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No More Smell of 
Cabbage

Delbert sort of fell into the Inter-

national Spy Business purely by being 

in the wrong place at the wrong time. 

Or – as he later told his best friend Leo 

– he became a spy simply by being in 

the absolute right place at the absolute 

right time.

 Delbert was a perfectly ordinary ten-

year-old boy. He lived in a perfectly 
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ordinary house in the small town of 

Puffington Hill on the south coast of 

England. He had a mother and a father, 

and a fifteen-year-old brother named 

Sam.

 Delbert was a boy who yawned when 

he was tired and laughed when he was 

happy. He went to school at Puffington 

Hill Junior, and hated homework, just 

like any other ten-year-old would.

 As you can see, nothing in Delbert’s 

perfectly ordinary life indicated that 

he would become what he is now; an 

international secret agent.

 So how did it all happen?
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On the morning where this story 

begins, Delbert’s whole family was 

having breakfast together. This was a 

rare occasion since Delbert’s dad had to 

travel a lot for work. He even travelled 

to other countries, so he was hardly 

ever at home.

 “Does anyone know what today is?” 

asked Dad as he helped himself to a 

seventh plate of baked beans on toast.
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 Delbert knit his brows. “Saturday?” 

he said.

 “Today,” said Dad, turning his 

gaze to Delbert, “is the day when my 

youngest son starts smiling again.”

 Delbert looked at him blankly. He 

was Dad’s youngest son.

 “That’s a wonderful plan!” said 

Mum in a singsong voice. She had been 

leafing through a holiday brochure, but 

now she directed her gaze at Delbert. 

“My little Dee-Bee needs fresh air.”

 Delbert looked at her blankly.

 “Cheer up, man,” said Sam, his older 

brother. “Still thinking of Grandpa?”

 Delbert nodded.

 “I miss him too,” sighed Sam. “But 
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hey, fancy a little kick-about in the 

garden?”

 “Nah,” said Delbert. He had just 

finished his second plate of baked beans 

on toast.

 Delbert hated baked beans. He hated 

everything about them. How they 

looked. How they smelled. How they 

contaminated the otherwise delicious 

toast when they touched it.

 And it wasn’t just that. It was the 

nasty side effect he feared the most; 

eating beans made him pass wind like 

crazy. The more he ate them, the more 

he tooted.

 But since Delbert hadn’t seen his 

dad in over a week, he was determined 
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to please him by eating anything he 

placed before him. Unfortunately, his 

dad loved baked beans.

 “Maybe you could help me mow that 

jungle Dad calls a lawn?” suggested 

Sam.

 “Nah,” said Delbert.

 “Come on, man,” said Sam. “You’ve 

been sulking in your room for months. 

What if I bought you a super-sized bag 

of marshmallows?”
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 Delbert gulped. Marshmallows 

were his absolute favourite. He forced 

himself to say, “Thanks, but no thanks.”

 “Is there anything I could do to cheer 

you up?” asked Sam.

 “In fact, there is,” said Delbert. “Stop 

talking.”

 “Delbert!” said Mum.

 “What?” said Delbert.

 “I’d like another cup of coffee, 

please?” sighed Dad.

 “I’d like my old brother back, please!” 

sighed Sam.

 “Sam!” said Mum.

 “What?” said Sam. “I’m just trying to 

be nice to my little brother. And what 

does he do? He sulks!”
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This is Blackmailing

Manisha smiled. “I knew I could trust 

you,” she said and ruffled Delbert’s 

hair.

 “Can I go now?” asked Delbert, 

slapping her hand off his hair.

 “Sure,” said Manisha. “But first you 

will need a disguise. And a phone.”

 “I have a phone,” said Delbert.

 “You will need this.” Manisha 
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handed him a tiny mobile phone. 

“That’s an untraceable stealth-phone. 

Text messages only. My number is 

stored under ‘M’.”

 Then Manisha fished something out 

of a big cardboard box and tossed it to 

Delbert.

 “You must put that on before you 

enter the house,” explained Manisha, 

her face deathly serious.

 Delbert couldn’t believe what he was 

seeing. It was a lion onesie, with a mane 

on the hood and a tail on the back.

 “I will never ever in a million years 

wear this costume!” he scowled.

 “Oh, but you will,” said Manisha, 

sternly.
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 “But why?” piped Delbert.

 “Trust me,” said Manisha. “Once you 

get inside the house, the lion inside you 

will know.”

 Delbert scoffed. “I’m not going 

anywhere wearing this –”

 “Director’s orders,” said Manisha.

 “Uh-huh?” said Delbert, grinning. 

“You mean, Sam’s orders?”

 Manisha sighed. “Sam has nothing to 

do with this.”

 “Then who’s this so-called Director?”

 “That’s on a need-to-know basis 

only,” said Manisha.

 “Stop talking so funny!” said Delbert, 

rolling his eyes.

 “You’ll just need to trust me on 
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this,” said Manisha. “Put the costume 

on, please.”

 “I won’t do it,” decided Delbert. “I 

want to go home.”

 “Very well,” sighed Manisha. 

“There’s something you should see 

before you make your final decision.”

 Manisha took her phone and tapped 

on a video.

 “What’s that?” asked Delbert.

 “I never wanted it to get this far,” 

said Manisha. She turned the phone so 

that Delbert could see the screen. “This 

video was shot last Wednesday,” she 

added.

 Delbert’s jaw dropped. He saw 

himself on the screen. He saw himself 
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climbing on a stool in their kitchen, and 

snatching a fistful of marshmallows 

from the cupboard, before dashing out 

of the picture.


