man instantly 
with the stalk of a 
dandelion fl ower!

WHAAAAAT???

Hahahaha, just 
kidding.

He didn’t die instantly. 
Now let’s go inside!
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MEANWHILE ...
Check out my new 
vacuum cleaner!. Awesome!

Wanna look even 
closer?

Nope.

Awwwwww, come 
on.

Wellll ... is it good?
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To be continued ...

Nah ... it sucks, 
haha! Hahahahaha!!!

Okay. Here goes.

AAAGGGHHH!!!

Yeah. Totally 
sucks.
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CHAPTER 7

The fi rst thing Benji saw when he went inside was 
a security room, with cameras and TV screens. The 

second thing he saw was the biggest, toughest, 
meanest-looking guy in the world.

‘Vulcan,’ Benji said, ‘this is Bruiser. He’s my bodyguard, 
personal trainer, driver, masseuse and singing coach.’

 ‘See, here’s the thing, Vulcan,’ Benji continued. ‘What 
me and your parents did, and what I do, not everyone 
likes it. It made us many enemies. Many enemies ... 

hmmm. Say many enemies fi ve times fast!’

Hey, boss.
Hey, kid.

Yes I aaaaaaaaaaaaam!
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Vulcan tried. He couldn’t do it. His tongue got twisted. 
So did everything else.

‘Haha, nice try,’ Benji laughed. ‘Anyhoo, fact is we have 
enemies who may try to kill us or take all that we have 

or send us to jail.’

After his encouraging words, Bruiser patted Vulcan on 
the back.

And IIIIIIIII, will 
always, love you!

Don’t worry, kid. 
I’ll protect you.

??????????

47

Oweeeeeeee!

Masjhuyj sjduuy dghsuh 
dhygh.
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Benji laughed.

‘Nice, Bruiser. Now, Vulcan, our three weeks will be 
taken up with fun and games and training that will 

help you protect yourself, and that has nothing do with 
upcoming illegal activities.’

And so, Vulcan’s training began.

Huh?

Exactly. Now let’s 
get started.

You can’t stop the 
music!
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Meanwhile, at Nana and Grandpa’s house ... 

It looks like rain, and we 
must get Vulcan back, 
quickly. For our plan.

That’s what I 
said.

I said, that’s 
what I said.

I said, I said, 
that’s what I 

said.

You’ll have to speak 
up, I need a shave.

Yes. Looks like 
rain, too.

What?

What?
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I said, I said, I 
said, that’s what 

I said.

I can’t hear you 
because it looks like 

rain.

Ugh! Take this!
A kiss? Not this year, thank you!

Ooooof!

Urrgggghhhh.
Say. Have you seen my 

poisonous frisbee?

No.

Hmmm. Must have 
left it at bingo.
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CHAPTER 8

Over the next three weeks with Benji and Bruiser, 
Vulcan did all sorts of things.

Things for clearing his mind like meditation ...

And yoga.

Things for clearing his mind like meditation ...



52

Things for his body, like weight training.

Running ...

Swimming ...

52

SHAAAARK!!!

SWIM, VULCAN! 
SWIM!

Da na. Da na. 
Dundundundundun 

dundundun dada daaaaa!
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Oooh, was that a fl y 
landing on my head?

53

Owee owee owee owee 
oweeeeeeeee!!!

Vulcan?

No way.

Karate ...

and parkour.
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They did fun things, like singing ...

Cooking ...

Skateboarding ...

They did fun things, like singing ...

Laaaaaaaaaaaa!
Laaaaaaaaaaaa!

Screeeeeech!!!

Skateboarding ...
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And swinging on ropes.

They also did things that seemed a little odd to Vulcan, 
like tippy toe walking ...

Lying underneath ropes that were electrifi ed ...

And swinging on ropes.And swinging on ropes.And swinging on ropes.

Shhhhhhhh!

Shhhhhhhh!

Shhhhhhhh!

Whoops.
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Practicing using binoculars ...

Hypnotising dogs ... 

And running away from dogs who weren’t hypnotised.

Meow!

56

Oweee! It’s biting my 
bot-bot!

You are a cat.
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Benji was a great teacher, and Vulcan was an excellent 
and eager student. By the end of week one, he was 

much better.

But he still had work to do.

Vulcan didn’t care though. He had three weeks of 
this! He loved the training and he loved being part of 
something. He was starting to feel like this was a real 

home.

He just hoped that would continue, because then his 
choice of where to live would be even easier than he’d 

thought.



MEANWHILE ...
Flying a kite, 

huh? Nope. Playing 
tennis.

HAHAHAHA!!!

OH NO!!!

Well that was 
unexpected!

MEANWHILE ...

Nope. Playing 
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CHAPTER 9

The hardest bit of the three weeks was every Friday 
and Saturday night, when Benji would go out to work.
Vulcan was aching to know what his uncle did, what 

the family business was.
To know what his seemingly normal parents had done.

But he never got a straight answer.

I drive rally cars 
around golf courses. 

Seeya!What do you 
do?

What do you 
do?

I massage celebrities on 
their day off .

Seeya!
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As much as he wanted to know and go with Benji, 
Vulcan actually really liked spending time with Bruiser.

They played tag ... Vulcan preferred when he was it.

Gotcha!
OWWWW!

What do you 
do?

WHAT DO YOU 
DO???

I turn fried eggs into 
works of art.

Seeya!

I wrestle iguanas.
Seeya!

60
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They played golf ... Bruiser had never played before.

But Vulcan got better and better, except for the one 
shot he could never hit ... a nine iron.

They sang ...

AAAGGGHHH!

What about 
meeeee???!!!

Whoops.
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And Bruiser opened up ...

Like, REALLY opened up ...

There, there.

What was its 
name?

Mr Tinkleybum! 
WAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHH!

I never saw my teddy 
bear again, 

boo hooooooo!
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And every Friday and Saturday night, after he went to 
bed, Vulcan would hear Benji come home. He would 

speak with Bruiser in words Vulcan couldn’t quite hear, 
and then that would be that.

Until the Saturday night of the third week.
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CHAPTER 10

Before we get to the next part of the story, which 
is really exciting and you will find out stuff and it’s 
interesting like WOW, you may be wondering why 

school hasn’t been mentioned for a long time.

Well, Vulcan was going to school, but basically the 
previous six weeks and the next three could be 

summed up like this ... 1+1=2

Get it? That was a sum.

Hahahahahahahahahahahahahahahahaha!

Anyway, here is a summary of the six weeks at school.

Vulcan went to school; he learnt stuff; he hung out with 
his best friends, Liam and Emma; he ignored Jonty 

who was a jerk and a bully; he got in trouble one time 
when he accidentally burped in class a lot louder than 

he had expected to; he drank water from the taps three 
times every day; he did homework and school was 

school was school!

School is important ... just not to this story.

So let’s go.
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On the Saturday night of the third week with Benji, 
Vulcan was feeling sad he was going to have to go to 
stay with Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, Esquire. 

This was a guy he didn’t even know! Why on earth 
would he want to go and live with him?

He asked Benji exactly that.

‘That’s an excellent question, Vulcan,’ Benji replied, 
‘and one I will answer ... eventually. For now, this is 

something your parents wanted, and so I think we owe 
it to them to go through with it. Do you agree?’

I don’t even know this guy. 
Why on earth would I want 

to go and live with him?

Sure, but ...

No butts, Vulcan.

Awwww, ants.
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‘Vulcan,’ Benji continued, ‘here’s the thing. The thing is. 
See, there’s a thing and ... oh, I can’t stop it anymore. 
Your parents wrote you a letter in case this happened.’

With that, Benji pulled a crumpled letter out of his 
pocket, and handed it to Vulcan. Vulcan couldn’t 

believe it. It was from his mum and dad! Like, their 
names were actually at the bottom of it. The fi rst 

problem was that he wanted to read it in their voice, 
but whose voice should he use? He decided to start 

with his mum’s voice then fi nish with his dad’s, and for 
one line in the middle he would use a really squeaky 

voice, just for fun.

So he smoothed out the letter, he sat down, and he 
read it with trembling hands ... well, technically he read 

it with his eyes, but his hands were trembling as he 
read.

You knew what it meant!

No butts? 
HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!

HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA 
ants tickle!!!



67

Dear Vulcan,

We miss you so much. Well, actually, if you’re reading 

this we’re dead, but if we aren’t ghosts or if we’re haunting 

someone else, we will be missing you.

A lot.

Vulcan, you are everything to us, and we are so proud of 

you, and we know you will do amazing things. You are 

a wonderful, caring, smart and loving boy, and that will 

take you far, especially if you decide to join the family 

business.

Vulcan, your Uncle Benji is a good man. Things will 

happen that may confuse your thoughts on that, but 

please trust us. And also trust us that in asking you to 

live for three weeks with Nana and Grandpa, Benji and 

also Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, Esquire, as we are 

doing it with the best intentions. 

All will become clear, Vulcan, in good time and when you 

are ready. Until then, learn all that Benji can teach you, 

keep practicing your golf, and never forget that we love 

you and are always with you ... oooooooooooooh like spooky 

ghosts, hahaha!

Love, Mum and Dad 
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Yeah, his dad defi nitely said that last bit about the 
ghosts!

When he was fi nished, Vulcan held the letter and 
stared at Benji and Bruiser. He didn’t know what to 
feel. He had so many questions, but he felt like if he 

opened his mouth he would start to cry.

Bruiser sensed this.

Vulcan!!!

Whoops.

Save 
yourselves!

OW!

I’m sorry.

LOOK OUT!



Hi, Boss.
Hi, Vulcan.

Huh?

Ta daaaaaa!!!

Woah!

I want wings!

I’m coming, 
Antrew!

I broke a nail.

Ant high fi ve!

Ta daaaaaa!!!

Mumble crumble.

Yay, Bruiser!
So delicate!

Weeeeeee!

Fly, Bruiser, 
fl y!

This is antastic!
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After the applause for Bruiser died down, Benji turned 
serious again.

‘I’m sorry you have to do this, Vulcan, but three weeks 
will pass quickly, and then you will choose between 

boring, awesome, or evil.’

Vulcan laughed. He really did like his uncle, but knew 
he was still hiding something, too. 

‘Okay, boys, I have to go to work. See you in the 
morning, Vulcan, for our last day.’

Which one are 
you?

Why, I’m awesome 
of course!

Bye, Uncle Benji. 
What do you do?

I do blindfolded taste 
tests of red and green 
lolly snakes. Seeya!
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Yeah. He was hiding things for sure.

Vulcan just wished he knew what.
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MEANWHILE ...

To be continued ...

You’re safe behind 
there.

Totally.

EEEEK!!!

Whoops!

Phew! 
Hahahahaha!

Phew! 
Hahahahaha!

Gulp.
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CHAPTER 11

While Vulcan spent the night with Bruiser practicing his 
nine iron ...

And baking and eating cookies ... 

Nana and Grandpa discussed their next move.

AAAGGGHHH!!!
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Oh yes, a roast dinner 
would be wonderful!I don’t know why I 

talk to you.

It was the squirrels. 
Defi nitely the squirrels.

Let’s leave now to get 
the bus.

Monopoly! I love 
Monopoly!

We need to talk to him before he 
gets to the rich place. Once he’s 

there we have no hope.

Hmmmm. Maybe 
Scrabble?

Vulcan is leaving 
Benji’s in the morning.
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In the morning, Vulcan picked up his bag and got ready 
to go.

Benji gave Vulcan a hug, and promised he would call 
every day and visit when he could, if Nathaniel Winston 
Jones the Third, Esquire would allow it  ... or even if he 

wouldn’t, he added with a wink.

Vulcan smiled, then turned to Bruiser, who was feeling 
emotional. 

I don’t want to go, 
Uncle Benji.

I know, Vulcan. I know. You’re 
being very brave. Just make 

the most of it, hey?

WAAAAAAAAAHHHH!!! 
I’ll miss you, little buddy!

Can’t ... breathe ... hug ... 
too ... tight ...

Can’t ... breathe ... hug ... 
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When Bruiser eventually let go, Vulcan was ready to 
leave.

Benji took his bag, put it in the car, they got in, and 
Vulcan moved to the next chapter of his increasingly 

strange life.

And you can move to the next chapter of this 
increasingly strange book! Chapters everywhere! We 

love chapters! 
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CHAPTER 12

Arriving at Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, 
Esquire’s house was the exact opposite of arriving at 

Benji’s. This was a dream house where the dream was 
arriving at the most amazing house ever. Vulcan had 
seen the house from a distance before, of course ... 

everyone had.

Like, everyone!

As much as he’d wanted to stay at Benji’s, Vulcan 
fi gured he may as well do what Benji said and make 

the most of the next three weeks.

Xvbhytakl!

LLLLLLLLY!

I hope you like golf. Just 
had a course installed! Blah blah blah. Golf? YES! Why are you 

still wearing the hat?

77
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As Benji went to leave, he called Vulcan over.

Looks good, huh?
It really does!

What? This old place?

Not all is as it seems. 
Don’t judge a book by its 
fancy house. He’s evil! Evil?

I’m right here you know.

I’m just saying.
Ooooookay.

It’s the hat, isn’t it? I knew 
it, but I love it!
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So they went inside, and when Vulcan saw what he 
saw, he couldn’t hold back.

I’ll be in touch every day. 
Remember ... evil.

You’re whispering really loud! 
Let’s go inside, Falcon.

Vulcan.

Sheesh.
Sure, sure. I’m 

going to call you 
Falcon. Now let’s 

explore!

Ohhhhhhhh Emmmmm

Geeeeee!!!
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After seeing the chandelier and the pool with the water 
slide and the trampoline room and the skateboard half-
pipe and the dining table that seated 97 people, Vulcan 

was exhausted.
Want to see the 

west wing as well? There’s more?

Hahahaha of course, 
that was just the north-

north-east wing!

Oh boy! I might actually 
go to bed if that’s okay.

Of course, and good 
call. The west wing is 

a three hour tour! GASP!
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Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, Esquire took 
Vulcan to his bedroom, which was seriously the size of 

Benji’s entire house!

‘Goodnight, Falcon,’ Nathaniel Winston Jones the 
Third, Esquire said. ‘I really hope you will see I am 

more than moustaches and money. Perhaps a quick 
nine holes of golf tomorrow morning?’

Sure! I love golf!

Excellent. The chopper will 
pick you up at 9.

Because it’s so 
far to the course?

Nope, ‘cos it’s fun and ‘cos
 I HAVE A CHOPPER!
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Vulcan laughed and said goodnight. Nathaniel Winston 
Jones the Third, Esquire really did seem okay. As he 
closed the curtains, Vulcan saw a car drive away ... a 

car that looked suspiciously like Benji’s.

He shrugged, got into his king-sized four poster bed, 
and fell asleep to the sounds of the live orchestra 

playing lullabies outside his window.
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Meanwhile, somewhere between their house and the 
bus stop ...

Hmmmmm.

Anyway, let’s move on!

We must convince 
Vulcan to live with us. Nope. I prefer the 

train.

I’m hungry. Seven.
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Oh, man.

CHAPTER 13

The next day was AMAZING! It began with a three 
course breakfast then a chopper ride to the golf 

course.

After that was nine holes of golf. At one stage, Vulcan 
worked up the courage to try a nine iron.

Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, Esquire smiled.

‘It’s okay, Falcon. Golf is a game of millimetres. And 
once your brain takes over and you worry about fl uffi  ng 

a shot, you’re in trouble.’
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Haha, fl uffi  ng. Focus!

Sorry. So it’s like 
meditation?

Almost but not 
quite.

Good. I’m way better 
at meditation than  

yoga!

Fall over less?

So much less!

85

Ha! Good! Now, here’s 
a brain-stop trick for that 
nine iron. Stand by your 

ball.
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THWACK!!!THWACK!!!

AND ...

Trampoline 
wall!

When you fi nish your backswing, say, “AND!” 
Then, when you hit the ball, say, “THWACK!”

Go ahead and practice.



After Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, Esquire had 
recovered, they fi nished the round and Vulcan played 

better than ever, simply using the AND, THWACK 
method. So far, the three weeks was off  to a great 

start.

After lunch, Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, 
Esquire did some work, so Vulcan played in the 

trampoline room.

WOAH, WHAT A ... I 
mean, whoops.

Trampoline fl oor!

Trampoline roof!

Trampoline 
wall!

Trampoline 
wall!
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And then, Benji called ... and things got a little weird. 
The call went a little like this ...

Benji: Hey, Vulcan.
Vulcan: Hi, Uncle Benji.

Benji: Good day?
Vulcan: OMG AMAZING!

Benji: Oh.
Vulcan: Sorry.

Benji: It’s okay. I’m glad you’re having fun. 
Vulcan: SO much fun! AND I hit a nine iron!

Benji: That’s great. Oh. You didn’t happen to see 
whether Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third is right or 

left-handed did you?
Vulcan: HE HAS NO HANDS!

Benji: Hahaha, nice one. Seriously though? Which 
side?

Vulcan: Ummmmm, well he played golf right-handed, I 
guess.

Benji: Excellent, Vulcan, excellent. Great powers of 
observation. That will come in very handy.

Vulcan: Huh? I mean, thanks?
Benji: Bye, Vulcan. Sleep well tonight.

Vulcan: Oh, for SURE! It’s a king-sized four-poster 
super comfy bed, man!

Benji: Oh.
Vulcan: Sorry.

Benji: Bye, Vulcan.
Vulcan: Bye, Uncle Benji.
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And so the three weeks had begun. Let’s take a 
breather.
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MEANWHILE ...
Okay, I can do this! 
Personal best time!

You da man! Yeah, I’m 
talking to you ... well, 

me. I’m da man!

Here we go ... FOCUS!

Gnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnn!
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To be continued ...

Gaaaaaaaaaaaahhhh!

Really loud grunting 
noises!!!

AAAAAAGGGGGHHHHH!
I did it! I ... uh oh.



92

CHAPTER 14

As the three weeks continued, more good times were 
had. There was more golf ...

Water sliding and swimming pooling ...

92
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Skateboard half-piping ...

More trampolining ...

And more getting to know Nathaniel Winston Jones the 
Third, Esquire, who was really smart and who knew big 
words and who had travelled the world and who Vulcan 

grew more and more impressed with by the day.

And yet, every day, there was a call from Benji, 
and some strange questions, and then, on the third 

Thursday night, he came to visit.
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Meanwhile, a mere 300m (so 4 days walk) from the 
bus stop ...

LOOK! The bus stop! 
We made it!

Yes! An eagle, I 
believe.

It is seriously like 
talking to a brick wall.

Watch out for the 
fence. It would hurt if 
we hit it at this pace.

Why did I marry you?
Hahahahahahahaha, 

mice are funny.
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It was actually a real surprise to Vulcan when he saw 
Benji. They had spoken that day, and the strange 

questions had continued.

That particular Thursday, Vulcan had felt a little queasy 
after his four course dinner, so had decided to give the 
opera a miss. So he had told Benji the place would be 

empty, then forgot to say he would be home.
As he wandered around the house, wondering what to 

do, Vulcan heard a car pull up.

Which room is yours?
And does Nathaniel Winston 

Jones the Third, Esquire wear 
contact lenses?

What is the secret security code for 
the west wing?

And what is baby oil made out of?

What about meeeee?
Oh, and will the house be 

empty and vulnerable tonight?

Does Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, 
Esquire, only work in certain rooms?
And are there vicious guard dogs?

Does Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third 
ever go out after 8pm?

And are the vicious guard dogs easy to 
hypnotise?
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Watching out the window, Vulcan saw two men exit the 
car. Even though they wore masks, they looked quite 

familiar ...

Vulcan tippy-toed down towards the door, and outside, 
moving so quietly, just like Benji and Bruiser had taught 
him. He wasn’t going to do anything silly, but he knew 

he could follow the intruders without being seen.

So he tippy-toed down the path, and followed the two 
men towards the house. They really did seem familiar!

familiar ...
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Whoops. Whoops 
again. Triple whoops. Shhhhhhhhhh. 

We have to get to 
Vulcan.

Uncle Benji? Bruiser?

Uh oh ... I mean, 
Vulcan! You ruined the 

surprise!
Uh oh.

Surprise? Ummmmmmmm ...

Whoops. Whoops 
again. Triple whoops.

Huh?

Owww! Buzz off , 
big head!

And then, Vulcan got the shock of his life.
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Vulcan waited. He waited for the surprise and he 
waited for ... well, he waited.

But Benji didn’t say anything. It was like he was 
searching for the words, and before he could actually 

say what the surprise was, Vulcan guessed.

There was no surprise 
at all.

Whatever do you 
mean?

Gulp.



Vulcan stared. All the questions, all the training, 
everything suddenly made sense.

But Vulcan knew he was right.

‘I TRUSTED you,’ he said, tears in his eyes, which was 
hard because he had no ... sorry, this isn’t the moment. 
‘I felt like I was part of something with you, but it was 
all a lie. You were just using me to get all of Nathaniel 
Winston Jones the Third, Esquire’s stuff  and money.’

Oh my gosh. You were 
going to rob this house ... 

and you have been getting 
information out of me!

Rob? Who’s 
Rob?

No no no no no no no ... 
I mean, partly, but I had 

a good reason.
No no no no no no.

I don’t know anyone 
called Rob. Oh, is it 

Robyn from the shops?



100

Vulcan stared again. Words were coming to him, but 
he didn’t dare say them.

But he couldn’t stop them either.

You are NOTHING like my dad. I 
wish you didn’t look like him.

I wish I’d never met 
you.

And I will NEVER be 
part of something with 

you.
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Vulcan turned and walked away, leaving Benji and 
Bruiser watching him go. As he entered the house, 

Vulcan pressed a button, and the vicious guard dogs 
raced out.

‘Goodbye, Uncle Benji,’ Vulcan said. ‘I’ve made my 
choice. I’m living with Nathaniel Winston Jones the 

Third, Esquire.’

But Benji didn’t hear him. Because of the dogs that 
were chasing him.

Grrrrrrrrrrrrrr!

Grrrrrrrrrrrrrr!

Meow!

Mommy!!!
We were set 
up, Vulcan!
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Meanwhile, at the bus stop ...

I have no doubt Vulcan 
will choose us.

Probably licorice, I would 
have thought.

I mean, we had so much 
fun.

Charles Potterfi eld. 
What a character. 

And no one has more 
boiled lollies than we do.

Wooooooah Nellie!

Oh. Here comes the bus. 
Come on, Grandpa.

It does smell like banana, 
you’re right!
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CHAPTER 15

Vulcan’s head was spinning ... not really, as in ... oh, 
you know what it means! But he couldn’t believe Uncle 

Benji had used him like that. Seriously! How had he 
been so stupid?

But he knew how.

It was because he’d wanted to trust him so badly, 
because of how he looked. But now he knew it would 
take much more than that. Benji had to earn his trust.

And he had let Vulcan down.

When Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, Esquire 
arrived home, Vulcan was still up. He said there had 

been an attempted robbery, without mentioning names.

People broke in? Tonight? 
While you were home alone 

because you strangely felt ill?
Yes, Nathaniel Winston 

Jones the Third, Esquire!
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Gosh and golly and gee 
whiz. That is terrible. You 

released the hounds?

Yes, Nathaniel Winston 
Jones the Third, Esquire!

Good boy! There’s a good 
boy!

This is just so unexpected and 
terrible and awful!

Yes, Nathaniel Winston 
Jones the Third, Esquire!

Well, the dogs and 
poisonous baby chicken 

should get those two 
crooks. I hope they chew 

up their hat, too.
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He said goodnight to Vulcan and went to bed, and 
Vulcan did the same. It was only as he was about to 

fall asleep that he realised he hadn’t mentioned A) how 
many intruders there were, or B) that one of them was 

wearing a hat.
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CHAPTER 16

That night had already been one of the weirdest of 
Vulcan’s life, but when he was sleeping, two ghostly 

apparitions appeared at the end of his bed.

Vulcan gasped and rubbed his eyes. He didn’t know if 
he was awake or dreaming, but the ghosts looked and 
sounded very sort of much like his parents. He sat up, 

too scared to speak.

Hello, Vulcan. Hello, Vulcan.

It’s okay, Vulcan. We just 
wanted to see you. We miss you, Vulcan.
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We’re here to talk to you, 
Vulcan. What would be more 

convincing? If we were ghosts 
or a dream?

Because we are a mix of us 
and those you truly want to 

replace us with.

Then we are ghosts. But 
nice ones.

Spooky noises!

or a dream?

‘I miss you, too,’ Vulcan said, his voice wavering, on 
the edge of tears. ‘Are you ghosts or a dream? And 

Mum, why do you sound like you but look like Bruiser?’

‘Ghosts, I guess,’ Vulcan replied. Dreams were his own 
brain, he fi gured, while ghosts were freaky undead 

versions of the people he loved the most.

Vulcan sighed. 

‘I’m so confused,’ he said. ‘It feels like everyone is 
trying to use me for something, and you look like jelly 

babies.’
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‘But they tricked me!’ Vulcan was sitting up straight 
now. ‘They only liked me because they wanted a way 

in to rob this place! I hate them!’

Vulcan paused. He actually didn’t know. He had 
thought Benji was great before, and he was a little 
unsure about Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, 

Esquire, but everything had changed.

Maybe, Vulcan. But jelly 
babies are yum, and there 

are people who want the best 
for you. People we trust. 

People who are Benji and 
Bruiser.

Vulcan, you are so strong 
and brave. They were wrong, 

but perhaps they had their 
reasons.

Do you really believe in 
your heart they are bad?
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‘I don’t know if Uncle Benji can prove I can trust him. I 
don’t know what he can do.’

Vulcan lay down and stared at the ceiling. What had 
Benji said? He had said the thing about the surprise 
and ... we were set up! Why had he said that? Set up 
by who? Vulcan sat up again, but when he looked at 

the end of the bed, it was empty.

His parents were gone again.

You need to talk to him, 
Vulcan. Hear the truth. Think 
about what he said when he 

was running away.

And Bruiser, too. Ask how 
good Bruiser is, too.
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Meanwhile, somewhere that wasn’t where they wanted 
to be ... 

I think we got off  at the 
wrong stop.

No, I’m Grandpa.

I told you we shouldn’t have 
caught the 107 bus! You do 

this every time!
Oh, it’s around 9:32 
judging by the sun.

Oh, you’re a boy scout 
now? Wait a minute ... this is the 

wrong place.
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Finally! We agree on 
something!

This looks nothing like 
Disneyland!

Oh boy. I wish you were in 
Never Never Land.

Jazz, preferably.

Sigh.

I was in a  jazz band once. 
It was back in 1904. The 
swinging fours, we called 

that year.
Anyway ...  
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CHAPTER 17

The next day, while Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, 
Esquire worked in his offi  ce, Vulcan went for a long 

walk in the gardens. He needed to clear his head, and 
he needed to think about everything.

Benji and Bruiser had betrayed him, but his ghostly 
parents had said they were good.

Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, Esquire, had been 
really nice ... but something wasn’t quite right about 

him, and it also seemed like maybe he had set up the 
whole robbery thing somehow. But WHY? Why would 

you set up your own house to be robbed?

It was all too much. Vulcan felt like his head was going 
to explode.

*** Artist’s rendition of what an exploding head may look like. Note the 

little puff s of smoke. That is excellent detail.
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It didn’t explode. Luckily for Vulcan and the cleaner.

As Vulcan walked through the garden, he came to an 
area he hadn’t visited before. The trees looked rather 

strange.

As Vulcan walked closer, they got even stranger.

Vulcan had thought it was just the wind blowing 
through the leaves, but then ...

Psssst.
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Vulcan stopped. It was Benji and Bruiser!

Vulcan felt the anger build.

Psssst, Vulcan, we aren’t 
really - oh this ant is tickling 

me hahaha!

Sigh.

Hi, Vulcan. 
Remember us?

Woah, that was harsh, 
Vulcan. Bruiser, let’s 

swap spots.

Seriously? I wish Father 
Derrick was here.
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Vulcan got the joke, which almost made him smile, but 
he didn’t understand what was going on.

‘Vulcan,’ Benji said, ‘we need to talk.’

Vulcan paused. They seemed genuinely confused. But 
then, had it really been his parents as ghosts?

Why are you here? 
Have you come to 
kidnap me again?

Kidnap? What? No. 
Vulcan, we couldn’t 

leave you here. 
Leave ... get it?

Leave? I don’t get 
it.

I know. You told me 
that last night in my 

room.

What?

Oh. Leave. 
Hahahahaha!
We are trees! 

And what?
Such a cheep joke. 
Now I’m leaving.
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Benji and Bruiser stepped out of their tree disguises, 
and the three began to talk.

‘Sorry, Vulcan,’ Benji said, sighing. ‘Old habits die 
hard.’

He took a deep breath, looked Vulcan straight in the 
eye, and told the truth.

Vulcan, you always ask 
what my business is. It’s 

time for the truth.
Good. It’s about 

time.

Are you 
sure, Boss?

I am, Bruiser. Vulcan, I 
make the little umbrellas 

people put in drinks.
Oh, come on!

Really? I love 
those little 

things!

Forgot my 
pants.

Forgot my 
pants.



117

Vulcan, the family business 
is to rob VERY rich people 

and give the money to 
those who need it.

Haha, yeah, 
right.

Flex! 
Whoops.

NOOOOOO!

Wait. You’re 
serious?

This is just like with 
Mr Tinkleybum! 

BREATHE, 
DAMMIT!
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‘I’m deadly serious, Vulcan,’ Benji said. ‘Your parents 
and I, that was what we did, and now I do it alone. Or 

with Bruiser when he isn’t losing the plot. But, one day, 
I would like you to join me.’

‘Crook is such a harsh word, Vulcan,’ Benji said. ‘Yes, 
we do steal, but does that make us crooks?’

Oh, so you want me to leave 
this amazing place and 

become a crook?

WAAAAAAH!!!

Technically, yes.

I’d say yes.
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‘Fair enough. Here’s the thing though. Some people 
have much more than they need. And they are not 

always very nice people.’

‘Yes, like Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, Esquire. 
Vulcan, he is not a nice man. He is evil and he cares 
about no one but himself. He has done some awful 

things, Vulcan.’

Like Nathaniel Winston 
Jones the Third, 

Esquire, I suppose?

Like Santa? I mean, like 
Nathaniel Winston Jones 

the Third, Esquire?

Awful? What?

It’s just Santa’s beard, 
really. Freaks me out.
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‘Anyway,’ Benji continued, ‘one of our fi rst jobs was the 
house of Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, Esquire. 
He wasn’t as rich and powerful then as he is now, but 

he was still VERY rich, and he was just as nasty.’

‘Yep, you’re a great help, Bruiser,’ Benji said 
sarcastically.

‘Awww, thanks, Boss,’ Bruiser said, blushing. He didn’t 
get sarcasm. Benji smiled and turned back to Vulcan.

‘Vulcan, we saw him commit a crime. A bad one. Like 
really bad. Like, should go to jail bad. But we were 

inexperienced, and he saw that we saw. And we saw 
that he saw that we saw. And he saw that we saw that 

he saw that we saw and she sells sea shells by the sea 
shore. Got it?’

Vulcan shook his head. This was too much. It was all 
too much to take in.

Like you and Mum and 
Dad and Bruiser. Kid has a point, Boss.And just as much of a 

crook.
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Before Benji could answer, there was a rustle behind 
them. It was Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, 

Esquire.
 

We made a deal, Vulcan. 
We wouldn’t say what we 

saw, and he wouldn’t kill us.

Because he wanted to steal the evidence that freed 
him and convicted me. But I knew that! That was 

why I let you come here, Falcon ... so I could catch 
Benji and end this, mwawhahahaha!

So why did you want me 
to live here with him?
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‘It’s Vulcan,’ Vulcan said. ‘My parents named me 
Vulcan.’

Vulcan gasped. It was such an evil laugh. How had he 
not noticed before. And how could he choose? Then 

something occurred to him.

Yeah, well, your parents are dead, 
Falcon. And now that he has told you our 
secret, so is Benji ... unless you live with 

me. As insurance, mwawhahahaha!

Wait a minute. What about Nana 
and Grandpa? They were part of this 

living with thing as well.
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Vulcan stared. Family fortune? Oh boy. He had to 
make a choice, though. Everyone was staring at him, 

waiting. He considered his options. 

Nana and Grandpa only wanted him so they could 
apparently claim a fortune.

Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, Esquire wanted 
him to save himself and his business and reputation.

And then there was Benji and Bruiser, but living with 
them could kill them!

That’s right! And we are fi nally 
here to claim what is ours! 
Vulcan and therefore the 

family fortune!

It did take a long time. 
More like weeks than 

hours though.

I’ve made my decision. I 
choose to live with ...
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MEANWHILE ...

To be continued ...

Oooh. An old 
cannon. Wonder if it 

still works.

Guess I’ll take a 
closer look.

Nope, not working 
OW! My bott-bott!
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CHAPTER 18

In case you’ve forgotten, the bit Vulcan said at the end 
of the last chapter was “I choose to live with ...’ 

So he was saying he would live with Benji and Bruiser.

He hoped he’d made the right choice.

... Benji and Bruiser. 
They told me the 
truth. Eventually.

Yay! Oh boo, mwawhahahaha! 
Wait. Shouldn’t have 

laughed there.
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CHAPTER 19

He had made the right choice.

Benji and Bruiser put on their masks. Benji held one 
out to Vulcan.

Kill them! Kill them all!!!
Release everything!

Oh wait ... mwawhahahaha!

Vulcan, welcome to the 
family business.

Thank you, Uncle Benji.
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Vulcan took the mask, put it on, and then he smiled. No 
one could tell, though, because A) he had a mask on, 

and B) well, he had no mouth.

Anyway, it all seemed quite nice until Bruiser 
remembered something.

Then he remembered something else.

And so the great escape began.

And how does Santa get around 
the WHOLE world in one night? 

That’s just creepy magic.

WE HAVE TO RUNNNNNN!



Grrrrrrrrr!!!

CHAPTER 20

Nana and Grandpa sprung into action with their 
poisonous frisbees, but everyone just thought they 

were statues and ran on by.

Nathaniel Winston Jones the Third, Esquire’s property 
was huge, and had a lot of security. But, suddenly, all 

of Vulcan’s training began to make sense.



SWIM, VULCAN!!!

Meow.

You are getting 
sleepy.

At one stage Benji yelled out for Vulcan to do yoga ...

And it saved his life.
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And then Bruiser helped Vulcan out when he was too 
scared to do parkour.

But Bruiser still struggled with running ...

scared to do parkour.

Most of the vomit is in the 
mask.
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And did get distracted every now and again ... 

So it was up to Vulcan and Benji to save him.

They worked as a team, and it was amazing, and 
Vulcan knew he had made the right choice, and then 
Benji went inside to get the evidence needed to free 

them all.

And that was when disaster struck.

Hahahahahahaha ants 
everywhere!

So it was up to Vulcan and Benji to save him.

They worked as a team, and it was amazing, and 

Vulcan! Those ants 
are poisonous!

Huh? Oh, 
thanks guys!
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MEANWHILE ...

To be continued ...To be continued ...

Awww. A cute 
widdle rhino. 

Gimme a cuddle!

Atta boy! Lay one 
on me!

Hey! What about my cuddle. I mean, 
AAAAAAAAGGGGGGGGHHHHHHHH!
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CHAPTER 21

Vulcan stood guard at the door while Benji and Bruiser 
went into the room that contained the evidence.

He was practicing his fl exing when he heard Benji call 
for him.

Vulcan didn’t know why his uncle suddenly sounded 
like a posh Englishman, so he went in, and when he 

saw what he saw, it chilled him to the bone.

Vulcan, be a good sport and 
come in here will you?

Nothing to worry about, just 
require some assistance, old 

chap. 

Hi, Vulcan.Hi, Vulcan.



‘Yes,’ Benji replied, staring straight at Vulcan. ‘Vulcan, 
I trust you, and I know you can do this. You just need 

to press the button on the roof. That will send the baby 
chickens into the pit and we will be safe.’

Vulcan, we’re trapped. One step 
and we’ll fall into a pit of poisonous 

snakes. No steps and the poisonous 
baby chickens will kill us. But there’s 

an easy solution.

There is?
Bok bok?

You will have to hit the button 
with a golf ball using the only club 

available ... a nine iron!

chickens into the pit and we will be safe.’

But I can’t possibly 
reach it!



Vulcan couldn’t believe it. Poisonous baby chickens 
and a nine-iron involved? You couldn’t write something 

like that!

And the worst thing was, Vulcan couldn’t help. He was 
frozen to the spot. Seeing Benji, seeing the chickens, 

seeing Bruiser, it was like a total fl ashback to his 
parents’ death.

I’m sorry, Dad. I 
can’t do it.

They’re getting 
closer.

Vulcan, I will never be your dad. But 
if I can be half as good a father 

to you as he was, well, we’re going 
to be okay. 

frozen to the spot. Seeing Benji, seeing the chickens, 
seeing Bruiser, it was like a total fl ashback to his 
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Vulcan stared at Benji. He stared at Bruiser. He stared 
at the poisonous baby chickens and he stared at the 

nine iron.

And he knew he could do this. He knew it. He would 
do it for Benji and Bruiser, but he would do it for his 

mum and dad too.

And he would do it for himself.

So he strode over and grabbed the nine iron that was 
leaning against the wall. He grabbed a bag of balls. 

He put one on the ground, lined up the button, and he 
swung.

He tried again.

Huh?

Oh, come on!
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And again.

And again and again and again until there were only 
two balls left. That was when he heard a laugh from 

the doorway.

Vulcan forgot all about the button. He put a ball on the 
ground, and he aimed at Nathaniel Winston Jones the 

Third, Esquire.

‘This is for my parents,’ he said, and he swung the nine 
iron as hard as he could.

It’s useless. They’re going to die, 
just like your parents did. You 

couldn’t save them, and you can’t 
save Benji, mwawhahahaha!

AAAGGGHHH!!!
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Vulcan grabbed the very last golf ball. The very last 
chance. He looked at Nathaniel Winston Jones the 
Third, Esquire. He looked at the button on the roof.

NOOOOOOOO!

Hahahahahahaha, 
seriously, I’m GLAD you 

didn’t choose me!
AND ...

If only you’d remembered the 
AND/THWACK technique, but you 

DIDN’T!!!

Hahahahaha, 
useless!
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Vulcan swung, and when he swung he put every ounce 
of love he had ever felt for his mum and dad into that 

swing. 

And this time, when he connected ... 

‘That button, Uncle Benji?’ Vulcan asked, as with a 
cheep cheep the poisonous baby chickens fell into the 

pit of poisonous snakes.

Which was bad ...

THWACK!



140

... for the snakes.

Bruiser threw Benji over the pit to safety, then leapt 
over himself.

‘Yes, Vulcan, you brave, brave, amazing boy. That was 
the EXACT button. I KNEW you could do it. I am SO 

proud of you!’

They both hugged Vulcan so hard he thought he would 
burst, but he didn’t care one bit. It just made it a little 

harder to complete the escape.

But he managed.

BUUUUUUURP!!!



CHAPTER 22

When the police arrived at Nathaniel Winston Jones 
the Third, Esquire’s house, they found the owner of the 

house along with some very incriminating evidence.

And that incriminating evidence sent Nathaniel Winston 
Jones the Third, Esquire to jail for a very long time. 

The weird thing was, Nathaniel Winston Jones the 
Third, Esquire’s will had been changed to leave his 

entire fortune and property to Vulcan Toscadero.

Vulcan asked Benji about it as they had some 
celebratory cookies.

Uncle Benji, did 
you know about the 
house and money?

Yes, Vulcan. This was 
one of the safeguards 

your parents and I set up. Are those cookies 
being eaten?
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That made a lot of sense to Vulcan. Actually, it was all 
starting to make sense now. All of it. Why he’d had to 

do what he did, live where he did. It wasn’t a test, but it 
was all for a reason.

There was just one other thing though.

Nana and Grandpa 
knew too, didn’t 

they?

They did, yes.

Seriously. The 
cookies?

Uncle Benji, if we have this 
house and all this money, 
I guess we don’t need to 

steal anymore, huh?
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Benji looked at Bruiser, and then Vulcan.

‘Vulcan,’ he said, ‘you are part of the family business 
now. Yes, we could keep the money, but it would go 

against all that we do. And yes, we could stop stealing 
as well, but where would the fun in that be? But it is 

your money, house and decision. So what do you say? 
Are the Toscaderos retiring?’

Vulcan didn’t have to think for long. He felt part of 
something now. A family business, and a family.

And when he gave his Uncle Benji an answer, he didn’t 
need to say a word.

And neither do I.
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MEANWHILE ...I’ve been practicing 
hitting golf balls over 

people’s heads. Really?

Yep. You trust me? Nope. Not at all.

Too late. Anyway, 
I’m really good!

Oh boy.

Whoops.
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The end!

Hmmmmm.

FORE!!!
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EPILOGUE 1
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EPILOGUE 2

Vulcan couldn’t believe how his life had changed. It 
was all amazing, but he did still miss his mum and dad 

terribly.

Then, one night, while he was sleeping, two ghostly 
apparitions appeared at the end of his bed.

‘Mum? Dad?’ Vulcan said, rubbing his eyes. ‘You’re 
back again?’

Hi, Vulcan.

Yes, Vulcan, we’re 
haunting you!

Spooky noises, 
haha.
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No, that was your 
Uncle Benji and 

Bruiser.
Totally them.

But we were watching, 
and listening, and 

everything they said ... 
Was exactly what we 
would have said too.

Oh, Vulcan, all we want is 
for you to be happy. With 

or without us.

It makes us feel a little 
bit alive to see you 

happy, son.

‘But you don’t look like Bruiser this time, Mum. Was it 
really you last time?’

‘I feel happy, Mum and Dad. But I don’t want to feel 
that without you.’
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More than okay, 
Vulcan. More than 

okay.
You’re part of the business 
now, Vulcan, and we know 

you’ll make us proud.

And we will always 
be with you.

Always. Oh, and 
spooky noises!

‘So it’s okay then?’ Vulcan asked. ‘It’s okay for me to 
be happy with Benji and Bruiser?’

Vulcan smiled and lay down.

‘I will never forget you,’ he said.

Vulcan sat up to say goodbye, but as he did, he knew 
they wouldn’t be there.

And he was right.
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He smiled. His parents were gone, but they would 
never leave him.

And he would make them prouder of him than they 
could ever imagine ... if ghosts can imagine, Vulcan 

didn’t know.

Either way, he was in the family business, and for 
Vulcan Toscadero, business was good.
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Adam Wallace is a New York Times Bestselling author. 
This does not mean he has been to New York. But one 

day he will. For sure.  

He will also go to Slovenia, Japan, China, and 
Dandenong.

Adam Wallace has had over 50 books published, and 
has sold over 1,000,000 books. Well, he hasn’t sold 

that many. If it had been him selling all those books he 
would be tired. 

He is a little tired, just because he woke up at 2am 
this morning. But he slept in a little, and had some 
scrambled eggs, and now he feels more awake.

He does need to go to the toilet though.

He should do that. Seriously. 

Adam Wallace! Go to the toilet, man!

Okay, he’s gone. And now so am I. 

Bye!

PS www.adam-wallace-books.com has more info
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Here is a picture of Adam Wallace done by the 
illustrator of this book. His name is also Adam Wallace.
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ABOUT THE ILLUSTRATOR

Stick (it to the) Man is the ninth book Adam Wallace, 
the illustrator, has illustrated. He drew 543 pictures for 

this book. He also decided there would be no mistakes, 
so even if he did something he didn’t like, he had to 

use it or alter it so it looked right to him.

That is why some of the pictures are a little lopsided. 

That doesn’t matter. He doesn’t care. He had heaps of 
fun drawing stick men, and he wants to do it in another 

book as well. 

Soon.

So he wants Adam Wallace, the author, to write 
another book so that he, Adam Wallace, the illustrator, 

can draw more stick men.

That is all.

Oh, Adam Wallace, the illustrator, also likes puppies, 
baby chickens, and all other baby animals, as long as 
they aren’t poisonous and don’t peck him and kill him.

PS www.adam-wallace-books.com has more info



155

Here is a picture of Adam Wallace done by the 
illustrator of this book, which was him, Adam Wallace.

So it’s a self-portrait. He is actually way less skinny 
than this though.
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OTHER BOOKS BY 

ADAM WALLACE 

There are over 50. I’m not going to write them all. But 
here are some of them.

The How to Draw Series (Five books that teach you 
how to draw cartoons)

The Accidentally Awesome Series (Six books that 
have Jackson Payne as the main character. He’s 

clumsy. He’s based on Adam Wallace, the illustrator)

The Inspirational Series - Zombie Inspiration and 
Ninja Inspiration (Two books about Adam Wallace, 
the author. He was in high school, and there were 

zombie and ninja attacks. Yeah. They’re true stories)

RANDOM and WEIRD (Two books that are random 
and weird. Which kind of makes sense)

MERRY CHRISTMAS, XXXX and THE ADVENTURES 
OF XXXX AND YYYY (These are books where the 

XXXX and YYYY are replaced by a child’s name! Even 
the picture is personalised!)

THE PETE McGEE SERIES (There are three books. 
These are the favourite books ever of Adam Wallace, 

the author)
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INVISIBLE JERRY (This is a picture book that came 
out in November, 2018. It is very different to Adam 

Wallace’s other books. It is gentle, and nice, and lovely. 
It is not crazy and silly. But he still loves it)

There are more. Some are still available. Some are 
not. Some might be hard to find. Some may be in 

Op Shops. Some may be on Amazon. Some may be 
in other languages. Some may be blue. Google it. 

Search online. That’s the same thing. Whatever you 
do, though, don’t tell the Prime Minister about it. He’s 

probably busy (reading one of Adam Wallace’s books).
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There is nothing on this page ... except this writing. So 
I suppose there is something. Oh, and this dot. 
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THE
END
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THE
END

PART 2


