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THE WORLD’S NEW SUPER HERO.. KIND OF!! 

The world has a new super hero, well kind of…  Bingo 
the Super Bunny sprung out of bed and hopped excitedly 
around his bedroom.  It was the first day with his new super 
powers… “Wicked Awesome!!” he shouted.  Bingo felt like 
he could do anything… skateboard, play guitar, fly, catch 
bullets in his teeth, okay well maybe he couldn’t do THAT, 
but he felt he could do ALMOST anything.  He flexed his 
muscles, admiring himself in the mirror.  There was a knock 
on Bingo’s bedroom door.
	 “Hey Bingo are you awake or 
just sleep hopping again?” said a 
familiar voice.
	 “I’m up and at it, come 
in if you have pink feathers and 
wear green boots,” called Bingo.
	 Gina Galah looked down at 
her pink feathers and green boots, 
smiled and then entered the room.
	 “Let’s have some breakfast 
and get going, we’ve got a lot 
of super work to do today,” said 
Gina G. 
	 “Ah... maybe later.  I’ve got 
some stuff of my own to do…” 
replied Bingo.  He was bouncing 
around his bedroom which made 
Gina G’s head bob around as she 
watched him.
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	 “You know Bingo, with great power comes great…” 
Before Gina G could finish Bingo interrupted.
	 “Responsibility?  I’ve seen the Spider-Man movie,” Bingo 
said confidently. 
	 “Actually, I was going to say that with great power comes 
great opportunity,” said Gina G. 

Bingo stopped hopping briefly, he was curious.
“Opportunity?  Whaty, whaty, what the?” he asked.  

	 “Yes, opportunity to do good things for a lot of people and 
animals that need our help,” Gina G explained. 
	 Bingo started hopping again and said, “Yes, but today 
I’m going to show all my friends my new awesome super 
powers.”
	 Bingo did a back flip and accidentally landed on his 
skateboard.  The skateboard shot out from under his feet 
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propelling him into the air with a super fast triple spin.  The 
skateboard knocked over a lamp, bounced off the wall and 
rocketed back like a missile at Bingo who jumped in the air 
and caught the skateboard with one paw.  He put both feet on 
the board, then landed the skateboard on the floor.  He kicked 
the board up into the air and grabbed it in his left paw. 
	 “Oh come on we can save the world later, let’s go 
hang out and show off…  I mean show up at the beach 
and impress…  I mean impress upon our friends the great 
awesome opportunity that great power brings,” said Bingo 
hopefully.
	 “Okay, but first we have a few super hero tasks to do,” 
said Gina G.
	 “Sorry… a bit busy today, have your people talk to my 
people,” said Bingo.
	 “I AM your people Bingo,” said Gina G.
	 “Well have a good chat to yourself, should be an 
intelligent conversation, you’re very clever,” said Bingo over 
his shoulder as he started to walk out of the room, his paw on 
the door knob.
	 “Well I guess I’ll just have to do this mission solo if 
you’re too busy,” said Gina G acting in an offhand manner.
	 “Ah ha, a mission - that sounds cool.  Rampaging 
Robots to Repel,  Alien Attacks Allayed,  Evil Emperors 
Extinguished!”
	 “It’s not quite what you’ve imagined in your thought 
bubble,” said Gina G.
	 “Still a super hero mission - that’s gotta be so cool. My 
first mission… when do we start?” bubbled Bingo excitedly.
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MISSION IMPROBABLE...  SO NOT COOL

Bingo the Super Bunny was getting a bit bored, no, 
correction, he was getting very bored and VERY impatient. 
He and Gina G had now saved 5 kittens from trees and 
helped 2.5 grannies across the road, that’s two grannies and 
a lady whose grown up daughter was pregnant so she wasn’t 
technically a grandma yet. 
	 They’d also found 3 lost tennis balls – the last one 
covered in slobber from ‘Rex’ the Labrador dog.  Bingo still 
had Rex’s slobber on his paw and some on his cheek from 
where Rex had licked him when thanking him for finding his 
lost tennis ball. 
	 “I’m not so sure Rex was thanking me, I think he was 
tasting me.  Did you see the look in his eye?  He sure looked 
hungry.  Bad doggie,” grumbled Bingo.
	 “He was not,” laughed Gina G.
	 “Was too,” said Bingo.
	 “Was not,” said Gina G.
	 “Was,” mumbled Bingo.
	 “From little things big things grow,” said Gina G.
	 “What’s that supposed to mean?” asked Bingo.
	 “We shouldn’t criticise the tiny acorn for being small,” 
said Gina G, “one day it will become the mighty, huge oak 
tree.” 
	 “Well, I have a mighty huge doubt that I have any idea 
what you’re talking about,” said Bingo.
	 Gina G suddenly said, “We’ve got a new mission, this 
one’s really important.”
	 Bingo was excited, he looked around eagerly. “Did the 
chief of police signal us with a rabbit shaped spotlight in 
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the sky, or did you hear something with your super sonic 
hearing?”  He knelt down and put his ear to the ground.
	 “No, I just got a text message on my mobile,” said Gina G 
holding up her phone.
	 “Do we change into our super hero costumes in a 
phone booth?” asked Bingo…  “I wonder if we’ll meet 
SUPERMAN?”
	 “Bingo you’re already in your super hero costume,” 
giggled Gina G.
	 “Well you can never be too prepared,” said Bingo looking 
sheepish, which is not easy for a rabbit to do.
	 “This is a REAL mission Bingo,” said Gina G.
	 “Can we play our theme song?” asked Bingo keenly.
	 “LET’S GO BINGO!!” shouted Gina G.

NOTE: If you have the eBook version with audio, Bingo’s 
theme song should play automatically, if not please hum the 
following tune…

	 Da da dah da da dah da da dah da da da da da dah.  
Let’s go Bingo the Super Bunny!!  He’ll save the day with 
the greatest of ease.  With his friend, Gina G, they’ll make the 
world safe for you and me!
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DIABOLICAL DEEDS DONE DIRT CHEAP

	 “MWA HAH HAH HAH HAAHH!!” The evil laugh was 
unmistakable.  Unless of course you didn’t recognize it, or 
were hearing it for the first time…  in which case you might 
have easily mistaken it…  But it was certainly unforgettable 
and once you’d heard it you would not have forgotten it… 
unless you have a memory like some grandparents, who seem 
to forget things like where they put their reading glasses and 
they even forget what they were going to read when they find 
their glasses anyway.
	 Meanwhile back at the evil laugh…  It was child like but 
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menacing, high pitched but with a good chunk of treachery 
thrown in for good measure…
	 “Enough about my evil laugh – get on with the story!” 
commanded Professor Stinky Pants (and as the author of this 
tale I was inclined to listen to his poopy panted rantings).
	 Professor Stinky Pants was the evil baby genius and 
mastermind behind (and in front of) the Toxic Sludge Mega 
Blaster, Version 1.1.
	 “No.  It’s the TSMB, Version 4.2.  I’ve made some sneaky 
improvements and it’s now even more evil,” said Professor 
Stinky Pants.  Beware readers that must make it very evil!!
	 Professor Stinky Pants was working with another evil 
genius, called Evil Doctor Doo Doo.  They had joined forces 
to turn the good citizens of Sunny Beach into an army of 
zombies that they could command and rule over.
	 Evil Doctor Doo Doo had invented many nasty and icky 
inventions like the nose hair plucker and homework.  He was 
also slightly famous for ingenious invention ideas that he 
had stolen.  When brilliant scientist Dr Rabbit Hoppenheimer 
invented nuclear fission he thought it was a good idea not 
to use nuclear power to blow people up with say… an 
atom bomb.  Evil Doctor Doo Doo who was working at 
Hoppenheimer’s lab stole the idea and changed the lab locks 
and kicked Hoppenheimer out.  Unfortunately for Evil Doctor 
Doo Doo another evil scientist changed the locks again and 
kicked Evil Doctor Doo Doo out and took all the credit 
for blowing stuff up.  This left Evil Doctor Doo Doo very 
disgruntled and he was always inventing this or that nasty 
piece of technology so that he might get the attention he so 
craved.
	 His latest invention is the Spider Bot, a web (internet) 
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crawling device that can operate in both the real world and 
cyber space.  It connects to the internet either by a wireless or 
USB connection.  The Spider Bot can act as either a Trojan 
horse or worm virus that allows Evil Doctor Doo Doo to 
control devices remotely. 
	 If you’ve ever noticed your computer playing up, that 
might be a Spider Bot… although it’s more likely just dodgy 
Windows software.  Computer sales people call these errors 



14

‘undocumented features’, but we call them ‘bugs’.
	 The thing about every evil genius is that they all want to 
be the ‘WORLD’S MOST EVIL GENIUS’.  This can lead 
to serious competition, when two or more evil geniuses have 
to work together.  Their assistants have been known to get 
VERY tired of having to listen to their bosses constantly 
arguing all the time and so they often quit. 
	 “I’m more evil...”  “No I’m more evil...”  “This is my evil 
plan...”  “No it’s not...” And so on and so on, backwards and 
forwards.  And it was no different with Professor Stinky Pants 
and Evil Doctor Doo Doo. 
	 “Did you research for zer weaknesses of Bingo the Super 
Bunny?” Evil Doctor Doo Doo asked Professor Stinky Pants.
	 “Ah, kind of...” replied Stinky Pants. “Anyway you’re not 
the boss of me, I’m the boss of you,” he added.
	 “My diabolical device blasting fluoro mitosis will turn the 
citizens of Sunny Beach into an army of zombies that I will 
control bringing a reign of supreme chaos,” ranted Stinky 
Pants. 
	 “But mine diabolical device, zer stunningly stealthy 
Spider Bot makes all of zis possible,” said Evil Doctor Doo 
Doo in his thick German accent.
	 “Whatever,” said Professor Stinky Pants.
	 “I’m hating the way you say whatever, when things don’t 
suit you,” said Evil Doctor Doo Doo getting a bit annoyed.
	 “Ah… whatever,” replied Stinky Pants.
	 “You’re doing it again!” said Evil Doctor Doo Doo.
	 “Fine… whatever,” said Stinky Pants smirking.
	 “Zis is very frustrating,” said Evil Doctor Doo Doo.
	 “Duh… whatevs,” said Stinky Pants enjoying his work.
	 “AAGGHH!!” yelled Evil Doctor Doo Doo tearing out 
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seven of the few remaining hairs on top of his mostly bald 
shiny head.


