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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 four cats and a flying cow.
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This is me – Nicholas.
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This is my dad.
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This is our new pet (having a bath).
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And here come the police – oh dear, trouble!
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My dad’s got an alligator! He brought it home from work. It used to belong to this man at the paper-mill where Dad works, but he couldn’t look after it any longer, so Dad said he would. He’s always doing crazy things like that. He’s great.
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The alligator is almost as long as our sofa. Its eyes are black and yellow and they stare at you all the time. After a while it made me feel quite uncomfortable, as if it thought I was dinner or something. Dad said I was being silly. The alligator couldn’t possibly be hungry because it had just eaten six small children and the crossing patrol man outside the school. I suppose he thought that was funny.
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I don’t think Mum is very happy about having an alligator in the house. She hates things with lots of teeth. (She can’t even bear to look at Granny’s falsies when she puts them in cleaning fluid overnight!)
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Dad pointed out that people have lots of teeth too. Mum looked at him really sharply and said she could think of some people she didn’t much care for sometimes. (Ouch!)

‘Well, this alligator is completely harmless,’ said Dad. ‘In fact, it’s a vegetarian.’

‘Don’t be so stupid, Ronald,’ snapped Mum. ‘Its teeth are pointed. Sharp, pointed teeth are used for eating meat. What on earth do you think Granny will make of it?’

Dad gave her a tiger-leer. ‘What do you think the alligator will make of Granny?’ he asked. Mum glared back at him. I don’t know why, but sometimes my dad just can’t see when Mum is actually a bit upset. ‘Listen,’ Dad went on. ‘This alligator has never eaten anyone, never even bitten anyone. Not even a nibble.’

‘Oh yes,’ Mum retorted. ‘And your name is Crocodile Dundee I suppose?’ She went straight upstairs to lock herself in the bedroom! I don’t know what she’s scared of. I think the alligator is adorable. It has this sort of lopsided smile on its face. Sometimes it closes both eyes and then opens its jaws very slowly and very wide. Then all of a sudden they snap shut. KERLUNK! Dad said it would make a brilliant flycatcher. He’s trying to think of a good name for it, and so am I.
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I don’t know why we have to worry about Granny. She spends most of the day in her room playing pool on the mini snooker-table Dad gave her last Christmas. She’s almost completely deaf. This is what happened when I went to tell her about the alligator:
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See what I mean? It’s hardly worth the bother. Even so, I hope the alligator doesn’t eat her!
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Problems. Dad’s alligator has eaten two cushions from the sofa. The TV remote control has vanished too. We think that’s been swallowed as well, because each time the alligator snaps his jaws shut the TV changes channels.
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Mum shouted at Dad because he had told her the alligator was harmless. ‘It is harmless,’ insisted Dad. ‘It eats cushions. Where’s the harm in that? It was only making itself at home.’

‘So what’s it going to nibble next? The whole sofa? I suppose it ate the TV control so it could watch its favourite TV programme. It’s no good, Ron. I am not having it in the house any longer. Have you seen the state of the kitchen?’

‘It likes dog food.’

‘Yes I know, but it doesn’t have to puncture the cans with its teeth and then pulverize them. There’s dog food squirted all over the kitchen. It’s on the floor. It’s on the walls and, believe it or not, Ron, it’s on the ceiling. Who’s going to clean it up?’
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Dad looked desperately at me. I shrugged my shoulders and retreated rapidly. Mum fixed Dad with a razor-sharp glare. ‘You’re going to clean it, Ron,’ she said in a voice made from pure Toledo steel. ‘You!’

I can’t wait to see Dad cleaning. He’s never cleaned anything in his life. Mum’s always complaining about it.
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Mum has got one of Granny’s old walking-sticks and tied a barbecue fork to the end of it so that she can protect herself. Dad just laughed, which is more than he’ll do when he has to clean that kitchen! He’s shut the alligator in the garage because he’s building a cage for it now, out in the garden. He’s using one of the legs from the Tyrannosaurus rex for the cage.
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I know that sounds odd, but last year Dad had one of his [image: image]. (He gets these about once a week.) He decided he was going to make a slide for me. Then he said he was going to make it in the shape of a Tyrannosaurus rex. He got all this wire and wood and built a huge frame in the back garden.
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It looked a bit weird and Mr and Mrs Tugg, the next-door neighbours, complained to the council. Dad doesn’t like the Tuggs very much because they always seem to be complaining about something or other. Whenever he sees them marching up the front path he yells, ‘The Martians are coming!’ Anyhow, the council said they couldn’t do anything about it.

Dad never finished the tyrannosaurus. He started covering the head with the fibreglass stuff you use for repairing cars and then he ran out, or just got fed up. The fibreglass head and wire frame is still there. It looks a bit like a vampire horse.
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Now the tyrannosaurus has an alligator in one leg. It must
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