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This is my mum.
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This is my dad.

And this is my brother, Cheese. He’s the one with the famous bottom.
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Why is it famous? Well, it all started when…
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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 in Somerset with a flying cow and a cat.

Read more about Nicholas’s daft family

MY DAD’S GOT AN ALLIGATOR!
MY GRANNY’S GREAT ESCAPE
MY MUM’S GOING TO EXPLODE!
MY BROTHER’S FAMOUS BOTTOM

Are you feeling silly enough to read more?

THE HUNDRED-MILE-AN-HOUR DOG
RETURN OF THE HUNDRED-MILE-AN-HOUR DOG
WANTED! THE HUNDRED-MILE-AN-HOUR DOG

BEWARE! KILLER TOMATOES
CHICKEN SCHOOL
KRAZY KOW SAVES THE WORLD – WELL, ALMOST
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My Brother’s Famous Bottom
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Illustrated by

Rowan Clifford
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PUFFIN

To Susan, with love and thanks for all our time together
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1 The Big Plan

My dad’s got a Big Plan. He told us all about it at a special family meeting. All of us were there – Mum, Dad, Granny and her husband, Lancelot, me and the twins, even though they’re only one and a bit.

Dad banged a big spoon on the table to get our attention and made his announcement. ‘We need a Big Plan,’ he told us.
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‘A big flan, dear?’ said Granny. She’s a bit deaf and gets the wrong idea sometimes. ‘What kind of flan? Strawberry? I like strawberry flan. As long as it’s not gooseberry, or Marmite.’ Granny pulled a face. ‘Marmite flan is horrible.’

I stared at Granny. What was she going on about?

‘It’s nothing to do with flans,’ shouted Dad. ‘I said we need a Big Plan.’

‘Oh,’ smiled Granny. ‘I thought a big flan seemed silly, but then so many of your ideas are silly, aren’t they, Ron?’

‘You’re so kind, Mother dear,’ Dad said icily.

Mum sighed. Dad frowned and pulled at his beard. ‘We have money problems. And the money problem is – we don’t have any. We’ve nothing in the bank. In fact we have less than nothing in the bank.’

‘Dad, how can you have less than nothing?’ I asked.

‘It’s called an overdraft, Nicholas,’ Lancelot explained. ‘It means your mum and dad owe the bank money.’

‘Exactly,’ grunted Dad. ‘It’s because Cheese and Tomato cost so much.’

Mum glared at Dad. ‘How many times do I have to remind you that the twins are called James and Rebecca, not Cheese and Tomato?’
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Granny shook her head. ‘I don’t know what the fuss is about. After all, they were born in the back of a pizza delivery van. You should see the faces my friends pull when I tell them my two newest grandchildren are called Cheese and Tomato.’
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‘I don’t want your friends pulling faces,’ snapped Mum. ‘Grannies are supposed to say things like “cootchy cootchy coo” to babies, not “ooh, cheese and tomato, my favourite, yummy yum”!’

‘Whatever they’re called, they cost too much,’ grumbled Dad. ‘They eat too much. They need too many clothes and they get through far too many nappies. They are costing us a fortune.’

‘They can’t go round without clothes or nappies, Ron,’ Mum pointed out.

‘I know that. I’m simply saying that we need to do something.’

‘So, have you got an idea for a Big Plan?’ asked Mum.

Dad smiled triumphantly. ‘I have. In fact I have thought of several ways we can either make money, or save money.’ No wonder Mum looked worried. Dad’s plans for anything usually lead to trouble.

‘OK,’ he announced. ‘Here is my first idea for making money: we sell the twins.’
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‘You can’t sell Cheese and To– I mean, James and Rebecca!’ protested Mum.

‘It’s only a suggestion,’ said Dad hastily. ‘Don’t get your knickers in a twist. I can see you don’t like that plan and I’m not very fond of it either, so here is my second idea: we sell Nicholas.’
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‘Dad!’ I yelled.

‘You don’t like that either? OK, quieten down. You’ll love this next one, I promise. Idea number three: we sell Granny.’
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‘Oh for heaven’s sake, Ron, will you stop trying to sell off the entire family and come up with some halfway decent suggestion? And you can stop looking at me like that. I am not up for sale.’

Dad glanced round the table. He flashed his eyebrows up and down.

‘Do stop grinning like that,’ said Granny. ‘You look like a cannibal wondering how tasty we might be to eat.’

[image: Image]

‘What an excellent idea,’ said Dad. ‘That would save us buying food for ages. We could eat each other. Who shall we start with?’

‘YOU!’ everyone shouted in chorus.

‘Aagh!’ Dad gave a startled jump back. ‘All right, I get the message. Quieten down and listen because I do actually have a Big Plan. We’re going to start a farm.’
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End of sample
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