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Gabz,

a lirtle girl







Mr Snood,
1 Drama teacher

Texting Boy,
a boy who never
StOps texting

Mrs Morrissey,

an old lady

a headmaster
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A Simple Case of Toothache

e

Alfie hated going to the dentist. As a result the
boy’s teeth were almost all yellow. The ones
that weren’t yellow were brown. They bore the
stains of all the goodies that children love, but
dentists hate. Sweets, fizzy drinks, chocolate.
The teeth that were neither yellow nor brown
simply weren’t there any more. They had fallen
out. One had bitten into a toffee and stayed
there. Assorted fruit-flavoured chews had
claimed others. This is
what young Alfie looked

like when he smiled...




Demon Dentist

That's because this tWEIve-year‘DId

hadn't gone (0 the dentist since he yyo¢ . 0y

e'ry Ii i
. lt
Alfie’s Jast visit was when he wag o 5

[t was a simple case of toothache, but j;
eﬂdE d

o disaster. The dentist was an aNcien,
Mr Erstwhile. Despite his good i“t"-‘ntion‘
Mr Erstwhile should have retired Many, }'ea:
before. The dentist looked like 3 tortoise,
4 old tortoise at that. He wore glasses o,
thick they made his eyes appear to b,
the size of tennis balls. My Erstwhile
told Alfie the tooth in question wy
rotten, a filling wouldn’t save it and
unfortunately he had no option but to take it out
The dentist yanked and yanked and yanked
with his huge stee] forceps. But the tooth
Wouldn’t come, My Erstwhile even rested his
foot up op the chair by Alfie’s head to lever

hi ) 2
imself agaings it to help wrench the wretched
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A Simple Case of Toothache

tooth out. Still it wouldn’t come.

The ancient dentist then enlisted the help
of his even older dental nurse. Miss Prig was
instructed to hold on to him and tug as hard as
she could. Even then the tooth wouldn’t come.

Soon the hefty receptionist, Miss Veal, was
asked to step into the room to help. Miss Veal
weighed more than Mr Erstwhile and Miss Prig

put together. But even with all her ballast, the

tooth wouldn’t come.
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Demon Dentist

Just then A Simple Case of Toothache

e
had Sandlil DR
- With poor young Alfie still lying in terror

on the dentist’s chair, Mr Erstwhile stepped into

his waiting room to request reinforcements.

The growing crowd of patients waiting to be

seen were all called upon to assist. Young and

~  carefully tied the .1]03:
around the forceps, and
then looped ¢ aroung
Miss  Veal’s amp|e

frame. The dentis then

old, fat and thin, the elderly dentist needed all

the help he could get.
Nevertheless, even with a lengthy human

chain and an army of yankers’, the tooth stayed

instructed his rotund
receptionist to leap
out of the window on
the count of three. But
even with all of Miss
Veal’s immense weight
yanking on the boy*

tooth, it still wouldn’t

come, *Made-up word ALERT
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Demon Dentise

well and truly put. By this time Poor ;

b
woth pulled out was a hundred i ki,
Meg o,

was in great distress. The pain of hy A

A Simple Case of Toothache

than the toothache. However, Mr Erstwhile
was determined to finish what he had started.
Sweating profusely, the thirsty dentist took a
large swig of mouthwash, and gripped on to
the forceps as tightly as he could.

Finally, after what seemed like days, weeks,
even months of yanking, Alfie heard a deafening
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The Jentist h
crushed the oot
of tiny fragments

With the orde
and all his helpers

on the surgery floor.

L el

o
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Demon Dentist

ad gripped so
h. It exploded i

inside Alfie’s mo
al finally over,

were lying ina

-

A Simple Case of Toothache

«\Well done, everyone!” he announced, as his

assistant Miss Prig helped him to his feet. “Oh

that tooth was a stubborn little blighter!”
Just then Alfie realised something. He still

" had toothache.

The dentist had taken out the wrong tooth!




1 " Believe

felt sad, as if he missed his mother, but then he

vould tell himself, how could he miss someone

Believe

e had never met?

~ To hide the
;'appointment letters
75 -~ from the dentist, the
Alfie ran out of the dental SUrg"_ 3
lirtle legs would carry him. That fas

the boy vowed that he would

boy would silently
~ drag a stool across
the kitchen floor.
the dentist’s again. To this day ‘ Alfie was short for
Appointments had come and ap * his age. He was,

gone, Al ~ in fact, the second

shortest kid at his
- school. So he would

have to balance on

fie had missed every si
the years there had been 2 sackful

1 B
Ctters from the dentiSt, but A]ﬁg h

them aﬂ ff() *
m
Alfie’ i dad his tiptoes on the
W
father Y. famlly of two Just stool to reach the top

of the larder where
he would hide the




Demon Dentjsg

Jetters. There must have been g hy 8 Believe
buried up there by now, and Alfje je

futher couldn’t reach them, Thags

again. Just one more lungful of coal dust could
him off for good. As the years passed

'Dad’s breathing worsened. Getting another job

many .1,-'(;‘.1]"5 I)ad had bccn lu'r“re

Jate become confined to a wheel,

: ' became impossible, and even everyday tasks,
Before ill health forced him outie

i something as simple as tying a shoelace, grew to
was a coal miner. A great big beap of 'Ibe a struggle. Soon Dad could only get around
had loved working down the pit 2 R hcelchain:

for his beloved son. HOWGV&I‘. ‘ With no mum or brothers or sisters, Alfie
he spent down the mine toolk a
his |

had to care for his father alone. Besides having
ungs. Dad was a proud

to go to school and do his homework, the boy
would do all the shopping, all the cleaning,
- cook all the meals, and do all the washing up.

let on aboyt his 1llness for ma

el
Worked harder and harder to

Alfie never complained though. He loved his

more coq) even .
’ takm . -
g on extra s dad with all his heart.

ke ends e,

bfcame S‘ha”()w

Meanwhile hie |

and shallower J

Da finally ca el the coa

oIS to] " " roungies the h
im

€ could Never go dowr

Dad’s body may have been broken, but his
_ spirit wasn’t. He had a great gift for telling
fhoon he col et X 3

stories. “Listen, pup...” he would begin.

Dad would often call his son that, which Alfie
loved. The image it conjured up of a big soppy
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Demon Dentist i

{og and 3 Jittle puppy Snugg g
dog ©
Jway$ madc the boy feel S&fe,
alwer

«[isten, pup...” Dad woul

do is close your eyes, ag

coloured world of make-believe,

their black-and-

It wasa multi

. million miles away from

white existence

«Take me 1O the
Daddy!” the boy would beg.
«perhaps today, my PuP»
d haunted cacde. FDad

have (8]

bt o haunted house again,

From

I sorts of thrilling adven

son on al
nde on magic carpets, dive unde

we will take 2

journey o the ol

even drive stakes through the heas

would tease.

«please, please, please...
on would close their eyes and meet

» Alfie would say.

Father and s
in their daydreams. Together they:
'« Went out fishing for the day in Scotland and

caught the Loch Ness Monster.

'« Climbed the Himalayan Mountains and came
face to face with the Abominable Snowman.

o Slew a huge fire-breathing dragon.

e Hid aboard a pirate ship and were forced

to walk the plank as stowaways, only to be

saved by beautiful mermaids.
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Demon Dentisg 1

3
Rubbt’d a magice iamp and :T’_'-'. Believe
ave them three wishes each

Became the first ever

save all his wishes to his son_

. father and son team to
successfully land on the

moon 1n a home-made

Rode on the back of Pega

horse from Greek mytholo

rocket. . i

Were chased across the misty moors at night

by a ferocious werewolf.

This was the world of the imagination. Anything
Pertect ide of 5 between-mealas ‘was possible in Dad’s and Alfie’s adventures.
' othing could stop them. Nothing.

Scrawny lirele twelve-year-
A As Alfie grew older though, he found it

32
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Demon Dentisg

| rder md hardt‘r to sce these
harder ©

the boy would open his

éﬁﬂk‘??
j, and begin to wish

distractet 3
-omputer games all night like th
"o whiter than White

“Pyp, Just close your eyes and

dad would say- However, Alfie
o think that noW he was twelve,

he was too old to believe in mag The whole of the lower school was gathered in

and fantastical creatures. the hall. The few hundred children were sitting

in rows of chairs awaiting the guest speaker.

No one interesting ever Jisited Alfie’s school.

" On Prize-giving Day the guest of honour

had been a man who made the cardboard for
cornflake packets. The cornflake-cardboard
man’s speech was so mind-numbingly boring,
even he fell asleep delivering it.

He w, i
was about to find out how teri

! Today there was a talk from the town’s new
€ Was,

dentist. It was to be a lecture about looking

. after your teeth. Not wildly exciting, but at
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