
The bit where  
Perfecto arrives . . . 



As it was Monday I obviously had to go to 
school, and as it was Monday I obviously  

found it EXTRA hard to get out of bed.  
‘Lucky’ for me Wanda came to ‘help’  
. . . She jumped on my chest, which I just  
about managed to ignore, but when she  
started licking my face (and I am almost 
certain she had just eaten her extra  
stinky breakfast biscuits) I couldn’t help  
but leap up and scream slightly. 

THAT MORNING . .  . 



WHIFFY

Then Wanda told me we had to go on a 

mission – RIGHT 

THEN . . . 

GREAT.

Not great. Not  
even slightly.
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Big old baby GOOGOO is 

causing CHAOS in the BIG CITY 

with his brand-new toy . . .  

a giant remotE-control teddy 

bear . . . HE MUST BE STOPPED!

The giant teddy is stomping 
about all over the place . . . 

Naughty BABY!
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UH-OH! 
The teddy bear is . . . 

So LASER eyes, fire breath and turning 
into molten metal aren’t options . . . 

. . . so it’s over to you, Pizazz.
Time for the jazz hands 

glitter storm!

But it’s TOO 
embarRassing. People 

are watching.
But the giant teddy must be STOPPED!!!

WAIT! I’ve  
got an idea . . . 

HEY, KIDS . . . Look at the lovely,
cuddly, snuggly TEDDY . . . 

AHHHHHHH!
TEDDY!!!!

WaaHHh!

The teddy has been stopped! With CUDDLES!!!
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It’s not often that having to get up really early 
on a Monday morning to fight a giant teddy 
controlled by a super baddie dressed as 
a baby puts me in a good mood, but on this 
occasion it did, so I didn’t even do a tiny moan 
about having to go straight to school. When 
I got there everyone was so excited – it 
felt all jittery, like it might be the holidays 

or something. But as it 
wasn’t even slightly 

December, I knew it 
definitely wasn’t 
that. I found Ivy 

in our tutor 
 room and 
asked her  



what on earth was going on. Ivy said she 
had no idea and, anyway, what was I on 
about? Then I noticed she had her nose in 
the new LLAMA-DRAMA-ARAMA book and I 
shuddered because it reminded me of the 
time I was hit on the head with a llama  
(I ALMOST feel ready to talk about it, but 
not quite). Anyway, once Ivy has her head in 
a book, the world could 
actually blow up  
and she wouldn’t 
even notice Well, 
not unless the  
book got blown 
out of  
her hand. 
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So instead I asked Molly, who ALWAYS 
knows what’s going on, and this time was 
no different. She told us that everyone was 
all a-jitter because there was going to be 

a school TALENT SHOW!!! I said, ‘NO 
WAY!’ and Molly said, ‘YES WAY!’ and 
there was even a proper poster about it up 
on the notice board by the main door. I said, 
was she sure it was a proper poster and not 
a phoney, like the one Ricky Owens put up 
saying that the very next day was ‘dress 
up as a fruit day’ for charity?  


