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OTHER UTTERLY BRILLIANT CLARICE BEAN 


BOOKS BY LAUREN CHILD


Clarice Bean, Utterly Me


Clarice Bean, Don’t Look Now


Clarice Bean: Think Like an Elf


PICTURE BOOKS


Clarice Bean, That’s Me


My Uncle is a Hunkle says Clarice Bean


What Planet Are You From, Clarice Bean?















trouble  noun (plural  troubles)  1  in trouble –  



likely to be punished for something bad one  



has done: 


If you are in Mrs Wilberton’s class you  



are likely to get in trouble whether you have done  



something or not. 2 problems or difficulties: I had  



trouble getting my maggot brother Minal to leave  



the room, so I could watch Ruby Redfort without  



having him chattering on like a twit. 3 a cause of  



worry or anxiety: 


What is your trouble? Could it be  



Mrs Wilberton? 4 a disease or problem with one’s  



health: 


I have recently been having hearing trouble  



because Grace Grapello screamed so loudly that I  



may have a small amount of deafness in one or  



two eardrums. 5 a state of disorder, ill-feeling or  



unrest: 


I got back from the toilet and there was  



trouble in the classroom. 6 effort to do something:  



I went to a lot of trouble collecting spaghetti tokens  



so I could send off for my Ruby Redfort fly hair 



slide but the spaghetti people have not troubled 


themselves to put it in the post. 7 a personal 



problem or cause of annoyance: 


Robert Granger’s 


trouble is that he can’t think of a single idea of  



his own except copying me, and putting pencils up  



his nose. 8 more trouble than it’s worth – involving 



a lot of time or effort for very little reward:  



Being Clarice Bean is more trouble than it’s 


worth. (verb troubling, troubled)  
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  Things 



you 


can’t Explain - like



  why isn’t 


YOU 



  spelt 


U?



You might want to know why I did what I did. 


But if you were me you would understand that 


sometimes I just don’t know why I do things. 


So it’s hard to explain.


I just get this urge to do something and I do it.


And before I know it 


I am in very big trouble.


My mum is always telling me I must think before I 


open my mouth and then perhaps life would be a lot 


easier.


She is probably right.


But try telling my brain that,


it doesn’t think as fast as me.















Another thing which is difficult to explain is  



why 


YOU isn’t spelt U  



and why 


WHY isn’t spelt Y.



Spelling?


Who knows where it all came from and why it has to 


be so difficult. Whoever thought it up must be a very 


strange person.


You see it all started with this spelling bee


 


which my 


teacher Mrs Wilberton organised. It’s to see who is the 


best out of all the spellers. 


I am not a good speller, my mind just doesn’t have the 


room in it to remember spellings.  



It isn’t my fault, it really isn’t.


Think of all the other things in your whole life which 


you want to remember. Like that joke my brother Kurt 


told me once about the cow on the telephone.


And one time when we went on holiday and it rained 


like mad and we all got soaked through to our vests 


and pants including everyone.


So spellings are not that important to me.


Compared to these other things, 


which are.


Anyway what I am telling you is, 
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Spelling causes trouble.


For example, the thing that everyone said I did, the 


thing which got me into some very big trouble, mainly 


happened because of spelling.


Someone who is a good speller but is in nonstop 


trouble is Karl Wrenbury.


Karl Wrenbury is this boy in my class. 


You have probably heard of him – most people have. He  



gets up to no good but I don’t think it’s his fault really. 


He has just got this zingy thing in him. 


He can’t control it.


And sometimes he lets the guinea pigs out 


on purpose.


I like Karl Wrenbury. 


At first I didn’t and then I got to know him,


and then I did.


But he is the naughtiest person in the school 


and the problem with knowing the naughtiest person is 


that then people think you are just as bad.


Why even try to be good?
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This is something I have been finding out  



for myself at home.


My younger brother Minal has the knack of learning 


from my mistakes and avoiding trouble.


This mainly works by getting me into trouble.


I feel like I am turning into Karl Wrenbury. 


I am in nonstop TROUBLE these days, which isn’t 


fair of course.


What happens is, Minal always goes something like 


“


Mu-uum, Clarice just really pinched me on 



the 


elbow!” 



And of course this is utterly not true – 


and if it is it was for a very good reason.


And Mum says, “I am too 


busy and I have too big a 



headache to be 


dealing with two unpleasant children. 



Either continue this 


argument on another planet or 



keep out of each other’s way.”



She isn’t always like this – just when she has 


“had it 


up to here!


’


’ 


Which lately she has.


My dad is different. He likes to sort things out.  



He is good at that. It’s part of his job and he has to do 


it every day at work.
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Dad will not have squabbling.


Absolutely not. 


He says, “You can 


agree to disagree by all means, 



you can 


discuss it or you can change the subject.”



But what my dad says you may not do, is have two 


squealy voices driving him utterly round the bend.


Someone who is easily driven round the bend is my 


older sister Marcie – she spends most of her time 


being cross and when she isn’t being cross she is in the 


bathroom talking on the phone.


My brother Kurt is the oldest out of all of us and he is 


mainly in his room not talking to anybody.


So now if you still don’t understand why it’s hard for 


someone like me to avoid trouble you should try having 


Mrs Wilberton as your teacher. Because if you are in 


Mrs Wilberton’s class and you are called Clarice Bean 


you might as well face it, trouble is your middle name.


It’s just how the cookie gets crumbled.


And I tell you no one has ever got in more trouble in 


Mrs Wilberton’s class than I did last summer.
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  Who Decides 


  what’s 


Important 



  and What 


Isn’t?


Tuesday is not my favourite day because there is 


testing to see how clever everyone is and how can 


you see that in a test?


That’s the thing about school, they might only test 


you for one thing, i.e. 


maths


or spellingy type things


or punctuationy thingummybobs


and they will not see that maybe you will know 


absolutely every episode of the Ruby Redfort 


series off by heart. And that you can tell them 


how Ruby managed to jump out of a moving 


helicopter without twisting an ankle.


Which is a hard thing to do.
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And maybe you will know how to cleverly mend 


your hem with a stapler 


or stand on your actual head 


or stand on your actual head  



whilst drawing a  



dog in Biro


or teach your dog 


how to draw with a Biro  



while he stands on your head.


But they do not test you for 


these things because the people 


who come up with the testing  



do not think it is important. 



But would you rather know someone who knows  



how to jump out of a moving helicopter without 


getting a twisted ankle? 


Or know someone who can spell grapefruit?


I would like to know someone who knows how 


to get green felt-tip off a white carpet.  



Until I do, Betty says put a chair on it.  



I just hope my mum doesn’t move the chairs 


before I discover the answer.


Anyway testing is my worst, whereas someone like 















Grace Grapello, for an actual example, is good in  



a test situation because ask her what 3.3 divided 


by 2.4   is


 


and she will get a big tick


and I will get a headache.


Anyway there we are doing this testing 


thing and the room is all quiet and I can 


just hear the clock, ticking really slowly, but 


strangely, every minute I look up, it is ten minutes 


later and time is running out.


And I can hear Robert Granger breathing. That’s 


what he does. He sits behind me and breathes.  



It drives me utterly mad.


And I turn around and go, “Stop breathing  



will you!”  



And he says, “Clarice Bean, of course I cannot 


stop breathing because then I would be dead and 


how would you like that?”


I decide not to answer his question because Mum 


has taught me if you can’t think of anything nice 


to say then sometimes it is better to say nothing 


at all. You see I am trying really hard to keep it 


zipped in class and I don’t even utter a single word 
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when I hear Grace Grapello telling Cindy Fisher 


that I am a Duh brain because I spelled PHOTO 


with an 


F.



Mrs Wilberton didn’t tell her 


off even, she just 



said, “Clarice Bean, your spelling leaves a lot to be 


desired.”


Anyway, at the end, when time is up, 


I hand in my test and 


Mrs Wilberton  says, 


“


O


h


 


d


e


a


r


y d


e


a


r


,


 


I wish someone would dip 


her in ink.



Then she says, “I have some exciting news.


 I have arranged for the whole school to  



take part in a spelling bee.” 


i
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l
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o


k


s
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e


d
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p


a


g


e


!


”















A spelling bee    is just a fancy 


way of saying test but you have 


to stand there in front of the whole  



school and spell words out loud on  



the spot without writing them down. It is 


interesting that for Mrs Wilberton, giving a  



spelling test is the most fun she can ever have and 


for me it is a very good reason to tell Mrs Marse, 


the school secretary, that I have a terrible case of 


a tummy upset and I need to go home as soon as 


possible, on the double, don’t even bother to call 


my mum.


Anyway, I have been wondering, who is the 


person who gets to decide what is important?


Because, I wish it was me.


In the playground Karl Wrenbury is throwing 


water bombs at Toby Hawkling. He gets Grace 


Grapello by accident and she goes off to tell.  
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Bee (as in spelling bee) means lots of people all working on the same 



thing at once, like bees all making honey together.















She is cross because he has got her mac all wet, 


even though this is what macs are for.


But that’s Grace Grapello for you.


She is someone who I don’t get on with because 


she is a know-it-all and a meanie and her favourite 


thing is to tell on people.


I am trying really hard not to get in her way 


because I don’t want to get in a tussle with Mrs 


Wilberton and the thing is,  



Mrs Wilberton always believes Grace and not me.


But after school I am collecting my coat from 


my peg and so is Karl and he is telling me a joke 


about a pig who crosses the road and before he 


can tell the last bit of it, the actual funny bit, Mrs 


Wilberton walks by and says, “Now move along 


you two before you get into mischief.”


You see Karl gets in trouble even when he is being 


well-behaved.


This is one of the side effects of bad behaviour.


I say, “We were just getting our coats on Mrs 


Wilberton.”


And she says, “No answering back thank you  



very much.”
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I say, “Excuse me for breathing” but I say it  



really really quietly.


I go home in a very downcast-ish mood and even 


my older brother Kurt says, “What’s the matter 


with you?” 


Which is unusual because usually he doesn’t notice 


other people’s gloom, he is too busy feeling gloom 


himself.


When I ask Mum why he’s so cheerful, she 


says, “He’s just got himself this weekend job at 


Eggplant and it has really put him in a  



good mood.”


Eggplant is the local vegetarians’ 


shop. Kurt himself is a vegetarian 


so he feels happy being surrounded 


by vegetables all day.


The only thing which can cheer me up is that 


Ruby Redfort is on TV tonight. I am utterly crazy 


about the Ruby Redfort books as you may know 


but unfortunately I am still waiting for Patricia F. 
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Maplin Stacey to write a new one as I have read 


all the others at least maybe three times.


What’s lucky is – and maybe you did not know 


this – but they are now televised for the TV  



and that they are on twice a week.  



There are loads of episodes, loads. 



But it is not a new thing, the TV series. Mum  



says it was on in her day and they were made  



years ago which is why the fashion looks a bit  



out of fashion.


They are re-showing it because Patricia F. Maplin 


Stacey has started writing books again and I’m sure 


they will be as popular as ever.


I didn’t know all this information but Betty looked 


it up on the 


Ruby Redfort website


 and 


told me. The new books will be quite different 


from the old ones and I should think, more 


moderner.


Betty said, “Did you know she started writing the 


Ruby Redfort books way back, years and years  



ago in 1972?”  – which was before most people 


were born.


The most exciting thing is that they are going to 
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make Ruby Redfort into a film.


Made by


Ruby is now thirteen and has this butler called 


Hitch who wears a suit and is in the know about 


all her secret-agent work. He is very handsome and 


good-looking – my mum is quite keen  



on him.


Ruby has a best friend called Clancy Crew who is 


a boy who is very clever and also funny. They cycle 


around together on bikes.


Me and Betty know all the Ruby phrases – she 


says things like, “


G


i


v


e 



m


e a 



b


r


e


a


k


, b


o


z


o


,” and “


D


o


 


y


o


u


 


a


c


tu



a


l


l


y h


a


ve a b



r


a


i


n?”



You would be amazed if you know about Ruby 


Redfort because the Hollywood people will have 


to do all these gadgets and stuff. I am not sure how 


they will make them.


How do you make a walkie-talkie watch?


And roller skates which know which direction to 
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go in, if you say “F



o


l


l


o


w


 


t


h


a


t c


a


r”?



And a purple helicopter that is bigger on the inside 


than on the outside?


The Ruby in the film will be different from the 


one on the TV because the TV Ruby is now 


about almost at least 40 years old, if not more.


She is called Jodie O’Neal and she is utterly 


brilliant even though she has blonde hair when 


she is meant to have brown.


I bet Jodie O’Neal never had to worry about 


being good in a spelling bee.


I am lying in bed thinking about all this and I 


am staring at my poster Dad got me. It is of a 


Rhinoceros and it says RHINOCEROS on it.  



I stare at this poster every night and it occurs 


to me now what a strange word the word 


Rhinoceros is and how odd it is that it has an 


H 



in it when you wouldn’t expect it to. You can’t 


hear it in the word or anything. 


I fall asleep and I dream that a rhinoceros charges 
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into our school and eats Mrs Wilberton. And he 


takes over the teaching and he turns out to be 


really good at maths.


Strange what you think of when you aren’t 


thinking about anything.


RHINOCEROS















Where does Natural Talent 



    come from and Why 



do 


some people get



 More of it 



  than 


others?


I wake up still thinking about Ruby Redfort 


becoming a film and how exciting it will 


be. And how I wish I could be a child star because 


then I would miss the spelling bee. I am really 


daydreaming about it and how when we have our 


school play which is soon, I might get spotted by 


one of those people who spot children for being 


talents. Since you see, what happens is every year 


my school puts on a play which is a very important 


occasion and simply everyone comes. 


This year it is 


my class who will be putting it on so 



it is a really good chance to be spotted. 


I think I am a good actor and I like acting and I 


could end up being in the films, 
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although I would quite like to run a cake shop.


I think about this all the way to school but at 


school all my daydreaming vanishes and it is more 


dreariness because Mrs Wilberton says, “I have a 


date for the school spelling bee and it will be the 


last Tuesday of term! So everybody, we have just a 


matter of weeks until the big day! So let’s brush 


up our vocab and get spelling! Make sure you 


all have a dictionary at home – if you don’t you 


may borrow a school one. I want everyone to go 


through it learning as many spellings 


as they possibly can.”


She must be crazy because there are at least a 


trillion words in the dictionary and the chances of 


me getting one of the ones I have learnt coming 


up in the spelling bee are very minuscule if not less 


than minute   .


When the bell goes Mrs Wilberton says, 


“Remember, only a few weeks to go before the 


big day!”


She says it as if this is a good thing and we should 
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Minute (sounds like, my-newt) meaning very minuscule indeed, 



not min-it as in 60 seconds.
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