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TOM
GATEST his book 
     i s worth at

IF not 

 More ! 



Dedicated to
LOADS  of
love ly peop le

Z ak      E l la      L i ly    

Thanks to Sarah S .
And to my dad, who rea l ly

d id wear some 
Ser i o u s ly 

embarrass ing outfits .

M ark
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Another two minutes to 
scho

o l

ven though I on ly l ive four minutes away 

from my schoo l ,  I ’m often late .

Th i s i s usua l ly because me and Derek 

(my best mate and next-door ne ighbor ) "chat” 

a b it (OK, a LOT )  on the way. Somet imes 

it ’s because we get d istracted by de l i c ious 

fru it chews       and carame l wafers 

at the shop .    Occas iona l ly ,  it ’s because 

I ’ve had loads of other very important th ings 

to do . 

MY 
schoo l

     (Oakfie ld )
MY house

To
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a
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r e

e
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s t
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O

akfie ld
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or instance, th i s i s what I d id th i s morn ing 

(my first day back at schoo l ) .

Woke up —         l i stened to mus ic

P layed my gu itar

Ro l led out of bed (s lowly )

Looked for socks

Looked for c lothes

P layed some more gu itar

Rea l ized I hadn ’t done my “summer read ing 

homework”

                                 – thought of 

good excuse for lack of homework (phew! ) .

Annoyed my s i ster, De l ia . Which I admit d id 

take up a very LARGE chunk of the morn ing 

(t ime we l l  spent , though) .

H id De l ia ’s sung lasses . 

Took my comic into the bathroom to read 

(wh i le De l ia waited outs ide — Ha! Ha ! ) .  When 

Mom shouts . . .

PANICKED
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                   Run past De l ia (who ’s st i l l 

wait ing outs ide the bathroom and qu ite cross 

now) . Ignore her 

s i ster ly love .      

Save prec ious t ime by :

Not brush ing ha ir

Not brush ing teeth (for very long)

Not k i ss ing Mom good-bye

          (Too o ld for a l l  that k ind of th ing . )

Eat the last p iece of toast , then grab my 

packed lunch and my b ike . Shout 

to anyone who can hear me .

Then b ike to schoo l in about two minutes f lat . 

"ToM! You're LATE 
FOr SChoOL!"

CREEP!

BYE!
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Wh ich i s a  New  TOM GATES WORLD 

RECORD. . . . And this is the REALLY good bit . . .

                       has just arr ived too !

      I am so p leased to see her after the 

ho l idays . I smi le in what I th ink i s a n ice, 

fr iend ly cheery way. 

Amy is not impressed . She looks at me l i ke I ’m 

weird (but I ’m not) .

	 (Th i s i s a bad start to my day . ) 

				    Then it gets worse . . . .

Me 
sm

i l in
g

HI , Amy!
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Mr.  Fullerman (my fifth year teacher) 

makes the whole class stand outside our room. 

He says,

 "Welcome BACK, Class 
 5F. I’ve got a BIG
             surprise for you  ALL."
			   (Which i s not good news . )

OH, NO   He ’s rearranged ALL the 

desks ! I ’m now s itt ing r ight at the front of 

the c lass . Worse st i l l ,  Marcus “Moany” Meldrew 

is next to me . 

This is a disaster. How am I going to draw 

my pictures and read my comics? Sitt ing at the 

back of the c lass, I cou ld avo id the teacher ’s 

g lares .            But I am SO c lose to Mr. 

Fu l lerman now I can see up h i s nose .



Before

Mr. Fullerman
in the distance.

Me at 
the BACK.

Solomon
Stewart

NOW

Amy

Front  of the c lass

BEADY eYesGLaring

Me Marcus

Tom Gates, 
I CAN SEE 

YOU!

Groan
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And if that ’s not bad enough , Marcus 

Meldrew IS the most annoy ing boy in the 

whole schoo l .  He i s SO nosy and th inks he 

knows everyth ing .

M arcus Meldrew is a l ready annoy ing me . . . .

He i s look ing over my shou lder whi le  

I ’m wr it ing th i s .

		  He i s st i l l  look ing . . . .

				    St i l l  look ing . . . .

Yes, MARCUS ,  I ’m wr it ing about

YOU
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MARCUS MeLdrew
has a face l i ke a mouse .

Marcus Meldrew has a face l i ke a

		  Moose!

Moosey Marcus . . .

		  (He ’s stopped look ing now. )
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Bu T on the other s ide of me, the good 

news i s I am now s itt ing next to 

				    , who i s very smart and 

n ice (even though she d idn ’t seem thr i l led to 

see me th i s morn ing ) .

	 BriLLIANT    At least I can have 

a sneaky look 	        over her shou lder for a 

few r ight answers .

	 I th ink she i s look ing at me now.

					       i s very n ice .



She ’s not look ing .

	 She ’s ignor ing me . . . . I th ink .

So I might as we l l  stop wr it ing n ice th ings 

now and draw a dood le instead .

Marcu
s

gets
 squ ished by 

a

  
   (

Th is ch
eers me up . )
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Then Mr. Fu l lerman says,

“As you can see, I ’ve changed a few 
things around.”

(Don ’t I know it ! )

Then he beg ins to take attendance .   

(Usually I would take this opportunity to draw 

a few cool pictures, or take out my comic for 

a quick read.        But I’m SO  close to Mr. 

Ful lerman and       his beady eyes      that I 

have to wait until he finishes and walks to the 

back of the class before I can get doodling in 

my book.)

	 OK,  he ’s gone now. I ’m th ink ing of 

names to ca l l  my band that Derek and I are 

in . We’re not very good YET, but if I can 
th ink of a rea l ly good name, that wi l l  make us 

seem extra coo l .



How about ALIEN TWINS? Foot Fighters?

I know . . . DOGZOMBIES .

S imp le
Minds

Marcus

HA! HA!
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Mr. Fu l lerman interrupts my drawing (I ’ve 

turned the page over fast so he can ’t see 

it ) and hands out the first p iece of work we 

have to do th i s term. (Groan . )
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	 My summer wasn ’t a great success,

    but it does have a very happy end ing . . . .

Vacation Story Writing

Welcome back, Class 5F.

Today I would like you to write a story

about what you did on your summer holidays.

* Did you go away? 

* Did you visit your family? 

* What was the weather like and where did 

  you stay? 

Remember to describe everything in detail.

I am really looking forward to reading 

all about your vacations!

Mr. Fullerman

Here  goes
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	 Th is year, Dad sa id, “Let ’s go camp ing , 

it ’s cheap . ” Mom didn ’t seem that keen , but 

I ’d never been camp ing before, so I was 

look ing forward to it .

	 Dad and I went to the camp ing shop to 

buy a few essent ia l items l i ke :

 

	 "We won’t need much , ” 

	 he sa id .

	 But the camping shop had some cool stuff, 

and Dad got carried away. He spent a LOT 
of money and made me promise not to tel l Mom.

	 “We cou ld have stayed in a n ice hote l ; it 

wou ld have been cheaper, ” Dad sa id .

	 “Not the same as s leep ing under the 

stars and wak ing up in the fresh a ir ! ” sa id 

the man in the shop as he took Dad’s 

money .

Dad

1.  Tent

2.  Sleeping b
ags

3.  Cooking s
tuff

4.  Fishing ro
ds

5.  TV

6.  Computer



LOADS
more 
  Stuff

EVEN
More 
  Stuff

More 
Stuff

STuff
Kitchen

 S ink

FAM
ILY

 
TE

NT

STUFF

me

DAD
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On top of everyth ing Dad bought , Mom 

packed a whole lot more . The car was stuffed . 

My s i ster, De l ia , wasn ’t happy about coming 

with us .    She ’s not a l lowed to stay in the 

house on    her own anymore, because she  

had a WILD party the last t ime Mom 

and Dad went away. (I stayed next door with 

Derek . H is parents got woken up and weren ’t 

happy e ither. )

	 We set off, and for a whi le the tr ip 

was go ing we l l .  Then we took a wrong turn 

and got lost .

LOST REALLY
 LOST

Ha! Ha!
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Mom b lamed Dad for not l i sten ing to her 

proper ly . Dad b lamed Mom for not read ing 

the map the r ight way. They both b lamed each 

other. 

It was on ly when the car got a f lat t i re

that they stopped argu ing . They phoned the   

 Car Rescue Serv ice, who eventua l ly turned up .

It took                 to fix the t i re, and 

we d idn ’t make it to the camps ite unt i l  it 

was dark .    De l ia wasn ’t happy . (De l ia ’s never 

happy . ) She sa id the p lace looked 

and p lus she cou ldn ’t get a s igna l for her 

phone . Ha ! Ha ! Ha ! I thought it looked OK. 

So I he lped Dad with the tent whi le Mom 

unpacked the car. (De l ia d id noth ing . )

Gr
rrr
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The tent was tr icky to put up , but we d id 

the best we cou ld .

It was a b it late to eat . Dad sa id, “I ’ l l  cook 

a b ig breakfast in the morn ing . ” But my 

stomach kept                           and 

I cou ldn ’t get to s leep .        Then      I 

remembered the secret stash of wafers

in my bag . So I grabbed them and ate 

them a l l !  Crumbs got everywhere and it was 

very uncomfortab le in my s leep ing bag . Even 

though we had a “fami ly tent” with separate 

rooms, De l ia cou ld hear me sh ift ing around and 

fidget ing . It was rea l ly annoy ing her. 

BRILLIANT !  So I d id it some more . But 

at the same t ime, I cou ld a l so hear

Mom and Dad . . . 

wafers
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                            		   — and that 

was keeping me awake too. The noise was awful . 

It seemed to be gett ing louder and LOUDER .

It was a lmost l i ke thunder, deep and rumb ly . 

Then I rea l ized it sounded l i ke thunder . . .  

because it was thunder. Which was gett ing 

c loser. There was l ightn ing too , and 

rea l ly heavy ra in that was r ight 

above our tent . The storm was 

HUGE, and it d idn ’t take long for 

the tent to b low away.

	 E veryone had to run to the car for 

cover. The storm lasted a l l  n ight long and 

everyth ing we had got wet and muddy . 

Dad had p itched the tent RIGHT NEXT TO 

A STREAM! It f looded and a l l  our stuff got 

soaked . 

	 Nobody s lept at a l l .  It was miserab le .

SNOring

AGH ! HELP!
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Spot the 
prob lem . . .

CAMPSITE

This WAY

Our
    ten

t
 S

TRe
AM
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In the morn ing , Dad tr ied to get h i s money 

back from the camps ite owner (wh i le we s lept 

in the car ) . 

He comp la ined a lot ,      but it d idn ’t work . 

Mom co l lected our soggy be long ings, wh ich 

were a l l  ru ined ( inc lud ing the tent ) .  I cou ld 

hear her mutter ing th ings l i ke “Proper vacat ion 

next year” and “Greece” under her breath . 

	 De l ia was cry ing (aga in ) because her  

mobile phone had gotten wet and wasn’t working.  

That cheered me up .     So I dec ided to try 

and make the best of the ho l iday and go 

exp lor ing . There were lots of interest ing- 

look ing trees to c l imb. I was near ly at the      

TOP of one when sudden ly a branch 

       SNAPPED under my foot . 
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                            It was pretty 

					     impress ive, rea l ly . . . .

De l ia heard me       as I hit the ground.

She came over and just watched me as I rol led 

around on the ground in pa in , ho ld ing my arm. 

          It fe lt REALLY bad but De l ia d idn ’t 

          look too concerned .

	                  Eventua l ly she got Mom.

I hadn’t rea
liz

ed
 how

 h igh up I was unt i l  I fe l l down . . . .

YEL
P

Ha!
Ha!
Freak!
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“That ’s a l l  I need, ” sa id Mom as she took me 

to the first-a id tent . They gave me a 

lo l l i pop    and put my arm in a bandage (I 

was very brave ) .

	 It looked like our camping holiday was going 

to be very short. More rain was due, so Mom and 

Dad decided that under the circumstances  

(no tent or dry clothes) we should go home.

	 I wasn ’t that upset , and De l ia was 

de l ighted . So we a l l  packed up and left the 

camps ite . 

	 On the way home we stopped off in 

a n ice restaurant , where I managed to eat a 

huge p izza with my one good arm. My bad arm 

was rea l ly hurt ing     but I d idn ’t comp la in 

because it was the first t ime in ages that 

everyone looked happy .

Home
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Our ne ighbors Mr. and Mrs . Fing le and 

Derek were surpr i sed to see        us back so 

soon . My bad arm was SO pa infu l now that 

I went to my room to look at it . 

		    Worry ing ly , it had turned purp le 	

		    and                 up l i ke a 

		    ba l loon . 

I showed Mom and Dad. They looked shocked . 

De l ia sa id, “You look l i ke a FREAK ” (wh ich 

was k ind of her ) .  Mom and Dad got back in 

the car and drove me to the hosp ita l ,  leav ing 

De l ia at home .

	 L uck i ly . . . my arm’s not ser ious . I had 

just spra ined it , and the bandage was put on 

too t ight . So they red id it and put it in a 

very coo l s l ing instead .

				    (I ’ l l  l i ve, apparent ly . )



It was qu ite late      by the t ime we got 

home and there was mus ic

out from our house . 

Mom and Dad were 

FuRIOUS.
Del ia had inv ited lots of her fr iends 

over for a party, and BOY was she in troub le .

	 I forgot a l l  about my sore arm 

because l i sten ing to De l ia be ing to ld off 

 and grounded by Mom and Dad was 

   probab ly the

of my whole 

ent ire ho l iday .

THE

END

What 
were

 you thi
nkin

g?

You're 
grounded!Yeah !
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I t  sounds l ike you had a very 
eventfu l t ime, Tom!
Excel lent work. I fe l t l ike I was 
there . . . but g lad I wasn ’ t !

  Meri t Points
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WOW! Mr. Fu l lerman l i ked my story !

I ’ve never had     mer its before . 

I leave the page open so                 can 

see how c lever I am. But she doesn ’t seem 

too interested . Maybe th i s wi l l  he lp :
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No , she ’s st i l l  not look ing .  

Marcus says he ’s got five mer its as we l l .

“Great , ” I say .

“We’re l i ke twins now,” says Marcus . 

(He ’s so annoy ing . )

I show Mom and Dad my story because I th ink 

they ’ l l  be p leased with me (for a change) .
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Instead Mom gives me a note to g ive to Mr. 

Fu l lerman .

I th ink Mom was worr ied my story made them 

look bad .

Dear Mr. Fullerman,

We are delighted Tom got five merit points.Also, can I just say that this is not the 
usual type of vacation we have. We are 

actually VERY responsible parents. 
Tom’s arm is fine now — in case you were 

wondering (and in case he tries to get  
out of doing P.E.).

Kind regards, 
Mr. and Mrs. Gates
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BREAK t ime !
I am catch ing up with a few fr iends who I 

haven't seen over the holidays. Mark Clump     

       got another pet (but he won’t te l l  me 

what it i s ! ) .

	 N orman Watson ’s        not a l lowed 

to eat candy             or anything with 

sugar in it because it makes h im go rea l ly  

            . But I can see h im runn ing around 

the p layground with h i s sweater over h i s head 

shout ing , “I ’m a spaceman , I ’m a spaceman . ” 

Which makes me th ink he ’s had a few sneaky 

sweets a l ready today . 

So lomon Stewart (h i s n ickname’s

i s the ta l lest boy in the whole schoo l .  He has    

            even more, I th ink . 
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Then Derek        comes over (he ’s in Mrs . 

Worth ington ’s c lass, not mine, because we 

 chat    too much ) .  I ’ve seen h im loads dur ing 

the summer.      (H is ha ir has grown — he 

hasn ’t . )

	 I show h im my ideas and drawings for a 

band name . (He l i kes DOGZOMBIES best . . .

me, too . )

	 When Marcus Meldrew barges into our 

chat . . . .

“What ’s that?”

	 “Ideas for our band . ”

	 “What band?”

	 “Me and Derek are in a band, and we’re 

th ink ing of what to ca l l  ourse lves . ”

	 “That ’s easy . ”

	 “Rea l ly?” (Marcus has an idea . )
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“Yeah . . . . Just ca l l  yourse lves 

	 'The  Tota l  Lo se rs .'
Ha! Ha ! Ha ! '' says Marcus . . .

who's even more annoy ing th i s year than he 

was last year ( if that ’s poss ib le ) .

There 's homework a l ready from Mr. Fu l lerman . 

(It ’s l i ke we never had a ho l iday . )

Marcus 
be ing a 
 TWIT

Ha!
 Ha !
   Ha !
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(I ’ l l  see what ’s on TV ton ight , then read the 

newspaper rev iew. That ’s a lways a good start . )

HOMEWORK

I’d like you all to write a REVIEW. 

It could be a review of a book, 

play, concert, or film: something you 

have seen or read. 

Ask yourself lots of questions:

Describe the film/book/concert. 

What did you like or not like?

What was it about?

Looking forward to reading them very 

much.

Mr. Fullerman
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Si tt ing so c lose to Mr. Fu l lerman i s a l ready 

prov ing tr icky for me . 

Because I am be ing forced to work .
	 It ’s exhausting! 

	 (Amy doesn ’t seem thr i l led to be s itt ing 

next to me . Maybe if she sees me work ing , 

she ’ l l  th ink I ’m smart?

	 I wi l l  try to impress her. )

She ’s just caught me sneak ing a look at her 

work . I pretend to be drawing , but I ’ve been 

rumb led . 

Mr. Fu l lerman's 

		  SHADOW
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I know . . . I ’ l l  draw someth ing funny. 

Mr. Fu l lerman with ha ir . . .

			   (Amy st i l l  not impressed . )
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After c lass, I meet Derek by the b ike shed . 

Our b ikes are very coo l .  Mine ’s covered in 

st ickers and dood les . Derek ’s i s a b it battered 

but super fast . There ’s a very odd- look ing b ike 

in the shed that catches our eye ( not in a 

good way) . 

	 It ’s covered in                 and Fluff 

with s i l ly              eyes and weird b its 

hang ing from the hand les .
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	 “It looks l i ke Marcus, ” Derek laughs .

	 “Or Norman Watson on candy ! ” I say .

	 “Bet it be longs to a l itt le new k id who 

doesn ’t know any better ! ” says Derek .

	 “What k ind of person wou ld have a 

stup id- look ing b ike l i ke that?” I laugh . 

					        We both laugh ! 

	 But 	             i s NOT laugh ing 

because it ’s her b ike .

	 Schoo l jan itor Stan i s 

shak ing h i s head and tutt ing in a 

d isapprov ing way (wh ich i s mak ing 

h i s keys jang le ) because I have 

upset Amy (AGAIN! ) .  She ca l l s me an 

and takes her b ike away. I say 

“Sorry , ” but Amy ignores me . (She ignored my 

five mer its, too . )

				    It ’s been a terr ib le day .

Ha!Ha! Ha!Ha!
Ha!Ha! Ha!Ha!

TuT
TuT
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	 On the way home, I see posters for my 

favor ite band,           , a l l  over town. 

Even th i s doesn ’t cheer me up .

Derek does h i s best to make me laugh .

But a l l  I can th ink about i s Amy ca l l ing me an 

id iot (harsh ) and Marcus ca l l ing us losers . 

	 “Look on the br ight s ide, ” Derek says .

	 But when I ask Derek what the br ight 

s ide actua l ly i s . . . he doesn ’t know.

	 “It ’s a say ing . ” 

	 Great .

	 I ’ l l  have to th ink of a way to make it up 

to Amy, wh ich i s not go ing to be easy . 

I 'm a

turt le



	 Band pract ice with Derek ton ight might 

not be so good because there ’s abso lute ly 

NOTHING that wi l l  cheer me up now.

	 Not a th ing . . . .
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(I 've sudden ly cheered up . )

Hooray , Hooray , H
oor

ay ! Hooray!

Hooray , Hooray , H
oor

ay ! Hooray!

BriLLiant! Favorite!
MY
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Derek and I eat two carame l wafers each 

and dr ink some orange soda .    (Perfect 

preparat ion for band pract ice . )

	 M om te l l s me to :

	 “ Leave one for Delia!”   

						      (As if ! )

Instead, I take the last one and show Derek 

my favor ite wafer tr ick .

Wh ich goes l i ke th i s :

1.	Remove last carame l wafer 

	 from wrapper rea l ly carefu l ly .

2.	E at wafer 

	 qu ick ly before De l ia 

	 comes home (ha lf each ) .

3 .	C arefu l ly re-fo ld wrapper to 

	 look l i ke wafer i s st i l l  ins ide .  (empty)

4 .	Watch De l ia open the empty 

	 wafer wrapper (ha , ha ) .

BriLLiant! Favorite!

   Yum

  
 Yum
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My tr ick worked a treat.

I can hear De l ia moan ing to Mom about me 

downsta irs .  So I take the opportun ity to 

sneak into her room and borrow a few cop ies 

of					       for Derek and me 

to look at . 

(Good insp i rat ion for band pract ice . 

There are loads of good p ictures of bands 

ins ide . )

We take turns 

try ing out a few 

Some of them are more 

successfu l than others .

  D
e l ia

's

 sun
g la

sse
s
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(Mustn ’t forget to do th i s week ’s homework —  

wr ite a rev iew. . . . Shou ld be easy . )

 sun
g la

sse
s



	 Mr. Fu l lerman

	 I’m very SORRY. 

	

	 You ’ l l  never guess what happened .

I had just fin i shed wr it ing my homework 

rev iew when I acc identa l ly sp i l led the 

BIGGEST glass of water a l l  over it .

I am very upset , as it was 

a VERY good rev iew.

(Probab ly worth at least 

five mer it po ints, if not s ix . )
 AGH!

Oh dear, Tom!

What a mess. I will look forward to seeing it redone for tomorrow. Watch out for those BIG pesky glasses of water in the future!

:
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(I th ink I got away with that excuse, wi l l 

defin ite ly wr ite rev iew for tomorrow. )

 AGH!
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  Art is now . . .  br i l l iant , as it ’s one of 

my favor ite lessons .

	 Mr. Fu l lerman wou ld l i ke us a l l  to draw 

a se lf-portra it .

These wi l l  be put up around the WHOLE 
SCHOOL for everyone to see 

(and laugh at , probab ly ) . 

	 Mr. Fu l lerman hands out sma l l  mirrors so 

we can look at ourse lves whi le we’re drawing 

(wh ich i s not easy at a l l ) .

Art
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Everyone i s concentrat ing and qu iet for a 

change, apart from Norman Watson , 

who keeps sh in ing h i s mirror in other 

peop le ’s faces, unt i l  he ’s moved .

	 Then Mrs . Worth ington (Derek ’s teacher ) 

comes in and takes over from Mr. Fu l lerman , 

who goes off to do someth ing 

more important ( l i ke dr ink 

coffee and read newspapers ) .

	 Mrs . Worth ington somet imes takes 

over for math . She i s a lways very enthus iast ic 

about everyth ing . She i s be ing very 

enthus iast ic now.

   H
e l l o !  He l l o !

  Love ly Cla s s  5F!
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 she te l l s us happ i ly .

	 Because I l i ke art and drawing , I ’m 

work ing extra hard . 

	 Amy’s se lf-portra it looks a b it odd .

(She doesn ’t rea l ly look l i ke that at a l l . )

		       Hers i s st i l l  better than 	

			   Marcus ’s .  He ’s drawn h imse lf 

			   with a rea l ly BIG head 

(we l l ,  that b it ’s true to l ife ) .

Mrs . Worth ington sees I ’ve 

fin i shed my portra it and 

comes over to take a c loser 

look . 
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						         she says .

                                 she adds .

	 But I ’m not rea l ly l i sten ing to her . . . 

because I have sudden ly not iced that th i s 

c lose up , Mrs . Worth ington has someth ing on 

her top l i p that looks a b it l i ke, we l l , 

					     l i ke a . . .
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I am try ing rea l ly hard not to stare .  

	  (It ’s tr icky not to . )

		  (Don ’t stare . . . . Don ’t stare . . . . 

	 Look at her face, not her mustache . )

	

		
		  Good idea .
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	 OK, Mrs . Worth ington , 

	 I ’ l l  do my best .

	 Here goes . . . .
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I ’m gett ing the fee l ing that Mrs . Worth ington 

doesn ’t l i ke my portra it (or me) very much 

now. 

MRS. Worthington
AGH!

ExtrEME    up
C LO S E

-
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(Lesson learned . Don ’t let teachers see my 

drawings in future . )

Oakfield School

Re:  Tom Gates

Dear Mr.  and Mrs.  Gates ,

I ’m very sorry to  inform you that  Tom has 

detent ion tomorrow at  luncht ime.  This  is  due 

to  an unfortunate  portrai t  he  drew of  me.  I  do 

hope Tom wil l  learn the lesson that  there  is 

a  BIG difference between drawing a  portrai t 

with detai l  . . . a
nd just  being rude.

Yours  s incerely,

Mrs.  Worthington
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	 When I get home, Dad ALREADY knows 

about my detent ion because Mrs . Worth ington 

has phoned .      And more bad news — De l ia 

took the phone cal l so she knows about it , too.

	

	 Great , l ike the letter wasn ’t 

enough . Mrs . Worth ington might as we l l  have 

announced my detent ion with a p lane 

			    or a hot-a i r ba l loon

so everyone in the whole town 

knows . (Groan . )

	 Dad te l l s Mom, and now Derek i sn ’t 

a l lowed to come over for band pract ice 

ton ight . AND she ’s mak ing me do an 

extra chore . 

	 “Sweep the kitchen floor or take out the 

b ins” (wh ich sme l l ) .  Some cho ice .

TOM has Detention!
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	 De l ia i s LOVING th is .  She keeps say ing  

	 “Poo r  l itt l e       Diddums” to me in a 

rea l ly stup id baby vo ice, wh ich i s dr iv ing me  
crazy		  . (But I can ’t let her see 

				    she i s gett ing to me, or 

she ’ l l  keep on say ing it ALL n ight 

long , and probab ly tomorrow and the 

next day , too . )

	 Dad g ives me one of h i s l itt le

and te l l s me if I don ’t work hard at schoo l , 

I ’ l l  end up l i ke h im . Not such a bad th ing if 

you ask me, because Dad’s 

got a pretty good job. 

 chats

 Chat
 Chat
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He has h i s own office (we l l ,  it's a shed 

	   in our garden) where he works on h i s 

computer, des ign ing stuff. Occas iona l ly he gets 

to work in other peop le ’s offices . 

Mom l ikes it when that happens because he 

has to dress up and he earns more money . 

	   		      I prefer it when Dad 

works at home because he has a SECRET stash 

of carame l wafers              in the shed 

that I eat (and 			      Mom doesn ’t 

know about ) . 

	 So there I am sweep ing the k itchen 

f loor when Granny Mavis pops over to borrow 

a cookbook . 

Cookies
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(I ca l l  my granny and granddad

				  

						      because they 

						      are both o ld

					       and very anc ient . ) 

	 “You never use cookbooks ! ” Mom says in a 

surpr i sed way.

	 “I ’m inv it ing the whole fami ly round for 

lunch , ” Granny says .

	 “Rea l ly?”

	 (Oh , dear. . . . That ’s not rea l ly      very 

good news . Let me exp la in . . . . )

Hello, Tom! Just popping by
 to pic

k up a cookbook!
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Weeeeeeeee
!

   B  O  B
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	 Granny Mavis and Granddad Bob are 

not your usua l k ind of grandparents .

	 E spec ia l ly when it comes to mea ls . 

They l i ke to exper iment and eat very odd

comb inat ions of food . 

 				       (More on that later. ) 

	 A lso , Granny i s just RUBBISH at 

cook ing . So Mom loads her up with a p i le of 

cookbooks in the hope that she might actua l ly 

fo l low a rea l rec ipe . 

tea
cornf lakes

(Saves t ime apparent ly . )

pear    on ion    soup

ON

UGH!
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I’m st i l l  sweep ing and try ing to make 

Granny fee l sorry for me by doing my 

“sad face . ”         	Hopefu l ly she ’ l l  s l i p me a 

				    b it of extra pocket 

	 money (Granny does that somet imes ) . 

	 But M om te l l s Granny why I ’m 

sweep ing the k itchen .

	 (“Detent ion . . . b lah , b lah . . . drawing . . . 

b lah , b lah . . . mustache . . . b lah , b lah . ” )

	 And now she wants me to go to the 

shop to buy Milk! (work , work , work ) 

“So Granny can have a cup of tea . ” 

	 Luck i ly Granny g ives me extra money to 

buy myse lf a treat . 

RESULT

Oh,
dear . . .

Rude
 

draw
ing!
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In the shop , I ’m dec id ing how to spend my 

treat money (sweets? carame l wafers? ) when I 

spot 		   th i s week ’s copy of  

 

And on the cover i s the best band in 

the whole wor ld,              .

	 I HAVE to buy it ! And there ’s even 

enough money left over for two fru it chews .	

	     Brilliant! 

.
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Mom asks,

(Sudden ly I remember why I went to the shop 

and h ide my copy of 				     .) 

“The shop had run out , ” I say . 

( !  Qu ick th ink ing . . . must te l l  Derek 

about		   	   

                       .)      

Granny Mavis has hot water with a s l i ce of 

carrot instead, wh ich i s a b it bonkers even for 

her.

    mi lk? Where
's the

  Odd



65

I have read the whole interview with  

And I can’t believe they are actually coming to 

play a concert IN OUR TOWN .

	 I go on the computer to l i sten to the i r 

latest tracks and see where e l se they ’re 

p lay ing .

Th i s i s AMAZING. Derek i s on l ine 

and i s just as exc ited about it as I am.
	
Dude3 Dude3 Dude3! WHOOOOOO 
HOOOOOOO!!

Can’t wait, DUDE MAN. Will SO be 
there!!!

ME TOO . . . BRILLIANT!! Can I read
your mag after? Bring to skool yeh!

Spread the DUDE3 word. 
Dad calling, time for burnt food.

Pretend it’s fast food . . .
and eat it really fast . . . LOL!

Ha! Ha! Give it to Delia . . . she won’t 
see it with her dark glasses. FREAK!

D e r e k

D e r e k

D e r e k

T o m

T o m

T o m

.
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Good news about the concert . Bad 

news — me and Derek are too young to go on 

our own. Dad wi l l  probab ly want to come, too . 

Which i s OK as long as I can get h im to 

PROMISE not to :

1.	 S ing

2.	 Dance

3.	 Wear anyth ing embarrass ing

Which cou ld be tr icky because he l i kes to do 

a l l  those th ings (somet imes at the same t ime) .

I d id i
t MY way .

Shame



(Go back to read ing my				       . )

Shame

Yeah !
Oakfie ld !

Rock Weekly
caught up with the 
Dudes while they 
get ready to go on 
tour, playing all 
their hit songs:
"Dude3 Rocks!,"
"Rock Out,"
"Fever for the 
Dudes." With a 
new album out 
soon, Dude3 is 
unstoppable!

Oakfield - The Huge Arena – Fri 1st

Dessing Way Hall – Mon 4th
Wolfington – Corn Palace – Tue 5th
Colinbury – Pyramid – Fri 8th
Plannington – The Arena – Sat 9th 
Bumbleton – The Big Dome – Mon 11th
Borem – The Rice Palace – Tue 12th
Sofferpool – Pool Apollo – Wed 13th
Cuddly – The NIT Arena – Sat 16th
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Hard ly s lept at a l l  last n ight . 

   

	      A l l  I can th ink about i s 

 

	    coming to town. FANTASTIC .

Even De l ia seems exc ited . (For her, anyway. . . .  

It ’s hard to te l l . )

As long as she doesn ’t stand anywhere near 

me, I don't mind .

SAD HAPPY JOLLY
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The t ickets cost a  LOT  of money . 

If I ’m going to get DAD to pay for them, 

I wi l l  have to be on my  best  behav ior at a l l 

t imes . Th is wi l l  be tough but worth it .

Have the 

remote contro
l,

Dad.

You
OK? Have 

you 
licked 
it?

Caramel 
wafer?

Tea?
What have

you broken?
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I’ m read ing my copy of   

in the bathroom whi le De l ia i s  BANGING  on 

the door outs ide . The crosser she gets, the 

s lower I read, and brush ing my teeth takes 

AGES.

t  makes me late for schoo l aga in 

(worth it , though) .  So I don ’t bother brush ing 

my ha ir and just grab my c lothes off the 

f loor to wear (they ’re crump led . . . but who 

cares ) . 

	 Then I stuff as much toast in my 

mouth as poss ib le 		  and take an app le 

to eat on the 			  way (wh ich i s not 

easy on a b ike ) .

	 I make it to Mr. Fu l lerman ’s c lass with 

 seconds to spare . 

 c

lot
hes pile

 Toas

t
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BUSY

Me be ing busy
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I’m fee l ing pretty p leased with myse lf, so 

I try another cheery smi le at Amy, who for 

some reason makes a “YOU’RE DISGUSTING” 

face at me . 

Why? 

Mr. Fu l lerman announces, 

“I hope you’ve all remembered it’s 
your Individual School Photo today.”     

NO! NO! NO! 
						    

						      (I forgot . )

M
e S

mi l ing

Hi, Amy!
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Smug mug Marcus obv ious ly d id remember. He ’s 

look ing a l l  sh iny neat and new. Ugh .

I ’m look ing s l ight ly more crump led than usua l 

due to my rushed start to the day . Oh , we l l . 

Never mind . How bad can a schoo l photo be?

Hi, Amy!

Yuk

Bunny

   ears
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The whole c lass l ines up in the ha l l .  I ’m 

second in l ine after Norman Watson , who i s a l l 

twitchy and jumpy .          (I rea l ly hope 

	 Norman hasn't 

			   eaten any sweets . ) 

The photographer asks Norman to 

“stop jiggling around.” 

(Oh , dear. . . . He ’s defin ite ly had some . )

Eventua l ly (after LOADS more goes ) Norman 

s its st i l l  just long enough for one photo to be 

taken .
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The photographer whispers,

“This is going to be a very long day.” 

Then it ’s my turn .

Florence Mitche l l            (another super-

smart g ir l )  and Amy are watch ing me a long 

with the rest of the c lass .

	 I have an idea. 	    I wil l try and 

look a l l            and          , a b it l i ke the 

photos of           in            	    .

     BRilliant !

IDEA



76

But the photographer i s not impressed and 

te l l s me to “CHEER UP!”
So I try and smi le (a b it ) . . . then he says 

REALLY LOUDLY:

“Oh, dear. You’ve got something NASTY 
stuck between your teeth.”
                          (SHAME! )

H e walks over and hands me a mirror. (Cou ld 

th i s be any more embarrass ing? )

“Better do something with your messy hair, 
too — here’s a comb.”

Now EVERYONE i s look ing at me .

(It just got a lot more embarrass ing . )



  Sh
ame
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I have toast crumbs around my mouth and 

b its of app le sk in stuck between my teeth . 

(Why d idn ’t Amy te l l  me? ) And now I ’ve gone 

br ight red, too .

	 S o much for a coo l schoo l photo . It ’s 

go ing to be h ideous .

	 The photographer takes my p icture and I 

can ’t get out of the ha l l  fast enough . I have 

humi l iated myse lf in front of the

ENTIRE c lass .

AP
P le

.

ToaST.
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Now I wi l l  be forced to h ide th i s schoo l 

photo from everyone for the rest of my l ife, 

espec ia l ly Mom. She l i kes to send my schoo l 

photos to a l l  re lat ives across the 

WHOLE WIDE WORLD . 

There are second cous ins in Outer Mongo l ia 

who have my schoo l photos on the i r wal l s .

ToM'S
Schoo l
Photo

To
     Vera

 Gates

    5 Green Lan
e

    Outer Mongolia

       T
he World

  (Tom GATES's
 photo e

nclosed)
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I’m look ing for Derek on the p layground 

and I can ’t find h im anywhere . H is b ike i s in 

the shed, so I know he ’s here . I wonder if h i s 

schoo l photo was as bad as mine? (Imposs ib le . )

	 I ask So lomon “So l id” Stewart (the 

					     boy in the whole 

schoo l ) if he can see Derek .

V
E
R
Y

 
T
A

L
L
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So l id po ints to a boy on the c l imb ing frame . 

He looks a b it l i ke Derek , but it can ’t be h im 

because h i s top button i s done up AND he ’s 

got a horr ib le ,  neat s ide part .

“Mom made me, ” Derek says . “For the schoo l 

photo . ” (Shame . )

Then Derek hangs ups ide down on the c l imb ing 

frame and h i s ha ir goes back 

to norma l .  Which i s just as 

we l l ,  because no one in 

			     
			      shou ld 

ever have a neat s ide part 

l i ke that .

SIDE
PART
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More importantly , Derek and I chat about . . .

1.  How	        i s the          band 

ever. 

2. 	How we really need to go and see 

them.

3. 	How					      need to 

pract ice more to become the best 

	  band ever .

4.  Cookies - which are 

better, choco late or carame l wafers?

5.  And which to eat at band pract ice .

Who cares about stup id schoo l photos?

 C
hoc

o late
  c

arame l?o r



Wafe
r 

Do
od

les
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MATH

Mr. Fu l lerman hands out our math 

worksheets .

On the outs ide I ’m forc ing myse lf to look 

fasc inated and interested in Mr. Fu l lerman's 

sums 		  — when rea l ly on the ins ide I 

am st i l l  re l iv ing the humi l iat ion that was my 

schoo l photo , over and over and over aga in .

I wish it was the end of schoo l r ight now.

So to cheer myse lf up , I draw a few more 

band logos and ideas .

HIDEOUS
  Schoo l
    Photo



I ’m carefu l to do some sums as we l l  so it 

looks l i ke I ’m “work ing out” my

answers .

I am a

Gen ius !

Wh ich 
one?

A d
og

th
at

's 
a z

omb ie
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Marcus i s stra in ing h i s head and try ing to 

look over my shou lder so he can see

what I ’m doing .

GET LOST,
MARCUS . . .

					        
Idiot

Mr. Fu l lerman i s look ing at me now. So I put 

my arm r ight over my drawings and do a few 

more sums . 

Marcus Marcus
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Marcus i s  back in h i s cha ir 

now to see over my arm. I th ink he can see 

my dood les, so I turn my back on h im . And he 

leans . Then I  back , 

and he puts h i s head on the tab le as if he ’s 

try ing to see under my arm. Ha !

“MARCUS . . . stop trying to look at Tom’s 
work and concentrate on your own!”

Yes, Marcus, No cheat ing . Serves h im r ight !

Sm
art

Improv
ement !

Zom
b ie

marcu
s
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Then whi le the attent ion i s on Marcus, I  

take the chance to have a sneaky g lance at 

	    Amy’s paper and memor ize a few 

answers . (At least th i s way I wi l l  defin ite ly 

get some r ight . )

Then I carry on with my drawings . (I ’ l l 

show them to Derek later. )  Th i s math 

lesson i s turn ing out to be qu ite good after 

a l l .  

	 Result!

MR. KEEN is head of Oakfie ld Schoo l .  He  

l ikes to POP into classes to see what we’re 

up to . 
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Today he dec ides to say he l lo to C lass 5F 

(us ) .  Luck i ly I have some impress ive- look ing 

math in front of me . (Thanks most ly to Amy. )

			   “Hello, Class 5F.”    

			   “He l lo ,  Mr. Keen . ”

Mr. Keen then launches into the usua l type of 

headmaster “chat . ”

Whi le he does that , here are a few interest ing

 facts about Mr. Keen .

over
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1. 	He has a very RED face that gets 

redder when he gets cross .

2. 	Mr. Keen gets cross qu ite eas i ly .

Here ’s a RED-O-METER  that

shows c lear ly the d ifferent stages of

redness Mr. Keen's face goes through .

3. 	Mr. Keen ’s eyebrows look l i ke two

					       crawl ing

	 across h i s face .
Caterpillars

CROSS

 Very
Angry

Angry

RAGiNG

RED-O-METER
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Mr. Keen i s st i l l  chatt ing when my stomach 

starts to make rea l ly LOUD grumb ly hungry 

no ises ( it ’s near ly luncht ime) .  I ’m hop ing he 

might take the h int and stop ta lk ing . But he 

carr ies on .

	 When my stomach growls aga in I 

pretend it ’s not me by star ing at Marcus . 

	 The be l l  goes off for lunch but Mr. Keen 

st i l l  keeps ramb l ing on and on .

“I’ll let you all go to lunch now,” 

he says .  

			   (ABOUT TIME. )

Marcus !?

Rumb le
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There ’s a tr ick to rush ing down to the 

cafeter ia without look ing l i ke you ’re 

 anyone out of the way. 

Very fast walk ing does the tr ick . 

I grab my lunch box and try not to take in 

the sme l l  of the 

  

(Un ident ified Food Objects)
				    that are be ing served .

On Mondays, Tuesdays, and Wednesdays I 

br ing my lunch . On Thursdays and Fr idays I 

have schoo l food . 

Fast walk ing
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Th i s i s because on Thursdays

has schoo l l unch and on Fr idays it ’s 

FRIES. 

	 Derek i s a l ready s itt ing at the tab le 

eat ing . So I s it next to h im , and then Norman 

Watson s its next to me . When I open my 

lunch box there ’s a note ins ide from my 

Granny Mavis . 

En
jo
y !

Lo
ve

Gr
an

ny

  
 x

x
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(Oh, NO! I  forgot . Granny l i kes 

to he lp out and make my packed lunch when 

she v i s its .  And I wasn ’t 

there to stop her. )

I’m rea l ly hop ing that she hasn ’t actua l ly 

tr ied to cook anyth ing odd for me . 

Look ing	      in my lunch box , I can see 

someth ing that looks a b it l i ke a p izza . 

It i s a p izza . 

(So far so good . ) 

Made in the shape of a face . 

I th ink?

It's my face . . . groan . 

La !
  La !
    La !
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On  the p izza there ’s 

 	 cheese (OK) ,

 	 tomatoes (OK) ,

	 o l ives (UGH) . 

A nd someth ing e l se that I persona l ly don ’t 

th ink shou ld EVER in a 

mi l l ion years be seen on a p izza . . . ever . . .

		  (What was Granny th ink ing? ) 

La !
  La !
    La !
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There ’s a  banana on my p izza .

	 I take it off rea l ly qu ick ly before anyone 

sees that I have a banana on my p izza and 

th inks I ’m weird . 

	 Too late . . . .

	 Amy and F lorence walk past me and both 

pu l l  a “that ’s d i sgust ing” face at me and s it 

at another tab le .

	 Then Norman Watson nudges me and says,

 A  BANANA!
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	 “Is that a banana on your p izza?”

	 “Maybe . . .” I say .

		 “YUM !  I ’ l l  have it if you 

don ’t want it . ” 

	 So I let Norman eat my banana and 

don't ask any quest ions . 

	 Derek whispers,

“That ’s gross”     to me . But Norman seems 

happy enough , so I keep qu iet . I eat the rest 

of the p izza anyway. (It tastes a b it 

banana- i sh in p laces . ) 

Granny Mavis has a few more unusua l surpr i ses 

for me lurk ing in my lunch box:

Cucumber ju ice in a can .

Lavender and potato b i scu its .

And a lemon .		     (Why? )
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Derek has some more norma l food for lunch , 

wh ich he shares with me . (That ’s why he ’s my 

best mate . )

We’re just about to go out to break when 

Mrs . Mumb le (that ’s her rea l name) makes an 

announcement over the loudspeaker. No one 

can ever understand what Mrs . Mumb le says, 

so you have to l i sten carefu l ly .

Best
mate
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I th ink she sa id Tom Gates to see Mrs . 

Worth ington? . . . She d id .

I forgot about my detent ion .

Groan .

I  have to he lp Mrs . Worth ington put up a l l 

the portra its we d id . 

(Not the one I d id of her, obv ious ly . )

When she ’s not look ing , I add a few extra 

deta i l s to Marcus ’s portra it. . . .

Wh ich I th ink are a great improvement .



Ross White Paul Jolly

Julia Morton Norman Watson

Mark Clump Amber Tulley Green

Solomon Stewart

Pansy Bennet

CLASS 5F SELF-PORTRAITS



Amy Porter Trevor Peters
Brad Galloway

Leroy Lewis Florence MitchellTom Gates

Indrani Hindle Marcus Meldrew

 I am
 an IDIOT



102

Oh, no. Mr. Fu l lerman ’s 
been look ing in my notebook .

Tom,
I’m sure DOGZOMBIES is a fantastic band. 
But you need to concentrate on your MATH 
in the future. (By the way, I l ike
th is logo best . ) 

I make a huge effort to pay attent ion in 

lessons, as I can ’t afford to get into any 

more troub le . Espec ia l ly if I want Dad to buy 

          t ickets . . . .

DOG

ZOMBieS

Mr. Fullerm
an
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Even though I know that Mom and Dad 

wi l l  now use th i s at every opportun ity to make 

me do stuff that I rea l ly don ’t want to do , 

l i ke :

“Eat your vegetab les . . . if you want  those 

				     t ickets . ”

“C lean up your room . . . if you want those           

          t ickets . ”

“Let your s i ster in the bathroom first . . . 

if you want those          t ickets . ”

I can hear them now. 

     

             Th is i s not go ing to be easy .

Blah,
 Blah! Blah,

  Blah!
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I’
m try ing to be extra good in Mr. 

Fu l lerman ’s lesson . 

	 I even  vo lunteer to hand out the schoo l 

fie ld tr ip forms .

Marcus tr ies to grab h i s form from me 

stra ightaway. 

I say
 “Manners

”
 to h im , then leave h im 

unt i l  last . Mak ing h im reach for h i s form a 

few t imes i s fun . Unt i l  Mr. Fu l lerman g ives me 

one of h i s		      g lares .

The tr ip actua l ly looks l i ke it cou ld be qu ite 

good . 

 T

ea
che

r

  
 

  
   

  ST
AR E



Year 5 class trip to the Museum to

look at the Egyptians and mummies.

Dear Parent/Caregiver:

This term we will be studying the Egyptians and would like to take 

all the classes to the Museum as part of the project.

This will be for the whole day and the children will need a packed 

lunch. We will be traveling by bus and we will need parent helpers 

on the day if anyone is available.

Please fill in the form below, which gives your child permission 

to attend the trip.

Many thanks,

Mr. Fullerman

Tear off and return to school ASAP.

----------------
----------------

----------------
----------------

----------------
------

Child's Name____________ Class__________________

I give permission for my child to go to the Museum 

YES/NO

Signed_________________ Print______________________

Does your child have any allergies?_____________________

If so, what are they?___________________________________

Are they taking any medicines? If so, what?________________

________________________________________________

Are you able to help on the trip?___________________________

Contact name_________________________________________

Contact number_______________________________________

(A l l  done . )



106

Today Mr. F u l lerman asks us to read out  

to the c lass our “What we d id on summer 

ho l iday” stor ies . I fee l happy about th i s     

                          because I got 

                      mer its for mine . 

It wi l l  be a good opportun ity to impress Amy, 

hopefu l ly .

	 N orman Watson reads h i s fi rst .

He went to DISNEYLAND . 

He ’s SO lucky ! (But he d idn ’t get five mer its 

l i ke me . Ha ! )

Marcus Meldrew got sent away to summer 

camp for near ly the WHOLE HOLIDAY. 

I th ink he annoys h i s parents as 

much as he annoys me . (I ’d send 

h im away for the whole year if I cou ld . )
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Ju l ia Morton ’s “I found an interest ing she l l ” 

story i s not interest ing at a l l . 

Th i s lesson i s start ing to get a b it du l l 

when Mark C lump stands up and reads “MY 
NEW PET SNAKE , ”  which gets my 

attent ion .

He te l l s us about the mice he keeps in the 

freezer to feed the snake . 

And how he bought the snake, where it l ives, 

what the snake i s ca l led (Snakey . . . not very 

or ig ina l ) .  It ’s a rea l ly good 

story .

And the BEST  part about the whole story 

i s when he reaches ins ide h i s desk and br ings 

out . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

 



HIS PET

Here'
s S

nakey !

       
Snak

ey!



It’s  awesome . But Mr. Fu l lerman doesn ’t 

th ink so . Ne ither does ha lf the c lass, who run 

out .

Mr. Fu l lerman makes Mark put 

h i s snake away. The schoo l office r ings 

h i s mom, who comes to p ick them both up . 

Which i s a shame, because I rea l ly l i ke snakes 

and I d idn ’t get to see it proper ly .

	 At the end of schoo l we get a note to 

take home .

Dear Parent/Caregiver,

Please can we remind all children and parents that NO 

PETS of any kind can be brought into school.

Pets are for home, not for the classroom. Especially pets 

that can be considered slightly scary (like snakes).

Thank you,

Mr. Keen
Headmaster



110

Speak ing of pets, Derek i s gett ing a new pet 

DOG. I can ’t wait ! De l ia i s a l lerg ic to dogs, 

so I ’m not a l lowed to get one . But Derek can 

br ing h i s dog over all the t ime because :

1. I rea l ly l i ke dogs .

2. De l ia wi l l  be forced to stay in 

her room or she ’ l l  have to go out .

E ither way she won’t be around to 

annoy me .

Perfect !
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Derek 's Dog

Derek sends me a photo of h i s dog .
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Th i s weekend the whole fami ly i s hav ing  

lunch at the o ld 	             house .

M om is stressed about what we’ l l  be eat ing , 

espec ia l ly s ince I ment ioned my banana p izza .

Dad is stressed because h i s brother (my 

unc le Kev in ) and h i s fami ly wi l l  be there . Unc le 

Kev in seems to know a lot of th ings . Dad says 

it ’s because he ’s a “know- it-a l l . ” 

A unt ie A l ice a lways laughs at Unc le Kev in ’s 

jokes, even when they ’re not funny (wh ich i s 

most of the t ime) . 

W
hat do you call a man with no hair? My brother Frank!

Ha, Ha! Ha!
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Del ia i s in a bad mood because she doesn ’t 

want to go . I say , “De l ia's got a boyfr iend, 

De l ia's got a boyfr iend, ” wh ich puts her in an 

even worse mood. 

	 Mom and Dad say she HAS to come . 

Someth ing te l l s me th i s lunch i sn ’t go ing to be 

much fun .
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Lu c k i ly  the Foss i l s are in a VERY 

good mood and happy to see everyone, wh ich 

he lps a lot .

My twin cous ins are a l ready there (and 

eat ing . . . they eat loads ) .  They are even ta l ler 

than So l id . I say “H i ” to them. They don ’t 

ta lk much ; they just wave at me . 

k ids !Yo!  Hello!
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Mom asks what we’re eat ing for lunch 

today . We a l l  l i sten nervous ly .

Granny announces we’re hav ing :

Ch icken stuffed with cheese .

Roasted eggs?

Peas on a st ick .

I rea l ly hope it tastes better than it sounds . 

Ins ide
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We ’re a l l  s itt ing at the tab le when Unc le 

Kev in asks Dad if he ’s gotten ba lder, wh ich 

makes Aunt ie A l i ce laugh . 

Dad doesn ’t look too happy .

Granny steps in and asks, 

“Is everyth ing OK?”

We a l l  say , 
“Ye s! ”

 

“De l i c ious ! ” “Mmmmm!”

And n ice th ings l i ke that . But I not ice no one 

i s eat ing very much apart from the cous ins . 

And De l ia i s secret ly text ing under the tab le .

Ha, Ha!
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Unc le Kev in starts ta lk ing about the i r 

“Amazing three-week ho l iday in 	

					     Greece . ”

So I te l l  everyone about our terr ib le two-day 

camping ho l iday and how it ra ined  

and the tent was washed away 

because Dad STUPIDLY  put the tent 

up by the stream. And then how I fe l l  out of 

the tree . . . .

Aunt ie A l i ce and Unc le Kev in seem to be 

enjoy ing the story .

Mom and Dad are GLARING at me in 

a “BE QUIET” k ind of way.

G randdad changes the subject and asks me 

about my band .

Ha,
Ha!

Ha,Ha!
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So I te l l  h im about                      , 
and t hen I te l l  everyone that           i s 

coming to p lay in our town! 

“Dad is SO br i l l iant , he ’s promised to buy 

t ickets for us to see them,” I say .

(Dad looks surpr i sed but doesn ’t say no . ) 

I ’m a   gen ius . 

Turns out that the cous ins are HUGE fans  

of		     , too . It ’s the most exc ited I ’ve 

seen them s ince they won a choco late founta in 

at the i r schoo l fa ir.

BEST DAD
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Unc le Kev in suggests we a l l  go together on a 

“b ig fami ly n ight out . ” I don ’t mind who I go 

with as long as it ’s not just De l ia . So I say 

“Great !” But Dad doesn ’t look p leased at 

a l l  with the idea . Espec ia l ly when Unc le Kev in 

starts go ing on about Dad's “terr ib le taste in 

mus ic when we were growing up . ”

  
Ho

or
aY ! YEAH!
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Dad is just about to say someth ing to 

Unc le Kev in when Granny bursts into the room 

with . . .

“PUDDING! ” 

She has to exp la in what it i s ,  because no one 

can te l l . 

It ’s a MASSIVE p i le of br ight p ink 

pancakes that taste OK but 

look l i ke horr id raw b its 

of l iver.
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On the way home, we stop off for fi sh and 

ch ips 		  because everyone i s st i l l 

hungry . 

	 Mom and Dad don ’t seem happy . 

	 Del ia is miserab le (no change there then) .

But I am VERY happy because :

 	

	 1.	 I ’m defin ite ly go ing to see 

					      now.

	 2.	Granny gave me some candy 

		  and some money on the way out .

Result!   Can ’t wait to te l l  Derek .

(A l l  I have to do now is ask Amy to the 	

						      concert . )
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Today I was on ly a t iny b it late for schoo l . 

H id ing De l ia ’s sung lasses took s l ight ly longer 

than usua l .  S l i pp ing them into an open bag of 

sa lad was insp i red, I thought . 

De l ia wou ld NEVER have 

found them if Mom hadn ’t 

been mak ing sandwiches .

	 I got out of the house before De l ia or 

Mom got the chance to te l l  me off. 

Just crept into c lass in t ime for attendance .

Mr. Fu l lerman looks up from the attendance l i st 

			   and asks me why I ’m late . 

			   I do what anyone wou ld do in 

			   my pos it ion : b lame my o lder 

s i ster for lock ing me in the bathroom.

ATTENDANCE

LIST
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Mr. Fu l lerman makes a note of my excuse on 

the attendance l i st , then moves on .

					     PHEW!
				     i sn ’t the s l ightest b it 

interested in my excuses because she i s too 

busy memor iz ing her 			

	

	

(Oh! No! not the spe l l ing test .)
Th is i s not a good start to the day . I ’m 

pan ick ing and wonder ing how I ’m going to get 

through th i s when someth ing br i l l iant happens .

I look over at Mr. Fu l lerman's desk and I 

th ink I can see a l l  the answers to th i s week 's 

spe l l ing test . The paper i s turned over, but I 

can make out what the words are backwards . 

And copy them down qu ick ly before anyone 

not ices . 				               L ike th i s . 
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(Th is test wi l l  be easy-peasy now! )

					     (What I can see . )

 

							           (What 
							           I write 
							            down.)

Mr. Fu l lerman beg ins the test . I ’m 

pretend ing to th ink carefu l ly and wr ite 

them down. And stra ightaway I rea l ize there ’s 

a very BIG prob lem.

Banana
s 

Areas

Cameras

Radios

Umbre l las

P iano

So lo

Fiesta

P last ic

Bana
nas 

Area
s

Cam
eras

Radi
os

Umbrell
as

Pian
o

Solo

Fiest
a

Plas
tic
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These spe l l ing words are not the same as Mr. 

Fu l lerman's . Which makes me th ink I ’ve wr itten 

down next week ’s test instead .

				    I ’m pan ick ing , 

			   my mind's gone b lank , and 

			   I ’ve missed the first

		  THREE spe l l ings a l ready . 

FOUR spe l l ings . . . FIVE spe l l ings . . . SIX-SEVEN-

EIGHT . . . the whole test . I keep pretend ing 

to wr ite, so Mr. Fu l lerman doesn ’t suspect 

anyth ing , and hope for the best . If  Mr. 

Fu l lerman spots that I a l ready have next 

week ’s test , he might sme l l  a rat ! 

The test i s over and we have to swap papers 

with the person next to us so they can mark 

them. Marcus hands me h i s paper.

Oh , dear. I ’m in troub le now.

			   I have to th ink qu ick ly . . . .

cheat



 AGH!
Disaster has

 struc
k i

n

the sha
pe o

f a 
lea

k in
g 

pe

n .
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Mr. Fu l lerman makes me c lean up my ink 

“acc ident . ” Whoops!

I get to check Marcus ’s test . 

He th inks he ’s done very we l l  and i s look ing 

extra smug .

On ly 3/8 for Marcus .

			   Not so smug now.

1 .	 potaoe
2 .	 Vo lcano
3 . 	 Tattwo
4.	 Kangeroow
5.	 Hero
6 .	 Ig loow
7 .	 Echo
8 .	 Mangoe

Marcus Meldrew

3
8
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Amy got 8/8 (she ’s so smart ) .

I say “ WOW!   Wel l  done, Amy.” (It ’s  

wind ing Marcus up . ) “You ’re SO good at 

spe l l ing , aren ’t you?”

Then Amy says, “Thanks . . . but I can ’t draw 

l ike you can . ” (She actua l ly sa id someth ing 

n ice to me ! )

So whi le the c lass i s check ing the spe l l ing , I 

show Amy my latest DOGZOMBIE 

drawings and ask her to p ick the best one . 

(She chooses the same one as Mr. Fu l lerman . )
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This i s the longest conversat ion I have ever 

had with Amy. I te l l  her about 

and how they ’re p lay ing in our  town. 

And it turns out that Amy REALLY l ikes 

them, too , wh ich i s BRILLIANT!
I ’m try ing to th ink about the best way to 

inv ite Amy to see	         when she says she 

l i kes s ing ing . 

I say , “I l i ke s ing ing , too . ” Then she says, 

“Rea l ly?” And I say , 

“Yes,  I can ’t get enough of s ing ing . ” 
So she suggests I jo in the schoo l cho ir ( l i ke 

her ) and I hear myse lf say , 

“That ’s a great  idea , I ’d love to jo in 

the cho ir. ”   

(WHY? WHY? WHY did I say 

that?)
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Which i s exact ly what Derek says when I te l l 

h im ,
	 “I ’m jo in ing the cho ir.  It wi l l  be good 

for my s ing ing and the band . ” 

“You th ink so?” 	  (Derek i s not conv inced . )

(No , I don ’t th ink so . But I ’m hop ing Amy 

wi l l  come and see            and I can ’t te l l 

Derek that . )

I pass a cho ir pract ice poster on the schoo l 

not ice board . And I can ’t be l i eve rehearsa l s 

are at LUNCHTIME!  I don ’t even get 
to miss a bor ing lesson or two.

I ’ l l go maybe once or twice to keep Amy happy,

then drop out later on .

Good p lan . 

  Derek



SMILE!
IT'S SCHOOL PHOTO

TIME AGAIN THIS
MONDAY MORNING.

DON'T FORGET!

Groan.

SINGING 
IS FUN!

Come and join the
CHOIR with Mrs. Nap.

Practice on Wednesdays
at lunchtime in the

school hall.
EVERYONE WELCOME.

HEAD LICE ALERT!
KEEP CHECKING YOUR HAIR!
REGULAR COMBING
DON'T SHARE BRUSHES
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School Assembly

It ’s a “spec ia l assemb ly” today . 

I  can ’t be l i eve that MARCUS i s 

gett ing an award for h i s vacat ion homework !

Th i s seems very unfa ir as I got 5  mer its 

as we l l . 

Mr. Keen ,        our headmaster, g ives out 

the pr izes in front of the whole schoo l . 

It wi l l  be  s ick  -mak ing to watch Marcus 

be ing u ltra smug . To make it worse, Mr. 

Fu l lerman asks Marcus to take the attendance 

l i st to the schoo l office . Marcus th inks he ’s 

someth ing spec ia l .

(Wh i le he ’s out of the c lass, I dec ide to add 

my own comments to h i s work . )
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Mr. Keen i s stand ing in front of the 

whole schoo l . 

He i s te l l ing us the usua l sort of th ings that 

headmasters l i ke to say . 

“Lots of hard work . . .” ”Looking forward 

to . . .” 		       B lah , B lah , B lah .

I’m s itt ing beh ind Solid, 
so I can ’t see much of what ’s 

go ing on . 



Mrs . Nap leads the schoo l in a rend it ion of
 

	 “Morn ing Has Broken .”
She i s another one of those very enthus iast ic 

teachers who  a lot from s ide to 

s ide whi le s ing ing at the top of her vo ice .

Morning has 
BROKEN!
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Pansy Bennet  		    (don ’t mess with 

Pansy , she ’s tough) and of course Marcus are 

both gett ing awards .

B rad Gal loway (who has coo l ha ir       ) 

i s next to me . I te l l  h im to keep h i s eyes 

pee led on Marcus .

“ S s s shhhhhhh . ” 
Mr. Fu l lerman i s g iv ing me the beady eye now.

					     Mr. Keen says,

“Today we have some very important 

prizes to give out. Will Treasure 

Alexander and Grace Cole come up and 

get their certificates for good work on 

their shared nature project.”

BEADY eYes
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We al l  c lap whi le the g ir l s show everyone 

the i r impress ive project .

“Will Pansy Bennet and Marcus Meldrew 

come up with their excellent ‘My 

Summer Vacation’ homework?”

Pansy ho lds her book up . It has some n ice-

look ing wr it ing and drawings in it . Everyone 

c laps . Then she takes her cert ificate .

Next Marcus ho lds h i s work up to show the 

schoo l .  He ’s parad ing it around so the whole 

schoo l can see what ’s wr itten in h i s book .

Frog Life
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Everyone bursts out laugh ing . And they keep 

laugh ing . 

(I enjoy the moment . )

Marcus takes a cert ificate and s its back 

down qu ick ly . He ’s st i l l  wonder ing why 

everyone was laugh ing at h im .

Ha!Ha!

Ha!Ha
! Ha! Ha!

Ha!
Ha!

Ha! Ha!
Ha!

Ha!
Ha! Ha!Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha!
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I wish a l l  assemb l ies were th i s much fun , 

because for a short t ime, I forget a l l  about 

promis ing to jo in the cho ir.  It ’s on ly when 

assemb ly 's over and I walk past that poster 

again that it a l l comes flooding back to me. . . .

			    Groan .

M r. Fu l lerman i s not in a good mood now 

e ither. (He suspects I had someth ing to do 

with “add ing” to Marcus ’s work . )

 

He reminds me about my rev iew and te l l s us 

about the schoo l concert . (The cho ir wi l l  be 

s ing ing , apparent ly . )

And if that ’s not enough , he g ives us a s ign-up 

form for parents ' even ing .

How am I supposed to fit in band pract ice 

now?

cross
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I manage to get through the rest of the lesson 

by concentrating Very  hard on two things.

1 . What I 'm going to eat for lunch .

2 . �The sma l l  b lack f ly try ing  

to land on Mr. Fu l lerman's  

round head .

It takes a whi le ,  but the f ly gets there  

in the end . And Mr. Fu l lerman says,

"�Glad to see you're paying such  
close attention to me, Tom."

Which makes me laugh . Then Amy ment ions 

“cho ir pract ice at luncht ime . ”

“Great , ” I say . “Can't wait . ”

(Groan . )

Blah, Blah, 
Blah . . .
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Mrs .  Nap welcomes the new faces (me) 

to the cho ir.  I never knew Solid was in 

the choir (he kept that quiet), and OH, NO . . .

Marcus i s here, too . Great , I can ’t get away 

from h im .

Amy looks p leased to see me, so that ’s 

someth ing .

M rs. Nap puts me r ight next to Marcus . . . 

			      AGAIN.

She beg ins by mak ing us do r id icu lous warm-up 

exerc i ses for our vo ices . We pu l l  lots of s i l ly 

faces and make odd noises . Then we learn the 

songs for the concert . Which i s surpr i s ing ly 

fun . I ’m a lmost start ing to enjoy myse lf.
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Mrs. Nap asks us a l l  to sway from s ide to 

s ide when we’re s ing ing .

We’re supposed to a l l  sway together in the 

same d irect ion . But Marcus keeps swaying 

(acc identa l ly on purpose ) into me . So I 

 into HIM. 
Then he  into me and         on my 

foot . So I g ive h im a BIG    

(wh ich gets h im off my foot) . 

Then he         into me AGAIN so I

	     just that l itt le b it too hard into 

h im . And Marcus goes f ly ing onto the f loor 

(as if he ’s been h it by an e lephant ! ) . 
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Now he ’s sn ive l ing on the ground, shout ing ,
 

“Tom pushed me. 
 Tom pushed me!” 

		     (He ’s SO annoy ing . )
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M rs. N ap he lps Marcus up . Then sends ME 

out , say ing , 

“You should know better, Tom. 
Perhaps choir is not for you after 
all.”

I thought I was doing so wel l . 

I draw a p icture of Marcus, wh ich makes me 

fee l better.

M
ar
cu
s 

is 
a 
slim

y t
oad.

CROAK!
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B ack in c lass, Marcus i s s itt ing as far away 

from me as poss ib le .  (Just as we l l ,  I say . )

“Marcus i s an id iot , ” 	    Amy te l l s me . 

She saw h im push me and tread on my foot .

(Maybe choir practice was a good idea after all?) 

Whi le Amy is fee l ing a t iny b it sorry for me, I 

take the opportun ity to ask her about 

      	 . (I remember Amy LOVES the band . )

 

“Are you go ing to see them?” I say .

“I WISH !” she te l l s me . “I don ’t have 

a t icket . ” Then Marcus (who just can ’t he lp 

h imse lf because he i s a nosy twit ) butts in .

HISTORY
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“I ’ve got V.I .P.  t ickets . ”

H is dad knows someone who 

knows someone who knows 

someone who has got them t ickets . . . . Yawn.

I te l l  h im V. I . P.  stands for 

	 Ve ry  Ir r itat i ng
		  Pe rso n .

And he be l i eves me . Ha ! Ha !

So I inv ite Amy to the concert with me and 

Derek , and my dad .

(I don ’t ment ion Unc le Kev in , Aunt ie A l i ce, and 

the cous ins . )  And she says 
“OK ” and goes 

back to read ing .
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“Brilliant,”   I say , and that ’s it . 
A l l  sorted . We’re a l l  go ing to see my favor ite 

band . That was easy . Then stup id ly , I stop 

l i sten ing to the h i story lesson and imag ine 

be ing at the concert instead (wh ich i s much 

more fun) .

		   i s fantast ic — p lay ing a l l  the i r  

great songs . Sudden ly , in the midd le of a 
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gu itar so lo , the 		   gu itar i st i s taken 

i l l and has to be dramatical ly carried offstage. 

The lead s inger asks the crowd,

“Does  anyone  know  how  to  p l ay  	
              s ongs?”

“M E ! ” I shout and jump onstage . The 

crowd cheers . Amy cheers . Derek cheers .  

I start to p lay , and the crowd is amazed . 

They beg in to ca l l  my name .

Tom! Tom! 

			   Tom! 
					     Tom!
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TOM!

Mr. Fu l lerman i s shout ing at me . (I ’ve missed 

most of the h i story lesson . ) 

Worth it , though . 

Wi l l  catch up ton ight and get back into Mr. 

Fu l lerman ’s good books by not be ing late for 

the schoo l tr ip tomorrow. 

Which I ’m rea l ly look ing forward to now.



Mr. Fu l lerman i s not p leased because I am  

LATE aga in . It was De l ia ’s fau lt (we l l ,  that ’s 

what I te l l  Mr. Fu l lerman) .

Everyone i s a l ready on the bus and very 

exc ited, espec ia l ly Norman Watson , who keeps 

leap ing up and down in h i s seat .

On the bus, I can on ly see one spare seat 

left , r ight next to . . .

NO,  not Mrs .  Worth ing"tash” !

Schoo l 
	 Tr iP

Free 
 seat Hello,

  Tom!
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Derek has a l ready saved me a p lace by h im . 

But he th inks it ’s funny to watch me pan ic .

“Your face ! ” he laughs . 

“Ha ! Ha ! Very funny , ” I say .

The bus journey takes AGES 

because some of the c lass needs to use the 

to i let and Ju l ia Morton fee l s cars ick 

(she ’s gone a nasty shade of green) . 

So we have to keep stopp ing .

Eventua l ly we arr ive at 

the museum. 

It ’s HUGE, with b ig 

stone steps up to o ld wooden doors that 

have mass ive p i l lars e ither s ide . Lots of other 

schoo l s are there (a l l  better behaved than us ) .
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We get sp l it up into three groups with one 

teacher each (we ’ve got Mrs . Nap) . 

We ’re a l l  g iven an Egyptian Qu iz 

to do . I ’m in Amy's group with Derek , so we 

rush around the museum, most ly copy ing what 

Amy wr ites . The qu iz doesn ’t take 

long , so we get to check out 

the g ift shop ear ly . 

I know exact ly what I want to buy .
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At  luncht ime SOMEONE (OK, me) 

g ives Norman ha lf a carame l wafer. (I forget 

that sugar makes Norman even more hyper 

than usua l . )

We are a l l  s itt ing l i sten ing to the M useum 

E gypt ian Expert . She i s showing us a rea l 

mummy and te l l ing us in great GORY 
deta i l  how the Egypt ians wou ld 

“use a long hook to pull out the dead 
person's brain through their nose 
before mummifying them . . .”

Jul ia Morton goes green and fee l s 

s ick aga in .
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Norman can ’t s it st i l l  and wants to take a 

c loser look at the mummy.

He      
JUMPS

 up a b it too qu ick ly and 

pushes Brad Gal loway , who bumps into 

Leroy , who fa l l s on Solid, who acc identa l ly 

shoves Mrs . Worth ington . Then she fa l l s 

over and knocks into a very rare 

Egypt ian vase . . . . 
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Thankfu l ly ,  Mr. Fu l lerman manages 

to CATCH it !

He’s ho ld ing on to it rea l ly t ight ly and 

breath ing a s igh of re l i ef just when Ju l ia 

Morton leans forward and is s ick .

(I don ’t th ink that ’s what Egypt ian vases 

were or ig ina l ly used for. )
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The museum expert can ’t get r id of us  

qu ick ly enough .

Whi le Ju l ia i s gett ing c leaned up ,

we a l l  get to go to the g ift shop aga in .

I buy some br i l l iant Egypt ian tattoos .

On the way home the bus i s much qu ieter 

because some k ids have gone to s leep , inc lud ing 

Marcus . Which i s exce l lent news because :

	 1 . 	I don ’t have to l i sten/ta lk to h im 	

		  (he ’s annoy ing ) .

	 2 . I ’m st i l l  cross he got me k icked 	

		  out of cho ir pract ice .

	 3 . It g ives me a chance to try out 	

		  my new Egypt ian tattoos .



156

Which work great !

Droo l

zz

zz
zz

zz



I am doing some 

more drawing , wh ich 

gets me 

  THINKING 

about some other

     interest ing

stuff. . . .

M o o n
  C o o k i e
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Rules:
Here are a few  ru les  based on stuff that ’s 

happened to me (so it ’s a l l  true ) .

Rule 1. 
Schoo l photos are a lways HIDEOUS.

It ’s the law, I th ink . Even if a wor ld-famous 

photographer was to take a schoo l photo , it 

wou ld STILL  be rubb i sh .

Rule 2.
Your s ib l ings ( in my case, De l ia ) know ways to 

annoy you that nobody e l se does .

Rule 3.
Your parents get  MORE  embarrass ing 

with age .

HIDEOUS
schoo l
photo
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My d ad is now offic ia l ly the 

WORLD CHAMPION  of embarrass ing dads .

When we got back from the schoo l tr ip ,  Dad 

was there to p ick me up .

He was wear ing :

A nasty-co lored pompom hat with h i s name 

on it . 

Muddy jeans t ied up with a p iece of str ing . 

	 NO belt , just 			     .

A grubby sh i rt with ho les and patches .

And fi l thy o ld Wel l ington boots .

F R A N K
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“I ’ ve  been garden ing , ” he sa id .

	 (L i ke that ’s an excuse !)
“We l l ,  I won’t bother to p ick you up aga in . ”

(If on ly . )

Brad Gal loway and Mark C lump both thought 

he was a tramp .

PATC
hes

MUD

Mud

Mud

SAD Hat

STRING

S hame

TOM!
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“Look at that tramp over there, ” they 

laughed .

“Imag ine if he was YOUR DAD ! ” 
	 Brad sa id .

“He i s my dad, ” I to ld them. I cou ldn ’t get 

home fast enough .

I on ly forgave Dad when he pu l led out four 

(s l ight ly muddy) 	        t ickets from h is 

pocket .

BRILLIANT !  
(That ’s  why he came to 

p ick me up . )

I ’m offic ia l ly exc ited now and very happy .

Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha!

Ha!
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At  home De l ia spo i l s everyth ing by 

wav ing my schoo l photo around and laugh ing 

at it .

	  
 “Freak photo or WHAT?” 

Annoy ing ly , I have to agree . It ’s AWFUL , 

terr ib le ,  a rea l ly rotten , cheesy p icture . 

I’ ve got odd ha ir and a red face . I knew it 

wou ld be bad, but not that bad .

AGHH!
I grab it back from her and try to h ide it 

before Mom sees it . De l ia says,

”TOO LATE, NERD BOY. ”

HIDEOUS
schoo l
photo
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Apparent ly Mom loves it and has a l ready 

ordered about a mi l l ion cop ies for the ent ire 

fami ly . . . .

		  Groan.

I te l l  Derek about the          t ickets .

Derek t e l l s me he ’s got h i s NEW PUPPY! !

He’s going to bring the puppy over to my house 

ton ight for band pract ice so I can see it . 

(A l so that wi l l  keep De l ia away. )

ToM'S
Schoo l
Photo
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Mr. Fu l lerman appears to be in a good mood. 

(Desp ite me on ly just mak ing it to schoo l on 

t ime . . . and forgett ing my rev iew homework 

AGAIN.)
“Today we’re going to be making models of 
pyramids.” 

(Which sounds l i ke fun for a change . )

He puts us into groups . I ’m with Norman , 

Amber, Pansy , Indran i ,  and Solid .

(I have to move tab les . )

Solid has a good idea for the shape of the model.

“It shou ld be sort of pyramid-shaped?” 

Genius .
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Indran i draws a card temp late, and Amber 

cuts it out . Then we a l l  he lp to cover it in 

g lue and paper, wh ich makes a n ice and sturdy 

mode l .

Everyone i s work ing together rea l ly we l l 

(unusua l ly for C lass 5F) .  Our pyramid i s 

actua l ly start ing to look a b it l i ke . . . a 

pyramid . 

Mr. Fu l lerman ’s attent ion i s on Mark C lump ’s 

group , who aren ’t do ing so we l l . 
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Then Norman starts to get bored . (He gets 

bored eas i ly . )

“Let ’s make a mummy,” he suggests .

		  Great Idea.

Norman gets s ix to i let paper ro l l s from the 

schoo l to i let and tr ies to “wrap up” Solid. 

But there ’s not enough paper to cover h im 

(too b ig and ta l l ) .  So we use Norman instead . 

He ’s sma l ler but a lot more fidgety . 

“Keep st i l l , Norman, ” I te l l  h im .
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It ’s not easy cover ing h i s legs and head 

with the TP. When he ’s fina l ly mummified, 

Norman starts walk ing around with h i s arms 

stretched out ( l i ke a rea l mummy) .

He makes					         no ises . 

It ’s very rea l i st ic .  He ’s good .

He ’s scar ing Amber.

Mr. Fu l lerman looks over to see what we’re up 

to .

Suddenly, Mr. Keen the headmaster 

bursts into the c lassroom. 

 

	     (On one of h i s l itt le v i s its . )

WHOOOOOO
OO

OOO
AAAAAA,

WHOOOOOO
OO

OOO
AAAAA!

AGH!
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Norman is st i l l  beh ind the door. He doesn ’t 

move .

Mr. K een asks about the schoo l tr ip and 

admires our pyramid work .

“What’s that strange 

moaning noise?”

The c lass starts laugh ing .

“There it is again.”

Mr. Keen ’s face starts to hover around the 

“gett ing cross” co lor on the 

	 Red-O-Meter 

when he ’s ca l led away 

by an announcement from 

Mrs . Mumb le . And as Mr. Keen c loses the 

door, everyone can now see Norman mak ing  

(WHHHHOOOOOOOOOAA, WOOOOOOOOOOOOAAA)

(WHHHHOOOOOOOOOAA, WOOOOOOOOOOOAAA)

CROSS

 Very
Angry

Angry

RAGiNG

RED-O-METER
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no ises and pretend ing to be a mummy. 

I nc lud ing Mr. Fu l lerman . 

Who’s not in such a good mood now.

It ’s been an eventfu l 

day at schoo l . 

WHHHHOOOOOOOOOAA, WOOOOOOOOOOOOAAA

 WHHOOOOOOOOOAAA
AA,

WHHOOOOOOOOOAAAAA

janitor Stan replacing toilet rolls
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I can’t wait to meet Derek’s new PUPPY 

now! He ’s very cute (un l i ke Derek ) ,

a lthough I can see a s l ight s im i lar ity from the 

p icture he e-mai led me .  

We let h im run around my house . . . . . . . 

into De l ia ’s room. Where he chews a few pa irs 

of sung lasses and jumps on her bed . 	 Good dog!
		  De l ia i s fur ious .

	 But she has to keep her d istance 

	 because she ’s a l lerg ic to dogs .

Derek and I are busy pract ic ing some new 

			       tunes (Derek ’s dog 

i s s ing ing sorry ,                a long) 

O

Ow
wl
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when Dad pops h i s head around the 

door. He wants to know if we need 

another gu itar i st for the band . (We don ’t . )

He says th ings l i ke that in a jokey k ind of 

way. But somet imes I th ink he rea l ly means it . 

Dad reminds us about the concert next week .

	 Apparently Del ia’s not coming with us 

because she’s going with “friends.” (I think she 

has a boyfriend, which is a horrib le thought.) At 

least she won’t be able to spoil my fun like usual.

	 Unc le Kev in , Aunt ie A l i ce, and the twins 

are meeting us at the concert. I feel 

sorry for anyone who ends up 

stand ing beh ind the twins . They 

won't see a th ing .

Derek and I d iscuss wear ing our

T-sh i rts . 

(Must check what Dad p lans to wear just in 

case it ’s too embarrass ing . It wi l l  be . )

He l lo !

Can't
see
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Mr. Fu l lerman i s in a rea l ly         mood 

today .

	 I keep forgett ing to br ing in my rev iew 

homework .

	 I ’m going to get another detent ion at 

th i s rate .

	 He ’s not p leased at a l l .

P lus we have parents ’ even ing ton ight 

(I forgot about THAT as we l l ) .

	 Now Mom and Dad wi l l  be the LAST 

parents to see Mr. Fu l lerman .

Because I d idn't br ing in my form. 

Be ing last wi l l  g ive them far too much t ime to 

look at my work and “ch it-chat” with everyone 

(teachers and other parents — it wi l l  be awfu l ) .

	 TOM . . . 

where is y
our HOM

EWORK?
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Mr. F u l lerman g ives us today ’s work .

Mmmmmm . . . hobb ies?

CLASS 5F

Today, I’d like you to write a piece about your 

HOBBIES.

Anything that you do outside of school.

Sports, music, swimming, singing?

Do you collect stamps?

Do you like drawing? 

Why did you start the hobby?

What does it mean to you? 

Do you need any special equipment?

Have you won any prizes? 

Would you recommend this hobby to anyone else?

Write at least one full page, please.

Mr. Fullerman
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My hobb ies are 

		  annoy ing De l ia ,

		  be ing in a band,

		  and eat ing carame l wafers .     

I cou ld wr ite a whole page on annoy ing De l ia , 

but I ’m not sure that ’s what Mr. Fu l lerman had 

in mind .

What to wr ite? What to wr ite??

			      — I ’ l l  make up a more 

interest ing hobby for me to do . Someth ing 

funny .

Good idea.
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We spend most of the day sort ing out our 

c lassroom and gett ing our books ready for 

parents ’ even ing .

	 Marcus leaves h i s notebook out on h i s 

desk whi le he goes to the to i let . 

		  (Mistake ! ) 

	 I s l i p a few drawings I ’ve done in 

between the pages of h i s work .

(That shou ld make h i s parents ’ even ing more 

interest ing . )

Mr. Fullerman
is PIG MAN

by Marcus

   My parents
are thick

Ha,
Ha,
Ha!

Ha,
Ha

 Mr.
Fullerman

Is an
IDIOT
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Mom and Dad (as pred icted) are not happy 

that they ’ l l  be the last parents to see Mr. 

Fu l lerman . 

It ’s a lways a b it we ird coming back into schoo l 

in the even ing . Espec ia l ly when the c lassroom 

is a l l  c lean and t idy (not l i ke norma l ) . 

Mr. Fu l lerman i s wear ing a su it

and looks uncomfortab le . 

Dad is wear ing a terr ib le 

T-sh i rt , so I beg h im to 

leave h i s jacket on .

  S
HAME
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MOm ins i sts on look ing at EVERY p iece of 

work up on the wal l s .  Worse st i l l ,  she 

keeps ta lk ing to teachers 

that I don ’t have lessons

with AND  parents of k ids I don ’t even 

know.

   It ’s SO  embarrass ing !

I spot Solid, who doesn ’t look happy (he 

looks JUST l ike h i s dad , though) .

“Parents ’ even ing 

sucks, ” he whispers .

I agree .

Then I see Amy. Her parents are with Mr. 

Fu l lerman a lready . They are both smi l ing and 

laugh ing (no prob lems with Amy’s work , then) .

LOVELY
work !

He l lo
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Dad says he ’s got Amy’s         t icket

in h i s pocket              and he cou ld 

g ive it to 

her “fo lks” now. 

(Fo lks? Don ’t say fo lks, p lease? ) 

So we wait for them to fin i sh . Then Dad 

str ikes up a conversat ion with Amy’s dad 

about MUSIC in a rea l ly loud voice .

Amy ro l l s hers eyes and looks at me .

“Sorry , ” I say , and we both have to stand 

there and wait for our parents to stop 

embarrass ing us . They chat for ages about a l l 

k inds of rubb i sh .

Then Dad forgets to g ive 

them the t icket after 

a l l  that !
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Fina l ly ,  when M r. Fu l lerman has seen a l l  the 

other parents, it ’s our turn . . . groan .

He  br ings out a fo lder that ’s fu l l  of 

letters .

“Can I start with Tom’s letters from home?”  

he says .

Mom and Dad look a b it puzz led .

Not the 	 LETTERS,  NO!!   
					     (I ’ve been rumb led . )

Tom's lett
ers
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Dear Mr.
 Fullerm

an, 

Poor Tom
 has a c

old and 

can’t do
 sports 

outside 

. . . eve
r.

Love fro
m 

Rita Gat
es

Dear Mr. Fullerman,

Tom has been helping his 
sick grandmother and has 
not been able to do his 
homework.

Sorry,

Rita Gates

Dear Mr. Fullerman,
Please can Tom be excused from
spelling this week. He’s had a
difficult week  

Thanks,

Rita Gates

(family stuff).
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Dear Mr. Fullerman,

Tom has been helping 
his sick 

grandfather and has n
ot been able to 

do his homework.

Whoops,

Frank Gates

Dear Mr. Fullerman, 

Please can Tom be excused from 
swimming?
He is allergic to water chemicals in 
the water.

Thank you,
  
Rita Gates

Dear Mr. Fullerman, 

Tom’s delayed homework was due to his sister being nasty to him and not letting him use the computer. We have told her off.

Thanks,

Frank Gates
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It ’s not a good start to parents ’ even ing .

(What can I say? It worked for a whi le . )

But the good news i s ,  I ’m doing we l l  in ART 

and Eng l i sh .

Spe l l ing i s on ly so-so . Cou ld improve at math . 

Cou ld do better at sc ience and h i story . Good 

at P .E .

It ’s not a l l  bad . 

Room for improvement , Mr. Fu l lerman says .

They have a n ice chat about me ( l i ke I ’m not 

there ) . 
Tom 
th i s , 
Tom 
that .

Chat
,

chat .
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I smi le and agree not to :

	 1 .	  Chat so much .

	 2 •						        so much .

	 3 •	    Fake letters from home aga in .

Genera l ly I ’m an OK k id .

It ’s a reasonab ly good parents ’ even ing .

Then Mom and Dad both read  

  “MY NEW HOBBY”   (wh ich I comp lete ly 

forgot about ) .  And it a l l  goes HORRIBLY 

wrong .

From the looks on the i r faces I can see 

they ’re not happy .
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			   By Tom Gates

My mom and dad l i ke to use my pocket money 

as an extra way of mak ing me do th ings I ’m 

not very keen on doing .

For instance :

“C lean up your room . . . or no pocket money . ”

“Eat your vegetab les . . . or no pocket money . ”

“Be n ice to your s i ster . . . or no pocket 

money . ”

(Which I th ink i s poss ib ly aga inst my human 

r ights? ) And if that ’s not bad enough , Dad 

seems to take great p leasure in p lac ing my 

money in very h igh

p laces . L ike doors, 

she lves, and 

anywhere I can ’t 

eas i ly reach it . 

MY NEW HOBBY
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Wh en I do fina l ly get my hands on it , 

M om often borrows it back to buy

mi lk and newspapers .				    she says .

I d iscovered my new hobby comp lete ly by 

acc ident .

Fed up l i sten ing to Mom and Mrs . Fing le 

(Derek ’s mom) “ch it-chatt ing” outs ide the shops 

(for what seems l i ke HOURS) , I s it on the 

pavement and look  

rea l ly bored  

(my legs  

ache, too) .  When someone walks past me, he 

drops some money into my lap .

Rea l money ! 

   It ’s BRILLIANT! 
(I th ink they must fee l SORRY for me ! )

Ch it-
  chat

t ing

Emergency      
money ,

Mrs . Fing le
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So I put on an even sadder face, and 

someone e l se g ives me another $1 .

By the t ime Mom and Mrs . Fing le have fin i shed 

ta lk ing , I ’ve made   $3 .70   a l l  on my own. 

Which gets me th ink ing . What if I use a 

				     wr itten s ign l i ke 

					     and wear some o ld 

					     worn-out c lothes?

					   

So I g ive that a go , too , and sure enough I 

make even MORE money . 

The great th ing about my new hobby i s you 

can do it anywhere and you get to meet 
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lots of d ifferent peop le . And now I 

don ’t have to re ly on Mom and Dad for my 

pocket money anymore . It ’s a hobby I wou ld 

recommend to 

			   EVERYONE . 

I am a lso in a band ca l led 

				     But we don ’t make any 

				     money at a l l  (yet ) .

The End
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“YOU’VE BEEN 
BEGGING?

I CAN’T BELIEVE IT!”

Mom and Dad keep look ing 		  at me and 

shak ing the i r heads . 

(I wasn ’t begg ing ; it ’s just a story. )

	 On the way home, they remind me aga in 

that “not everyone i s as lucky as you , 

Tom.” And “Begg ing i s no joke ! ”

	 I ’m try ing to conv ince them that I 

was not begg ing . I te l l  them I was us ing my 

imag inat ion .

	 I wou ld NEVER beg . Ever!

	 “It was just a story ! You know, 

pretend ing . . . ha , ha , ha?”

	 I th ink they be l i eve me now. Phew.

BEGGING!
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	 De l ia hears Mom and Dad ta lk ing 

about my parents ’ even ing and how they 

thought I ’d been begg ing .

	 S he sudden ly comes over and offers me 

a carame l wafer. E ven though I KNOW she ’s 

up to someth ing , I  stupidly  go to take 

it . 

	 “I hear you ’re good at begg ing? Beg for 

the wafer, then,” she says, and wafts the wafer 

in front of me . I want that wafer SO 

bad ly that I actua l ly say “please . ”
And she says, “Say pretty please.” 
So I say , “Pretty please.”

				    (It ’s so humi l iat ing . )



	 “I  can ’t hear you ! ”

“PRETTY PLEASE!”
Then , to my surpr i se, De l ia actua l ly hands over 

the wafer and goes off laugh ing .

It’s on ly when I try to open the wafer 

that I rea l ize that I have fa l len for the o ld 

“empty wafer wrapper” tr ick .

Very funny , De l ia . 

Very funny .

I sudden ly fee l insp i red   to wr ite a new 

song . When Derek comes over later, 

I show h im a new song I ’ve just 

wr itten for 	            

					     He l i kes it a DOG

ZOMBIES

Empty
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Delia’s a Weirdo
  Who’s that weirdo over there?
  Dressed in 
  With greasy ha ir
  You can ’t trust her
  She ’s not n ice
  She ’s got no heart
  Just a b lock of ice
 Chorus		  De l ia 
			   She ’s a WEIRDO
			   De l ia
			   She ’s a  GEEK 
			   De l ia 
			   She ’s a WEIRDO
			   De l ia 
			   She ’s a  FREAK
  De l ia ’s a grumpy moo
  Don ’t let her
  Stand next to you
  B ig b lack g lasses
  Hide her eyes
  She rea l ly sme l l s
  And that ’s no l i e
 Chorus
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(I got carr ied away pract ic ing “De l ia ’s a 

Weirdo . ” It ’s sound ing rea l ly good . I have 

wr itten a few more good verses . Wi l l  have to 

do homework TONIGHT 

before the			   concert . )

I ’ m SO excited I can hardly concentrate. 

Marcus i s go ing on and on and on  about h i s V . I .P .  t ickets .
	 “Shut up , Marcus . ” Even Amy is fed up 

with h im .

	 Mr. Fu l lerman reminds us that

i s not the on ly concert coming up .

(How did he know about          ? ) .

v.i.p. v.i.p.   
  v.i.p. v.i.p. 

BACK
at Scho

ol

Tom, I’m still waiting for 

	 your 	HOMEWORK.
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“Don’t forget about the SCHOOL CONCERT,”  
he te l l s us .

When Mr. Fu l lerman starts the lesson , I ’m 

try ing to work out how many hours it wi l l  be 

before the concert starts . 

LOADS  . . . too many .

		  The c lock in the c lassroom 

		  doesn ’t seem to be mov ing at a l l .

	   Th is i s the 

lesson Mr. Fu l lerman has ever g iven us .

I am star ing	     at the c lock and it ’s 

defin ite ly NOT mov ing .

The more I stare      . . . the s lower the t ime 

goes .
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And Mrs . Mumb le keeps interrupt ing the 

lesson with announcements that no one can 

understand .

“Did anyone understand that?” Mr. Fu l lerman 

asks . Then she says it aga in , but it ’s no 

c learer. (Th i s lesson i s never  go ing 

to end ! )

M r. Fu l lerman leaves the c lassroom to check 

what ’s go ing on . “It might be important,” 

he says . (As if. )

Wh i le he ’s gone, I have a 

BRAINWAVE!
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I stand on the table and MOVE the hands on 

the clock forward so the lesson is nearly 

finished. (Th i s goes down wel l 

with my c lassmates . )

	 Mr. Fu l lerman looks s l ight ly 

	    confused when he comes back . 

		    He checks h i s own watch .

		     “Is the clock fast?”
			   “NO, MR. FULLERMAN.”

	 “Has anyone touched the clock?” 

	 “NO, MR. FULLERMAN.”

	 He notices the clock is slightly wonky on the 

wall. Mr. Fullerman is not convinced. He stands on 

a chair to put the clock back to the right time.

  Hoo
ray

,

  ho
or

ay
!

Jus
t as Mrs. Mumble m

akes 
another annou

ncement.

 It 
makes 

Mr. Fullerm
an jump, and he wobbles

off the c
ha ir and ont

o the f loor.

I t ’s a disaster!

HOORAY!
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(We ’ l l  never  get out of th i s lesson at 

th i s rate . )

Not that I’m being unsympathetic. But this is 

turning out to be the longest lesson EVER.

Mr. Ful lerman is wincing in pain and takes 

TWICE as long to do or say anything. And the 

rest of the day doesn’t go any faster.

(It’s l ike someone knows it’s the concert tonight 

and is del iberately slowing the world down.)

Math   is a drag .  P.E. takes forever. 
I ’m gett ing changed out of my P .E . k it in the 

locker room when there i s another rea l ly loud 

no ise that starts 

				     out of the speakers .

 			     (Not Mrs . Mumb le th i s t ime . 

Someth ing even louder .)

BLARING
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Mr.  Ful lerman says it ’s a 

“Leave everything and exit in an 
orderly fashion. DON’T RUN! Go outside.”

I manage to grab my shoes and fo l low 

everyone e l se outs ide to the p layground . Even 

though we have to wa it  for attendance to 

be taken and wait for a l l  the other c lasses to 

come out . Time sudden ly seems to be

	      			    by . Main ly because 

Marcus has left h i s pants 			 

beh ind and is stand ing in the p layground in 

just h i s br iefs .	      

Mrs . N ap g ives 

h im a sweater to t ie around h i s waist . 

Now it looks l i ke he ’s wear ing a sk i rt .

FIRE ALa
rm

DRILL!

F LY I N G
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It’s the funniest th ing I ’ve seen in 

ages .
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	 Mr. Fu l lerman says we can a l l  go home 

s l ight ly ear ly now. HOORAY! 
			     I’m te l l ing Derek a l l  about 

			     what happened to Marcus on 

			     the way home (espec ia l ly the 

			      sweater/sk i rt b it ) ,  when he 

				    te l l s me he ’s got a proper 

				    name for h i s dog now.

			       I try to guess what it i s .

			      “Rocky?”

			     “Rover?”

			   “Fang?”	

	 “It ’s Rooster, ”  he says . 

	 “ROOSTER? That’s a kind of chicken, isn’t it?  

You ’re naming your dog after a ch icken?”

(I suppose I ’ l l  get used to it . )

	    HERE WE COME!

CLUCK

S h a m e !
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	 Derek has brought Rooster over and 

he ’s runn ing around our house look ing for 

De l ia . She ’s a l ready gone to meet her fr iend 

(boyfr iend, more l i ke ly ) .  Derek and I are 

wear ing our        T-sh i rts and look ing coo l .

			   Dad is wear ing another 

			   terr ib le T-sh i rt and horr id 	

			   pants . He doesn ’t look coo l .

Mom agrees with  me and makes h im change .

“And no crowd surfing , ” 

she te l l s Dad as we 

leave the house .

Change.
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Then DAD remembers the t ickets were in h i s 

other pants . So he goes back to get them.

But he can ’t find them ANYWHERE .

This is dreadful . 

		    I
Derek i s try ing not to pan ic .

We look around the whole house . In De l ia ’s 

room, my room, the k itchen .

	 “Don ’t worry , they ’re here somewhere, ” he 

says . He checks h i s pockets . The bedrooms, the  

bathroom. We are officially FRANTIC .
 

Where are the t ickets? 

Rooster i s runn ing around chas ing us from 

room to room. It ’s rea l ly annoy ing because 

he i s bark ing and yapp ing and it ’s mak ing 

everyone stressed .

Don't panic.

YAP!  YAP ! YA
P!  

YAP!
YAP!
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	 Mom sends Rooster out to the garden .

I ’m check ing my room aga in when I look out 

of the window and see Rooster p lay ing with 

some b its of paper. The b its of paper look l i ke 

they cou ld have been . . .

THE TICKETS!
	 “BAD Rooster!” Derek i s say ing . 

But it ’s too late . The t ickets are a l l  mang led 

and covered in teeth marks and dog droo l .

	 “I ’ l l  st ick them together, ” Dad says . “It ’ l l 

be fine . ”

	 But it’s not fine. The tickets are   ruined
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“Maybe Unc le Kev in and Aunt ie A l i ce 

wi l l  se l l  us the i r t ickets?” Dad says .

	 “Don ’t bank on it , ” Mom says .

	 “We’ l l  th ink of someth ing , ” Dad says .

	 But I ’m too stunned to say  

anyth ing at a l l .

	 We go to the show anyway.

	 “I ’m  never go ing to get a dog , ” 

I say to Derek . Which i s a b it unfa ir,  I 

know, because it ’s not h i s fau lt . I ’m just 

rea l ly angry with h i s stup id ch icken dog . 

GGGGGGGGGrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr .

   
BAD

 Roost
er
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Amy is a l ready there wait ing with her dad . 

“Let ’s see if they ’ l l  take the t ickets anyway?” 

says Dad. The man at the door takes one look 

at the b its of t icket and shakes h i s head .

		  “ S o r r y ,  p a l .  C a n ’ t  t a k e  t h e s e , 
		     t h e y ’ r e  a l l  m a s h e d  u p . ”
Just when th ings cou ldn ’t get any worse . . . 

Marcus and h i s dad turn up c lutch ing four 

V .I .P . t ickets . Turns out that they now have 

two spare V .I .P . t ickets . And 

Marcus ’s dad suggests that 

we cou ld have them. (Marcus 

doesn ’t take after h i s dad, 

who seems qu ite n ice . )

I want to go SO bad ly . But my DAD says that 

Amy and Derek shou ld go . “Because we might 

be ab le to get in with Unc le Kev in . ”

I am VERY       brave . I te l l  Amy and 

Derek that I rea l ly don ’t mind and that I ’ l l  be 

fine . Then I watch a l l  four of them go off to 

the concert . (Ins ide I can ’t be l i eve Derek and 

Marcus
's 

Dad

V.I.P. Tickets
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Amy have gone with MARCUS ! ) 

					     	 Th i s i s
 						      terr ib le .

		 	   Unc le Kev in and A unt ie A l ice are 

wav ing and ca l l ing Dad. Unc le Kev in i s look ing 

part icu lar ly p leased with h imse lf. Dad te l l s h im 

what ’s happened and how we can ’t get in now 

with the mang led t ickets . Unc le Kev in says, 

      Typical you!  wh ich makes Dad cross . Unc le 

Kev in (be ing a sa lesman) has actua l ly so ld 

the i r t ickets for three t imes as much as he 

pa id for them. He ’s very happy and they ’re 

go ing to d inner instead of the concert . 

(I think the cousins would rather have seen the band.)

TONIGHT
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Great , th i s i s turn ing into a n ightmare .

I ’ l l   never  get to see my favor ite band now.

Dad sees I ’m REALLY upset .

“Stay here, don ’t move, ” he says . “I ’ l l  get 

some t ickets, don ’t you worry , Tom.”

I ’m SO miserab le .

I s it on the f loor and look 

rea l ly fed up . The concert 

i s about to start and we’ve 

got no chance of see ing them at th i s rate .

Then I have an idea .

It ’s a long shot , but I ’ve got nothing to 

lose .

		  I ’m desperate.
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I find a paper bag , and I 

a l ready have a pen .

Then I get wr it ing and 

drawing .



GUILTY
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I’m attract ing a b it of attent ion , but no 

t ickets as yet .

A lady walks past and says “Poor you , ” wh ich 

i s n ice .

Then I ’m sudden ly aware of a man in leather 

pants read ing my note .

He ’s shak ing h i s head and look ing at me .

I put on an extra SAD face .

Then he starts walk ing toward me and  

there ’s someth ing very fami l iar about h im .

I ’m sure I ’ve seen h im before .

Then he asks me a quest ion .

“Is this your new hobby, Tom?” 

he asks, and it suddenly dawns on me 

who it i s . . . .
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Blimey ,  iT ’s 

  MR. FULLERMAN.

AND he’s wear ing leather pants ! What ’s 

HE doing here? It ’s a terr ib le moment , 

	  bumping into a TEACHER outside of school. 

You don ’t rea l ly th ink of them hav ing a l ife 

outs ide of be ing a teacher.

It ’s a shock (espec ia l ly the leather pants ) .

leather 
PANTs!AGH!
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Dad comes back , with no t ickets .

He ’s NOT p leased to see me begg ing . 

"You to ld me it was a made-up story , Tom!” 

“It was . . . . I was desperate ! ” I say .

“Stop begg ing r ight now! There must be 

another way to see        . ”

Then Mr. Fu l lerman says, 

“Hello, Mr. Gates. I  think I might be 
able to help.”

And Dad looks as shocked as I am

to see it ’s Mr. Fu l lerman (wear ing

leather pants ) .

I ’m wonder ing what Mr. Fu l lerman i s do ing at 

a 		    show in the first p lace . And guess 

what? 

YOU’RE BEGGING?
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Turns out that Mr. Fu l lerman actua l ly went 

to schoo l 			   with 	       		

				      MANAGER!
They are good fr iends . 

(Mr. Fu l lerman i s NOT just a crusty o ld teacher 

after a l l . )

He speaks to someone 

backstage who g ives us a l l 

spec ia l passes .

NOW I can watch the whole show 

from the s ide of the stage !

I wou ld HUG Mr. Fu l lerman if he wasn ’t my 

teacher (and wear ing leather pants ) .

		  It ’s the BEST v iew ever !
  M

ATES

No prob lem.

	 N ice

	 pants .

Th
anks , man .

SQUEAK
!
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		     i s abso lute ly br i l l iant and I can 

		     see EVERYTHING.

I see Derek and Amy and wave . Derek and 

Amy wave back .  Marcus   has h i s mouth open 

l i ke a go ldfi sh in shock .

(It’s almost the best part of the show. Ha, ha! )

Then I spot De l ia in the aud ience . She ’s with 

her boyfr iend . So I po int h im out to Dad and 

st i r th ings up by say ing he ’s got a VERY bad 

reputat ion around town.

What a fantast ic n ight I ’m hav ing .        p lay 

a l l  the i r best songs .

Then r ight at the end . . . it gets better . . .
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		  I ’ l l  never wash aga in .
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I’m st i l l  buzz ing when I get home .

Dad has forgotten about my begg ing (phew) .

He ’s too busy worry ing about De l ia ’s dodgy 

boyfr iend .

I go to bed happy and re l ive the 

whole g ig in my head .



		  Th is i s probab ly the
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In the morn ing , De l ia i s s lopp ing around the 

house su lk ing and be ing miserab le .

Apparent ly it ’s a l l  my fau lt because Mom and 

Dad want to meet her new “fr iend” now. (I 

am a GENIUS .)

Dad is humming  

songs at breakfast .

	   

	       Mom is wear ing a          T-sh i rt .

		

		  It ’s SO embarrass ing (o ld peop le 

try ing to be trendy) . I can ’t get out of the 

house qu ick enough .

Derek and I go to schoo l together.

He ’s SO wish ing he 'd stuck with  me at the 

concert now.

Grrrrrrrr

mmmmmmmmmm
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See ing Mr. Fu l lerman aga in in “teacher” 

mode i s  weird .

The first th ing he asks me i s , 

“WHERE’S YOUR HOMEWORK, TOM?”

“I was at the concert , s i r,  remember?” 

Mr. Fu l lerman says that ’s no excuse and I ’ l l 

get a detent ion un less I br ing it in fi rst th ing 

in the morn ing , wh ich i s a b it harsh !

(He ’s so back in teacher mode . )

With a l l  the exc itement about      , I 

comp lete ly forget about the schoo l concert , 

wh ich apparent ly i s 

			   today.

mmmmmmmmmm
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I’m not worr ied because I ’m not in it .

(No cho ir,  wh ich i s a re l i ef. )  Phew.

Mrs .  Nap i s look ing for  he lpers to 

put cha irs out in the ha l l . 

He lpers get to miss c lass, 

				    so I vo lunteer. 

A l l  I have to do i s show the l itt le k ids what 

to do .		     hard i s that?

We get a l l  the cha irs out when they start 

to mess around . I get				    and 

suggest a qu ick game

of mus ica l     cha irs ,  wh ich keeps them happy .

There ’s no mus ic — so I sing my 

			      song 

             “De l ia ’s a Weirdo . ”
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It’s  a l l  go ing VERY wel l .  The l itt le k ids a l l 

jo in in and s ing a long with me .

	 “De l ia , she ’s a weirdo !

	 De l ia , she ’s a freak ! ”	(Very catchy chorus . )

Then I s ing the verse . . .

 D e l ia
’ s   a

 W eirdo

 Del ia she's a
FReAK
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and that's when Mr. Keen pops h i s head 

round the door to see how we’re do ing .

We a l l  pretend to be arrang ing the cha irs .

(L itt le k ids learn fast . )

“That’s a jolly song, Tom,” he says .

“Rea l ly ,  Mr. Keen?”

“Are you performing in the concert 

today?” 

“No , Mr. Keen . ”

“Why not? You should be! I’ll have a 

word with Mrs. Nap to give you a slot 

at the end.”

“No , Mr. Keen , it ’s fine . . . . Rea l ly ,  

I don ’t want to s ing . ”



223

“Nonsense, that sounded excellent. 

Don’t you agree, children?”

And a l l  the l itt le k ids cheer and say ,

“YES!”
Groan . . . that ’s ALL I need .

Th i s cou ld be very 

humi l iat ing . 

Correction. It WILL be 

very humi l iat ing .

I don ’t th ink Mr. Keen 

heard a l l  the lyr ics

to the 

song , e ither.

Foo l
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“Are you MAD? 

Of course I don’t want to 

p lay in the schoo l concert ! ” 

Derek says .

He th inks 				     have to p lan 

the i r fi rst g ig very carefu l ly .

(In other words, we ’re st i l l  a b it rubb i sh and 

need more pract ice . )

But he does come up with a BRILLIANT 	

	 p lan   that wi l l  get me off the hook 

			   and save me from ser ious 

				    humi l iat ion .

NO WAY!
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The only good th ing about the schoo l 

concert i s we get to go home ear ly to 

“prepare . ” (Eat carame l wafers, 

in my case . )

Mom says, 

“What do you mean there ’s a schoo l concert 

ton ight?”

(I forgot to te l l  them. )

“And you ’re in it?”

“Sort of . . .” I say .

Mom and Dad p lanned to meet De l ia ’s dodgy 

“boyfr iend” ton ight .

“I ’m not leav ing them here on the i r 

own,” Dad says . “They ’ l l  both have 

to come to the concert , too . ”
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Ha , ha !  De l ia wi l l  be 

de l ighted ! 

A romant ic n ight out . . .  

at my schoo l concert .

She ’ l l  be so cross it ’s a lmost worth be ing 

in the concert .

	 Derek and I run through our p lan one 

last t ime on the way back to schoo l .

	 It has to work or I ’ l l  be stuffed .

Back at schoo l ,  the ha l l  i s a l ready packed 

with peop le . Mom and Dad s it at the back , 

wh ich i s a re l i ef because Mom has on her 

             T-sh i rt and Dad

       i s wear ing garden ing gear. 

Del ia and her             “boyfriend” look jol ly                

(NOT) .

Derek and I run through our p lan one last 

t ime (I hope it works ) .

I hate you

Patches
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The l ights go down and the concert beg ins .

Fi rst , there ’s some (s l ight ly bor ing ) poetry .

Then we have to s it through some songs 

			      and, of course, the cho ir.

				    Watch ing Marcus and 

				    So l id swaying from s ide 

				    to s ide i s h i lar ious . 

Amy is very good (of course ) .

 

				    There ’s a p lay by Year 	

					     Three . (Qu ite funny . )

				    And a dance by Year S ix . 

						      (It ’s rubb i sh . )

The star was br ight . 

	 We got a b ig
 fr ight .

		  That n ight .

Swaying
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Then Mr. Keen makes a speech about what a 

good term it ’s been . . . 

		  b lah , b lah , b lah . 

And I hear h im te l l ing EVERYONE how he heard 

me s ing ing and thought I shou ld be in the 

concert . 

It ’s AWFUL . . . I can fee l myse lf gett ing 

nervous and sweaty .

Now it ’s my turn .

Mr. Keen asks me what my song i s ca l led .

“ 'De l ia ’s  a We irdo , ' ”  I say .

Which makes everyone laugh . . . apart from 

De l ia , who ’s g iv ing me the EVILS .
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I s it on the stage and c lear my throat .

	 Everyone i s look ing at me and wait ing .

So I c lear my throat aga in . . .

and wait . . .

and wait . . .

and strum a l itt le ( l i ke I ’m warming up ) .

(Mr. Keen i s g lar ing at me now. )

So I ’m th ink ing I might have to  actua l ly 

start s ing ing if Derek ’s p lan doesn ’t work. . . .

When at long last . . .
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Mr. Ful lerman te l l s everyone not to pan ic . 

I t ’s just the 

We a l l  have to leave the 

ha l l  stra ightaway.

		  The concert i s abandoned .

AVERYLoudN
OiSE  goes O FF.

fire 
alarm!
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RESULT !
Derek i s a GENIUS ! He g ives me a 

THUMBS-UP as we leave schoo l .

Better st i l l  . . . De l ia can hear some l itt le 

ch i ldren s ing ing my song . . .

She’s not happy, but her boyfr iend is laughing.  

He won’t be her boyfr iend for long at th i s 

rate !

DELIA, she’s a weirdo! DELIA, she’s a FREAK!

What's funny?
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Mom and Dad th ink it ’s a shame I d idn ’t 

get to do my song . (I don ’t ! )

“Maybe next t ime, don ’t wr ite about your 

s i ster, though , ” Mom te l l s me . “It on ly upsets 

her. ” (EXACTLY! )

Dad suggests wr it ing about someone e l se 

who annoys me instead .

“L ike Unc le Kev in , ”      he adds .

Which makes me laugh .

But Mom is g iv ing the EVIL EYE now. 

							       (Uh-oh ! )
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When we get home, Dad and I escape to 

			   h i s shed to eat h i s secret 

			   stash of carame l wafers . 

		   	 (TREAT! )

It ’s the last day of the term 

tomorrow. So I MUSTN’T FORGET.

I on ly have ton ight to fin i sh my rev iew 

homework . (It ’s the last th ing I have left  

to do . )

I know, I ’ l l  rev iew the schoo l concert . That 

won’t take long !

Just eat the last wafer b i scu it and wrap 

it up for De l ia fi rst . . . . Ha , ha !

		  And draw a few more p ictures .

		  THEN I ’ l l  start my homework . . . .
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. . . . . . . in the morn ing .

(I ’ l l  have LOADS of t ime 

to do it if I get up ear ly tomorrow. )

Th i s i s a good
 idea .



Id iot
-

squash i
ng 

Robot

An 

Id iot 

(Marcus )
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Mr. Fu l lerman , I ’m SO sorry about my 

REVIEW homework .

As you can see I DID do it .

			   Let me exp la in .

I was on my way to schoo l when I 

was fo l lowed and 

								      

		  attacked 
			 

			    by a VICIOUS dog. 

I defended myse lf with the on ly th ing I cou ld 

th ink of.                                   

                       My notebook .
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LUCKILY I surv ived (just ) . 

But my REVIEW HOMEWORK didn ’t . . . .

                               Sorry aga in . . . .

Oh de
ar , T

om.

I was lo
oking

 forw
ard 

to f i
na l ly

 

read
ing i

t .

You 
wi l l  ju

st ha
ve d

o i t 
aga in

 ove
r 

the b
reak

.

In th
e meant i

me, le
t ’s h

ope 
you 

don ’ t
 

get a
bduc

ted b
y a l i

ens 

or a
t tack

ed b
y GIANTS.

What a
n ev

entfu
l l i fe

 you
 hav

e.

See 
you 

(and
 you

r ho
mework) 

next 

term
.

Mr. Fu
l lerm

an
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(Result!)



Dog drool

More
 do

g d
roo

l

My Review
By Tom Gates

Vicious teeth marks

The End









WARNING!(BEADY EYE ALERT . . . )



AGH!



Turn over for
something nicer

AGH!





mega

 strong

  bug

W A F E R S

W A F E R S



1.

2.

3.

How to draw my grumpy s i ster De l ia

Draw th i s
shape .

Then her 
g lasses . . .

Co lor them in .



Ears . . . (even though 
she doesn't LISTEN) .

Add her 
manky ha ir . . .

. . . and add a g loom 
c loud . . . .

4.

5.



When Liz was little, she loved to draw, paint and 
make things. Her mum used to say she was very good 

at making a mess (which is still true today!).

She kept drawing and went to art school — leaving 

with a BA in Graphic Design — to find her first job as a 

designer and art director at Jive Records U.K. She went 

freelance and her illustration work began to be used on 

a wide variety of products, which led to her first picture 

books and writing her own stories. Tom Gates is the 

first series of books Liz has written and illustrated for 

older children. They have won several prestigious awards, 

including the Roald Dahl Funny Prize, the Waterstones 

Children’s Book Prize and the Blue Peter Book Award. 

The books have also been translated into over 33 

languages worldwide. Liz works in a nice cozy shed in 

her garden and lives in (mostly) sunny Brighton with her 

husband and three (not so little any more) children. She 

doesn’t have a pet but she does have lots of squirrels 

in the garden that eat everything in sight (including her 

tulip bulbs, which is annoying).

Coming soon!
Tom Gates: Excellent Excuses (and other good stuff)

Tom Gates: Everything’s Amazing (Sort of)
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