



[image: Cover]














[image: Book Title Page]

















Copyright



The characters and events in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.


Copyright © 2019 by Michael Fry


Teaser of How to Be a Supervillain: Born to be Good copyright © 2018 by Michael Fry


Cover design by Stephanie Yang


Cover copyright © 2019 Hachette Book Group, Inc.


Hachette Book Group supports the right to free expression and the value of copyright. The purpose of copyright is to encourage writers and artists to produce the creative works that enrich our culture.


The scanning, uploading, and distribution of this book without permission is a theft of the author’s intellectual property. If you would like permission to use material from the book (other than for review purposes), please contact permissions@hbgusa.com. Thank you for your support of the author’s rights.


JIMMY Patterson Books / Little, Brown and Company


Hachette Book Group


1290 Avenue of the Americas, New York, NY 10104


Jimmypatterson.org


facebook.com/JimmyPattersonBooks


twitter.com/Jimmy_Books


First ebook edition: May 2019


JIMMY Patterson Books is an imprint of Little, Brown and Company, a division of Hachette Book Group, Inc. The Little, Brown name and logo are trademarks of Hachette Book Group, Inc. The JIMMY Patterson Books® name and logo are trademarks of JBP Business, LLC.


The publisher is not responsible for websites (or their content) that are not owned by the publisher.


The Hachette Speakers Bureau provides a wide range of authors for speaking events. To find out more, go to hachettespeakersbureau.com or call (866) 376-6591.


ISBN 978-0-316-42017-4


E3-20190412-JV-NF-ORI














For my sister Sue.


Go, Giants!
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Imagine a world a lot like yours. But different. There are people and houses and neighborhoods and cities and clueless parents and annoying brothers and sisters (just like yours!). But they’re different. How different? Imagine living next door to this guy.
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This is a super. He or she or it (don’t ask) could be a superhero or a supervillain. They’re not so easy to tell apart. You have to know what to look for.
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And, of course, they all have some weird superpower.
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But supers also mow their lawns…
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Take out the trash…
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And put on their tights one leg at a time. Just like you!
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That is, if you wore brightly colored tights, which you don’t, because they’re hot and smelly and removing them often results in accidents.
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Welcome to my world. I’m Victor Spoil and I’m a junior supervillain. I’m the son and grandson and great grandson and great-great grandson of supervillains.
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I’ve saved the world a couple times now (with my super tickling superpowers).
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Seriously. It’s true. You’ve never heard of me, but that’s how it is with saving the world. All saving. No glory. Or, a little glory.
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The glory fades and then you’re back at school at Junior Super Academy and you’re falling asleep in Super Costume Care and Maintenance Class.
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I’m getting a little tired of this super world. It can get quite silly.
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For example, all the battles are fake.
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Except when they’re not.
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And no one seems to appreciate my saving-the-world skills for more than a week or so. People have short memories. They’re easily distracted. I blame smartphones. And discrimination against junior supervillains with silly tickling powers.
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That’s why this summer I’m taking some time off to explore other career opportunities.
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It has to be something interesting, with regular hours and air-conditioning (supershorts can super chafe). No superbattles. No world saving. No angry civilians with dented SUVs from near-sighted supers with poor aim.
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And absolutely no alien super collectors in spaceships that run on lava like the last time I saved the world.
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I just want something that makes sense. Something predictable. Something calm. No chaos. Order. I like order.
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And there is this one other teeny-tiny thing. Almost not worth mentioning. You remember my super tickling power. Well, lately it’s been getting a little out of control. Especially when I’m stressed.
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See? I clearly need a break before I hurt someone. Not that I could ever really hurt anybody. At least not intentionally.


What I needed was to spend a quiet summer at the one place least likely to be crushed by a giant swamp worm.
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That’s right. I’m going to Library Sleepaway Camp this summer. I’ll be a junior librarian. That’s like a real librarian except without the sensible shoes (you have to earn those).
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It’s going be fun and interesting and completely lacking in silly and/or life-threatening super shenanigans. Also, very orderly. Not chaos-y.


I’m so psyched.
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It was the last day of class before summer break at Junior Super Academy and I was saying my good-byes to my junior super friend (who happens to be a girl) Octavia Sparkle and my junior super roommate (who happens to be super weird) Javy Garcia.


It had been an eventful year. Octavia and Javy helped me save the world for the second time. Octavia’s superpower is shooting out tiny annoying shiny specks that stick to everything.
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Javy reads minds.
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Sort of. He has dyslexia.


“You’re really doing this Library Sleepaway Camp thing?” asked Octavia. “While the rest of us are at Junior Super Summer Camp kicking butt and taking names?”


“I’m taking the name Basil. But just for the summer,” said Javy.


“Yup. Can’t wait,” I said.


Javy put his hands on my head.


“I’m telling the truth,” I said.
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“Hey,” said Octavia, “you be you, but… a librarian?”


I said, “I love books. I like to read. I like to know stuff. Stuff that matters.”


“Wait. Being a super doesn’t matter?” said Octavia.


“I like being a super,” interrupted Javy, “though I’d trade mind reading for shooting lightning bolts out of my butt.”


Octavia and I stared at Javy.


He explained, “Lightning-bolt-shooting eyes and fingers have been taken. But butts are wide open.”
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“Supers matter,” I said. “Sort of. For entertainment purposes only.”


“But you’re a super and you saved the world,” said Octavia.


“Twice,” added Javy.


“I know. It’s just not something I want to get in the habit of,” I said.


Octavia said, “You don’t want to get in the habit of helping people?”


“No. I just want to help in a different way,” I said. “A safer way. A more orderly way. A less… you know… silly way?”


“Silly? Seriously?” said Octavia. “Your superpower is tickling.”
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“What was that?” said Octavia.


“Nothing,” I said.


“That wasn’t tickling,” said Javy. “That was exploding.”


“You haven’t hurt anyone, have you?” said Octavia.


“No. Of course not. I could never hurt anyone,” I protested.


“Then again, you are the son of supervillains,” said Javy.


Wait. Is that what’s going on? Am I supposed to be dangerous? Am I supposed to lose control?


“I’m worried about you, Victor,” said Octavia.


“I’m worried about him, too,” said a voice behind us.


It was Niles. Niles used to be the Mean Kid on Campus. We used to hate each other. Mostly because he was a jerk.
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But then I saved his life once. That’s when he decided I was okay.


Niles said, “If you blow yourself up, then I’ll never get a chance to save your life and get even.”


Octavia said, “Niles, this isn’t about you.”


Niles looked confused. “I don’t understand. It’s always about me.”


Octavia rolled her eyes.


“Victor’s going to Library Sleepaway Camp instead of super camp with us,” said Javy.


“That’s really, really stupid. Wait. No. My bad. Until I save your life, I can’t tell you you’re being a complete butt-head.”


Remind me never to let Niles save my life.


We all stood there for a few long, awkward seconds, then…
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Wait. What?
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Meet my supervillain parents: Rupert and Olivia Spoil, a.k.a. the Spoil Sports. Today, I’m watching them fake-battle Big Hands and Politeness Man. Big Hands is the one with the big hands.
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“I’m okay,” said Dad. “You know, except for this burn on my belly.”


He was really hurt! Really, really hurt! I hurt my dad!


Mom freaked. “What’s the matter with you?”


I said. “I don’t know! I just…”


“You’re a tickler, not an exploder!” said Dad.


“You hurt your dad and you almost took Big Hands’ hands off,” said Mom.


Big Hands waved. “I’m good!”


“Are you feeling okay?” asked Mom as she checked me for a fever.


Of course, I wasn’t okay. It happened again. And this time I hurt someone. Maybe Javy was right. Maybe being a supervillain is catching up to me.
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Dad shook his head. “You’ve got to get your head in the game, son!”


“You’re right, I said. “It really is just a game.”


Mom said, “It’s not a game to us.” She pointed to the sparse crowd. “It’s not a game to them.”
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“Reality is in the eye of the beholder,” said a voice behind me.


I turned around. It was my old buddy the Smear.
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The Smear was my first super teacher. He and I saved the world together. Twice. I know. He doesn’t look like much, but with the help of his ninja mice platoon he gets the job done.
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I pointed to Big Hands. “None of this is real.”


Big Hands frowned. “I’m just as God and the bite of a radioactive squirrel made me.”


“No,” I said. “That’s not what I meant.”


“What did you mean?” asked the Smear.


I don’t know what I meant. It’s fine if some supers want to pretend. But I was tired of pretending to be a supervillain. And now I’m not even pretending. Now I might be on the verge of hurting someone.


But all I said was, “Nothing.”


“We understand this whole super life may not be for you,” said Dad. “That’s why you’re going to try this librarian thing. To find out for yourself.”


“When does Library Sleepaway Camp start?” asked the Smear.


“Tomorrow,” I said.


“So soon?” said Mom. “Are you packed?”






[image: image]







“Ick,” said Mom. “Couldn’t you be a bit messier?”


“Ironed underwear is never a good look for a supervillain,” said Dad.


I smiled, “But it’s a great look for a librarian.”
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“Let’s get the car,” said Dad.


Mom and Dad left as the Smear and I looked on.


The Smear said, “It’s hard for supervillain parents to show it, but they really do love you.”


“I know, they just don’t understand that I need to figure this out for myself.”


“They’re letting you do this. And you will figure it out. But promise me you’ll be careful.”


“It’s a library!”


“And the Boston Common, where you saved the world the first time, was just a park. And Monument Valley, where you saved it a second time, was just a pile of rocks.”


“Do you know something I don’t know?” I asked.


“I know lots of things you don’t know. For instance, I know how to do this…”
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I frowned. “You know what I mean. Is there some sort of danger? Are the librarians some sort of zombies that feed off well-read brains?”
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The Smear said, “No. They’re vampires. They’ll suck the super right out of you.”


I smiled. “You don’t want me to do this.”


“Victor, your parents and I, we just want you to be happy. Safe and happy. But just remember, who you are has a way of catching up to you.”


Who I am? Does he mean, a supervillain?
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Before I could ask, the Smear was walking away.


“I’m rooting for you, Victor,” said the Smear. “No matter where you are or what’s going on, you always do the right thing.”


And he was gone.
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