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CHAPTER 1

The World Record Challenge

“Hey! Look at this!” Miki came to a dead stop' in

front of the bus shelter.

Han glanced at the poster’. He bounced his tennis ball

and caught it.

“World Record Challenge,”

Miki read. “At the Town Hall.”

Han shrugged’.

“On Friday,” said Miki. UV
] WORLD

“So?” Han started bouncing

the ball again. RECORD
Bounce. Bounce. CHALLENGE

“Han, don’t you see! f,TDHH Ha“

I

| could be famous!”

“Famous for what?”

“See,” Miki pulled Han closer.
“There are sure to be
newspaper and television

reporters, all sorts [4

of people.”




@ “Cool.” Han threw the ball
high in the air. “But what are
you going to do?!” He kept his
eye on the ball and caught it
again.

“Don’t know yet.You could
have a go too. Or we could do
it together” Miki watched Han
throw the ball again. “Maybe

—r{'. L}
==

you could bounce that ball or

something.”

“No way, I’'m not going on any stage,” said Han.“|
went on a stage once, in preschool*. | was a sheep and
a sheepdog bit me.”

“A sheepdog? In a preschool play?”



“Well, a kid-sheepdog’. RECORD
And the teacher made CHALLENGE

me stay there, on stage,
At the Town Hall

=

"_____

until the curtains closed.”
Han shook his head.
“She kept telling me

to smile. Smile!
With teeth marks in

my leg! Never again.”
“But this is different,”
said Miki.

“No.” Han started walking.

Miki had to run to catch up with him.

“But it'd be fun! Setting a new world record and stuff.
C’'mon®”

Miki grabbed the ball from Han."“Please?”

“Look, I'm not going on stage! No matter what you
say.”

Han wrestled’ the ball from Miki, and started bouncing
it again. “I'll help you, if you want.” He bounced the
ball to Miki, who bounced it back.*l can be your
manager!”

“Great. I've got a records book at home. Let’s go!”



CHAPTER 2

Spitting Pips’

Miki closed his eyes

and tipped’ his head back.
“Further,” said Han.

“You need to go higher,
to go further”

Miki opened his eyes

and looked at his friend.
“What does THAT mean?”
“Just do it. It'll go further. Trust me!”

Miki shrugged. He tipped his head back as far as he
could. He glanced at'® Han. Han nodded.

Miki took a deep breath,
closed his eyes and spat.

The watermelon pip
shot out of his mouth.
He opened his eyes and
watched as it sailed
through the air. It landed
in the grass next to the
lemon tree.




Han rolled out the tape
. measure''.“That’s 9.36 — no,
1%  9.37 metres. See, | told you it

-l

would go further.”
“Yeah. But it's still
nowhere near far

| enough,” said Miki.

] He sat on the wall and
looked at the plate of
watermelon pips.
“When'’s the contest?”
asked Han.

“Friday,” replied Miki.

“Three days. Heaps of time."? We could try cherry”
pips or something,” suggested Han.
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“No, the record distance for cherries is even longer,”
replied Miki, full of confidence'.“There must be
something you can do. There must be some record we
can have a go at".What about blowing bubbles? | mean,
with bubblegum — you're a legend at that'*!”

Han grinned”. “Remember that one in English class?
When it popped, | reckon' Mrs | nearly jumped out
the window!”

Miki smiled too, then frowned".
“Hmm, | did check.The biggest bubble ever blown is
more than fifty-five centimetres.”
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“About three times the size

~ 7 of my head!” roared® Han.
“Whoa! That big?”
“Yeah.We’'ll have to think of

- something else ... | know!”

said Miki, leaping to his feet®.
“Wait here!”

“What?” asked Han."“Why?”
“Grape catching,” called Miki,

as he disabpeared inside the

I

back door.
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CHAPTER 3

Catching Grapes

“Grape catching?”

Han looked at the bowl
of green grapes,

then at Miki.

“How does that work?”

“You throw a grape and

| catch it ... in my mouth!
| do it all the time.
Should be a cinch®!”
Miki handed the bowl
to Han."C’'mon, lets get started.”

“But, but ...” Han mumbled®.

“Look, like this” Miki grabbed a grape from the bowl.
He tossed™ it in the air and caught it in his mouth.
“See? Easy!”

Han nodded. He picked up a grape and threw it into
the air. He caught it. In his hand. Then dropped it into
his mouth and began to chew?®.“Yeah, easy!” he agreed.
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“Hey!” said Miki.

Han laughed. He took
three steps backwards
and threw another
grape. It landed on the
ground in front of Miki.

“I wasn’t ready,” said Miki.
“Try again.” This time the grape

landed on Miki’s arm. "
Then one hit him 222
on the nose. —f 2L —

-
e =

Miki caught the next
one in his mouth, then
missed three.When he
had caught ten in a row?,
he told Han to move
back a step.

Soon, Miki was catching almost every grape. Han was
now more than eight metres away, throwing the
grapes high and slow.

“No more grapes,’ said Han, showing Miki the empty
bowl.
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“Okay,” said Miki.“Let’s check the book. | think the
record is about nine metres. We're almost there.”
Miki sat down on the step and leafed through? the
book of records.

“Oh, no!” cried Miki, slapping® his forehead. “What an
idiot®!”

“What!? What is it?” asked Han.

“The record is NINET Y-nine metres, not nine metres!
We haven't got a chance.”
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CHAPTER 4

Trampolining™

“Watch this.”
Han watched as Miki did
a somersault’' standing-to-standing

on the trampoline. “I'll do it again.”

He did. Then he did
a back somersault.
Han watched.

Miki bounced into a sitting
position. Then he twisted
in the air** and sat facing
the opposite way. Miki did
this over and over.

“Well?” asked Miki.

“Well what?”

“Well, what about a trampolining record? | can go sit-
to-sit forever.” Miki began bouncing again.

“Is THAT what you're doing? Can | have a go now?”
said Han, just a little annoyed®.
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“Soon.” Miki bounced higher

and higher. “l have to practice.”

Han sighed* and sat on the grass

next to the trampoline. | \\
“Watch this.” Miki landed

on his back, flipped® to his front, -\K-(- }/"
then to his back again. o = S A

“You look like a pancake,

flipping in the pan®,” said Han. .
“m hungry” A 3
Miki stopped. '-

“Have a look in the book.

Find some trampoline records,”
said Miki. “After I've finished, I'll

get us some food.”
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