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THIS
 i s a TARPUPILBADGE.

It’s not mine. It belongs to 

MARCUS MELDREW.

I found it under my desk

and      p icked it up . 



He hasn ’t not iced it ’s gone yet . 

The     must have fallen off

 his sweater. 

I am  going to give it back to him (eventually).

Mr. Fu l lerman    made Marcus a FF STAR PUPIL

because he’d done a l l h i s homework on t ime and 

apparent ly he ’s been  
     

Marcus hasn ’t stopped BRAGGING about 

     h i s  ever since he put it on. 

         ’s had a STAR PUPIL

     badge before but 
  I haven ’t (YET) .

Mr. Fu l lerman chooses d ifferent FF STAR PUPILS

every term. I ’ve not iced that if you have a 

STAR PUPIL BADGE TEACHERS are NICER and

a lot more at yo It’s TRUE!

s m i l e

Teachers smiling



AND you get to hang out in the l i brary 

at luncht ime (wh ich wou ld be exce l lent for 

catch ing up on read ing my comics ) .

The badges th i s term TT l     k  EXCELLENT.

So , just for a change, I ’m going to get 

ALL my        homework done on time too.

 I REALLY w

In the meant ime, here ’s a p icture of Marcus 

when he thought he’d LOST h i s badge . 

And here’s a picture of Marcus

arcus d idn ’t even 

y thank you to me . 

 I did this doodle 

f him for 





Yes, Mr. Fu l lerman , I WILL .

     (I ’ve sa id it now. )

I'm walk ing home from schoo l with Derek 

  friend and next-door neighbor). We’re            (my 

     about all kinds of  important  STUFF like: 

   What we’re go ing to EAT when we get 

   home and

who’s going to get a STAR PUPIL

   th i s t ime .

Tom
, if 

you
 pu

t a
s m

uch 

EFFO
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 yo
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hom

ewo
rk 

as
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 ha
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DEEEEELLLLLIA!”

Then we TT spot  someone in front of us who 

looks a b it l i ke my grumpy o lder s i ster, De l ia .

ek asks me .

And I say , 

  I shout —  but she IGNORES me . 

 “She can ’t hear me, ” I say .

"Let ’s shou

  Derek suggests .

“And get a bit   

  too,” I say.

So we do . . . . 

“DEEEEELLLLLIA!





From the FF l  k on k De l ia ’s face, I th ink I
she heard us that t ime .

Iwas go ing to say he l lo —  but I changed was
  my mind . . . qu ick l

    I’m not sure De l ia was II
  THAT p leased to see us .AT

We run    a l l  the way home instead .WW
“Your s i ster wasn ’t very happy , was she?”  YY
     Derek says as he goes into h i s house .

   “Don ’t worry , ”    I te l l  h im .

“De l ia ’s EVER happy; she ALWAYS looks 

l i ke that . ”     (Which i s true . )

Uh-oh

Grrrrrr



Then we both say   BYE  and 

And I go insid

As soon as I c lose the door, 

I forget a l l  about De l ia and head

stra ight for the k itchen , because I ’ve just 

 that Mom      bought a GIANT
bag of 

     the other day .

De l ia in
the morn ing .

De l ia in
the afternoon.

De l ia in
the even ing .

(Mmm, m
mm, m

mm. )



The troub le i s ,  Mom often 

 the rea l ly good TREATS

Th i s i s because :

1. TREATS get eaten RIGHT AWAY . T. T
      in our house . 

2. Mom l ikes to keep some TREATS
JUST for guests                (which is annoying).

3. I ’m NOT supposed to he lp myse lf.

LUCKILY I ’ve become an 

EXPERT at find ing them.

(Mmmmmm, let me see . ) That d idn ’t take long .



The tr ick i s to OPEN      the ra i s ins 

carefu l ly without RIPPING the bag so it 

doesn ’t look l i ke anyone ’s touched them.

     (Easy does it . )

I’m SO busy de l i cate ly t ipp ing the ra i s ins 

into my hand    that I don’t HEAR Mom coming    EAR

rs —  until she’s outside the kitchen door.

     TH
    
EN I

  There ’s just enough t ime to SHOVE
the bag of ra i s ins back ins ide the 

teapot and A
a is ins ba i s ins b

M
a is ins baa is ins ba

own the l id before 

Mom comes in.

     “HELLO, TOM, you’re home early,” Mom says.

   (I ’m try ing not to look gu i l ty . )



I te l l  Mom,        “Derek and I ran

ALL the way home EXTRA  FAST  in a race .

PHEW! I fee l REALLY TIRED 

now.”

(The b it about be ing “TIRED” I ’ve add
in for a VERY good reason . )

  I’m st i l l  ho ld ing the choco late ra i s ins in

my hand and they’re beginning t

and put my hand UP to my mouth .

Then I SHOVE IN as many of the ra i s ins 

as I can without Mom not ic ing . 

(Turns out there ’s a LOT more 

  than I thought —  GULP . )

I do a MASSIVEYAWN



Th i s p lan wou ld have worked, but Mom 

keeps ask ing me quest ions . She says, “You 

know Granny Mav is     and Granddad Bo

are coming around ton ight to keep an eye 

on th ings?” 

    I can ’t speak because my mouth i s 

    STUFFED fu l l  of choco late ra i s ins .

So I  NOD instead .

“We’re go ing out for d inner with someone Dad 

works with.”      I smile and nod some mor

e got th i s new dress espec ia l ly 

for ton ight —  oh —  AND Granny  

Mavis doesn’t need to cook; there’s 

  food in the oven . ” (Which i s a 

  re l i ef because you never know 

            what Granny wi l l  make . )

Pas
ta 

and
 

pea
che

s, a
nyo

ne?



I’m try ing REALLY hard to chew the 

ra i s ins without Mom not ic ing .

  (That d idn ’t work , then . )

When I try to say    

a ra i s in    near ly POPS     out of my mouth .

Instead, I do the ONLY thing I can  think

of to get me out of th i s 

     VERY
    TRICKY
     SITUATION.

     Here goes 

SLO
WLY

SLOWLY



“That ’s a n ice hug , Tom. . . . What ’s that for?”

Mom says, hugg ing me back .

A l l  the t ime I ’m chewing ra i s ins and TRYING 

to th ink of a good answer.

I  g ive Mom a 

     G        REAT        

     

BI
        G        



T     De l ia comes hen 

STORMING INTO the house and  slams
the front door beh ind her. 

“Where’s Tom?
   She sounds a b it cross .

   “What ’s wrong , De l ia?” 

    Mom asks her.

“
THIS i s what ’s 

   

Delia holds up her  

    “IT’S a l l  YOUR FAULT!”
 she says, po int ing at me .



“What have I done?” I say , try ing to 

   fin i sh off the last ra i s in .

 (I keep c lose to Mom in case De l ia goes even 

more         . )

Mom says,      “How cou ld Tom break your 

phone? He ’s been here with me . ”

G

I’l l  te l l  you how.   Tom and that 

d ght up beh ind 

Y NAME so 

loud ly the SHOCK
NOW look at i

made me drop my

PH
O
N
E.

(Who knew 
that wou ld 
happen? )



 I te l l  De l i

    1. Derek i sn ’t NERDY

    2. Breaking her      phone was an accident.

Then I do an EXTRA- sad face to make 

the po int a b it more .

“We on ly wanted to say he l lo ! ” 

I te l l  Mom.

De l ia i s SCOWLING at me . 

She says,

  “Ca lm down, De l ia , ” Mom says,

wh ich upsets her even more .

“I ’m sure Tom didn ’t mean to break your 

phone . D id you , T

                            (I shake my head . )

(Derek 

NOT be ing 

NERDY. )



We cou ld get it fixed?” Mom adds .

  her phone down on the tab le

and says, “Good luck with that , ” 

 then  STORMS  off in a hu

    k ing at the cracked phone on 

the tab le, I t

s definitely         now.”

“Oh, dear,” Mom says . Then she notices the time. 

  “Tom, wou ld you p lease go and 

 te l l  your dad to hurry up .  We 

mustn ’t be late ton ight . I bet he ’s st i l l 

work ing in h i s shed ! ”

   (He ’

AM
S

  her phone d  her phone d



“Yes , Mom,” I say while trying NOT TO STARE 

at the

 don ’t want De l ia be ing in such a

      MOOD when Bob     and Mavis

get here . She can use my phone unt i l  w

her a NEW  one . Or get hers fixed . ”

(We l l ,  that ’s not go ing to happen , i s it? )

If you ask ME ,  it seems a b it unfa ir tha

De l ia gets a new PHONE. If I break someth ing , 

that NEVER happens t

NOW might be a 

good t ime to ask 

about my BROKEN 

(That ’ l l  be 

a NO then . ) 

S igh .



De l ia i s an EXPERT at b laming ME
for th ings she ’s done . She d id it ALL the t ime 

Her favor ite tr ick was stea l ing my food 

when I wasn ’t l  k ing .  ESPECIALLY ice cr

De l ia wou ld stare at someth ing 

in the    and say , 

Tom?” 

  And I ’d g lance up and say , 

“I can ’t see anyth ing . ” 

hen De l ia wou ld GASP  

            and say ,



“Look up THERE!
Can’t you see it . . . it’s
ook up THERE!ook up THERE!

 a             or 

some

     I loved BUGS, so 

     that wou ld make me

     STARE even more .

“Over there, QUICKLY, LOOK!

Whi le I was busy look ing at NOTHING, De l ia 

wou ld be sneak i ly LEANING  over and tak ing 

GIANT LICKS of my ice cream. Then she ’d 

say , “D idn ’t you see it? Never mind —  it ’s gone 

now, Tom.”

(A long with ha lf my

  ice cream usua l ly . )

”



I was rea l ly young , so it took me a whi le to 

work out what she was doing .

And if I tr ied the same tr ick on De l ia she ’d 

just say , “Don ’t bother, Tom,

I ’m not an id iot . . . l i ke you . ” 

She a lways was a n ice s i ster. 

    

Wh i le Mom is g iv ing her phone to De l ia , I ’m 

s itt ing here ST G       at the 

teapot fi l led wi

     

I shou ld be sens ib le and stay away  from the 

ra i s ins . ESPECIALLY after such a

(Not . )



th ink g

Chocolate Raisins.RR

    Wi l l  Mom be gone for very long? (YES)

    Have I got t ime to GRAB another handfu l 

of ra i s ins? (YES)

As the answer to BOTH quest ions i s  Y

I l ift the teapot l id and scoop out another 

handfu l of 

      Then another . . . 

    Then one more for luck!

I don ’t hear Dad coming in 

                 from the shed unt i l  he says, 



    which makes me 

         “THAT’S where the ra i s ins 

e. I’ve been looking for them everywhere. 

en ’t eaten them a l l ,  have you , Tom?”

d takes the bag from me to 

     see for h imse lf. (Surpr i s ing ly , 

e eaten qu ite a few. )

“I’m guess ing your mom didn ’t say you cou ld 

help yourself, did she?”       (I’ve been found out.)

I te l l  Dad, “It was a sma l l  bag , I haven ’t 

eaten THAT many . ”

   (I th ink I ’m in troub le . )

      Then Dad says,

JUMP!AHA!    which makes me    which makes me"



I can buy another bag to 

    rep lace th i s one . ”

“MMMMM, I love raisins,” he says while 

ti lting h i s head back to fin i sh them off.

Mom comes in just in t ime to see the 

 stuffed fu l l  of ra i s ins .

ou know we’re go ing out for d inner?”

I’m sti l l hungry, don’t worry!” Dad tel ls her

“The       bag i s gone?” Mom says .

(Dad doesn’t mention that I helped him out.) 

And he t ips
 the rest 

of the ra
i s insce th i s one . ”

RIGHT into
 h i s 

mouth
.


