

[image: ]
















[image: ]




















For Henry, who seems to have picked up some of Bertie’s dirty habits (apologies to the hamster) ~ D R
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CHAPTER 1





Bertie was the only one in his class who actually liked school dinners. Lumpy mash with gloopy gravy. Wormy spaghetti with meatballs. Cold custard with slimy skin on top. Bertie loved them all.


“Ugh! I don’t know how you can eat it!” said Darren at lunch on Friday. Bertie slurped his rice pudding and gave an extremely satisfied burp.


“Aren’t you going to finish yours?”


“No,” said Darren. “It looks like frogspawn.”


“Pass it over,” said Bertie.


Just then Miss Skinner, the Head, swept into the dining hall with a woman in a white coat. Miss Skinner rapped on a table to get their attention. “I want you all to meet Miss Beansprout, who is our new Head Dinner Lady,” she said. “Miss Beansprout has lots of splendid ideas to improve our school meals.”


Miss Beansprout gazed at them fondly. “Children,” she said, “it’s my job to make sure you all have a healthy, wholesome diet. Who can tell me something that is healthy and delicious?”


Pamela raised her hand. “An orange,” she said.


“Very good,” beamed Miss Beansprout.


“An avocado,” said Know-All Nick, showing off.


“Excellent,” said Miss Beansprout.


“Nuts,” said Bertie.
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“Wonderful. Nuts are very good for you,” nodded Miss Beansprout.


“Great,” said Bertie. “Will we be having doughnuts tomorrow?”


“Stop talking and get on with your dinner,” snapped Miss Beansprout.




[image: ]





On Monday Mrs Mould wasn’t serving dinners behind the hatch as usual. In her place was Miss Beansprout. She had written a menu on the board.




[image: ]





Bertie and his friends stared in horror. Surely this was some kind of joke?  Broccoli? Cabbage? Was she trying to KILL them?


“What’s this?” asked Bertie.


“Lots of lovely fruit and vegetables,” said Miss Beansprout. “Just what growing children need.”


“But where are the chips?” asked Bertie.


“No greasy chips,” said Miss Beansprout.


“Where is the custard?”


“No horrible custard.”


“Where’s the jam roly-poly pudding?”


“No stodgy puddings full of nasty sugar,” said Miss Beansprout. “From now on we’re all going to be eating delicious greens and nourishing salads.”


“I love salad,” said Know-All Nick. “A big helping for me!”


Bertie gave him a withering look.


“Cabbage Soup or Broccoli Bake?” Miss Beansprout asked him.


“Can’t I just have pudding?” asked Bertie.


“Broccoli Bake it is,” said Miss Beansprout. She ladled a gloopy green mess on to Bertie’s plate. SPLAT!
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Next to it went the salad, swimming in beetroot juice.


“Yoghurt or Carrot Cake Surprise?” asked Miss Beansprout.


“What’s the surprise?” asked Bertie, hopefully.


“The carrots are organic. That means they’re bursting with vitamins!” beamed Miss Beansprout.


Bertie carried his tray over to a table to sit down. “I can’t eat this,” he grumbled, staring at his plate.


“You haven’t tasted it yet,” said Know-All Nick.


“Quite right, Nicholas,” said Miss Skinner, who was on dinner duty. “Perhaps some fussy children could learn from your example. Eat up, Bertie, it looks delicious!”


Bertie raised a forkful of green gloop to his lips. Darren leaned over to whisper in his ear.


“Boiled bogeys with squashed slug salad.”


Bertie set down his fork. Suddenly he didn’t feel at all hungry.
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CHAPTER 2





Miss Beansprout’s dinners got worse. On Tuesday they had Celery and Nut Crumble. On Wednesday it was Liver Casserole and Sprouts followed by Stewed Prunes. Bertie couldn’t take any more. At break time he called an emergency meeting in the playground.


“If I eat one more vegetable I’m going to be sick,” he groaned.


“So am I,” said Eugene.


“I couldn’t stop burping yesterday,” said Darren. “Great big smelly burps!”


“I know, I was sitting next to you,” moaned Donna.


“Well it’s no good just grumbling, we’ve got to do something,” said Bertie.


“We could kidnap Miss Beansprout and lock her in a dungeon,” suggested Darren.


“Good idea,” said Donna. “Except we haven’t got a dungeon.”


“Well I’m not putting up with it any longer,” said Bertie. “They can’t make us eat it.”
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