





Mittens!

/ Nol




TOM GATES

EXTRA

SPECIAL TREATS
(not)

By Liz Pichon

y (who likes treats)

CANDLEWICK PRESS

Y
Not a treat ?9
B



This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either
products of the author’s imagination o, if real, are used fictitiously.

Copyright © 2013 by Liz Pichon

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, transmitted,
or stored in an information retrieval system in any form or by any means,
graphic, electronic, or mechanical, including phetocopying, taping, and
recording, without prior written permission from the publisher.

First U.S. edition 2019

Library of Congress Catalog Card Number 2018963173
ISBN 978-1-5362-0775-0

192021222324BVG 10987654321
o Printed in Berryville, VA, U.S.A.

This book was typeset in Pichon.
The illustrations were done in mixed media.

o Candlewick Press
99 Dover Street
Somerville, Massachusetts 02144

visit us at www.candlewick.com



A BIG THANK-You y
te all the publishers around

the world who've helped
introduce the boo

wafers, and do

ks, carame|
odling to
ids everywhere|

@ &

( \U/

Andrew
AT i -
7/

, Thanks, Jason
] ' and Jess
=]

'Qj
N

)



















L0
e hasn’t noticed it’s gone yet. p S ‘\
{BADGE) must have fallen off_ .\

The

b his sweater.

e

I Q@ M going to give it back to him (eventually).

‘vl,’

M. Futterman made Marcus o STAR PUPIL

because he'd done all his homework on time and

apparently he’s been making a BIG
effort in class. ~

Marcus hasn’t stopped BRAGGING about

hadge before but
I haven’t (YET).

Mr. Fullerman chooses different STAR PUPILS
every term. I've noticed that if you have a

STAR PUPIL BADGE TEACHERS are NICER and s, e
a lot more at you- N, IEVS TRUEE @
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AND you get to hang out in the library
at lunchtime (which would be excellent for

catching up on reading my comics).
Tlne badges this term l\‘Qé’/k EXCELLENT.

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

ALL my homework done on time too.@

I REALLY E

In the meantime, here's a picture of Marcus

when he thought he’d L@ST his badge.

And here’s a picture of Marcus ~p

when he got the badge back%

Marcus didn’t even

say thank you to me.

So I did this doodle
*
of him -Forw

@




I think

I deserve a

STAR PUPIL BADGE

for these drawings.
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Yes, Mr. Fullerman, T WILL. (O)

(I've said it now.)

Im walkmg home from school with Derek ‘

Vol
\‘ "

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

C/’“tt'@nq about all kinds o4f STUFF like:

* What we're going to EAT when we

home and ‘- '
K who's going to get o STAR PUPIL !

this time.

>



|
Then we SPOt someone in front of us who

looks a bit like my grumpy older sister, Delia.

ia? Derek asks me.
Is that Delia
And I say, I'm not sure, it might be?

6) DEEEEE\MS‘LLM
OV DEppppltttIAL

I shout — but she IGNORES wme.

“She can’t hear me,” I say.
o0 ('\/\/\/\/\/I/17
[Let's shout L@UDER,"

Derek suggests.

“And get a bit D closer

too,” I say.

/
o

So we do..../







[N TN )

rom the @ @k on DEIIGS face, Ithmk

she heard us that time.
IW@S oing to say hello — but I changed
WS4 going Y 9

Uh oh

3 @
I’m not sure Delia was
THAT pleased to see us.

my mind . qulcklj

=
We run —— all the way home instead.

Your sister wasn’t very happy, was she?”
. Derek says as he goes into his house.

@ "Don’t worry,” I tell him,.
“"Delia’s W happy; she ALWAYS looks

like that.” (Which is true.)

<D



Delia in

DEIIG in
the morning.  the afternoon. the evening.
Then we both say and See you later.

((’

And I go inside. f\
8

As soon as I close the door, - |
B -
I forget all about Delia and head -

[

straight for the kitchen, because I've just

%} ' that Mom bought a GIANTI

bag of —

} the other day.




The trouble is, Mom often / i
\\hldes the really good TREATS .

This is because:

ILO TREATS get eaten RIGHT AWAY

Y o
in our house. C:> [



carefully without RIPPING the bag so it

doesn’t look like anyone’s touched them.

(Easy does it.)

[ \ \ oy S
There's just enough time to %“@WE
the bag of raisins back inside the
teapot and Sé

Mom comes in.~

@ "HELLO, TOM, you're home early,” Mom says.

i

4‘;;“ :E (I'm trying not to look gquilty.)

@

——
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I tell Mom, "Derek and I ran?&f@

ALL the way home EXTRA—FAST in a race-.

‘ PHEWY 1 feel reALLY TIRED & &

(The bit about being TIRED I've added

in for a VERY good reason.) \%

I m still holding the chocolate raisins in

my hand and they’re beginning to . M E LT
D

Then I SH@VE IN as many of the raisins

as I can without Mom noticing.

(Turns out there’s a L@T more

than I thought — GULP.)

@



CJ This plan would have worked, but Mom

keeps asking me questions. She says, “You

know Granny Mavis and Granddad Bob

are coming around tonight to keep an eye

on things?”

"We're going out for dinner with someone Dad

works with." I smile and nod some more.
‘J

Ivve got this new dress especially
for tonight — oh — AND (Gyranny
Mavis doesn’t need to cook; there's

food in the oven.” (Which is a
relief because you never know

what Granny will make.)




I m trying REAL‘LY hard to chew the

\_O\NL
raisins without Mom notucmg s o
sLoW

.Qat are Yyou eatin&/T‘iQ
9

(That didn’t work, then.)

When I tr\j to sag -

a raisin - nearlg POPS ° @ out of my mouth

Instead I do the @NLY thing I can%

of to get me out of this

VERY
TRIcKY )
SITuATION. /

Here goes ...




"That’s a nice hug, Tom. ... What's that for?”
Mom says, hugging me back.
All the time I'm chewing raisins and TRYING

to think of a good answer.



&
Then Delia comes

STORMING INTO the house and [—1- S|l@MS
the front door behind her. 3:

"Where s Tom?

She sounds a bit cross.

@ "What’s wrong, Delia?” d

Mom asks her.

THIS is what s

Delia holds up herB

A?QKE O cell phone.

4% '17's ol YOUR FAULTY

she says, pointing at me.Ell:le3
@



What have I done?” I say, trying to
finish off the last raisin.
=>

(I keep close to Mom in case Delia goes even

more\K@NK@RS}) )
Mom says, "How could Tom break your

phone? He's been here with me.”

GTood point, Mom,

7N, v
£,

& IVII tell you [HOW Tom and that

4
loudly the SH@CK made me 4,
OP
N@W look at it!™ Y 0
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I tell Delia:
(Derek

Bzo DGI’Ek isn't NERDY. NOT being

a/ NERDY)
20 reaking her@ phone was an accident.

Then I do an EXTRA*SGC{ face to makeD

the point a bit more.

"We only wanted to say hellol”
I tell Mom,
DEIM is SCOWLING at me.

She says,

t@ ’/—Do me a favor —if you EVER see
me walking in front of you again —
D@NVT come anywhere NEAR me or

VNNANAAAN
even SPEAK to mel

@ “Calm down, Delia,” Mom says,
\ J‘ which upsets her even more.

“I'm sure Tom didn’t MEGIMN to break your

phone. Did you, Tom?"
[ ]

(f ) (I shake my head.)




@ “"We could get it fixed?” Mom adds.
.J

—

e,

L\é\élking at the cracked phone on
the table, I tell Mom,

72 i
& T definitely R@K@ﬂ now."
1

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

“Tom, would you please go and
Y5

tell your dad to AUrrY up. we
mustn’t be late tonight. I bet he's still

working in his shedl!”

Dad in his shed v‘

(He's not.)




w
Yes, Mom,” 1 say while trying NI To STARE
at the - - teapot.

w & \
Sy I don’t want Delia being in such a

ﬂgifﬁ MOOD when Boband Mavis

get here. She can use my phone until we get

her a NEW one. Or get hers ﬁixed."% o,
(Well, that’s not going to happen, is it?) f;‘,
I« you ask ME, it seems a bit unfair that a
Delia gets a new PHONE. If I break something,

that NEVER happens to ME. §
N@W might be a

good time to ask
about my BROKEN
bike?

om, my watch
is broken.

I‘F De“als gettlng a Mmmmmmm

R

new phone, can I have d J
a NEW bike? 70N (That'll be

w3, NO then.)
Sigh.



Delia is an EXPERT at blaming ME

for things she’s done. She did it ALL the time

when I was little.

H@W favorite trick was stealing my food
when I wasn’t [O&'king. ESPECIALLY ice cream.

Delia would SE@P@ at something
in the ;3,“” and say,

v
What's that, TOm?"
- And I'd glance up and say,

"I can’t see anything.”

— Then Delia would\@ASP /

and say,



Lock up THEREQ{“ -

Can't you see it ... ﬂt S a

something!"
N I loved BUGS, so

that would make me

STARE even more.

"Civer there, QUICKLY,, LOOK!

While I was busy looking at NOTHING, Delia

would be sneakily LEANING over and taking
GTIANT LICKS of my ice cream. Then she’d
say, "Didn’t you see it? Never mind —it’s gone
now, Tom.”

(Along with half my

ice cream usually.)




I was really young, so it took me a while to
work out what she was doing.

And if I tried the same trick on Delia she'd
just say, “"Don’t bother, Tom,
I'm not an idiot ... like you."

She always was a nice sister.

While Mom is giving her phone to Delia, I'm

sitting here STIILIL STARING 'at the

Cﬁogo(ate .
e/ Raisins. -

I should be sensible and stay from the
raisins. ESPECIALLY after such a




I'm thinking *

@ Will Mom be gone for very long? (YES) VvV~

@ Have I got time to ¢
of raisins? (YES) v

As the answer to BOTH questions is

I lift the teapot lid and scoop out another

e
‘4lr,‘\\‘("

AB another handful

)

handful of Chocolate Raisins.

I don’t hear Dad coming in

from the shed until he says,

@



] I've eaten quite a few.)

[, @

0
HA g
o which makes me
- &
_- “THAT’'S where the raisins
are. I've been looking for them everywhere.

You haven’t eaten them all, have you, TOm?”

Dad takes the bag from me to

see for himself. (Surprisingly,

I tell Dad, "It was a small bag, I haven't
eaten THAT many.”

(I think I'm in trouble.)

Then Dad says,
It was a
tiny bag
of raisins.
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. >\ JI can buJ another bag to

e\ replace this one.” cins
’ / { the raist

rest ©
the : mo\)‘\?h-

hi
ko
0 Y\XGHT ‘

\MMMMM I love raisins,” he says while
tilting his head back to finish them off.

Mom comes in just in time to see the

last one being eaten.
& And you wonder WHY I HIDE the j
treats in this house?
Dad can‘t answer because his mouth is A GulP
stuffed full of raisins. \L,,
@ "You know we’re going out for dinner?”

WIIM still hungry, don’t worryl” Dad tells her.
bag is gone?” Mom says.

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

@

“The




