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Whiter than White

he was too old to belieye

ke
and fant

I‘u.

' The whole of the lower school was gathered in
astical Creatures

the hall. The few hundred children were sitting
in rows of chairs awaiting the guest speaker.
No one interesting ever visited Alfie’s school.
On Prize-giving Day the guest of honour
had been 2 man who made the cardboard for
cornflake packets. The cornflake-cardboard
He Was

man’s speech was so mind-numbingly boring,
Sa out to . 4
he Was, find out how

even he fell asleep delivering it.
Today there was a talk from the town’s new

dentist. It was to be a lecture about looking

after your teeth. Not wildly exciting, but at

37




Demon Dentist

B Whiter than White
[east 1t meant they were all out of |
eas

thought Alfie. Not

a while, been at the school now for a whole term.
Alfie sat pimself right in the ba,'. Most of the nme Gabz hid behind her curtain
pedraggled school uniform. Hiss of dreadlocks, not making eye contact with

white bur had long since gone grey: anyone.

oras full of holes. His blazer was t When all the kids had finally stopped

. : master
Jaces, His (rousers were oo sk monkeying around and sat down, the head:

Nevertheless, Alfie’s father had

ook to the stage. If there was ever a

is unif 1 i competition to find the man most completely
wear his uniform with pride; the
e avad i I k jo unsuited to being a headmaster, Mr Grey
fraved tie was always knotted W . | . -
- b would win first prize. Children

absolutely perfectly. i
i Y scared him, teachers scared

Slumped next to him, even his own reflection
scared him. If his job didn’t
suit Mr Grey, his surname

definitely did. His shoes,

Alfie was the only
kid in the school

shorter than him. A
his socks, his trousers, his
belt, his shirt, his tie, his
AR jacket, his hair, even his eyes
J j [ were all shades of grey.

very little girl called
Gabz, Seemingly shy,
0 one had heard her

$peak, despite her having

39
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Demon Dengjge
s

rey had the whol :
Mr Grey ¢ greye Whiter than White
CQ\.—'S]‘CC{:

«(C-¢-c-come ON NOW, settle d-d-d-down...”

Mr Grey stammered when he was nervous.

| Nothing made him more nervous than having

to speak in front of the whole school. Legend
had it that one day the school inspectors visited

| and they actually found him hiding under his

desk pretending to be a footstool.

«] s-s-said, s-s-s-settle d-d-d-d-d-d-own...”

If anything, the hum of the kids became

Jouder. Just then Gabz stood on her chair and

shouted at the top of her voice...

“COME
ON! GIVE
FHE OED
FART A
BREAK!!!”




Demon Dentigy

himself a brief flicker of a smi]

Jast fell silent. Everyone looke

sat back down. After her outh

now surrounded by the strange.
$(300d. i

continued Mr

monotonous voice. “A bitless o

thank you, Gabriella. Now as a

you, with a talk about looking

here is the town’s new dentist.
a huge school welcome to thel
Root...”

As the headmaster scuttled ¢
short burst of applause. Soon t |
out by 5 discordant squeaking
back of the hall. One b-

th(.' very

Whiter than White

One of the wheels was catching on the

n floor, and the high-pitched squeal was

chairs.

woode

so brain-aching, some of the children even put
their fingers in their ears. The sound was like
someone scratching their fingernails down a

blackboard.
The first thing you noticed about Miss Root

was her teeth. She had the most dazzling white
smile. Whiter than white. Likeafluorescentlight.
Her teeth were absolutely flawless. So flawless
they couldn’t possibly be real. The second thing
you noticed about Miss Root was that she was
impossibly tall. Her legs were so long and thin,
it was like watching someone walk on stilts. She
was dressed in a white laboratory coat, like the
one a Science teacher wears when it’s time for
an experiment. Underneath the coat, her white
blouse was matched by a long white flowing

skirt. As she passed, Alfie looked down and
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Demon Dentisg

noticed a large splash of red on

her shiny white high-heeled shoeg

Is it blood? thought Alfie.
Miss Root’s hair was whig
arranged in perfectly lacquer J
only spotted on the heads of Qy
Ministers. The ‘do’ was shaped
Whippy ice cream, minus the fl
In a certain light she looked s
features were narrow and poin
skin pale as snow. However,
painstakingly painted on so much

it was impossible to tell how ol
20?

90?
9002

Finally Miss Root reached the

L. She turned around, and smil, .
"er sun shope through the hi

44
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d bounced off her teeth, causing the front few
an

rows to cover their eyes.

«Good morning, children...!” she said
brightly. The dentist spoke in a singsong
manner, as if she were recounting a nursery
rhyme. There was a collective groan from the
kids at being spoken to as if they were toddlers.

“I said, good morning, children...” repeated
the dentist, and she fixed them all with a
powerful stare. So powerful that soon a hush
descended upon the room. Then in unison all
the assembled pupils said:

“Good morning.”

“Let me introduce myself. I am your new
dentist. My name is Miss Root, but I ask all my
little patients like you to call me ‘Mummy’.”

Alfie and Gabz shared a look of disbelief.

“So can T hear a great big ‘Hello, Mummy’?
After three! One, two, three...”
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Whiter than White

fallen on to one of his own dental instruments.
Oh, the irony! Of course there’s no need to go
into all the gory details, but suffice it o say,
Mr Erstwhile was found lying on the floor of
his surgery in 4 huge pool of blood. The dental

Probe was embedded deep in his heart...»

47




Demon Dﬂﬂﬁﬂ‘,—"

A deafening silence descend, Whiter Than White

Alfie gulped. It was a hope
Erstwhile may have been
bu could he really have 2
himself in the heart?
“Mummy would like yo %
minute’s silence for Mr Ers
your eyes, children. All of yo
Alfie didn’t trust Migs Roc;ts_
his eyes. Nor did Gabz, Both ;
faces and squinted. From out o
his eyelids, Alfie spied some

: : she tiptoed back to the front of the hall.
[nstead of standing at the fron

¢yes closed, Miss Root tiptoed
nspecting a] the children’s

Open your eycs. as »
finalfy, reached Ajfje’s row at

i

n M- 3 . -
10 trogbje, Miss Rogtil iss Root’s peculiar behaviour. ..

look; '
king ¢ his rotten set, as the

48

her cold breath on his face for a while before

“And that’s one minute!” the dentist

announced. “Thank you, children, you can

Alfie and Gabz looked at each other again.

They were the only two kids who had witnessed



Blacker than Black

: IO oo
begin today’s little talk with an 1ncy wincy
E hate
stjon. Children, how many of you hd

quc .

2 )9:
going o the dentist?

“Of course, Mr Erstwhile

missed,” concluded Miss Root. All but one kid put their hand up. No one

actually enjoyed going to the dentist. At best it
if I could come here today. M was tolerated. The one boy who didn’t put his
' hand up was too busy texting.

Alfie reached his hand in the air as high as

he could,

50
I can welcome each and eve
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“Oh! So many hands, Hj k. Blacker than Black

though not in a way that su ke. If her

i ‘ : nced in the air as she spo
it flll]ﬂy, “So hOW many Ehe Words da

E

i )” - A - *
to the dentist...?” incanged 1t was in fact decidedly unnonreassuring .

i ¢ e
singsong voice of hers, «Now I need a volunteer, hands up...! said

Most of the hands stay pe the dentist.

All those little hands that had been up
were now well and truly down. To avoid any

be the highest. This boy was

e confusion, Alfie shot his

lly really hating going to th
had the wrong tooth pulled og

nuniverse hated going to
than Alfie, |

hands down to his feet.
k Any lower and they
now

would be underground.

_ He wanted there to be a
Hobo ho!” said vhe denmisl

“Who o earth g ..
Alfie 1 G,

less than zero chance that
he would be picked.
“Nobody...?” asked Miss Root.

ays ‘Ho ho ho’!

50 lamey» Even the swots and show-offs kept deadly

silent,

UOl‘hing o ‘Made-up word ALERT
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“Come on, children, I 4

smiled and flashed her blin

Blacker than Black

children’s gaze and

“Who hasn’t been to ; The dentist followed the

fixed her eyes on Alfie.
E «Oh yes, thought it might be you...
gnarled finger pointed straight

= »
ery ime... :
very long time....?” she p ih

The pupils started whispe ;
' ' Root’s long, thin,

at him. “You, boy. Come to Mummy...”
When Alfie’s shaking legs finally propelled
him to the front of the hall, he looked into

and looking around. Soon

eyes were glaring at Alfie,

had at some point noticed
first time. Miss

the dentist’s eyes for the
Root’s eyes were black. Blacker than oil.

Blacker than coal. Blacker than
the blackest black.

In short, they were black.
The dentist stared long and hard at the boy,

s0 bad, they might as well _

attraction. They could even

and gift Shop,

before uttering...
“Don’t be scared, child...”

There is nothing designed to scare a person

more than being told not to be scared.
“Let Mummy have a little look at your

teeth...”
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Alfie kept his mouth firm ' -
openvid, thercs g
Suddenly Alfie felt

«11A HA HA HA
HEﬁAHAHAHA
HA HAHAHAHA

HA HA HA HA

AHAHAHAHA
HA HA HA HA HA
HA HA HA HA HA
HA HA HA HA HA
HA HA HA HA HA
HA HA HA HA HA
HAHAHAHAHA
HA HAHA HA HA
HA HA HA HA HA
' HAHAHAHAHA

HAHA HA HA HA
BRIA. 1>

doing exactly what the de ’

opened his mouth, and she_;f'

. _I:.-I_.I.
moaned the wom

‘ e
Your teeth are absolutely abho
A

g8), 55

i gk i
at him, :

......
-'-il[

A 27
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Except two children — &g

Blacker than Black
on with sadness at the en

Boy, who was still teth'ng

Like all kids, the boy loved presents.
everything. o N “Y-y-yes...” he replied.

“Oh dear, oh dear. Whaé :
child...?” enquired the dentls::_ E
“Altie, M-M-Miss. .. ” the |

“Well, Mummy’s got a little present for
you. For being such a good boy today, here -

have a free tube of my own special brand of

toothpaste...”
“Call me Mummy-

From the trolley, Miss Root picked up a
There was no way he was thick white tube with the word MUMMY’S’
anyone that, least of all her.

emblazoned in big red letters on the side.
tie \\’h&[’. s pE Continued

“Alfie Griffigh, »

Well, young Alfje Griffith, y
Make ap , appointment to come an ‘I

Surgery Very soon. .

Mfl(‘ shuddertd at the tho ¥

Yo
Oed Never ¢

The slogan ‘Mummy loves your teeth’ was

inscribed in smaller black letters under that.
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Blacker than Black
Do you prefer hard or

Griffith...?”

lonely bristle left, It wag wrtu

“I'don’t mind.,.”

“Tll give you a nice sofg
announced Miss Root, i fear of spiders by being given a huge, hairy,
A glcaming white MUM il ; highly poisonous tarantula to hold.

w “Alfie, we shall meet again...”
* produced from the trolley,

No, we won’t! thought Alfie.
t 1e end Were

sharp and wiry. Ajf‘ 1

) f
along them and winced. It was
Porcupine.

Hol

“Oh yes we will...” she whispered. It was as

if the dentist could hear his thoughts...

ding the brush and tube
Alf;
| ‘¢ looked Jike . tearful child

has been made

"Mad, - g .
a'f-:e,b Wor ALERT
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