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JEREMY STRONG once worked in a bakery, putting the jam into three thousand doughnuts every night. Now he puts the jam in stories instead, which he finds much more exciting. At the age of three, he fell out of a first-floor bedroom window and landed on his head. His mother says that this damaged him for the rest of his life and refuses to take any responsibility. He loves writing stories because he says it is ‘the only time you alone have complete control and can make anything happen’. His ambition is to make you laugh (or at least snuffle). Jeremy Strong lives near Bath with his wife, Gillie, four cats and a flying cow.

ARE YOU FEELING SILLY ENOUGH TO READ MORE?

THE BATTLE FOR CHRISTMAS (A COSMIC PYJAMAS ADVENTURE)

THE BEAK SPEAKS

BEWARE! KILLER TOMATOES

CHICKEN SCHOOL

CHRISTMAS CHAOS FOR THE HUNDRED-MILE-AN-HOUR DOG

DINOSAUR POX

DOCTOR BONKERS! (A COSMIC PYJAMAS ADVENTURE)

GIANT JIM AND THE HURRICANE

THE HUNDRED-MILE-AN-HOUR DOG

KRANKENSTEIN’S CRAZY HOUSE OF HORROR (A COSMIC PYJAMAS ADVENTURE)

KRAZY COW SAVES THE WORLD – WELL, ALMOST

LOST! THE HUNDRED-MILE-AN-HOUR DOG

MY BROTHER’S FAMOUS BOTTOM

MY BROTHER’S HOT CROSS BOTTOM

THERE’S A PHARAOH IN OUR BATH!

JEREMY STRONG’S LAUGH-YOUR-SOCKS-OFF JOKE BOOK

JEREMY STRONG’S LAUGH-YOUR-SOCKS-OFF EVEN MORE JOKE BOOK

JEREMY STRONG’S LAUGH-YOUR-SOCKS-OFF CLASSROOM CHAOS JOKE BOOK


[image: image]


PUFFIN BOOKS

Published by the Penguin Group

Penguin Books Ltd, 80 Strand, London WC2R 0RL, England

Penguin Group (USA) Inc., 375 Hudson Street, New York, New York 10014, USA

Penguin Group (Canada), 90 Eglinton Avenue East, Suite 700, Toronto, Ontario, Canada M4P 2Y3
(a division of Pearson Penguin Canada Inc.)

Penguin Ireland, 25 St Stephen’s Green, Dublin 2, Ireland (a division of Penguin Books Ltd)

Penguin Group (Australia), 250 Camberwell Road, Camberwell, Victoria 3124, Australia
(a division of Pearson Australia Group Pty Ltd)

Penguin Books India Pvt Ltd, 11 Community Centre, Panchsheel Park, New Delhi – 110 017, India

Penguin Group (NZ), 67 Apollo Drive, Rosedale, North Shore 0632, New Zealand
(a division of Pearson New Zealand Ltd)

Penguin Books (South Africa) (Pty) Ltd, 24 Sturdee Avenue, Rosebank, Johannesburg 2196, South Africa

Penguin Books Ltd, Registered Offices: 80 Strand, London WC2R 0RL, England

puffinbooks.com

First published 2011

Text copyright © Jeremy Strong, 2011

Illustrations copyright © Steve May, 2011

All rights reserved

The moral right of the author and illustrator has been asserted

Except in the United States of America, this book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent, re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher’s prior consent in any form of binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser

ISBN: 978-0-14-196659-5


[image: image]

[image: image]

[image: image]

For Arthur – undiscovered genius.

With many thanks for
the friendship, the letters,
the company and, of course,
the elephants.
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This is the noise my brain makes when it can’t think:

[image: image]

[image: image]


Now it was the first day back at school and the first day in my new class and the first day with my new teacher. What a lot of firsts. And my new teacher had just asked me a question. WHY ME? Why couldn’t he ask someone else? It was a really, really, REALLY difficult question too. First day in class with all these people listening and I don’t even know half of them, and my new teacher has to ask me a REALLY difficult question.

That’s NOT FAIR!

And do you know what Mr Horrible Hairy Face Teacher asked me? I will tell you.
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How am I supposed to know THAT?! And my brain was doing that stupid durrrrrrrr sploop blurble klunkkk thing because everyone was looking at me. And my eyeballs probably rolled up inside my head because that is what it felt like and then …

I fell off my chair.
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And everyone laughed. Mr Nasty Horrible Big Nose Hairy Face came across and helped me up and asked if I was all right. So I said yes and got back on my chair. Then he asked if I knew who I was yet and I said of course I did. Casper. Casper Jenkinson.

Mr Horrible Hairy Face said he had never taught anyone called Casper before. I very, VERY nearly told him that I had never had a teacher called Mr Horrible Hairy Face before. But I didn’t, because I am NOT stupid. (Except when my brain goes 
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Anyhow, I think everyone’s brain was doing something like mine because my new teacher pointed to the girl sitting opposite me and asked her what her name was and she just stared at him. He had to ask her again and you’ll never guess what she said.
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That’s not a name. It’s a date! At least she didn’t fall off her chair like Mr Stupido (ME)!

Mr Horrible Hairy Face didn’t laugh. He just smiled and asked her if that was when her birthday was and you know what? IT WAS! That Mr Horrible Hairy Face was pretty clever to work that one out. She went as red as a bowl of tomato soup and said it was her birthday and her name was Mia.

Mia has got curly hair that wiggles all over her head and a turned-up nose and some freckles. She smells of soap so I guess she’s got one of those mums that are always saying things like ‘Don’t forget to wash your hands before you go out’. Don’t forget to brush your face and wash your teeth and wear clean underpants and all that rubbish. Except girls don’t wear underpants, they have knickers. (Snigger snigger.)
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My mum never says anything like that to me. I guess that’s why I don’t smell of soap.

After that we all said our names and birthdays and Mr Horrible Hairy Face smiled and showed his teeth a lot. He’s got an awful lot of teeth and I think he likes flashing them about. Anyway, it turned out he wasn’t called Mr Horrible Hairy Face at all, his name was Mr Butternut. (But I think I might still call him Mr Horrible Hairy Face sometimes, like when he’s in a BAD MOOD. I know he has bad moods sometimes, and so do you, because all teachers have bad moods. You know what they’re like.)

Well, Mr Butternut looked at us all for a long time and we all looked back at him with big, round eyes. Then he went over to the old armchair in the corner of the classroom and sat down. You can tell it’s old because the stuffing is coming out of one arm. I think the class hamster got hungry and ate it. My friend Pete’s got a hamster called Betty. She’s always escaping and eating the carpet and cushions. I’ve got a chameleon called Colin. He’s very exotic and changes colour but he doesn’t eat the furniture, only insects.
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Mr Horrible Hairy Face told us to come and sit around him, so we did. Then he told us to sit closer, so we shuffled together, and he said we still weren’t close enough. Well! If I got any closer to Mia I would have been sitting on her lap and I was NOT going to get as close as THAT.
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Mr Butternut leaned forward. He bent down to us and he spoke very softly like this:


‘This is your first day with me and I can see that there is something amazing about you. You may not know this but all of you are hiding a BIG SECRET. I am the only person who knows what your secret is and this is what I know. You are all …’
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And we all fell over backwards because he shouted so loudly. I can tell you, it made us all feel very excited to know that we were superheroes.

Mr Butternut said that if we believed in ourselves we could do ANYTHING. I’m not so sure about that because of course we can’t do ANYTHING. For starters, we can’t blow up the school without getting into BIG TROUBLE.
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And I’m hopeless at maths, unlike Sarah Sitterbout, who is on my table and is probably the cleverest girl in the world and knows EVERYTHING. I think she probably eats brains for breakfast. She can spell ‘silhouette’ AND SHE KNOWS WHAT IT MEANS! She knows her seven times table and she once wrote a story that was eight pages long and it wasn’t even in big writing.
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When we got back to our table I sat there wondering what kind of superheroes we might be. I LOVE drawing. I do it all the time. I can’t stop myself. You should see my school books. They’re covered in doodles. Anyhow, superheroes are very good at Doing Things. I couldn’t think of anything I was good at, except drawing, of course – and falling off my chair. Plus I am short and thin and have knobbly knees and ginger hair. Pete calls me The Ginger Twiglet and Stick Insect and stuff like that. I call him Penguin Pete and Big Nose and stuff like that. We are BEST friends.
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So I drew a picture of my friend Pete. He sits next to me and has been my friend ALL MY LIFELONG LIFE. He isn’t good at anything either, but he does have a big nose and big ears and very big feet. When I say ‘big’ I mean they are MASSIVE – as big as skateboards!

Pete looked at my picture and his eyes almost popped out of his head. He does that when he’s excited. His eyes bulge until you think they’re going to go SPING! right out of his head.
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‘Why have you drawn me with great big feet and a huge nose?’

‘Because you’ve GOT great big feet and a huge nose.’

‘They’re not THAT big,’ he complained. ‘You’ve made me look like a giant penguin.’

And that was it – BRAINWAVE! I got REALLY excited. I’d found my first superhero!
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‘Pete! It’s you, as a superhero. Big Feet Pete!’

Then Pete got very excited and hit me on the head with his reading book and said I should be called Massive Ginger Twit Person.

‘Because you are ginger. And you’re a twit.I look as much like a superhero as a hamster in a tutu.’

(In case you don’t know what a tutu is, it’s one of those frilly skirts that ballerinas wear and it’s supposed to make you look like a fairy, but I think it just makes you look STUPIDO!! Especially if you happen to be a hamster.)
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‘Anyhow,’ said Pete, ‘I’m going to call you Cartoon Kid because: (1) you are always drawing comicky stuff and (2) you’re an idiot.’

I said thank you very much and I told Pete very calmly that he was the nicest person I had ever met. So we hit each other a few times and after that we started looking around the classroom to see what other superheroes we could invent. And do you want to know something? There were lots.
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For starters there was Lucy, who wears glasses and has a brace on her teeth and says ‘yeth’ instead of ‘yes’ and ‘thothageth’ instead of ‘sausages’. It’s not her fault. She can’t help it and one day she’ll say ‘sausages’ properly, just like that, and we shall all clap because she’s been trying hard for a long time.

Mr Butternut says we all have things we can do and things we can’t do and none of
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MY NAME 1s
CASPER, BUT MY BEST
FRIEND, PETE, CALLS ME
CARTOON KID.

DO YOU WANT
TO KNOW WHY?

I'M AFRAID IT'S A
SECRET, BUT - SHHHH -
IT’S GOT SOMETHING TO DO
WITH SUPERHEROES!* . . .

* KEEP THAT TO
YOURSELF, Ok?
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SARAH SITTERBOUT'S
BIT ABOUT TUTUS

Totos were first worn by ballet dancers
in aboot \880. There are different types
but the most famovs tuto is one that
sticks straight oot and is often called
the pancake toto. T like pancakes a lot,
especidlly with honey or gam. T pot gam
on my pancake toto once and my ballet
teacher was NOT very happy.
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