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William Benedict Bertwhistle Bonkers was not happy.

Now, don’t get me wrong. William – or Billy, as most people called him – wasn’t a moody boy. Usually he was very easy to please – especially if there were a few cakes and sweets and pork pies within arms’ length.

But today Billy was most definitely not OK.

At first, everything was fine. He got up. He fed his goldfish, Snapper. Then he opened his top drawer and noticed that his pants were looking a bit old. He twanged the elastic experimentally on a couple of pairs. It was getting very loose.
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“Mum!” Billy called out. “I think I need some new pants!”

And that’s when things started to go wrong.

[image: images]

You see, Mrs Bonkers had been reading a book called Melvin Marvel’s Guide to Saving Money. Melvin Marvel was a hunky, tanned TV presenter, and Mrs Bonkers enjoyed watching his show very much. “Melvin Marvel says that older children’s clothes should be passed to their younger siblings when they get too small, instead of buying new ones,” Mum said, bustling into Billy’s bedroom. “I think we should try it.”

Billy gulped. She couldn’t mean what he thought she meant. Could she?

“Er, Mum,” he said. “Haven’t you forgotten something? I don’t have any older brothers. I’ve got one annoying older sister.”

“That doesn’t matter,” Mrs Bonkers said. “Betty has some pants that she’s only worn a few times, and she’s too big for them now.”

She popped next door into Betty’s room and then came back holding something pink and frilly. Billy stared at the pants. They were covered in pictures of kittens, which seemed to be staring right back at him. He put his hand on Mrs Bonkers’s shoulder and patted it gently. 
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“Mum,” he said. “I think you’ve gone a bit nuts. Shall I call the doctor?”

“Nonsense,” said Mrs Bonkers, putting the ghastly pants on Billy’s chair. “I won’t hear another word about it. Melvin Marvel knows best. You can use these until you can’t wear them any more. Just put them on and come downstairs.”

Billy gaped at her. She couldn’t be serious…could she?

Mrs Bonkers began pulling out all Billy’s baggy old pants from his drawer.

“Let’s just think about this for a minute,” said Billy, snatching a couple of his now very precious pairs away from her.
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“All right,” said Mum. “You can keep those. That’s three pairs: one for today, one for tomorrow and Betty’s pair for school on Monday. Then I’ll do a wash. Now get dressed and come to the kitchen for Dad’s birthday breakfast.”

As Mrs Bonkers trotted downstairs, Billy gritted his teeth and thought about what he’d like to say to Melvin Marvel if he ever met him. I’m afraid that it wasn’t very polite.
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He pulled on the pants with the fewest holes and the tightest elastic, and wished that he’d never said anything. There was no way that he was going to wear Betty’s pants. But Mrs Bonkers had said that he would have to wear them until he couldn’t wear them any more. How was he going to get around that?

The plan of how to avoid wearing Betty’s pants popped into Billy’s head like a light bulb getting very slightly brighter. Somehow, Billy had to make sure that the pants met with an unfortunate accident. And that meant waiting for the perfect opportunity. He had two days to get rid of them, else he’d be wearing them to school on Monday morning.
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And that was about the worst thing Billy could imagine ever happening to him.

He shoved the disgusting pants into his pocket and then realised that his belly was making annoyed gurgling noises.

Right. Breakfast! thought Billy.
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“Happy birthday, Dad,” said Billy, bouncing into his seat at the kitchen table.
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“Look at this!” said Mr Bonkers, waving a card in the air. It said Happy 50th Birthday on the front in big gold letters. “How could Great Aunt Ermintrude think I’m fifty? I don’t look fifty! I don’t know what great aunts are coming to. She’s gone mad. I’m nowhere near fifty.” “No,” said Billy with a grin. “Not until next year, anyway.”

Mr Bonkers put the card face down on the table and picked up the newspaper. There was a picture of a lady in a bikini inside that he thought might take his mind off things.

“Right,” said Mrs Bonkers. “What would you like for your special birthday breakfast, Sausage?”
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