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Probably the best thing about getting 
zapped millions of years into the 
future and turned into a superhero 
rat is that I don’t have to go to 
school any more. (Kids don’t go 
to school in the future.) 
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‘What’ve you got planned for today, 
kiddywinkles?’ said Bunny one mornkeels, 
peering out the window at Shnozville 
High Street. 
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I was sitting in Bunny Deli with my best 
friends Twoface, Jamjar and Splorg. 
Oh yeah, and my sidekick Not Bird too. 
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‘Oh not much, probably just gonna 
hang around here eating 
cheesebleurghers,’ said Splorg. 


A cheesebleurgher is a cheeseburger 
that goes ‘BLEURGH!’ when you bite 
into it, by the way. 
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‘Good idea, Splorgy Baby!’ said 
Twoface, his two faces grinning. 
‘Four Cheesebleurgher Meal Deals 
for me and my pals please, 
Malcolm!’ he shouted. 
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‘Coming right up!’ said Malcolm, the 
official Bunny Deli Smellnu, and four 
Cheesebleurgher Meal Deals fizzled 
to life in front of our eyes. 


A Smellnu is a floating 
menu, invented by Jamjar. 
It lets you smell the things 
that’re on it, in case you 
didn’t know. 
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Oh yeah, and a Cheesebleurgher 
Meal Deal is a cheesebleurgher, a 
packet of zigzaggedy-shaped chips 
and a cup of whatever drink you 
were thinking of at the exact 
billisecond the meal fizzled to life. 


Jamjar sniffed  
her drink. 


‘YUCK, Hedgehog Cola! Why do I 
ALWAYS think of Hedgehog Cola?’ 
she said, throwing her cup towards 
Dennis, the official Bunny Deli bin. 
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‘Ooh, I’ll have that!’ said Bunny, shooting 
one of her ten arms out and catching 
the Hedgehog Cola before it landed in  
Dennis. 


‘Couldn’t do me a favour could 
you, gang?’ she said, sipping on the 
drink, and we all nodded but didn’t 
say anything, because our mouths 
were full of cheesebleurghers. 
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‘Here’s a list with a few bits I need 
from the shops,’ she smiled, and a 
glowing yellow square with scribbly 
writing on it floated up from the 
counter and hovered next to her face. 


‘Ah, glad to see you’re using my latest 
invention, Bunny!’ smiled Jamjar.  
‘The Floaty Note 6000!’ 
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‘Ooh, it’s ever so useful!’ said Bunny, 
patting Jamjar on the head. 


The shopping list wafted over to 
Twoface’s two faces, and he squinted 
his four eyes, trying to read what was 
on it. 



[image: ]



‘What kind of boring old shopping 
list is that?’ said Twoface. 
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Bunny held all her fingers 
up and gave them a waggle. 
‘You’d be surprised how 
quickly that stuff runs out 
when you’ve got ten hands, 
Twoface!’ she chuckled. 


She took another sip of 
Hedgehog Cola and peered 
back out the window at 
Shnozville High Street. 
‘Where IS everyone? It’s 
been quiet in here all 
morning.’ 
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A car floated past while a dog did a hover- 
poo on the pavement. ‘I don’t know what’s 
going on,’ she said. ‘Nobody seems to want 
a Cheesebleurgher Meal Deal today . . .’ 


‘Apart from us, Bunny!’ I said to make her 
feel better. I took a sip on my avocado 
and felt-tip pen flavour soda, and the two 
little television aerials that’ve been sticking 
out of my head ever since I got zapped 
into the future did a wiggle. 


The little black-and-white TV on my 
stomach started to fuzz and crackle, 
and Splorg peered at the screen. 
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‘YOINKS! What’s that weird-looking 
flying thing on your telly belly, 
Ratboy?’ said Splorg, and I looked 
down at my stomach. 
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A hairy pointy-toothed insecty 
rectangle about half the size of 
Not Bird was flying straight towards 
the screen, as if it was about to burst 
out of my belly. 


‘Looks like something’s up!’ said Bunny, 
and I nodded, doing my superhero 
face, because whenever something 
flashes up on my telly belly, it means 
there’s trouble. 
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All of a sudden, a bitey-looking insecty 
rectangle exackeely the same size as 
the one on my telly belly flew straight 
through the door of Bunny Deli. 


‘Hairy flying thing!’ blurted Splorg, 
who’s scared of hairy flying things. 
‘Argh! Keep it away from me!’ He 
jumped out of his chair and ran into 
the little bathroom at the back of 
Bunny Deli. ‘Has it gone yet?’ he 
whimpered from behind the door. 



OEBPS/docimages/cover.jpg





OEBPS/docimages/21.jpg
)

L

'S
<
5

v

2





OEBPS/docimages/22.jpg
22






OEBPS/docimages/20.jpg
INSECTY,
RECTANGLE






OEBPS/toc.xhtml
   





		Cover



		PRAISE FOR MY OTHER BOOKS



		Copyright page



		Title page



		CHEESE BLEURGHER MEAL DEAL



		WHAT WAS WRITTEN ON THE FLOATY NOTE:



		INSECTY RECTANGLE



		FULL-STOP NOSE BLOB



		CUP NOSE



		WHAT I WAS GASPING ABOUT



		WHO IS MR X?



		THREE-HEADED DOG



		TINDERBOX ALLEY



		INSIDE THE SHOP



		HARRY NO-HANDS



		NINE HUNDRED BILLION POUNDS



		TRIPPING OVER HOVER-POOS



		GIANT ALIEN RAINDROP



		ROBOT WAITER



		WHEELIE THE WAITER



		RUN FOR IT!



		NOT BIRD’S LUNCH



		THE OLD PLAYGROUND



		THE OLD VENDING MACHINE



		ANCIENT GIANT WORM TUNNELS



		SOMETHING X BURGERY GOING ON



		GIANT WORM



		INSIDE THE GIANT WORM



		MANHOLE COVER



		JAMJAR WORKS IT OUT



		JAMJAR EXPLAINS WHAT SHE’S WORKED OUT



		OPERATION SHNOXVILLE



		SEETHROUGH WHEELIE



		IT’S NOT THE STONK



		NOT THAT EITHER



		OK, THIS REALLY IS IT



		ORDERING HEDGEHOG COLA



		MR X ARRIVES



		THE NOM NOM QUEEN



		NO MORE NOM NOMS



		COME BACK WHEELIE!



		BACK IN BUNNY DELI



		THE END



		ABOUT THE AUTHOR













     Guide



      

        		Cover



				Copyright page



				Title page



				CHEESE BLEURGHER MEAL DEAL



				ABOUT THE AUTHOR



        







OEBPS/docimages/18.jpg





OEBPS/docimages/19.jpg





OEBPS/docimages/16.jpg





OEBPS/docimages/17.jpg
\\WHAT\\WA |
N RITTEN ON

~THE FLOATY~
NOTE!- ATY”

5 I






OEBPS/docimages/front.jpg
1. IMAGINE A HEDGEHOG COLA
2, THINK IT INTO A SMELLNU*
3. SMELLNU WILL FIZZLE IT UP

/

* A Smellnu is a floating menu that lets you smell the things on it.





OEBPS/docimages/10.jpg





OEBPS/docimages/11.jpg





OEBPS/docimages/14.jpg
4





OEBPS/docimages/15.jpg
{4

))

BUNNY DELI

(¢






OEBPS/docimages/12.jpg
MALCOLM

(l @%

| '%5
78 >






OEBPS/docimages/13.jpg
\

\ AJ

13





OEBPS/docimages/4.jpg
PREVIOUSLY ON

MY NAME IS COLIN LAMPPOST. AT LEAST IT USED TO BE. THEN ONE DAY
ME AND MY CUDDLY TOY BIRD WERE INSIDE A WHEELIE BIN (DON'T ASK)
THAT GOT HIT BY LIGHTNING, WE WERE ZAPPED FROM OUR HOME TOWN
OF SHNOZVILLE MILLIONS OF YEARS INTO THE FUTURE, AND | WAS
TRANSFORMED INTO A HALF BOY, HALF RAT, HALF TV,

@ NOT ONLY THAT,

MY CUDDLY
TOY BIRD CAN
NOW FLY!

SORT-OF
SUPERHERO
POWERS

\J
1\ AER»ALs/

STICKING OUT
OF HEAD

NOW
CALLED
‘NOT BIRD*

TELLY ON
MY BELLY!

BIN
LINER
CAPE

PLUG ON
END OF

JUST
SHOUTS
‘NOT!" THE
WHOLE TIME

(BUNNY NAMED ME ‘FUTURE RATBOY')

TEN

NOW
WE LIVE
WITH BUNNY,
THE OWNER OF
BUNNY DELI,

THE KEELEST*
BURGER SHOP IN
FUTURE -

SHNOZVILLE.

*‘KEEL" MEANS
‘COOL" IN THE
FUTURE





OEBPS/docimages/3.jpg





OEBPS/docimages/6.jpg





OEBPS/docimages/5.jpg
FUTURE RATBOY

=
o
o

o o
°
o

« " 3

BUNNY DELI IS ALSO SORT OF AN
ORPHANAGE FOR CHILDREN WHOSE MUMS
AND DADS AREN'T AROUND, HERE ARE THE
OTHER KIDS THAT LIVE THERE ...

2

TNSY SPLORG

SUPER-

BLUE

BIT OF A
SCAREDY- SKINNED
CAT ALIEN!
PARENTS SHRUNK THEMSELVES PARENTS TOO BUSY BEING PARENTS WERE
I\Osg‘ﬁgg E%EEQ/TV‘%ZSTDUR'NG REAL-LIFE SUPERHEROES EATEN BY A
TO LOOK AFTER HIM BLACK HOLE

_THIS IS MR X, MR X ZAPPED MY BIN TO
HE'S THE EVIL BADDY SMITHEREENS AND NOW I'M

WHO WANTS T0 STUCK IN THE FUTURE!
TAKE OVER SHNOZVILLE.

WILL | EVER GET MY BIN BACK
AND GET HOME? READ ON TO
FIND OQUT!






OEBPS/docimages/8.jpg





OEBPS/docimages/7.jpg
CHEESE-
BLEURGHER'
'MEAL DEAL

&
N

=&

RRRRRRRRRRRRR

Z | SHNOZVILLE SCHE0t ﬂ@

Al / //J //]// %g

7
e Ve 2 |






OEBPS/docimages/9.jpg
o~ NOT BIRD

)

—TWOFACE

m m | JAMJAR
=S !

—BUNNY






OEBPS/docimages/2.jpg





