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W&ke up D <O this morning and

Suddéhl‘j remember something abso[utei:j
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I can forget ALL about lessons

o i
(R

(and irritating things like §. -¥

Marcus Meldrew). And concentrate

J I A A

on GOOD stuff like:

@ Inventingw&gs to annoy

AN
my sister Delia. d% ¥

@ rawin ictures
D 9P

(that annoy Delia).

And importantly...



=@m@ﬂ pracitice .
I with Derek 'i>©

(who's my best mate and

next-door neighbour).

1’1#
2z21%
I onight we're planning a sleepover

at his. Which is easy @ to do

as he’s so close. E
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One of the other tér.ea;f:’things about going to

Derek’s is he have an annoying

sister (like me) ﬁ

AND he has a dog called Rooster.
@ Which I know is a stupid name

7N
for a dog, but I'm getting used

to it (sort of).

Sometimes Rooster can be

L T SO SO D

“almost as annoying as Delia. Especially when

he won’t stop
% NG\
5 sARKI
o

~ _ Occasionally Derek

throws him a ! to shut him up.

Yuml

Ay



ut if that doesn’t work, I give him a

pair of D elia’s sunglasses 1 rﬂ
to chew on. @ It keeps him happy @

for HOURS.
i
Right now I can hear Delia ;{

shuffling around outside my /

bedroom (which usually means trouble).

So I éEAM on my door to stop her

from barging in.

v, ol T R

Somehow she Sti“ manages to
stick her head
around the door.

She says...



Ha! Hal -

*
You're in trouble.

@ ) M um wants to see

(That doesn’t sound good ... groan.)

I wish I could shut Delia up with a doggy treat
... how good would that be?




When I see Mum, she’s holding a

really hard to

remember

ANYTHING: 3770 Frve done

that might have 90{: me into trouble.

N@ ... can’t think of anything.
Nothing at all.

“‘{'I am innocent.) @
=
ut by the way M“‘“ is Iooking at me,

in that

What, have you got,
to say for gmmﬁeﬁ?

kind of way, I must have forgotten

MSHE gives me the letter to read.




p Jjust remembered

mrs Gates

To Mr and
tes DOg At

RE: Tom Ga

tack

Gates,

Dear M1 and Mrs
e vicious

overed from th
f term as

hat Tom has rec
tacked him on the last day ©

1o sc’nool.

i do hope t
dog that at
he walked

t luck that he had his schoolbook to defend

Wha

nimself with.

I’m SO glad it was only his homework that was
chewed and not Tom- Enclosed is ANOTHER copy
of the HOMEWORK _ to review 2 film/boo
TV show — for Tom 10 complete agaln during h1s
holiday.

RY beasts

ere are

pe th
e in the future!

Let’s ho
ready 1O pounc

Many thanks for your help-

Kind regards

Mr Fullerman

Class sF Form Tutor




I am trying to explain to Mum what
happened to me by reenacting the

Whﬂﬂ@ scene in slow motion.

B
(There was no choice ... it was me or the

homework.)

B i 1 . .
Dut she's _- impressed. I think she

suspects I might have made up the dog
attack (I did).

Instead I have to agree toc:
1 o Da my review homework. (AGAIN.)

ZONO{; use vicious dogs as an excuse

for lack of homework (or any other

AWA {{’((
> o &
".\-_," "



kind of creature, for that matter).

% o Tidj my room. (Mum added that one.)

Sti!l, at

least I have

to do the

review homework in.
Though I will probably leave it until the last
possible moment, like the night before school.

That works for me.



"NOW?

What do you mean I have to do my homework

right now? I've still got
TWZ WHOLE wWEEKS!

Mum says, “There’s no time like the present.”
Then she adds, "No sleepover at Derek’s until

5ou’ve done your homework.” Q

Which is a




I [‘W@w(% to think of something to
P——

review quickly. Mmmmmmmmm,

Think ... think ... think ... think ...

think...

If I don’t think of something ¢ FAST

Mum will keep me in the house

FR EWE%., Then just to add to the
‘:PRESSUEE§f Derek phones up to

find out what time I'm coming over for the

sleepover and band practice,

I hear Mum saying,

That «ll &@P@mé% on how
long it takes Tom to do

his review hemework,

Derek.

(That’s ALL I need.) ()



M um thinks I should go to my room to ..

LI L

“sit quietly and concentrate on getting it

done”.

(It’s not working.)




So I do some drawing instead.

It’s a lot more fun inventing my own

characters... H@ H@g
| BODGE |
WH BROTHERS

Straw?

—1

Bl Rubbish at EVERYTHING -

The ONLY thing I can think of that I

could review is the m concert that

Dad took me to. It's ;cfi:uall‘j a BRILLIANT idea

because {m are amazing.
(LSS 3

(Even Mr Fullerman is a fan.)

Suddenly my review will be E problem at all.

Derek’s house ... here I come.



REVIEW HOMEWORK




I run downstairs and show it quickly to Mum,

There ... all done.

-



I am busy packing a few essentials
for Derek’s house when
this time Dad comes up
to see me.
App@m@ntﬂg Mum
doesn’t think I am taking m\j\r\'é\:'iféufvhhomework
“seriously”. D ad says I have do it again
*“PROPERLY™".

which is a bit HARSH. (ok, 1 admit my

—> - by
review was short, ‘but true.)

Dad suddenl‘j holds up a packet of

wafers.

“For the sleepover,
when you've done your

homework again, OK?"




SUDDENLY 1 .m VERY
PUNSRIRTED.

Lo tact 1 ave « TOTAL

to get my homework done in doub[e~quick time

LU A

Al

(I am a geniusj.
I run d
G S
w e
_‘\I“-E\E;cairs and grab T
the first book from the shelf that
looks thick (but not TOO thick). M v
v VLo ] f'--\
sees that I am holding a BOOK and

assumes that:

f SERIOUS ATTEMPT
S AT HOMEWORK.

TOM p—
) .&c,H...
(She looks pleased with me.) {-\
¢u



The book I've got is about ..
let me see ... © ©

TREEST

Never mind, that will have to do. I can see
there’s a lot of good stuff written on
the back of this book (and insidel) that

will help make my REVIEW seem very

impressive indeed.

Here goes.






Homework FINISHED.
I EAH!

—

"

I tell Mum and Dad and they want me to

gREAD\ it to them,
po
“What, N O W ?

“Yes, Tom, now, We’'d |love to hear it.”

(Which actually means - just checking you've

B T i

really done it this time.)



Delia is lurking in the kitchen trying to

& listen. So I shut the kitchen
1'.4/[7
e door (in her face), then read
E: it as g(é"__-—:‘ quickly as I
c{h"" can.
{\

ILU KILY, my homework is

(if I do say so m‘jsel-”.

Mum and Dad are pleased @ and slightly
surprised I've managed to write such a
good review SO quickly. I et them see it
by WAFTING it under their noses ...

super fast.

(Must remember to hide the book on trees too.)



Mum and Dad say well done for being

s° ‘@,

i _bl\ *b

I say, "It’s all down to

Gran
PARENTINGE

(Which is something I've heard my teachers say.)
Then I add, “"I'm actually VERY interested

in TREES.” (I'm not.)

o

SO S‘WEE{

This goes down really well ‘i{_B,;E and

stops Mum and Dad from asking me any more

difficult questions.

GREAT!

(I should say nice stuff like that more often.)



” hey are both in a good mood @now so I

suggest that another sign of
., ¥ 8 !ff,ff

G DIPARENTING,

would be to reward my hard work and

e e

EFFORT_}] with some

i i T e .




Hi E & LD
Z AL
FF T T 7T

z for band practice. And far

more f importantly, | I've left

my special tedd\j&at home. (I don’t tell

Derek because we agreed that Special Teddies

were probably a bit TO@ babyish now we're

in a band.)




L (L Ca

Luckilj Derek’s house is only next door
to mine. So I nip back home to get them both.

is sitting in the front
with her “dodgj"

or whatever his

name is). He says, |“| All right, Tom?

(Which is nice and takes

me by surprise.) Then Delia shouts,

Getl lost ... idiot.
/p

(Which is not a surprise at all.)

” hat’s when I notice Ed and Delia are

I
actually %é HOLDING hands.

Py % ™



It HORI BLE.

I grab my guitar, teddy

AND a selection of

embarrassing photos of Delia that I've been

saving for a VERY special occasion.
=1

I think this might be the SPECIAL

occasion I've been waiting for.




Delia with a potty on
her head.

Delia after I pushed

her into the mud (my

personal favourite).

Delia after cutting
her own hair with
play scissors.

smile,

Delia with more bad
hair and spots.



Derek can’t stop laughing at Delia’s @L

Photos.

© (
JH@ Hatla! HattlatHa

We both agree that this

funny need to be shared with

OTHER people.

Other people like

Dehas boyfriend ED *



vyt ey

(I have amgoed plan.)



*L We cleverly attach all the photos (p[us a few

extra drawings) to Derek’s fishing line. Then

we dangle them out of the @]Just behind
Delia’s head.

ﬁ

I

Our plan seems to be working.
Ed is laughing a lot. Unlike Delia, who is

W°”de””9ﬁ he’s laughing at.

Luckily we manage to pull up the photos before
Delia works out what’s going on. At least

they’re not holding hands any more.

SUCCESS!

(It's a good start to the sleepover.)
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next. Mr Fingle @
(Derek’s dad)
is hovering outside the garage
where we practise. Derek says we
can’t start until his dad is @UT of
the way comp!etelj

on music, which Derek -Fmdslvergl

Embarrasmng Mind you, my dad is

EXACTILY the same. (What is it with
dads and music? ./] /7 f) Mr Fingle keeps his

recCo,.

collection and

in the garage. e



AII his records are in alphabetical order and

Derek says he spends HURS cleaning
-"‘

Anjtime we go to practise, Mr
Fingle will suddenly appear and say

things like,
ﬂl’! ' That’s not music,
/| THIS is music!

or

music ... blah blah blah.




Derek warns me...

“If my dad EVER says to you,
‘Have you heard of this band, Tom/’

Just say O

What happens if

I ask.

“"You’ll be forced to listen to i:,?ﬁﬁ%:.%‘i LY
r o/

s e O U T § L

FOR EVER So trust me,

Just say ¢

, and pretend you know all

about the ban;

Ok,
I agree.

already.”



H' He's still there.

We wait until Mr Fingle is safely out of the
way before sneaking in and getting started.

II we are E%/ER going to become like
(“" band in the world)
Eal *

we need to learn a few more songs. Which

won’t be easy because right now the ONLY
song we can play all the way through (just

about) is am&m A
RYWEIRDO

Which goes like this... I;J‘b



Delias a Weirdo
M

Who's that weirdo over there?
Dressed in bLOle

With greasy hair

You can’t trust her

She’s not nice

She’s got no heart %
Just a block of ice

!f:HdRus | Delia .+« 1 11 .
e She’'s a ?VEI'RDO_'
Delia o B N
She’s a | GEEK '
Delia y'-"” -
She’s a WEIRDO’
Delia . R
Delia’s a grumpy moo
Don’t let her
Stand next to you
Big black glasses
Hide her eyes
She really imei{sJé’-
And that's no lie




Delia enjoying
the song.



Derek plays me a song called

GRS

(It's an oldie his dad taught him.)

It’s [/A\CEE But I think we might need

another band member to play it properly.

e e T T

A

Ly
I don’t think Derek can keep playing drun:ns 'and
keyboard ...




. at the same time.

Luckily, Derek agrees.

We are chatting

about how to find

a new band member

when his dad
suddenly appears.

NEW BAND MEMBER? \g —
I’'m available! Y




Derek says, "We're busy, Dad,” but

Mr Fingle doesn’t take the
“What are you playing, lads?” @,

"WILD THING" ...
_ Mr Fingle,

I say. Derek gives me a “what

did you say THAT for?”

look. & T2

“‘Wild Thing’. Good choice, boys. Didn’t |
teach you that, Derek?”

“»

Derek’s not listening. “NOT
NOW
He is trying to get his DAD

dad to |eave. It’s not working.

e



“Do you know who played the original version of

‘Wild Thing’?” Mr Fingle asks. /.A\

(In my head g I'm thinking about

what Derek told me.)

__ . v po
aei So I say... Y E S o
Then Mr Fingle says, @j

“Really? Did you know the The Wild Ones
recorded it in 1965, but it’s The Troggs’

version that everyone remembers.”

Now it gets tricky. 'O



M r Fingle then asks me,
“Have you heard of The Troggs, Tom?”

And for a split second I -Forget what I'm
supposed to say (because I've said YE§
already, and I don’t want to be rude). I hear

myself saying,

\\'l'n'f'fr

NO: Mr Fingle, I haven’t

heard of The Troggs.

And that’s it ... he's @ {{E

Looking through his record collection to play us

the original version of Wild Thiﬁ .
Derek rolls his eyes and says .

we might as well leave him

to it.




“He won’t even notice we’re gone,” Derek says.

He's right.



Derek and I spend the rest of the evening
@ﬁwﬁt=@h@‘[&tﬁm3} about

Delia’s dodgy photos CD

(VERY a[-‘unn\j}.

And how BRILLIANT it was
g sneaking back to my house and
sticking even MORE photos around

when Delia wasn’t looking!




Mrs Worthington’s moustache gets a

LA ] VY ANA N

mention too,.

T (S .
t’s getting late and I'm really tired, &o O
but I don’t want to be the first one to go

to sleep ({@_@E because I'm waiting for the

o,
right moment to bring out my %&dd\j.



Then Derek says that
"JUST FOR TONIGHT"” he's going to use

A G -

his [:3 teddy as a h
7> =%
because it helps him sleep.

And I say, "That’s SUCH a good ideal” And

take my teddy %ut too.



o
” hen we eat some snacks ... Gqﬁéigyh

and a few more. Until we both fall
fast

as/
€e
P zzzzzzzzzzEZEe
<




S@ far I'm having a very

good holiday and NOT missing school
at Tall. >, J'wm keeping busy by deing
all kinds of e T o

like:

@ Finding' NEWII places to hide




@ Sleepovers at Derek’s.

@ More drawing and doodling.

This is a good game...

Do a scribbl

NI
g =

then see what Yyou can turn it into.




Like G this ... ALIENS!

This game is particularly good to play
in BORING & & lessons, as it looks

like you are VERY busy.

@ T (mmm? any ideas?)



I am perfectly happy and have @

LOADS of ideas for more drawings when

Dad comes in and interrupts.

@u ready?

“"Remember? You're staying at your cousins’

“What for?”

for the afternoon.”
“What for?”

“Because Yyour mum and I are both wori«:ing.

a

It’s just for a few hours.

“Can I go to Derek’s?”

“The Fingles are out

shopping today.”




“The .:-ll- Y

“You mean Granny and Granddad?

They're out and about too.”

R

“I'll stay here with I}elia."ﬁ

“You must be desperate, Tom. She’s going out.
Sorry, you have to go to your cousins’. Just

try not to do anything silly ... like last time.”

o &3

- »
-
-



(The Fossils... “out and about.”)



G ROAN ce |looks like I don't have much

choice. Then Dad adds,
*Oh, and PLEASE Do NOT mention my
birthday to ‘!ﬁl Uncle Kevin or

Aunty Alice. Eb@al don’t want
fuss this year.”

L, ; by o
day last year

= - -
t Dad’s birth

oK.

“"And don’t mention how many parking tickets

I have ... Uncle Kevin doesn’t need to know.”

“OK."



There seem to be a ﬂ__,OT of things I'm

not allowed to mention to Uncle Kevin

and Aunty Alice. I sometimes

don’t remember them all.

OD"O O 0
Last time I was there for a visit,

Uncle Kevin ,@’; kept asking Dad about his
Job. And I heard Dad say...

“Weil I ve just moved to a fantastic
*!NEW" office that is much closer to

hoame.v’:ﬂ So I do a lot less

travelling and it’s far more suitable for my

work.” So I said...



Dad’s office is in theﬁ\ﬂ,ﬁ?@»@,@/@

—

it’s a shed. @ %

{ ol = =}

Which is TRUEI

P p——

But Dad gave me one of those

“*what did you have to say

that for?” stares. 7=~ "—%
&

I definitely don’t mention the tin
G270

er~as he keeps in the shed because
Erscines P
I know that’s a secret.

of biscuits

Occasionallj my cousins

play tricks on me. he N Fo e



Some tricks are funnier than others.

This one was annoying.

It was RE[&\[LLY Embarrassing when
Aunty Alice followed

the chocolate
'.F‘Oc.é

(@ne reason I don’t want to go to the

cousins’.)



S@ I am (very slowly) getting ready to go,

when Delia comes up to me and says...

==

W

Lf youre going to Lhe cousins,

will you do me a favour?

“What?" e

"DON'T cOME BAcK .. EVER.”

SE.JD:DENH.’\’(r I think of some

reasons to go after all.)

:_l-_l.”D Delia won't be there to annoy me. @

20 They keepi LQTSI of _@@
cakes and biscuits @

in the house.




Qn the drive over, Dad is trying to

remember if he has money for the Parking

i I can tell he's a bit
P [
/f

i AN grumpy today.

He says,



i
Don’t get chocolate stuck under Yyour shoes

- "
again... _g,

(That was the cousins’ faultl)

“AND don’t break anything § !

) b4
that’s expensive.” ,) .o.

N

£/

“Everything in their house is expensive, Uncle

=gy [ This cushion ™

Kevin said so.”

“Did he? Well just because something

is EXPENSIVE, Tom,” Dad says as

we drive up to Uncle Kevin’s BIG‘ house,
“doesn’t mean it's better, or any more ... well,

TASTEFUL.”



- e @

gﬁ r ES -/i’?ﬁﬁ/ﬂg ,-_

==

Dad is very pleased Uncle Kevin has already

gone. "I can park in his space for free,” he

says.



Auntj Alice opens the door and tells us,

“You've just missed your Uncle Kevinl”

And Dad says, \ |
What a SHAME! we did try to get here

earlier.”
(We didn't.)
Then Dad thanks Auntj Alice for having me and

promises not te be [ong . -

I go and find the cousins, who are busy

eating snacks




ut they don’t seem keen on

sharing their snacks with me.

Instead we go to the food

cupboard (which is STUFFED full of

treats). The cousins tell me to help myself.

“Yo:ﬁre a guest, take those biscuits .

o w4 Bl they're nice.”

v U=
>k B =AqL
T BRILLIANT!

(It would be rude not to.)



Il

T e o= CRAM oy 0TS

into my pockets and carry the rest in

a BIG" pile.

Which is so high I can’t see (- (D where
I'm going. The cousins help out by shouting

directions.

v
Forward.”

v
F orward.”

v

K eep going...




Keep Sa.’?}ir'lg.,vF "KEEP GTING ...

Lo

WHOOPS!”

J.‘,_" B N

SMACK into Aunty Alice.

Who suggests I
put a few snacks back.

(I think the cousins have

wafers and a drink. Which is good news
because at least I get to do the “EmPtJ biscuit

wrapper" joke on the cousins...



Which they fall for

EVERY TIME.

(It's hilarious.)

When the cousins have had enough of my little

biscuit joke, I suggest we watch TV instead.



WGGQD IDEA:D they say.
"Let’s watch something FUNNY?W

I add. But the cousins want to watch a

SQA RY film. (Which is not my idea

Y
of ~ fun °| at ALL.)

I blame Delia. She let me

watch () /é%\
VR HIOUSE sexsiy [EJ7ES

when I was little. She thought it was funny

makihg me JUMP

(it wasn't).




>
But I don’t tell the cousins that I

r don’t [ikeS@%RYﬁ[ms.

Instead 1 say...

“I’ll watch ANYT%INGQW

They choose...

(Mmm, doesn’t look too bad?)



@Kp .I'm wrong.

film I have EVER seen. ,@ O I have to hide
behind a cushion for most of it. Unlike the
cousins, who can’t stop LAUGHING! They

think it’s funny (it’s not). [@

I can’t wait until it's over.



Auntj Alice pops in. She says,

e

v j
L@@@Sp I say.

When it’s finished, the cousins suggest we

watch ANOTHER film. (Groan.)

this time.”

(What do they mean, a REALLY

SCARY one?) -

Great, I'll just have to keep my eyes
SHUT‘é- 4./<— the ENTIRE time now.
Theg put on:






I can still hear the scary stuff t,--fe‘_.éfg

through the cushion, [ f

Luckily :Dad turns up early to pick me up.

PHEwW!

I AM SAVED. HGOE‘@S
HOORAY,

In front of the cousins, though, I pretend to

be VERY sad that I won't get to see the

rest of the film. SHAME. . %/
j‘-"

"Maybe next time you're round,” the cousins

say to me. (I hope not.)



Aunty Alice tells Dad I've been
“no trouble at all”.

W
For some reason Dad asks, NO chocolate

stains on the carpet or antiques broken, then?”

(Thanks for reminding everyone, Dad.)

*Nothing damaged. But speaking of old
antiques ... isn’t it your birthday soon, Frank?”

And I hear Dad say, "My birthday’s not for

Lo

Which isn‘t true at ALL
e

So I mention that Dad’s birthday is actually

NEXT WEEK. How could anyone

forget their own birthday?



AMH'LJ Alice INSISTS that we should

all go out and celebrate.

“Just like last year. It will be
t) * n

I can tell he's trying very hard to think of
reasons not to go when Uncle Kevin bursts in

through the door.




“Frank! I hope you paid for parking. There’s a

traffic warden looking at your car.”

From the way Dad’ DFR v N Sﬂ')
out of the door, I'm

guessing he didn't

buy a ticket.

We all follow him outside. S2Dy,
Dad is REALLY GR OSS
and shouting rude things.

Uncle Kevin is shaking

his head in a

disapproving way.



SO I tell Uncle Kevin that HEFD

MNY Vbt

CRbSS too if he had TEN

I

parking tickets like Dad. %

N@W Dad’s cross with ME for saying how
many tickets he’s got.

Like it's MY FAULT?

—_—

Dad’s in a REALLY bad mood all the way home,
But that’s NOTHING compared with how cross

PUM s whaes she Tinde cob Shats @éﬁf&;‘@
= Whast
ofe)



1. Dad 901; ANOTHER parking

ticket !--

(number eleven).

2 ° We have to go to dinner with the
cousins for Dad’s birthday.

% © I watched Vampire Swamp Monsters
From Hell (well, sort of).

I don’t think I‘ll be going back to the
cousins’ again for a while,
which means I won’t be able

to watch the rest of

BLOODSUCKER BEETLES vs GIANT ALIENS.

(RESULTY



Dur‘ing the night 1
wake up O Owith a

HORRIBLE AT

in my t:‘ﬁ,@ tooth. I sneak to the

W bathroom to take a proper look.

It‘s not good.
I can see a BIG‘

hole in it ...

oh no

p—_ 9!"0&\1’1.

I brush’
WD my teeth in the hope@ that the
hole will suddenly close up and go away.

It doesn’t. 1\ TR

It just HURTJ even [more.]



Which means I’ll probably HAVE to go

to the wiiigv HOW'GROAN.
Oa 1§ = &)

I{f Mum finds out I have a toothache she

won’'t |let me have ANY sweets or snacks for a

while. And she DEFINITELY[et me take

treats over to DEREK’S house.

Mum’s treats

MJ treats



Too iate.

Mum must have heard me in the
bathroom 9roa@ —=¢ and has woken up.
@roaning) Ty and has prek

I'm poking my tooth when she knocks on the
i Sy
o &

door. I tell Mum that I can’t sleep

because I have a headache.

I'm having “bad dreams”

from watching the S@AW ilm at the

COHSIHS

7~ Poor M
TOM um gives me some medicine

D (which brilliantly stops my tooth

—_ 0

some sleep.

hurting).

I go back bed and try to get




o\ r o
_.@: ut in the morning my toothache
f" A
\\‘lr’:
is BACKO W And if that's

pio #

-
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’ -—

not bad enough ... -

s
. the first thing DELIA says to me is,
Was little Tommy a bit scaredy

a waredy of the scawwy film?

GRE AT .. Mum must have told her I

woke up in the night. On top of calling

me a scaredy cat, she keeps on

sneaking up behind

me and saying

which is getting on
my nerves.

So I do this drawing to cheer me up.



AN mE = . B
N e Grumpy sister |




I ‘m eating breakfast on the non-painful side
of my mouth (and trying not to dribble) when
Derek comes round and asks if I want to go

swimming, P

el T S, P W
—_ s et

(Whichtake my mind off this

av iy

toothache.2{¥7)

So I sa (& and hope for the best. At
J P

least Delia won't be there to annoy me.

QM@Stﬁ@lﬁlg What's more irritating -
s 2
DE“a @ toothache?

|AWSW@T3 Delia - because eventually

toothache goes away.
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a bit due to my tooth

o e I %8
W‘FHR@@’BN@:;” Derek asks me
if I'm OK. I don’t mention my toothache

because I'm hoping the water will SOOTHE my
A AN

face and make it go away completely.

AND Derek has TREATS for after

swimming that he said he'd share with me.
Instead I tell him that my groaning is due to
Delia SHOVING me and injuring my arm. Which
is true ... she did.

Derek is very glad €& he doesn’t have a sister

Iike me, 'i'_‘_;n“_h_appj
with a dog,
i)
‘o



When we get to the pool, it's pretty busy
already. I spot quite a few kids from our

school swimming, including ...

and Iorence
Mitchell are with
her as

Am:j is the smartest girl in the school, which
is excellent for me as I get to take the

occasional sneaky peak —» < at her work.

©



The girls are too busy chatting and swimming

and don't see us come in.

Derek and I decide to play it cool and only
say b_ﬂ@ to them if they say hello tom
'o first.

(Good plan.)

50 we go off to get changed and I'm




- r F Ldas
I have a ~HORRIBLE. feeling I've l[eft them at

home. (I have.)

Derek makes two suggestions:

1. I should swim in my PANTS

RS

(That’s not going to happen.) - 5

[y

A

in his bag I can borrow.

W
I say, GREAT." At least I°ll be able to swim
now.
Derek passes them to me under the

changing room door.




When ;| see them, @ @ I'm

wondering exactly how old these trunks

really are? The tedd\j bear @pattern makes
me think Derek was probably about FOUR

when he last wore them. _
5 [

.

— -

hey are a bit shorti so I have to keep

- e

my towel round me until the very LAST
minute. Then I quickly jump in the pool and

hope no one has seen me,




Derek and I swim

up and down and do

some diving, which is fun. @

(It makes me forget about my toothache

\""‘l

W ~ ... well, almost.)

A“"b and her friends still haven’t seen us
yet, but Norman Watlsen has. o ©

from the other

LY

side of the pool. Norman’s

brought his little brother with
him, who looks just like him only
smaller. They come and join us, which is good

because we can all play SHARK

togethen



Derek I::> is the SHARK first.

He manages to swim and catch me. Now it’s

" turn to be the SHCHAA@K o, I spot

Nerman (who's not great at hiding) and quickly

swim to catch him. Now

SNH‘ﬁIJ—Dg[( I've never seen Norman swim

before... So it's a bit of a surprise when he

starts to

He's not moving much, just ..



2

&
P
' 4

AND
~ SPLASHING:!
A AND

- SPLASHING! -




H is arms and legs are thrashing around

N OO R (S -CR, R PP S R T L
making MASSIVE -
~

! o ' | ¥ 4 oW E &%k T

waves in the pool.The splash is SO huge the

lifeguard looks over and blows her whistle.

GET 28l oF
THE WATER!

” he lifequard dives in and “rescues” Norman

(who's not drowning, just swimming 23007

badl\jl.

Everybody is standing at the side of the pool

watching (including Amy, Florence and Indrani).



W hile Norman is explaining to the lifeguard

about his “unusual swimming style”, the

Ii{:EBual"d tells us,

“No more Crazy splashing or
you’ll have to get OUT!”

It's VERY embarrassing.
EEAANR



< v 1 E Y .

Then if THATUS not bad enough, Amy

comes over and says to me,

v
Nice teddy swimming trunks, Tom.”

(1'd -Forgotten all about my tedd‘3~bear

swimming trunks ... groan.%,aj )

And I can hear Florence and Indrani laughing.

dc‘/;f
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Nerman’s little brother Alﬁie Jumps in too

and wants to challenge me to a race.

He's only smal[,j& I don‘t want to hurt his
feelings ...

so I give him a head start.




You |ot.
Qut of the

L ) O i
How: was I supposed to know Alfie's

‘ L A \"- 3 . ALY N
swimming st\gie was even

W O RSE than Norman’s?
e e

(The lifeguard has seen enough splashing

for one day.)



It was a short swim, but on the way home I

Pl
\\

realize that my toothache ﬁhas

completely g o n e.

I won’t have to go to the dentist after all

RILLIANT?
WATER VASHZ,, il o Toiﬂ-;ﬂécHE
Vﬁﬁ '_‘Ijﬂj%q@m ey :::g

now,

»
9

I celebrate by taking the very small sweet that

Derek offers me.

Iy

AGHHHI

&)

At P
SR

(Whir::h- is a mistake.)




ad news is ... my

:J" tooth is still throbbing quite badly.

I can’t believe the holiday has gone SO
ig%(? FAST and I'm back at school tomorrow.

I tell Mum about my tooth, I could

probably get the day off school. But that would

mean having to:

N .SEE"

N .
1. Gio to the !‘D‘E‘NﬁTQIﬁT



20 Get stuff done to my tooth.

w } v Ay

3. Not < TREATS o ans

sweet stuff for a very long time.

Instead I/try |to forget all about my

toothache by doing some drawing.

My drawings

//’\



PSR




...I'm STILL thinking

about my
QOTHAC;’

(Groan.)
I know, I'll do a IG{ 1‘_ poster for

DOGZOMBIES instead.

Derek and I definitely want a drummer
for the band. We can put the poster on the
school noticeboard tomorrow.

b

It will GRAB everyone’'s attention.

(That’s the plan, anyway.)



bit )} AUDITIONS .

, be able to (a

AT DEREK'S HOUSE IN HIS GARAGE WITH ME -

/O

s _-_ {




That should do the trick.

(Tooth still hurting, though.)



LA
\SSCHoo

v
I m struggling to get out of bed even more
than usual. (I didn't sleep so well; @@
tooth still throbbing.) School starts in half an
hour and I have a LOT of things to remember

today, like...

@ LUNCH

&) MY REVIEW HOMEWORK

mportant ), () DOGZOMBIES DRUMMER POSTER ¢

© pe k1T

(Or I'll be forced to wear something
from the SPARE KIT BOX.) % ( 1 ) 5
SPARE @

KIT BOX




I eat breakfast carefully (on the
900d side of my mouth.) Mum tells

She thinks I'm suffering
from “BacktoSchoolitis”.

“"Wery common on the first day back at school.”
Delia says, “He's got @

TrriTATING BROTHER SYNDROME.”

(Which is annoying.)

Dad asks me, "Have you got your lunch? Got

your homework?”

“"Got worms?” Delia adds.




Normallj I would defend myself with

: HILARIOUS - -Funn‘j@

answer. But I think the toothache has stopped

that part of my brain from
Funnj part

w:arking properly W of the
= brain

... for now.

Derek and I are a bit late for school.
We try and do fast walking while I show
Derek the

3 1

@ He's impressed and offers to put the

RUMMER POSTER. $

poster up for me.
“"You'll forget,” he says.
(Harsh but true.)



ack in class, it's like we've never been away.
ATy
Marcus Meldrew manages to ANNOY me

within TWO seconds of sitting down at

my desk.

He pulls up his school jumper and shows me his

T-shirt.

I can’t believe itl!

He’s wearing a special DUDE% T-shirt

that the WHOLE band have signedg

“"It's NEW and the signatures are hand-stitched

on so they won’'t ever wash out.”

"I'm ffwwilled for you, Marcus,” I say.

&



(MJ tooth is throbbing, so I'm finding it
hard to speak properly.)

Mr Fullerman begins to call the register and I

answer,

i
" QO |/
Earrrrr, suuurrrrr. ; e
LS

He thinks I'm trying to be funny.
2\ Ha! (I'm notl)

Then the class start laughing and Mr

Fullerman peers over the register.
TR

His beady eyes are fixed on -
ME




“TOM ... | hope you've remembered
vyour REVIEW HOMEWORK. You've had
two weeks to do it. And a letter to
remind you.”

And I say, “Eeeerrr‘rrrrrrrr" (to give myself

time to think).

Because I Cﬁxl\ﬂ“ﬂ- believe I've gone and

forgotten it!




What 1 §SHOULD| have said to Mr

Fullerman is:

“Sorry, sir. I have done it, but I forgot it. I'll

W g
But for some STUPID reason I hear

myself saying:

bring it in tomorrow.”

“Sir, it's like this...

My dad got a really
L@uﬁrb“fj over the holidays, the

¥ got it. The doctor

said it was VERY catching and the

bugscou[dbe ANNNY g C L ECE RS
EVERYWHERE,

Encluding the paper I wrote my homework on.



So I just have to write it out again on

LY e e

just to be on the safe side.

I bring it in tomorrow ..

W

(Why, why? Why did I say that?)

Mr Fullerman says, 2
‘

“Tom, is there something wrong with
your mouth?”

_Because | is what I actwally said:




“Errr, it’s wike thisss... ONO)

My daaa go a wearrrly add

howidays, hen we AWW go it. The doctow said
it was verwy caaching and thw uggs coowld bee
EVERRWYWHERE, incwuding th aper I wwott

eye omeworwk on.

Seww I ust ave too wwitte it owwt again on
WURRGY-FWWEE apper usst to ee on the affe

ide. I'ww bwing it in ommorow ... pwomijse.”



I managed to mutter,

"

“Sore twooth, sirr ... I'm OK wrreally.

'?

L=}

Mr Fullerman locks at me

suspiciously. He carries on
with the register but thinks I'm up to

Something.

(Like I'm doing this deliberatelyl)



Amd and Marcus have both moved away from

me because I said the word &@W

toco many times,

Yy

"I have twoothache\W”... not the LURGY,” I

tell Amg.
ﬁeel sorry for me.)

But she’s ignoring me and staring at the

(She

classroom door.

"Tom, isn't that your dad waving at you?”



My pad? OO

I look up and see someone who |ooks a bit like

my dad?

IT Is MY DAD

He’s trying to get my attention by waving my
homework around (it looks like he’s swatting

flies). Groan.



OO0 o 00 OO @ =
OO O® OF < <o

New EVERYONE i starme a

him, including Mr Fullerman, who goes over to

the door. He looks a bit CROSS at being

disturbed.

\
Dad starts talking to him ... hal na

and they BOTH start AUG%{MG
/

ha ha“—

What's SO funny?

(This is going to be embarrassing,

I can feel it.)



Mr Fullerman takes my work and Dad makes

a thumbs-up sign at me e
B =X
L8 { 7

(with the rest of the class still watching).

©®®®®®©® & e

I’ hen Mr Fullerman comes in and says in

-

front of FVERYONE: étﬂ@

“Tom, your dad has very kindly
dropped in your review homework.
He also assures me that he's totally

LURGY free and so is your homework.
Which must be a HUGE relief to the
WHOLE CLASS, I'm sure.”

(The shame...)



At least Mr Fullerman has my homework now ..

I suppose.

I hope today gets better.
(Though it’s not looking promising.)




Its no good.
My tooth is é"}ur‘"t hﬁ SO much.

I can‘t concentrate any more

\L_\ groan.

Mr Fullerman sees that my face has

8@3@&&@@ VP

a He sends me
stranght to the sick

rocm...

' -r




On the way to the sick room, I walk past

some little kids who stare at me like I'm some
I I A ]

kind of MONSTER.

I have toothache

O o

D
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Even Mrs Mumble

school office looks concerned. She rings my

@@@ dad straight away. He's only
- got home when he has to

=
&
MS tooth hurtsbad[d I

don’t even care that he is wearing a STUPID
T-shirt. Dad makes me an

emergency appointment

at the dentist and we

drive straight there.




Most dentists try and make you feel

chilled @ and TE\K‘R%&:—KT by having things
7] r

and soothing music

like fish tanks _
(to drown out the sound- of

But dentist is a bit different.

He has a SCARY~Iooking metal crocodile
with sharp teeth on the wall. As well as

posters| of people with rotten B,
“—

i

teeth and gum diseases.

(I think he's trying to make a point.)






Mr Kay takes a look at me and says, .@,

“Mmmmm.ﬁof good,

young man.”

(Like I don‘t know that

already.) Then he picks at

my tooth with one of 1

b Y os

~p
those horrid metal([pokey things. §= i

v e
ARGHIT . ;
© © scream and he says,

“Does that hurt?”

(Errrrr,

Apparently when I was little I once BIT a
dentist.




Now Mum thinks that they have a

A | \n‘f-'.fi'f,,f’
- Warhiﬂg - on my file like this:

S O




Mr Kay explains EVERYTHING to me before

he does it, (In case I turn vicious.)

@ He says,

"Raise your hand if you feel any pain at all.”

So I raise my hand ... even though he hasn’t

started yet.

Groan ... now he has.




I get through the injections, drilling and
filling by keeping my eyes tightly —= «&— shut
and thinking of different ways of getting my

own back on Delia for teasing me.

When I do open them, I can see a WEIRD

mobile hanging from the ceiling.



I think it’s made of teeth?
It is made of teeth.

Mr Kay points at it and says,
"That's what happens when you don’t ook after

your teeth.”

It's really freaky.



I “m S@ relieved when it’s all over. @

S R b‘f-‘bb.{fi}

My face is numb and I end up 2L
the pink water Mr Kay ‘Q'

gives me te swish round my mouth ever\gwhere.

Dad says I am VERYH&W&.
I agree @ and suggest maybe

a small might be in order?

Mr Kay suddenly remembers to give me some
“special stickers”.

(They're not exactly my idea of a treat, but

I'm guessing something SWEE'T will be out

of the question now?) E ;



Interesting selection of stickers



We stop off to pick up the tablets I have to

take (I don’t want my face to 5@@@@

up again).

Dad likes my stickers. He thinks it’s

HILARIQOWUS that my dentist

called Mr D. Kay...

“A dentist called Mr D. KAY - that’s
IRQNEC," he says.

I have no idea what he’s talking about.

Dad buys me a comic for a treat instead. When
we get home, Mum is being

very nice to me too. Unlike D‘elia, Hal

aHa!



who thinks it's funny to

offer me SWEETSD

Then she takes them away,
saying, "Oh, sorry, I forgot
you've just been to the

dentist. Hal Hal”
/A
Mum catches Delia tormenting me and tells
her off. (Yes, Delia, back off.)

Then Mum says that I can eat my (non—chewdj
dinner on a tray in front of the telly without

Delia bothering me.

It’s bliss.



A«Fter dinner Dad reminds me to take my

tablet. I'm looking at the bottle and FINALLY I
get Dad’s dentist name joke...

Mr D. Kay.

Mr Decay.

Hilarious!

()

FROM: DENTIST
MR D. Kay

i




This morning Mum

says I am well
enough to go to school today despite

me doing a “sad face”. (It was worth a try.)

At least she gives me a REAL sick note that

SEjS:

Dear Mr Fullerman,
Please could Tom be excused from PE

just for now as he hag a nasty tooth

infection which hag almoct cleared up.
Kind regards,
Rita GateS

But I might try and change it to ... ALL WEEK
or ALL MONTH.
(Give it a go?)




At school, I'm busy telling a group of friends
about my DEADLY and DANGEROUS

tooth experience.

"It took my dentist pome tWo three’ SEVEN
WHOLE hours to save it AND the dental nurse

almost FAj/Vr[ﬂu

Everyone looks impressed.



So I add, “"The dentist said I was very very

brave.”
(That bit’s true.)
Norman tells us about the time he got his

head ﬂ———b trapped Gam some ralfmgs

and had to be rescued by firemen.

(Why am I not surprised?)

Mj mate S@LID shows us the

scar on his arm from when he fell off his bike.

re

It looks like a long zip.



Derek once got stuck in a cat flap
(he’s NEVER told
me that beforel).

7
Then Mark Clump rolls up his trousers

and shows us something that |ooks like two

dots on his leg.

"What's that?” I ask.

Marcus Meldrew

pretends he's not

very impressed at all.



He says,

Huhl That's nothing. I was bitten by

my new Pet."

“Really? Have you got a snake too, Marcus?”

Derek asks.
"My pet is FAR more scary than a snake.”

"What is it ... a man-eating




"Trve gor « VERY BIGr vew aes

S

Fetch

I'm training him right now.”

A dog ... like how big a dog?”

“HUG'E ... he's a bit WI'LD I had to

fight him off and that’s when he chewed me...

I've got a bad scar.”

@“Let’s see the scar, then?” Norman asks.
A

"No, it's still iVERY ! painful.”

Marcus rubs his leg and walks away

with a slight limp. FAKE | .L




(I think Marms is telling fibs.)

"Mind you,” I say, “if I was a

dog, I'd bite Marcus too.”

Derek agrees with me.

Then MP Keen (the headmaster) blows the

whistle to go into school and

makes qu L M P

ke 1 i
-l m— e &

LS A A O B

I?EEP\ HIS face gets redder with

every puff. It looks like a

BIG RED toemato now.

Andlthat's when I suddenly remember
L




" good reason to: -@-
AVQID Mr Keen.

I have a

This is because |last term Mr Keen heard me
singing Delia's @ Weirde , a song I wrote

about Delia.¥

He immediately put me in the school concert!
Which could have been tOtal humiliation in
front of the whole school. (Mostly due to lack
of practise and slightly rude lyrics about Delia.)

Luckily Derek came to my rescue and

saved me from possible Sﬁfﬁ]@lﬁ]ﬁ] Sh@ﬁ@@o

(#See p. 191, The Brilliant World of Tom Gates, for whole story.)



Mr Keen thinks I'm upset at missing the

school concert,

Oh dear.
- ‘b 9
,___:5_'

I hold my bag up to my face and try to sneak

(I'm not.)

past him. Despite me using
small children for extra

cover ... he sees me,

“"TOM!™

(Keep walking, keep walking...)

“TOM GATES! Just the person I
was looking for!”
(Too late.)



A '- .
Yes, Mr Keen."

“I see you're in a BAND with Derek
Fingle?”

Ltl__g__‘ey_ did he know that?)

“And you're looking for a NEW
drummer?”

For a TERRIBLE moment I think Mr Keen wants
to join our band until he says,

“Very good poster, by the way.”
Phew.

(Derek must have put the poster up yesterday.)

“I know how disappointed you
were to miss out on performing in

the school concert{.”

"No, no...’

He ignores me.



Mr Keen then tells me that Mr Sprocket g

(our music teacher) has put together a

special SCHO L YWY

that will be performing in a very important
assembly. And GUESS WHAT? Thanks to Mr

Keen, Derek and I are IN the school band NOW,
“Isn't that exciting, Tom?”
I'm lost for words.

“"What instrument does Derek play,
Tom?”

“"Keyboards, Mr Keen ... but I don‘t think—"

Oh ne..
Too |late — Mr Keen has alreadJ gone. ‘
1)

(]

Derek won’t be happy.



I don’t even know what kind of music the

school band plays.

I suppose it might be OK? (Extra band

practice for D‘GZ‘MBIES at least.)
ut Mr Keen

has reminded

me about the

I can"ttc find out WHO wants to be

in our bandl

On the way to class I go and take a quick look

at the poster.

r
@ @ Mmmmmmmmmmmmm,



be able to‘D'RUM L(a i

ﬁ AT DEREK'S HOUSE IN HIS GARAGE WITH ME -
W ToMm GATES ¥ - ‘@ DEREK FINGLE
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(Oh...)




I'm not sure everyone is taking this very

seriously.

Hang on ..
AMY PCRTER

e

has added her namel

That’s a surprise. 1(;.‘1
9, W\

T e Jf
Amy is obviously taking gm:“" &W’{f

very seriously. Because she is super smart with
excellent taste in music. I'll tell Derek the
news like this:

“YEAH! GOOD NEWSs! &
Amy Porter is auditioning for the band.

BOO! BAD NEWS. ©

Mr Keen has put US in the SCHOOL BAND.”
(I'll say the bad news bit really fast ... he
might not notice.)



In class, Mr Fullerman asks about my tooth.

- = How's your
o D tooth, Tem?
u ¥

So I hand over my

"sick note...

Dear Mr Fullerman,

Pleage could Tom be excused from PE
- VERY SERIOUS

just for#y#.as he has a¥nasty tooth
infection which has almost cleared up.

Kind regards,
Rita GateS

Mr Fullerman reads it carefully.

(I hope he doesn’t spot my “changes”.)



S@ far so good.

Then he gives me a ﬂ:, O N GT’—D
list of work @atch u-;: on. )

I tell Mr Fullerman this MUST be a mistake

because I was only away for one day. Am‘j
oo

says, "You missed I]@@@flgo 7 ) €O
i

Great. Lt

Now I'm wondering if this is a 9ood time @

to mention the @ 1 L' AP audition poster

that Amy signed up for. I could give her a few
tips?

(Like “"Bring caramel wafers”.)



But Mr Fullerman interrupts. He tells us about
the “really exciting school field trip |
have planned”.

(Sounds like fun.) 5
'
=

“We’ll be looking out for all

kinds of plunts,bugs
_7'0:: .
and odd

creatures!”
I nudge Amy and peint to Marcus...

“Found one.”

Odd Creature




He gives me a teacher stare and says,

“TOM, along with finding odd

creatures, I'll be expecting YOU to tell

us ﬂ:OTS of interesting information

about trees, as it seems you're a bit of
an expert.”

Which shuts me up.

I have NO idea why Mr Fullerman thinks I'm an

expert on trees.



EE

A BISCUIT 1

‘H=HIS would be my idea of an INTERESTING

LT T
TREE.



Next M[ﬁ Fullerman hands out more

homework ... groan,

Class 5F Homework
From: Mr Fullerman
Oakfield School

Dear Class 5F

This week | want you to write a proper
thank-you letter.
You need to decide who you're writing to
and what you are thanking them for.

Was it a present or perhaps some good
advice?

Use your imagination.

Describe how you feel and remember to lay
out the letter correctly.

Looking forward to reading your letters.
Kind regards

Mr Fullerman



The homework could be worse, I suppose,
At least it’s lﬁ]@t fractions or anything
really tricky like that.

How hard is it to say

THANK YOu?

Unless it’s to Delia.

I bought you
a copy of

Th...
tha... Than..
Thank you.

But that MEVER happens.



At home time Derek and I are busy
discussi nnghO,has signed our

audition poster.

o S i oy .
o arlsong R\ T‘j_’_,-,.__-_
Q F[orence o

e - =

and

M ﬁ@K@Y
MOUSE

won't turn up.



I remember to tell Derek that Mr Keen might
want to talk to him about being in the school

band.

WII“ just say NO thanks, sir.” O.

i

WT@@ ILate . we're @the schoo| band.”

vo
At least he doesn’t know I play keyboard,”
Derek says.

“...he might now.

(It just slipped out, sorry.)”



Derek is wondering what exactly Mr Keen is
planning, when Marcus runs past

i e

e S ey S -:—A
—

—

e

ve =
He says MOV@ MQV@ and pushes us
aside. I notice Marcus has lost the limp caused

by the terrible SCAR from his E"““M““s

new dog.

"What’s the hurry?” I say, but he’s ‘.O'

alread\g gone.

Derek says, “"Let’s follow him outside and see

what he’s up to.”

“OH."



Marcus has

who's in the car waiting. We watch Marcus

rushed over to his dad,

open the door and =/ e a n inside, like he’s
trying to reach something.

) [

Derek says, s
"I can hear ARKING“

“So can I.”



v
It must be his new dogl” Grrr
[m———S

~
v “‘cg
” he one that BIT himl" I say. i

s ~
We can’t see <O COthe dog yet but his BARK

is VERY LGUDO

Marcus is holding a dog lead and being pulled
P S

around.

"Maybe Marcus a ?l@ R@E dog

after all?” Derek says.
"From the way he’s struggling to control it, his

dog must bei really I




...or ma\ybe not,




L, Loz
= ."H.-_-'--'H‘:_j::]-‘

Ever since MP Ful!erman sent that letter
home about my ReVIEW HOMEWORK, Mum

is being tough on me.

Gework first, dinner after, 'TL)

But it’s difficult to concentrate because I keep
thinking about:
]1,0 Marcus f‘fﬁ_f’;?‘%ge:ng dragged along by

-H“--.___q__

S——

R i i - - e —
5N
= R

his teeny weeny dog. Hﬁﬂ@ﬁﬁ@@gg

e

//’



20 Dinner.
BD Dinner‘.

@}0 The DOGZOMBIE drummer auditions.

It's excellent news that Amy Porter has put
her name down. She’s so SUPER SMART at
EVERYTHING. I can’t wait to see how good she

_ e
is at dr‘ummmg.w’*
|

I think this

could work.

We are holding the auditions
in Derek’s garage at the weekend.

Derek’s dad, Mr Fingle, has been BANNED.

_____ L e

NO RECORD &

PLAYING ALLOWED!




Ever\yone who turns up will have a chance to
audition, even if they're rubbish.

As well as the audition, I'm ALSO thinking

about...

0
5. Dad's [Bg_irthda\j, which is really

soon. What to get him?

i -Socks
- New hat? é



for Dad to avoid having a party
like last year. ris

Now EVERYONE is coming round to ours.
Includtng G-rann:j and Granddad Gates,
or as I like to call them,

because theg are very

" old and ancient.

\l'lf!'."//

Which has just given me a GREAT idea

for my THANK YOU |etter homework. Genius ...
thanks, Fossils.



Dear Granny,

THANK
Y QU

FOR THE

OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO






Grreat, now it’s official.

Written in black and white by

T

Mr Fullerman that I AM

in the school band. &

I'm guessing he wasn't impressed with my

letter.

And I only got one merit. Which is

a bit MArSN 1 think?

Maybe this might help... :>



To: Mr Fullerman

Let me explain about the slightly small
thank-you letter.

My granny is VERY OL«D with dodgy

eyes O O and she falls asleep a lot.
So a thank-you letter needs to be in

REALLY I G
' WRITING and

VERY VERY SHORT. Or she can’t read
it. (I am a thoughtful grandson ...

it’s true.) ©

From: Tom Gates

R\(_‘f:l_a__r__d~working pupil who

deserves a few more merits, maybe?)







Over the next few da‘js Mr Fullerman reminds

everyone in class that...

“REALLY hard-working pupils get the extra
merits.”

(OK, point taken.)

So I'm doin9 some EXTRA reading
3

at home when Granny and

Granddad pop in for a cup of tea.
I can hear them Chit-chatting

I go to say hello (and sneak a biscuit).

= e
K2 E—;’
Tea

Fossils BISCUITS

i

But Dad spots me and says, "No biscuits for

you until your tooth infection has

cleared up.”



just then Delia comes in and hears
the word “"INFECTION".

“Ugh ... disgusting. What’s he got now?“@

Delia is leaning away from me like

I have THE &w%while helping

herself to a biscuit. Right in

front of me, tool

o ve
That’s not FAIR,”

I say.

“Delia hasn’t got a bad W tooth like you,”
Dad says.
v N £ 3 ) #5 ?

US[H he's Rptt ‘nj she

laughs, holding her nose.



Granddad says that I MUST take care of

my teeth or HEF I'll end up looking

like him. |:> e

Then he says, "Do you want to see what

happens to you if Yyou look after

your teeth?”

GYE 35
G-raan tries to stop him.
A W

"Don’t show him, @l& It’s not nice.”
N@w I'm REALLY curious.

“"Your teeth loock fine to me, Granddad.”

That’s when he turns his back ...



his mouthl

v A
and takes his teeth O U T of ‘!

It's HILARIQuUS!

Now he's got them IN HIS HAND. (OK, that

looks weird.)

@ “See ... no teeeffff leffft.”

Granddad’s mouth reminds me of a very old

urtle ‘.?"i-
turtle. ?*‘?@

Delia says, “...that’s rank.” @

Granny tells Granddad to put them back and
“don’t be so childish.”



Which doesn’t stop Granddad from
pretending to BITET’_: Granny =
before slipping his teeth back ;
into his mouth. (They make a

strange clunkihg sound as they settle down.)

)
= CLUNKL

Granny tries to change the subject

(well, sort of).

She’s MADE her! own | biscuits.

Uh oh.




-

Ve - == =
THEJ are Ilackell full of nuts, honey and
all kinds of other LOVELY stuff,”

she says.

Granny Mavis has very weird taste in food. So

“other lovely stuff” could really be ANYTHING.

Here are a couple of her favourite

“speciais”.

Grated chocolate
on pasta...

jam sandwiches?



Dad says I'm allowed a home-made biscuit if I

promise to brush my teeth afterwards.

Grannj arranges her “biscuits” on a plate and

says, 1 v e e
o5 Tuck in!
ut her biscuits look a bit like...

“Thej’re not fish flavoured!” Granny assures me,

Phew. But they do have BIG’ stary eyes.
(I risk it ... for a biscuit.)



Mmmmmm, » surprisingly tasty for a

i_

bit crunchy, though.

fish biscuit.

The eyes are

De!ia"s already left (after Granddad’s teeth
trick) so there are more biscuits for me. When
Dad’s not looking I sneak a couple for later.

RESuLT! ¢

LI
-~

Fd

\‘F‘.-‘,.‘

~

While the Fossils are still here, Mum
remembers to invite them to Dad's

birthday party. g‘-\l
A



Dad is still not keen on having a party at

ALL after last year.
Y

So while he’s grumbling and complaining, I
remind everyone that it's M birthday soon.
And I'm VERY keen to have a

5\* i 3 @: 1
G\ @A R T Y@ + with presents.
* * *

Granddad wonders what I'm interested in these
days.
fP/@ﬁ*f@@'ﬁ; time to drop “present hints”.)



When Mum BUTTS in with
v
" om’s REALLY interested in trees,

aren't you, Tom?”

I am? @

v
Remember the wonderful
piece of homework you did

on trees?”
Errrrrrrr.

I decide to take the praise while it’s being

handed to me because:

@Eﬂ: .-:-

O Birthda +
ooq, 5ch0°\ k J £’




But just in case I say...

are nice, but I don’t want one for

my birthday, thank you.”

Granddad asks me about BPOCZOMBIES ’to.

(I'm very impressed he remembered

my band’s namel)

He says he has the PERFECT venue for

us to play our VERY FIRST GIG ... when we're

ready.

.

“This place is always looking for new acts,”

Granddad says.




e

WR@@HS?

\I;:

“Yes, you'll have a big audience of friendly
people.”

WIW |, ExCELLENT! T can’t wait to tell
Derek. Then Granny offers me another biscuit,
so I take it (to go with the other two I
already have).

I have LOTS of good stuff to chat about with

Derek now,

(o) FirsT ever EUXALRUD cia

@ FISH BISCUITS

(© GRANDDAD'S TEETH




Round at Derek’s house, he is

5 TIILL not very happy abou

being in the school band.

S o I give him the TWO fish biscuits, which

"Your granny’s weird,” he says, looking at the

bisc:uit® @ eyes.

“But they taste nice, though,” he adds. @

I'm telling Derek how -

always that bonkers

and sometimes

theyre REA'LLY funny.

“M ostly they are just like really ordinary

grandparents, honestly."

Derek says, “Are you sure about that?” ig



OK, maybe Derek has a point.






Mr Fullerman

. is doing that teacher thmg of /Eanmg on

;'I.IS desk 5[&@ [rﬁ mg at everyone.

He says he has got some very IMPORTANT news

for us all.

(His idea of what's important is different to

mine.)



For instance ... DQGZOMEIES band
auditions are limportant. | I'm still not sure

if I should say anjthing to Mabow&

them. I decide not to.

Not the right time. I notice that she’s heolding

pencil
her esmmmes> and tapping it on the desk

(which is the sort of thing a drummer would

It's @] S@@(&\ sign.

©

While I have been studying m

drumming, Mr Fullerman has gone ahead and

made his

“IMPORTANT
ANNOUNCEMENT".

I've missed it. Oh well.



B
D@t then he asks me a question.

“lsn’t that right ... Tom?”

(This is why I prefer being at the

I have NO idea what Mr Fullerman is ta[king

of the classroom, not at

the front.)

about, so I just agree with him,.

Yes, Mr
Fullerman.




“Great, well done Tom. Does anyone else
want to go too?”

“No ... OK, looks like it’'s just you, Tom. And
Derek too. Off you go. You'll be the first on
the chart.”

£
WHAT? THE FIRST? I have a horrible feeling

about this. Well, at least I get to miss a lesson

(I think?).



# GOLD STAR AWARD CHART -¥

* XK CLASS 5F W& " ¥
MARK CLUMP ROSS WHITE
BRAD GALLOWAY SOLOMAN STEWART
TOM GATES A PANSY BENNET
PAUL JOLLY INDRANI HINDLE
LEROY LEWIS FLORENCE MITCHELL

MARCUS MELDREW JULIA MORTON

TREVOR PETERS AMY PORTER

NORMAN WATSON AMBER TULLEY GREEN



The GOOD NEWS is, I've got the

T R A R

o MU ¥ A KN
ward Chart. Mr Fullerman has given
me a star for joining the school band. (Like I

had a choice?)
Which is unexpected but nice.

The AD; news is, School band practice

\"l'f!‘.‘;f

is on NQW and I have to go on my

own. @ Oh well, at least I'm missing maths

lessons in class.

@IJEStiOh: How bad can a school band
really be?



AITT}SW@IT"g Worse than I thought.

Mr Sprocket is de(ighted to see us.

Derek and I are | not l so delighted.

“Let me explain,” Mr Sprocket tells us. “This
school band is different. We use recycled

rubbish made into instruments.




We play new modern music too.”

(Which just means no one has ever heard of
it.)
"Not exactly DOGZOMBIES, is it?” I whisper to

Derek.




MP Sprocket asks us to choose an
“instrument”, As there are!NO [guitars_

or keyboards I pick the plastic-
bottle-looking thing with chopsticks. Derek goes

for the wooden box with elastic bands.

We do the best we can under the

circumstances.

When I hit the bottles they are
supposed to make different notes.,]?

J

So far, mine only have two notes.

@\7&@5‘%5. O%&@ ER=

v @\ﬁRN G’j -



The other kids are more practised ®
than us - t,he\j are making it look easy (it's

notl).

We keep making mistakes.

Derek has pinged quite a few of

his elastic bands. ;,:‘f:' ), PING

Then I break a A
chopstick and half of it flies through 2 \
the air.

School band is not going well.

Even Mr Sprocket looks a little weary.




One kid puts his hand up.

“Sir, why are they in our band?”

“OUR BAND”? I thought it was a

band?

Mr Sprocket tells him to put his hand down
because we’ll be fine, iy
(e W
@r one or two more rehears@,
"More like one or two m."

I can hear more kids laughing now.

I'm going to HAVE to think of a really
EXCELLENT excuse to get out of this band.
It’s been an Awﬁul practice.



Derek agrees. "That was embarrassing,” he

Then I notice where the other Imavtll:/,r

of my chopstick has landed.

I nudge Derek. "No, THATFS embarrassing.”

Mr Sprocket looks like he

SaJS.

has a bow in his hair.

We leave quickly, before

he notices.

Outside the classroom, Amy and
Florence are walking past.
Vil fyy

"Is this your new band, Tom?”

Amy asks.




o

We’re not rubbish. YOUBRE the one

who's rubbish.”
“And so’s your friend.”
“"We’d be ten times better if Yyou weren‘t in the

schoo| band.”

(They have a point.)

G’REAT. Now Amy and Florence think

that we're hopeless. I'm just about to

EXPLAIN to them that we play



REAL instruments in I“IZOMBIES

But Amy and Florence have gone.

WTh;s school band could RUIN G

reputation ... if we had one,” Derek says.

It's true.

Todaj we've been a bit:

= RuBBIsH

= SHAMED

and ]:> EMBARRASSED.

Derek and I decide we have to get out of

the school band, one way or another.

It’s the most important thing to do

Until I find a spare wafer in my pocket.




The poster has been up for a few days and
we're doing the audlt:ons TOMORROW so I am
very excited to see (:) (:) who else has added
their names to the list.

Let me see...

HANG N

Amy Porter
AND
FLORENCE MITCHELL'S
names have been CROSSED OUT?



7 aust Mlke
: be able ’GG

EK'S HOUSE IN
- AND

AT DER

Wh@t*s going on? Who's done that?
So far the only REAL person who's coming to

the audition is: HYPERH{—T:IVE
NORMAN WATSON.

I take down the poster and go and find Amy
qw’cﬁ'{y.



St@m} the school caretaker is holding open
the door for some kids. I can see@ O Am\j

and Florence in front of me. So 1

?Az?ijﬁﬁpast everyone, saying,

"EMERGENCY!
EMERGENCY

EMERGENCY!

Which gets their




I catch up with Amy and
Florence and show them
the poster.

“ILOOK at what

¢ & % B O & E 8 g

SOMEBODY
HAS doneg

Can you believe they've actually CROSSED

QTH your names OFF from the
auditionl What kind of an IDI@T would

ruin your chances of being in D“IZBMBIES
by doing something as STUPID
£ a

s| that ?

Then Amy says,




N £/~
;‘Ox {.)

(Oh ... I wasn’t expecting that.)

W
Florence says, We don’t play drums, Tom.”

“And we didn’t write our names on your
B

poster. Sorry,” Amy adds.

*Does that mean Yyou won't be auditioning,

then?” Just checking.

J \fa

Caretaker St@[m is listening to our

conversation.




Heg! Looking for a drummer? Well, look <O O
ﬂu

no furtherg : =

TR

\a\ i/, Stan thinks he’s funny., Groan.

He pretends to do a drum
rell and cymbal crash.

(Which is rubbish.)

The door slowly closes while

Stan continues to air drum,
I'm trying not to look fed up.

W
i ou wouldn’t want us in your band, Tom,”

Florence says.

“We'd be ROTTEN,” Amy adds.

"Worse than Stan?” I say.

(We can still hear Stan’s keys jangling in the
background.)



Am\j suspects whoever wrote the

Ség‘ﬂ&"j? names on the poster also wrote
names on it too.

Good point.

“"See if you can match the handwriting on the
poster to anyone in our class,” Amy suggests.
“"That’s genius!” I say. (She’s so smart.)
Whoever wanted to mess up the audition
poster is probably feeling pretty pleased with

themselves right now.

I'm searching the classroom for ANYONE

who seems s[igh{:l‘j more smug than usual...



Extreme close up

Surprise, surprise...



admits it.

He says, “You didn’t actually think Amy and
Florence wanted to be in your band, did you?”

Hal Hal Hal he laughs. (He's so annoying.)

MF FMH”@PW@@ has marked all our
REWVIEW homework and is handing them back

to us,

“Well done, Tom, excellent work,"” he

Marcus doesn’t get a mention,

©

says.



e ry
this is ve
ork GI,HECHJ’ ==
. o
(I did my

good news.)

ood Work, Tom
Your SPecijq| Int t in rees wil|
be very ¢ ful op the g ld rip.
We(| Done



\\\ ;i}zf,_

THAT 5 why Mr Fullerman thought I

was interested in TREES. %

I'll show this to Mum and Dad, who might

give me a REWARD.

i

Cash Reward

I could try the “good parenting” line again?
Worth a go...

Right now I enjoy collecting my

SECOND %ﬁﬁﬂf




2 oo = L

Whoever gets the MOST stars at the end

of the term wins "“spectacular prizes”. ( Mr

Fullerman tells us.) .@

I suspect the prizes will be things }:"--ﬂﬁ—FI—ELL

P . 3 0@

like pencil cases and school oy . B

tea towels. @@@%
©8

NOT very spectacular at all.

But as I am in the lead with two stars ... I

don’t care.

I leave my book open so MARCUS can see my

MERITS




Sadlg, nobody else fREAL) has put their

names down for our audition.

Looks like sts @NLY N@RM%N coming

I don’t think his audition

will take too long.

Derek g hopes someone else will turn

... other than just his dad. Who keeps

PDPPIHB in.

- nyone here yet?
% -

Derek sends him

away.

I remind Derek that my granddad has



already booked IDGZOMBIES ' FIRST EVER

GIGI

“"We can still do it, even if we don’t have a

drummer,” I say.
(That’s plan B, in case no one turns up.)

“Granddad says we'll be in front of a nice

friendly crowd.”

"BRILLIANT.” serer .

trying to be positive.
)



that be?

THEH Norman turns up, which brings us right

back down to earth.

Hee being his usuat § W {TEHY <eie.

“Hey, Norman, just relax and play anything you

want to,” I tell him,

Who,

P,r_// 3
Wi

\ (We'‘re not expecting too much

from him.)

"Bit nervous,” he says as



It's not a great start. \\eeé

The noise gives Derek’s dad an

excuse to @OME in AGAIN to see what
we’re getting up to (like he doesn’t already

know).
I’m really hoping that Norman’s drumming is
better than his swimming ... but so far, it’s not

looking 9ood.

Norman settles down (a bit).

Then he starts to play.



And we’'re all in for a MASSIVE SURPRISE...




When he's finished playing, we tell Norman

he's "IN THE BANDI” Which sets him off again.

—

Norman is much better at playing than we are.
"We might have to practise more,”

I say to Derek.

“You’ll sound like a proper band with

Norman drumming!” Mr Fingle tells us.



Then he adds...
,@ Talking of PROPER baD

(Uh oh.) We haven't had a chance to

| Nerman 935 about
Mr Fingle’s little

CHATS NS

He's already rummaging in his record collection.
“Have you ever heard of a band called

THE WHO, Normant*

"Who?” Norman says.

N, THE wHo,”

Mr Fingle repeats.

Then Norman asks, "Who are The Who, then?”

Which is really confusing.



]:Derek wants his dad to STOP chatting.
“*"Not now, Dad, PLEASE!”
(But it’s too late.)

o
@nl\j one of the

in the whole world everl” he says as he proudly

shows Norman the record.

‘o) Twe s « CLASSIC,

AR
' | Yyou must listen to it ...
right NOW!”
v
Norman says, @K, surel”
Then d&"v up just a little bit too quickly to
\;} take a look at the album.







() LA T T I O 1 O
M[’r‘ Fﬂngle usé,(;}> FREAKING

out that his record has been

‘-H_B’ SCRATCHED and ruined.
‘sont PANIC,

A FETCH ITV ne cnonte
Really ‘REALLY’ LOUDLY é

U T
SO loudly that Rooster (Derek’s deog)

hears the word and

— iy
Mruns in from the

\\,III'J';‘

garden. He grabs the record in his teeth,

then disappears out of the door. Followed

quickly by Mr Fingle.



]:)erek says he’s never

seen his dad run so fast.

"It must be a really good album,” Norman says.

“And Rooster has very good taste in music,” I

add.

The audition is over now, so we watch Mr

Fingle chase Rooster all around the house.



Wherl I get home,

this letter from my school

has turned up.

I'm wondering WHAT I've done NOW? So I open
it carefully and take a sneaky look. O O

~ oY
éPHEWE ; Just a reminder about the

Q LTS school field trip and a

special &3> Clothes List.
(Nothing important, then.)




for the field trip due to:

Yy % oy ool g

1 o Forgetting " about the field trip.

2 ° Forgetting I still had my pyjama

bottoms on as I left for school.

&7
5

I run back to get changed.
Delia sees me and is her usual
helpful self.
I onlj make it to school on time.
" Mr Fullerman and the whole class are

waiting for me outside. For some strange

reason Mr Fullerman is dressed like a

jungle explorer?




Solid is there and wearing very ; L

impressive waterproof boots.
I ask him if Mr Fullerman is looking for
¥ BUGS or v TIGERS?
iy &=

O O

He laughs IOHC”J and Mr Fullerman STARES at

' ... then at my {eet.é&(uh oh.)

Apparently I'm wearing

fnappropriate ootwear ll\
LS (S TS0 o 'o’

QGlnd I might have to wear the

SPARE BOOTs! EF
INOT . SPAPE BOOTS.
Nol Nol)




v po
The S P#\\\ R E stuff is mostly
NAMKY bits of lost property

that no one wants (like this).

Spare T-shirt.

- =

Spare shorts.

(I hope he -Forgets about my shoes.)

MRS Mumble is on the trip with us. She’s

holding the bag of “spare stuff”.

“"For emergencies,” she tells me cheerily.
“Or people with inappropriate footwear,”
Marcus adds.

I ignore him.

Norman is still very overexcited about being

N DOGZOMBIES 2



He keeps jumping around and using his

magnifying glass to
LM

Marcus is getting on my nerves.

"Didn't you read the field trip clothes list?”
ality e Y,
he asks me. W
1] e
SHHHHEH, 1 say.

It will be ALL Marcus’s fault if I have to wear

the@% SPARE BOOTS.

Mr Fullerman gets distracted when Norman

up to people with one
(It's getting on

everyone’s nerves.)

lcoms up to Julia Morton once too

often.




We all have to “"PAY ATTENTION" to the
safety talk about things that could

“You must behave

SENSIBLY."

NORMAN, THAT
MEANS YOU TOO,

Mr Fullerman says.

We set off with Mr Fullerman at the front
and Mrs Mumble at the back to make sure no

one dawdles behind.

We're not going far, just to the local field.



When we get there we are put into groups
and have to go off and identify as many

different types of plants, leaves and TREES

as we can.

“You should be good at this, Tom, you
know a lot about trees,” Mr Fullerman

says.

Grreat, now my group think I'm some kind of
WEIRD TREE EXPERT (I'm not).

Instead I just make stuff up, which seems to

work.




v
I m really looking forward to using the BUG
CATCHERS [Ft=- = we've been given.

Pansg Bennet has already found an

ENCRMOuUS

spider.

is studying a bug that

. -
ROLLS up in

a ball.




.]I Sﬁ@@t a really brightly coloured

beetle. I've never seen \LOSE up
_-_-_"-\ —es

one like that before. Gﬁ%{‘

I sneak up really slowly. THIS

bug looks AMAZING, I might even

get THREE
merits (and one GOLD %) for

discovering it.

I lower my bug catcher over the bug

carefully...

Easy does it...



S
‘Az

Marcus suddenly

traps it in HIS bug catcher.

"THAT’'S MINE,” he says.

(I really hope it bites him or stings him ...

both.)

or



Irritating or what?




Florence and Amy come over

to show me what they have found.

G‘RASSHOPPERS,}WHNH are very cool,

(It takes my mind off Marcus.)

Amg} wonders how the audition &

went “with ONLY N@Pm[m turning up?”

U T T | E 4w 1

He was RIDLIEANTPW —

“Reall\j?" Florence doesn’t sound convinced.



w
Aren“t you worried about N@[T“ﬁﬁ]@lm
being in the band?” Amy asks.

L

“"No, not really,” I say.

"Norman can be a bit, you know...”

v oo
O[ﬁlk@[ﬁSp WLy 2 Florence adds.

So I tell

them.

w
You"d be surprised. Norman’s actually a

RIEALILY GREAT drummer.” §

w
What about all the crazy things he does?”

Amy says.

“Norman’s not THAT bad. Honestly, when
was the last time you saw him do something

REALLY silly®” I add.

[



:Ilst as Norman turns up holding

TWO green caterpillars

under his nose.



LoOOK
BOGEYS!

(Not now, Norman ... groan.)



W& are sitting on the grass eating our

packed lunches when SOLID (who looks

a bit miserable) shows me the only thing he’s

found so far.

o ~
I think (5> GO it’s half a dead bug ... é?
it[is|half a dead bug. half bug

“I’ll help you find something else,”
I say.

=¥

So Solid £L IC K the dead bug away.

(Which probably wasn’t the best idea.)
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Mrs Mumble assures her that

the bug probably fell from

o
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(Me and Solid keep quiet.)



Unlike MARCUS, who tells Julia that there is a
very good reason she has only HALF a dead bug

on her sandwich.

v
What's that, then?” Julia asks.

“You must have EATEN

the other half alreadj

The whole class go UGGGGHHHHHEHRLT

Julia turns green. (She’'s the same colour as the

grass now,)

\\l.!‘!r!’ﬁ s

WHiy
ANTANVEZ

Marcus is laughing and being particularly
irritating today. 5?@35



MP Fullerman tells everyone to

“Calm down!”

He lets Julia “recover” by sitting

under a tree. Then takes the rest of

the class down to the pond to carry on looking

for creatures.




OKF now | I see why I needed to wear
boots. J& S@D]E@ has already

e AT

SUN K down into the m“n
and has to be ?\\\\Q(\ out by

Mrs Mumble. (Who's a LOT stronger

than she looks.) @é

Mrs Mumble tells me to keep clear of the

m“n “in those shoes”.

Then Marcus adds

“He should be wearing the

S NS PAREL 00 T SRl

Mrs Mumble.”
SHUT UP, MARCUSI I wish he'd sink down

in the mud. ‘15 E



Mr Fullerman calls us all over to see what
he’s been collecting in the bucket. Amongst all

I
the S&QM@and WEEDS& are some

tiny little [}fﬂ:i@ and other interesting things.
B

“Take turns to look ... don't push,”

Mr Fullerman says.

(Marcus is pushing now.) It’s tricky to see

exactly what’s in there. 8@&@@ thinks he

saw a @ “"WATER SNAKE!"

“You can all see ... be patient,” mMr
Fullerman tells us.

Then he asks Mark Clump and Amber Tulley

Green to help carry the bucket up
the grass.



[Nlorman"s not | great at being __—___

patient and can’t wait. He e T :
U e
hears Solid say “WATER SNAKE" Y

and gets really excited. Then
accidentallg fﬁfﬁ e twig —

falls en Amber.

Who lets go of the bucket.
Mark Clump holds on with one hand.
Until a BIG FROG I

F>C)‘>E; out
9.0
© (,E/ of his pocket.

(He'd forgotten
about the ¥r09J



// and Mark tries to catch it (again).
Rivvett!

Mark lets go of the bucket.

AONE YT

05
) and all the tiny

o
%;
> &y
. %mh, weeds and
AS

spill out

=




wox MARCUS.




(Turns out there wasn’t a water snake in the
bucket after all. Just lots and lots of slime.)
Marcus is not happy. Solid has cheered up,
though. Mrs Mumble comes to the rescue with a

towel. She says:

“Don’t panic, I’ve got just the
thing for this kind of

Mr Fullerman and the rest of the class scoop
up any fish or creatures from the ground

and take them back to the pond, while Mrs
M umble helps Marcus.



She says...

“Thank GOODNESS we brought the SPARE
CLOTHES ...

and the SPARE BOOTS!”

(I agree. @J



Marcus has to wear them all the way back

to school. Which ﬁ[@SPﬁP@S me to draw

some of the bugs and creatures I COULD HAVE
found on the field trip.

Worth at least five merits, I think?



Ever\jone's coming to our house for Dad’s
birthday party, which means Mum is a LOT more

stressed than usual. She keeps saying things like

"Take it upstairs!” and

“Rubbish outsidel”

Delia thinks it’s funny to try and ME

outside,




and says that we had BOTH better behave

P

NN

when guests arrive

The\:h;l';g!g house is all
b | "
NECEAN ]

Uhtit the Fingles turn up early

with their dog Rooster.

He’s got really muddy paws.

Rooster isn‘t in the house
for very long thanks to
Mum.




Derek gives Dad his present. (I can guess

what it is from its shape.) @

Dad's DELIGHTED. He's
already discussing with Mr

Fingle “classic albums” and

“great bands of our day”.

(Yawn.)

It's not
I:lscults

before

my drawing on the

front. ::




Dad VES it

He says I've gone to a of trouble.
Actually it was Mum who put it on a T-shirt.
But I'm happy to take the praise.

Thank you. Thank you.

Dad wants to wear it straight away.

ve
IT FITS " Mum says because she

thought it might be a bit snug.

(Which doesn’t go down well with Dad.)

Derek says that DDG:‘MBIES should have

T-shirts too. Which is an

EXCELLENT idea.



When Uncle Kevin, Aunty Alice and the

cousins turn up, they are all wearing

V E R Y d'/fzxﬂ clothes.

D ad wonders if they are going to another

party afterwards?

8} ncle Kevin says, “It’s important to make an

effort when you’re invited out.”



(He's looking at Dad like he’s a bit scruffy.)

So Dad tells him that I made the T-shirt as

present.
"Tom’s so talented, isn't it great?”

Which makes Delia do “I'm going to be sick”
signs behind Dad’s back.

I ignore her and AGREE with Dad,

that I am a GENIUS ... it’s true.
£} ncle Kevin says, “Well done, Tom.”
And Dad’s happy ...

. until Aunty Alice gives him their present.



MID-LIFE
CRISIS!

HOW TO COPE

It's a book called

Uncle Kevin says,

“We saw this and

thought of you.”

Aunty Alice adds, “It was recommended for men
of your age.”

Dad says “Thanks!” but he doesn’t look

THAT sieasea.




has brought one of her cakes
(well, T think it’s a cake; you
never know with Granny).

I'm guessing Delia FORG‘OT
to buy Dad a present.

a pair of her

sunglasses?

Dad puts them on and says, “Thanks, Delia, I

'.|ir1

IOOk JUST like Yyou nowl"” ;



because Dad is SMILING.

Mum tells me I have to 0

look after Derek and
Jour cousins

ARV
Which is not really true E

(this means “keep out of trouble”).

Everything’s going well
until all the good snacks

run out.

Thel’l the cousins announce that
| s



they have brought over }:PiL

(A ENS)
so v cmn INLL Pmmey werenmg 5 03 6
“Let’s watch it NOWF"

they say.

(Let’s not.)

Derek looks keen to see it but I want to aveid

hiding behind cushions AGAIN.

QUICKLY I suggest, “"We
should play a few jokes

instead.”

Which turns out to be a BRILLIANT 1DEA.



works well
on Delia.

And Aunty

Alice too.

i

Putting me inside a LAR@E box as an
"EXTRA present” for Dad was INSPIRED.

I SPRING out shouting

Dad laughs but Uncle
Kevin’s not smiling much,

because I've accidentall‘j




knocked a bowl of crisps all over his

“ -

fancy bow tie. -

-~

Mum AND Uncle Kevin are GLARING at Gj @

] o e men BT |

me, When Granny comes to my rescue by
bringing in Dad’s birthday cake.

...Which is slightly

unusual? A

“It’s a delicious

vegetable

cake,” she says.

(Mmmm it doesn’t look so delicious to me?)



W < il sing “HAPPY BIRTHDAY” ¢
Dad. J]

(This is my version that I made up.)
"‘HaPPJ b("é

r 6Qf
'F You're g4 6"!;- 9y to you

u,,\"e ]‘o Q;‘
our t N
ﬁ a0 I cety ;?C"-«'r hair N°
-

Dad blows out his candles and calls me a
“cheeky monke"j".
R ncle Kevin jokes that if we run out of

breath we might need a fire s

. . C\“';’éd
extinguisher for all those candles. 5&‘;?, %\\

Ha. Ha.

L

The cousins tuck into the cake

@ first. (No surprise there.)

It |[MUST|taste better than it looks.



” hen Granddad wants to REMIND us that

DOGZOMBIES

TS

are playing our

>

“"This Sunday?

That’s a bit soon, isn't it?" I say.

Granddad says it’s all booked, So we'd better
get practising. Which is a good point because

we still only know a few songs.



U
ESidES, if you don’t come and play,

I’'ll be FORCED to entertain everyone with
my ONEE VERY l special party trick,”
Granddad tells us.

Derek wants to know what @'

5 ®x J g -
his Ujartg Trick gactuallj !is.

(I'm not sure what it is either.)

I
el

\Ne

OK,

Just remembered.




Meanwhile... The cousins | STILL l want

me to see the film. é}@

(1'd rather watch Granddad take his teeth out
again.) But it's too late, they are sitting in
front of the TV waiting for me to join them.

MYSTERIOUSLY ... the remote control fﬁf

(I've hidden it.)

Remote
control is

I tell them that the TV is STUCK- _ MISSING

on this channel. Which is showing a programme

on ... VAMPIRES. (That’s lucky.)

I |leave them to it. The cousins

are VERY happy until Aunty

Alice and Uncle Kevin come to take them home.



Which turns out to be a HO‘{D sooner

than expected due to Uncle Kevin

4

hurting his back. “I knew dancing was

>

a mistake,” he says.

Dad says Uncle Kevin is

no spring

chicken.

Not like the m " 'g-
¥ who are

having a great time making everyone join in
their CONGA line. They dance all around the
house and into the garden too. It's slightly

embarrassing (but fun).

At least Dad looks like he's enjoying himself

this year. @
Unlike Delia. /






r-:\ i

\‘ﬁf?%!ﬁ&rl

—

( The Special G o

=
S f/\/SSEMBLY
today because he's
sprained his ankle doing that stupid
Nhees conga.

I have to go in on my own, which is FINE until

Derek is off school

I get to school and overhear Mr Keen talking
to Mr Fullerman about the
SPECIAL ASSEMBLY./Z

O NOH woae wen 57

Dad’s birthday and everything, I have completely

forgotten all about the .s'pec'af assembly
and playing in the '

school bandl!

T
(DEREK picked a good day for a dodgy ankle.)



v
I m trying to avoid Mr Keen AGAIN, until
I can think of an EXCELLE_N'IJEKCuse to
get myself OUT of this sticky situation.

It’s bad enough playing “instruments” (bottles
with chopsticks). g

But dcing it without

Derek will be embarrassing for me.

What to do?
I walk very SLOWLY into class to give

myself time to
O

Mar-::us is walking in front of me. He starts
LIMPING when he sees me.
"The dog bite scar?”

Marcus says. "It still hurts.” This giVEsl me !an

idea. @

- -

VN

(Thanks, Marcus, for a change.)



DISASTERY ... s

DOWN with a terrible DEAD =~ ',
ARM S (=&
ache... =

Mr Fullerman wonders how this could have

happened suddenl|y?

I explain how my older sister DELIA pushed
me out of the house and how Sh@ MUST

have sprained my “instrument-playing arm

VERY badly”.
s AGONY =1 say.

J
/

I do some extra VERY LOUD groaning during

f"}'\

registration, which I think helps. Mr Fullerman

sends me to the medical room - again.

I moan a bit more (OK, a lot more, for extra

effect on the way out).

s Y

gt

Mrs Mumble tells me to sit in the

——ﬁa{ medical room and wait for a bit.



r Medical Room




o« Y wRd ¥ U o W2y R
- UNFORTuUNATELY =
T wiss ALL of the special assemblg

playing in the school band too.

RESULTI

Once everything is safely over, I make a

remarkable recovery.

My arm is fine now




JI just have to aveoid Mr Keen for the rest
of the day, which I manage to do with the

help of:

Doors.

I can’t avoid Mr Fullerman, though,
He calls me over for a “quick chat”.

(I think he’s slightly suspicious
O O

about my instant recovery from arm ache.)
- | \ \\\



Mr Fullerman says,

“Such a shame you missed the special
assembly, Tom.”

(Not really.) *’

“Glad your arm is better ... so quickly,
b R0 R

too' @UQ

(Uh oh.) =

I tell Mr Fu[lerman my arm feels absolutely

the

ITES a book on
TREES.

(Which looks VERY familiar?)




Mr Fullerman hands me back my
REVIEW #omework.

The one I did so quickly.

About TREES...

It's all coming back
to me now ... whoops.

iy



Tom

Imagine my surprise when I came
across this book on TREES .. and
realized I had read the back
somewhere before?

Your REVIEW HOMEWORK on trees,
Tom.

No more copying.
I want a new review done quickly

or another letter goes home to
your parents .. again.

Mr fullerman

Point taken.



TREES:
| This pook aims to give You
many interesting facts on
trees. From whetre the \argest
tree in the world 18, {0 how
much food and shelter @ tree

can pro\ﬁde for wildlife.

st-living



[R/—A_[[]Q F.lllerman has REMOVED one
ot my (O SANABLLT From

chart until I hand in the new piece of review
homework. “"LAST CHANCE, Tom,"” he tells
me. I can see that Marcus has a LOT more

gold stars than I do. Which is annoying.

Mr Fullerman even gave him a gold star for

o i usual beetle™. Rank
collecting an un e ook 3D

Which was REALLY irritating

because I saw (0) (O it firstl

But he's WAY ahead of the whole class,

even Amy. How's that happened?



Marcus is a sneaky so and so. Which makes

me wonder if he’s been

3 CHEATING 73

On the way home, I am discussing my

suspicions about Marcus with Derek, who wants

to get some fruit chews from the shop.



And guess who's already there?

We say “Hi” but he’s too

busy looking for something ...

and it's |NOT| sweets.

Derek picks out a few fruit chews

while I read this week’s

copy of mmm (I'm off sweets

due to my dodgj tooth ... for now).

Gold star
stickers

When we |eave the shop I notice that
MARCUS is standing in the section that

has paper, envelopes [~ and ... stickers.



"That's odd,” I say to Derek as we l[eave the
shop.
"I wonder what Marcus was buying?”

He’'s DEFINITELY up to something.
So we decide to take a peek through the shop

window,
Sure enough...

There’s Marcus

buying what looks

like a very

LARGE 5= o P STAR
STICKERS Y7 Tq Ta 1T~

I knew itl MarcusbeEn adding his own

stars to the chart. Catching him out won’t be
easy, though. I will need VERY BEADY EYES like

Mr Fullerman’s. @ O



Norman* has come

."|,l.llr

[L [‘\ ST band

practice before our first gig. I tell him ALL

about Marcus buying his gold' star
stickers and CHEATING!

Norman thinks it’s a @

(No, Norman, it’s a bad idea ... sigh.)

We HAVE to learn more song and

practise the others.

Derek’s dad keeps popping in and finding



excuses to come and see us rehearse.

Qverything OK?

Even though we have ALIL learnt

l]"ff

N@T to CHAT to Mr Fingle about music éﬁ

(unless you have TEN HOURS o

to spare), right now we NEED his help.
Derek asks if he could suggest a good song for
us to learn ... today?

“Leave it to me, lads...”

(He's VERY excited.) He takes

out a Deep Purple record.



We work hard with Mr Fingle’s help.

DOGZ“MSIES (that’s us) have managed
9

to our gig list.

RESuULTY

INIorman already knows how to play it and me

and Derek try our best. The singing is tricky,
especially when Mr Fingle keeps joining in.



IL et’s hope we’ve done enough to keep
Granddad’s teeth FIRMLY in his mouth on

Sunday.

Now we've finished practising, Derek is
looking for the last of the fruit chews he
saved as a treat. But he can’t find them
anywhere. I haven’t eaten them,

But I think I know who has...






It’s a warning to us that




BRILLIANT

NEWS!

Delia’s boyfriend has actually lent me

e ELECTRIC o

.,[@ so I can play ﬂ../__: J
REALLY LS D ILY U~ ¢ 8

From the look on Delia’s face, it's all working

fine.



Dad says he’s coming along as our

ROADIE" .. veip oo

AL everything up. He’s taking it all very

seriously

(and he’s made a long Iist).&




Dad keeps doing

embarrassing rock-star poses,
9

Norman is always so jumpy that you can’t

tell if he is or not.

J:[ have a Iuckd escape when Mum tries to

HUG and wishes the band

good luck.




Delia is her usual charming self. Lty
You still
here?

Dad has packed the car and stuffed the

roof rack. Then we’re off to meet Granddad.

It’s only when we're driving that I realize...

We have lNOlidea where exactl\j we're

playing our first gig.

Dad says it will be a NICE I(GF
SURPRISE

‘FGI" l«iS!



ALY

a}lldlcn\l fv.._:.




‘LEAFY GREEN ©OLD ®
IFGL[ Sp H@Nﬂ]E coo ?FF I say.

G’randdad says they’ll kOVE

L T )
“I have lots of -Friends here who are

Iookmg G) @ @E” forward to seeing \joul"

REALLY?

“And it won't matter how |oud /Jou play or
if you make any mistakes because MOST of the
audience are a bit hard of hearing. Just have

some funl”

Great. I'm wondering just how much “‘?ﬁ_ﬁﬁ"
the old folk are really going to have listening

to us?
et



Granddad has put up LOTS of

posters around the home already. He's now

T
telling ever\gofue that I'm his grandson and that

DDGZ“MBIES are going to be

So they must come and see us.

(Thanks, Granddad.)

We have to wait for the |lounge to be
FREE before we can set up.



And I manage to avoid a potential disaster
by keeping Norman away from the
tray of biscuits. PHEW!I

We've got quite a crowd

now, but it takes a while for the old folk to

AWA4y,

get settled and comdy.

When Granddad introduces us, he says,

“Can you all hear me back there?”

{é/ Which sets of{ everyone saying

“Pardon?” “Eh?" “Pardon?”
% s ’
I

*.,ﬁ Z Then Granddad says, “Let’s give
1
S aWARM LEAFY GREEN welcome to the

amazing ... 30‘120”3155

Never mind, we can play loudly.

And it’s over to us to start with a rousing
o
edition of Delia’s a Weirdo”



(which seems to all go down well).

Vs

4 Tea and biseuits | /
ea

/ (and band playing) //’
4 4 Teday

I

s\

——r



Our first-ever gig was ... OK. Not
brilliant ... just OK. (Room for improvement.)

We made a few mistakes, but no one seemed to

All in all, we had a good time, Norman didn't

notice.

go too wild and Granddad’s teeth stayed firmly
in place the whole time, which is a good sign, I
think? And I heard a few people singing

D @@ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ*

eliag g
when we |eft.

Result! ©
Granddad says there are a lot of
4z, L =D
c:'{?“ : N&. other old folks’ homes we could
play. "Everyone has to start somewherel” he
reminds us.
True,

(I wonder where@pla&ed their
=

first gig?)



ﬁf,
: ack at home % I'm reading

D) ciias copy or ROCK WWEEKLY

and imagining that
DO‘IZOMBIES are being

interviewed by the magazine about the success
of their first-ever gig (and other important

music matters).



OLDIES ROCK OUT TO
DOGZOMBIES' FIRST GIG!

Rock Weekly: So, Tom, who are your
INFLUENCES for DOGZOMBIES?

Tom: That’'s a very good question. All sorts
of things, really. DUDE3 are a huge influence.
And I’'m often inspired to write songs by VERY
irritating family members.

RW: “Delia’s a Weirdo”?

Tom: | couldn’t have said it better myself...
RW: Why did you play your first gig at an old
folks’ home? It’s an interesting choice.

Tom: Old folk like good music too. What can |
say, we have a growing grey fan base who are
spreading the DOGZOMBIE word!

RW: What’s in the future for DOGZOMBIES?
Tom: World domination, | think, and a
sponsorship deal with a delicious biscuit

company would be nice?

Delia rudely interrupts me.



Gﬂeu pretending to be interviewed? p

W "
NO, I say unconvincingly. @

You arel
SADDO. @
ha\ha! _
Then she takes back her copy of

ROCK WEEKLY and g

LAUGHIN@;H
Hal (et Hal [Hat



I think the next song I write will be called

MJ Sister is an InInT W
I have of ideas already.



Fresh from our SUCCESSFUL first-ever
gig, me, Derek and Norman are reliving

the WHOLE event in school.

I say, "There were H@@dg of people all

cheering and clapping.”

Which is SORT of true. (L)

I don’t mention it was at the LEAFY GREEN
OLD FOLKS HOME either.



In class, everyone is settling down when
Mr‘s LWumbie makes an announcement over

the tannoy.

JTr
e, O

,
. N

- Ly )

o

+ -

-
s "

Mr‘ Fullerman is "‘,'.;‘_
looking at me with his “what

e
have you been up to [Ti]@W? =7

stare as we |eave.



Derek is already waiting outside the school
office.

"What do you think Mr Keen wants?” he asks

me.

“"Who knows ... whatever it is, we're innocent,”
I say.

Noerman's just happy to be out of lessons.

YEAH!

Turns out that Mr
Keen has had a phone
call from the owner
of the LEAFY
GREEN OLD
FOLKS'HOME saying

how impressed @

they were with the band.
Apparently we're

“a credit to the school”.



“Well done, all three of you,”

Mr Keen says.
Then he goes and SPOI'LS

EVERYTHING by telling us,

“"You’ll be even better in the school
band now!"” @

o uH M. Sprocket is running a special

LX]

Al school| band practice this lunchtime.

“I'll be showing some new parents
around the school. It will be VERY
impressive for them to see the band
in action. Isn't that a good idea?”

D>

(Eeeeeerrrrr, NQE)
iNOTlthe school band again.



Mr Keen is DETERMINED to put us in the

school| band!

WHY? Looking at Derek I can see he's
not wild about the idea.

(Especially after last time.)

Norman doesn’'t seem to care because /EF

he's just spotted a spider walking - y
i,

up the wall.

I'm trying to think of YET another excuse
to get OUT of this situation.
(Thinkl Mmmm ... mmmmm... Thinkl Mmmmmm...)

All kinds of ideas are going through my head.

Then it comes to me in a



M. K
Mr een,” I say.

“"Yes, Tom.” ]

"Would you mind if we DIDN T play
in the school band? We were SO RUBBISH at
playing the recycled instruments last time. It
was terrible. Everyone thought so.”

- “"Oh ... are you all sure?”

—

Mr Keen asks.

¢

“"Very,” I say.

Derek and Norman are nodding too.

Lock of relief

PHEW! ¥+

WHY didn’t I think of saying that before?
And just like that, it’s all sorted.

Ne more school band.



can play a special gig

in front of the

WHCLE ENTIRE

“Just like you did for the
LEAFY GREEN OLD FOLKS' HOME.



So well done Tom for suggesting
that,” he adds.

!
(I didn't ... groan.)
On the way back to class I tell Derek and
Norman it will all be fine because Mr Keen will

probably forget about it. (He won't.)

“We're not ready to play in front of the school

yet,” I say.

We all agree on that.



ack in class.

I'm hoping Mr Fullerman might have heard the
news that Mr Keen was VERY pleased with
us (for a change). I might even get a bit of
PRAISE?

No, nothing yet. Oh well.

I get ready to join in the “class reading”,

which is a nice and easy lesson.

I‘'ve even remembered to sneak a copy of

ROCK WEEKLY into my reading

book just in case things gets a bit dull.

(Emergency reading, I call it.)
But Mr Fullerman says I'm EXCUSED from
class reading today because I still haven't given

in my REVIEW HOMEWORK.



“"Have you, TOM?"

And if I don’t finish it NOW I will

have to do it at lunch time in the library, with

Miss Page keeping an eye on me.

“You don‘t want ANOTHER letter home,

o N
do you, Tom? ._

"No, Mr Fullerman.”

"And no copying books on trees.”

Groan.

Marcus is sniggering next to me. He says, "No
gold stars for cheating”, which is irritating.
OK. I'll do a REVIEW of I

first qgig. It's fresh in my memory and shouldn’t
take long. I'll get it done before lunch.

I don‘t want to be stuck in the library, after

all.



In the Iibrar‘j

I'm still finishing off

my homework.

I can hear people laughing and

PLAYING outside and the school band practising

@ @ is keeping
v Loy, .
. EYE @ on me and a éo'uple of

other kids too.

in the hall. Miss Page

(At least I'm not in the school band any more

. that’s something.)

I'm hoping this review homework will be worth

«0 .,
SIX MERITS and 597 gold stars



ecause right now Marcus is STILL in

vk /

the [(m@(m on the CHART. Although I'm

convinced he’s been

CHEATING, = €3¢

I can’t prove it, which is annoying.

Cheat?

So I'm trying to get the last bit of my
homework finished when I glance up and stare
out of the window. I notice something a bit

ODbD.

&
From where I'm sitting % in the library,

I can see C:j @ RIGHT INTG our

cLASSRooM. SOMEQONE is in there.

It doesn’t look like Mr Fullerman, Mr Keen or
any of the teachers.

I can't see who it is. So I keep watching.



I sTAN:D UP

for a closer l|ook.

Just W"Teh

=
Qf‘,{

/ X
under the desks.
Which is V}E'RY suspicious.

The school band are still playing, so it can’t be
any of them (or Mr Sprocket).
Whoever it is has curly hair. I can see the top
of their head moving closer
and closer
and closer

T owards






“Because Mr Fullerman
wants to check my

FINISHED REVIEW

HOMEWORK himself.”
(Good thinking.) e

Then I do super FAST

walking to get to the classroom.
I'm SO near!J there when I
BUfMP - %
“
&\

right into Mr Keen.

Who is busy showing
the new parents
around the school.
He asks me what I'm doing in school at lunch
time?

I say E XTRA studying

(which is sort of true).



” hen Mr Keen tells the parents

ALL avout SIS

and how we played at the
LEAFY GREEN OLD

FOLKS HOME.
(He's going on a bit. Blah ... blah blah...)

I'm DESPERATE to get to the classrooml
s Yy
Then just when I think he’s finished chatting...
wellq

Mr Fullerman turns up!

Andstarts talking to the
parents about “the school

field trip” and what kind of work we do in

class,

BLAH BLAH BLAH!



nd ALL THE TIME

e m abisul whe's 1 the

classroom ADDING the GOLD STARS to
/u\ =
the GﬁﬂWR“T E

When one of the PARENTS asks me,

What do YOU like

—

about your school,

I say...



I really like the

GOLD STAR AWARD cHART

because it encourages @ you to do well

= "
in class. .
>,

(Superb answer.)

"Sounds interesting,” they say.

“How does it wor‘k?"

! Then l % Mr Keen suggests I

ﬁqight like to show them in my

i@’ classroom.

And I say, “"That’s an EXCE&LENT@

idea, follow me.”




Walking to the classroom I explain to the
parents how we EARN merits for good work.
And TWO MERITS equals

PNE GELD STARIA

AY oL

And the ONLY person who is allowed
to give out the 9old stars is

Mi® FuLLERMAN.

“You are DEFINITELY NOT allowed

to stick the stars on yoursel{,
are you,
Mr Fullerman?”

I say.



“No, Tom, that's my job. And | hand out
prizes at the end of term to whoever

has the most gold stars.

We're nearly outside the classroom now,
So I say,

“If Mr Fullerman EVER caught someone
adding their OWN stars % to

the chart, that would be

cheating, wouldn’t it, Mr Fullerman?”

“Yes, Tom, it would be,” he says.

Then I OPEN the classroom door, and

just as I Suspected..-



There’s Marcus Meldrew with a whole packet of

his own gold stars.

(He's S O busted.)
—



MARK CLUMP 4
&

BRAD GALLOWAY _
% A
TOM GATES A,"’ e
* A
PAUL JOLLY
#* A A
LEROY LEWIS
N A’ - ,Qr ~ k »&

NZ0US MELDREW
Y. . ,éf J&'%'
TREVOR PETERS

S A A

NORMAN WATSON

*

# GOLD STAR AWARD CHART ¥
* XK CLASS 5F

P

ROSS WHITE
*

SOLOMAN STEWART
& A
PANSY BENNET .
INDRANI HINDLE 4
FLORENCE MITCHELL
JULIA MORTON
* & A
AMY PORTER 3
A A K S Bl
AMBER TULLEY GREEN
.‘é, \’5, “‘&:




Marcus will be m
three days and he
as a punis'nmenL

1 hope Marcus ha
capable of earnin

cheating.

Kind regards

Mr Ffullerm

Along with writin

1 am very disappointed to tell you that Marcus
has been caught adding his own
GOLD STAR AWA

he’s been caught cheating.

stars Lo the

RD CHART. In other words,

issing playtimes for the next

Iping Miss Pag

e in the library

g an apology letter to me.

s learnt his lesson, as he is

g his own stars

an

Class 5F Form Tutor

without




Due to Marcus C LATIN@

his stars have been removed.

So now I'm TWO STARS AWAY

from AMY PORTER (who's in the lead).

I need to get four merits (or more) for my

REVIEW HOMEWORK on the

Mr Fullerman has been taking AGEm

to mark my work.
When he does give it back to me he says

there’s been a bit of a problem,

WHAT NOW?









REVIEW HOMEWORK AGAIN.

(For the $E€OND THIRD TIME)

By Tom Gates.

‘h : i finding out the venue for the gig was

THE LEAFY GREEN OLD FOLKS HOME.

But for FYIELLTINEY’ first gig it was

excellent.

Wy granddad BOB 0

arranged it all (thanks, Granddad).

©

We had to carry a LOT of stuff into the

A

home to set up.



Well ... when I say “"WE", I mean my dad,
who was our roadie for the day.

Before we could get started we had to

wait for the

USE
IT OR
LOSE

I'T
YOGA
CLASS

to finish.

LuckiIJ the surgical tape SURGIC 4

worked just as well.



Granddad said,

“Everyone who lives here is coming to see you

because they are all

BOGZOMBIES e

But I'm not so sure that’s true, Because outside

there was a sign that said tea and biscuits and

band playing.

,//’\ I managed to STOP
_——————

Norman from eating any

biscuits before the gig

started in case he went
&,

(again).




It took a IL O N G time for
everyone to get seated and comfortable.
I
oz ﬁJ}:

And even | © n 3 @ rl for us to start

playing.

This was mostly because:

ILQ I completely -Forgot what

song we were starting with.

And we had to start again twice.

2.0 Norman accidentally knocked ” —

LS 1
\ 'y

over a cymbal, \%‘ which made a

/\\%\J
An MAssivlE PO

AN CR%H



30 SOME of the OLD FOLK got a BIT of a

éﬂ:o Vera in the second row couldn’t see

Vera
o properly because Alfie’s head
was in the way. So Dad had
to help Vera to a better seat.

50 Finallj ... we were just about to get
started when FRED wanted to 255,

know why we were called

BOGZOMBIES S



Which was a 9ood question and took a bit

of explaining.

EVENTUALLY .. .. ..

start playing. “"Delia’s a WEIRDO" went down
well. So did ™ mING "

But the best song of all was “SMOKE ON
THE WATER”.

Because everyone joined in by tapping the

- 2L sides of their teacups in time
= """ with the music.

The whole G‘IG‘ went SO well that at

the end we got a

STANDING OVATION..












* fOLD STAR AWARD CHART ¥

. CLASS 5F & ke N
MARK CLUMP y o ROSS WHITE &
g
BRAD GALLOWAY * SOLOMAN STEWART
* K A &

TOM GATES “%\A:A, PANSY BENNET )
Ak k= A A A K
PAUL JOLLY )& I!‘ERMI HINDLE *
* A AN [ ko
LEROY LEWIS * FLORENCE MITCHELL

* & >
MARCUS MELDREW JULIA MORTON

Y i
TREVOR PETERS AMYPORTER 4 4

h ok k| A AR A
NORMAN WATSON AMBER TULLEY GREEN
A A A A A



‘ @uesution l

What has Spots

Not many gold <é‘:{stars
(NOW)

And looks slightly less smug than usual

L o]

(the cheater)



Finished reading

\'-Ill;i"‘lr"’f,

this boock ALREADY ?

You might like the same kind

of FUNNY stuff 1 do.

So check out my BLOG
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Any biscuit
with a filling!

s N S ¥ W W ' 3
3 B a! : 5 K

L
4, Surprise [ENTRY .
i dL Granny’s i

y FISH
" biscuits

chocolate
/5 ¥in9ers
(Stuck together)
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