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For the lovely Lauren Ace ~ D R


For Ted – may you always have a BFF ~ A M
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CHAPTER 1





It was morning break. Bertie reached into his pocket for his secret weapon: a slimy slug. Unlike most people, Bertie liked slugs. He liked their sluggy colour and the cold, slippery feel of them. He looked around the playground. Who would be his first victim? Royston Rich? Royston was always bragging that nothing scared him. Or Know-All Nick? Bertie would enjoy putting a slug down his neck. But Nick would only tell tales to Miss Boot. He had a better idea – what about Angela Nicely? Angela lived next door to Bertie and she’d been in love with him for ever. She was always telling people that he was her boyfriend. Well, he’d soon put a stop to that. Wait till Angela saw the fat, slimy slug he’d got for her. How she’d scream and beg for mercy!
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Angela was sitting on a bench, playing a game with her friends, Laura and Maisie.


“Your go, Laura,” said Maisie. “Truth, Dare, Kiss or Promise?”


“Truth,” said Laura.


“Is it true … I’m your Best Friend Forever?” said Maisie.


Laura thought hard. “No,” she said. “Angela is.”


Maisie sulked.


“My go, my go!” sang Angela, excitedly.


“Okay,” said Laura. “Truth, Dare, Kiss or Promise?”


Angela smiled. “KISS!” she said.
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“ANGELA!” squealed Laura and Maisie. “You’ll have to kiss a boy!”


“I don’t care!” declared Angela.


“All right, but you’ve got to kiss whoever we say,” said Maisie.


“That’s the rules,” agreed Laura. “Or else you’re out of the game.”


Maisie looked around the playground for a likely victim. It had to be someone disgusting – some grubby, bogey-nosed boy.


“OH, ANG-ELA!” yelled Bertie, holding up the slug. “Look what I’ve got!”


Maisie grinned. “HIM!” she said, pointing.


“Yes, Bertie, kiss Bertie!” cried Laura.


Bertie turned pale. His mouth fell open. “W-what?”


“ANGELA WANTS TO KISS YOU!” chanted the girls.


“No she doesn’t!” gasped Bertie.


“Yes I do!” beamed Angela, jumping to her feet. “I’ve got to. It’s the rules!”


Bertie turned pink. He backed away. What rules? Had they all gone mad?
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“Keep back!” he cried. “I’ve got a slug!”


“I don’t care!” said Angela, coming closer.


“A big wet, slimy slug,” said Bertie, holding it out. “I’ll put it in your hair!”


But Angela just kept coming. “I’m going to kiss you!” she sang.


“No!” gasped Bertie.


“Yes I am!”


“Go on, Angela!” urged Laura.


“Keep back!” yelled Bertie, desperately. “Don’t come near me!”


Angela took no notice. She puckered her lips and leaned in closer.


“ARGHHHHHHH!” yelled Bertie. He dropped the slug and ran for it.
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CHAPTER 2





Darren and Eugene were sitting on the wall at the far end of the playground.


“Quick!” panted Bertie, tearing round the corner. “Help me hide!”


“What’s going on?” asked Darren.


“She’s after me!”


“Who? Miss Boot?”


“No! Angela!”


They both stared at him. “Angela?” said Eugene. “Angela in Class 1?”


“You don’t understand,” said Bertie. “She wants to…” He could hardly bring himself to say it. “She wants to kiss me!”


“KISS YOU!” howled Darren and Eugene.


“Shh! Don’t tell everyone!” groaned Bertie.


“But kiss you! Ha ha! Hee hee!” chortled his friends, helpless with laughter.
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“It’s not funny!” groaned Bertie. “She won’t leave me alone! Don’t let her find me!”


“You better hide then,” grinned Darren. “Here she comes.”


Bertie dived behind a tub of flowers. A moment later, Angela and her friends came running up.


“Have you seen Bertie?” asked Angela, breathlessly.


Darren looked at Eugene. “Let me think … have we seen Bertie?”


Eugene frowned. “I don’t think so.”


“Why do you want him?” asked Darren.


Angela beamed. “I’m going to kiss him!”


“It’s the rules!” Laura explained. “She has to, don’t you, Angela?”


Angela nodded. She didn’t mind kissing Bertie. After all, he was her boyfriend.


“Oh, you’re Angela,” said Darren. “Bertie’s always talking about you, isn’t he, Eugene?”


“Er … yeah,” said Eugene. “He loves you.”


“He wants to marry you!” said Darren.


Angela stared. “Really? He said that?”


“Millions of times,” said Darren. “But you know what he’d like best?”
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Angela shook her head.


“A big fat kiss!” said Darren.


Angela clapped her hands. “I’m going to!” she said. “I’m going to kiss him as soon as I find him! Come on!”


She ran off, with her two friends chasing behind.


“Ha ha! Hee hee!” hooted Darren and Eugene, holding their sides.


Bertie crept out from his hiding place. “What did you tell her that for? Now she thinks I like her!”


“No,” grinned Darren. “She thinks you LOVE her.”


“And you want to marry her!” said Eugene.


Bertie held his head. “Stop saying that! I DON’T!”


“Yes, you do! Bertie loves Angela!




 





Bertie loves Angela!” chanted Darren and Eugene.


“SHUT UP!” yelled Bertie. What if people heard? This was growing worse by the minute.
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