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  Ive never minded that my names Barry Loser because my coolness has always cancelled it out, but ever since Darren Darrenofski joined school with his horrible
  little crocodile face hes been completely ruining my life about it.
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  Hes always slurping on cans of Fronkle then burping in my ear.
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  When I complain that the burp is really loud and stinks of Fronkle he does this annoying little dance and sings Barry Losers a Loser to the tune of
  Happy Birthday to You, which doesnt work because its got too many syllables.


  I was in the playground the other day when a ringpull hit me on the back of my neck and went down my jumper and into my pants. I turned round and it was Darren Darrenofski
  again.
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  Nice really long shoelaces, Barry Loser, he said, then he did a burp that went on for about an hour.
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  Thats how long they are, he said when it was finished.


  At least I dont look like a poo bum crocodile, I said back, which sounded a bit loserish when it came out of my mouth but it confused him enough so that I
  could run off before he threw his whole can of Fronkle at me.
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  Darren had got me worried that my laces were too long though and I spent the whole of Maths measuring shoelace lengths and came to the conclusion that he was right, so when I
  got home I cut a bit off each one.
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  By the way Im a child genius so I didnt just throw the leftovers away, I came up with an amazing use for them.
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  I planted them in the back garden like they were worms and watched from my window with my dads binocs as the little birds tried to eat them.


  Do you want me to grab the end of Darrens nose and stick it in a letter box? asked my friend Bunky as we walked home from school the next day. Bunky
  isnt his real name by the way, its what his mum calls him.
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  Luckily he hasnt heard my mum calling me Snookyflumps, although come to think of it, nothing could be worse than being called Barry Loser.
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  Im gonna do something about my loserish name before Darren completely ruins my life about it even more.
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  Before Darren I was always one of the cool people at school. Not that I ever say the word cool, I say keel. Its something me and Bunky came
  up with because in our favourite TV show, Future Ratboy, he says it that way.


  The Keel Gang is mostly just me and Bunky hanging out together, watching Future Ratboy and playing it keel.
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  Im Future Ratboy and Bunky is his annoying sidekick, Not Bird, except Bunkys not a bird and he doesnt say NOT after everything.


  One of the other things the Keel Gang does is annoy people down my street by knocking on their doors and running off, then phoning them up asking to speak to Poopoo.


  Bunkys favourite person to annoy is Mrs Trumpet Face, who lives in the block of flats at the end of the road with her twin kids and no husband.
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  In the summer we play wall tennis against her wall until she yells out of the window for us to stop, which is when we run off shouting Trumpet Faccccceeeee!,
  giggling and blowing off with fear.
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  Once when it snowed we painted ourselves blue and pretended wed frozen to death outside her flat. When she saw us she screamed and started giving Bunky the kiss of life
  until we got up and ran off shouting Trumpet Faccccceeeee!
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  Ha ha, she kissed you! Youre married to Mrs Trumpet Face now! I said to Bunky after that to annoy him.
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  I think he secretly liked it though, because for about a year every time I called him Bunky he said, Er, my names Mr Trumpet Face now? which ended up
  really annoying me instead.


  At lunchtimes the Keel Gang does TV shows in the playground for the other kids.
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  Our favourite is Vending Machine Mum, which is where I play my mum (whos turned into a
  vending machine) and Bunky plays me.
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  Its based on how my mum says she feels like a vending machine, always giving me food and ironed clothes and packed lunches without me ever saying thanks.
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  I made the vending machine costume out of the box the new washing machine came in after our old one exploded foam everywhere.


  The costumes so brilliant and amazing that the first time I wore it Jocelyn Twiggs thought it was real and followed me around all lunch trying to get a can of Diet
  Fronkle out of it.
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  We were in the playground acting out Vending Machine Mum the other day and just getting to the bit where shes making my bed while Im completely not helping at all,
  when Darren Darrenofskis crocodile face snuffled into the front row and started burping Fronkle gas into the scene.
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  Poo, whats that smell? I said, which wasnt in the script.


  Maybe your loser son weed the bed, said Darren and he threw a ringpull at me, which annoyamazingly went into the coin slot of my costume and everyone laughed.
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  Nice shot, Darren! said Tracy Pilchard, who was in the audience with her stupid gang, which is her, Donnatella and Sharonella. They call themselves The Cool
  Girlz, which is a completely unkeel name in my opinion.
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  Yeah, said Donnatella. Nice shotingtons. They put ingtons on the ends of their words as well, which is also unkeel.


  Er, Darren, were trying to do our TV show? I said, all shaking out of anger.
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  Whats it called? Loseroid City? he said, and everyone laughed again including Bunky, which I couldnt believe because it was so unfunny.


  No, its called Darrens Face is All Crocodiley and Hes Fat from Too Many Fronkles, I shouted back.


  No need to be so horrible, Barry Loser, said Sharonella, and everyone in the crowd said yea-eahh! even though it was Darren whod started it,
  not me.
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  Ive had enough of this! I shouted and ripped myself out of my costume, storming off with everyone watching and saying how much of a loser I was, Bunky
  included.
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  Ever since the whole Vending Machine Mum thing Id been trying to work out how to get back to being one of the keelest people in school.


  Id had a think for about three-quarters of a minute and used my child geniusness to its full extent and come up with a brilliant and amazing plan. There was only one
  person that could help me with it and that was Granny Harumpadunk.
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  Mums always saying that Granny has lots of issues. At first I thought she was saying tissues and couldnt work out what the big problem
  was.
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  Then I realised it was issues, and even though I dont know what it means I kind of get that Granny is a bit weird.
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  Ever since Grandad died shes been funny. If you go near his old chair she gets all angry. Not that you would go near it, because Invisigrandad is sitting there.


  Invisigrandad was my idea for making her feel better. Its his hat and glasses and clothes and stuff all puffed out with newspaper. Its pretty lifelike, apart from
  it doesnt snore and do massive burps.
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  For someone who misses someone so much shes still pretty grumpy with him.


  Oh Wilf, will you please stop doing those invisible blowoffs, she said the other day, knitting a trunk warmer for an elephant shes adopted by post, while
  me and Bunky were watching Future Ratboy on her really old TV.
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  Shhh, youre ruining Future Ratboy, said Bunky.
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  Ooh sorry, Blinky, said Granny. Stop invisiburping, Wilf, youre ruining Future Ratman for Blinky.
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  Shes always getting stuff like that wrong and it took me about twelve hours to explain my genius plan to her, but by the end of Future Ratboy shed got the
  idea.


  Leave it to me, Barry! she said and I put my hand up to high five her and she grannykissed it.


  


  [image: ]


  Thats how I came to be walking to school wearing this bright yellow knitted woollen nose.
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  You look like an idiot! said Bunky.


  Er, I look like Future Ratboy in the episode where his nose gets run over by a bus? I said.
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  His nose was all flat and keel in that episode. Yours is fat and unkeel.
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  Shut up, Bunky, I said, but it came out Dut up, Dunky, because of my nostrils being blocked by all the wool. I hate Bunky even though hes my
  best friend in the whole wide world amen.
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  The first lesson was Science with Mr Hodgepodge, who has cross-eyes and a bent finger so when he points at someone its hard to know who hes talking to.


  Whats that monstrosity on your face, Barry Loser? he shouted, pointing at Anton Mildew and looking at Fay Snoggles.
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  Its my Future Ratboy nose! I said, but it came out Dits dy Duture Datdoy dose.
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  Well take it off. You look like an anteater, he said, so I took it off and put it back on as soon as he looked away, which was immediately.


  Because it was so yellow and woolly, as I looked from left to right to read what Mr Hodgepodge was writing on the board all I could see was my nose bobbling around in front of
  me, which I didnt mind because it blocked out my view of The Cool Girlz.
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  Ow, your fake nose is hitting my hair, said Tracy
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