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It was the weekend. Yippee! No school. No school dinners. No MISS BATTLE-AXE. And best of all, no homework.

It was the weekend. Boo. Hiss. Yuck. The weekend meant . . . chores. His MEAN, HORRIBLE parents weren’t happy with torturing him by sending him to school five days a week and then making him live with wormy worm Peter the rest of the time.

Oh no. They had to make him suffer with chores as well. Did they have any idea how much time doing chores took? How much [image: image] [image: image] he missed trudging up and down the stairs emptying all the waste paper baskets and cleaning out Fluffy’s litter tray and putting the recycling outside?
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Horrid Henry had lost HOuRS. MONTHS. YEARS of his life.

It was so unfair.

One day, one happy day, he would find a way to get out of this weekly misery. One day he would find a butler who he could boss around.
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Perfect Peter bounced into the sitting room and went to the bookshelf.

“Go away,” said Horrid Henry.

“What are you doing, Henry?” asked Peter. “I’m going to alphabetise my books.”

“What does it look like I’m doing, POoPSICLE?” said Henry, stretching out on the sofa. If only he didn’t have to move.

“I’m not a poopsicle,” said Peter.

Horrid Henry looked at Peter the poopsicle. And then Horrid Henry had a [image: image] wonderful, [image: image] idea. Why oh why hadn’t he thought of this before?
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“It’s sad you’re such a baby,” said Henry.

“I am not a baby,” said Peter. “I’m a BIG BOY. Mum said so.”

“Do you really think you’re as good as me?” said Henry. “That anything I can do, you can do?”
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“Yes,” said Peter.


Of course he was as good as Henry. Better, in fact, but Perfect Peter didn’t want to brag. Peter was definitely smarter. And kinder. And tidier. And he had more money in his piggy bank. And he could play the cello.




In fact the only thing Henry could do better than him was run a TEENSY WEENSY bit faster.

“I can do anything you can do,” said Peter.
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“No way, UGGALINA,” said Henry. “You’re a baby.”

“Am not,” said Peter. “And don’t call me Uggalina.”

“Then I dare you to run upstairs and collect all the recycling,” said Horrid Henry. “Bet you can’t do it by the time I count to twenty-five.”

“Can too,” said Peter.

“Nah,” said Henry. “You’re much too little.”

“Am not,” said Peter.

“Then prove it, [image: image]” said Henry. “If you can, you’ll never be a [image: image] again.”

Perfect Peter grabbed a rubbish bag and dashed upstairs.

Horrid Henry leaned back on the sofa and counted loudly.

Tee hee.

What a [image: image] way to get Peter to do his chores.
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Peter dashed downstairs, gasping for breath, clutching a full bag.

“Nineteen . . . twenty . . . Peter, you did it,” said Henry. “You’re king of the rubbish.”
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 Perfect Peter was delighted. It wasn’t often that Henry praised him.

“I knew I could do it,” said Peter, trying to stop panting. He’d never run so fast in his life.

“Wow,” said Henry. “You really proved me wrong.”

Peter glowed. Finally, finally, Henry was recognising how clever he was. And no more being called [image: image].

“That was [image: image]” said Henry. “Now, let’s see how fast you can clean out [image: image] litter tray. My best time is fifty-four seconds. I’ll start counting . . . now. One. Two. Thr—”

Perfect Peter raced to Fluffy’s STINKY litter box by the kitchen back door. He’d show Henry how fast he was. Henry would never be able to call him a nappy baby wibble pants again.

Peter grabbed the poop scoop.

Then he stopped.

A TERRIBLE thought dribbled into his brain.
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Was it possible?

Was Henry tricking him? Tricking him into doing his chores? Had he fallen for Henry’s tricks . . . again?

Perfect Peter smelled a rat.

NO. NO. NOOOOOOO!

“Mum,” wailed Peter. “Henry tricked me into doing his chores.”

Uh oh, thought Henry.

“Don’t be HORRID, Henry,” shouted Mum. “Do your own chores or no [image: image] for a week.”

“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” bellowed Henry. “We were just having a race.”

Perfect Peter came back into the room. He wanted to pour cat litter all over Henry, and kick the recycling bag.

“Do it,” said his devil. “Live for once.”

“Don’t do it,” said his angel. “Then you’d be HORRID too.”

EEEEEEK.
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“Tell-tale,” hissed Henry.

“Serves you right, Henry,” said Peter. How could he have thought Henry was being nice to him for once? He swore he’d never fall for one of Henry’s tricks ever ever again.

Peter glared at Henry.

Henry [image: image] at Peter.
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“I’ve written a song for you, Peter,” said Horrid Henry.




He [image: image] on the sofa and began to sing:

“Oh I’m a big fat ninny

A SKINNY MINNY NINNY
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I’m a strudel-noodle tart




And all I do is far—”

“Mum,” screamed Peter. “Henry called me a ninny. And a strudel-noodle.”

“Did not,” said Horrid Henry. “I was just singing a song.”

“That’s it, Henry,” said Mum, running into the room. “No pocket money for a week.”



[image: image]





NO POCKET MONEY? And all because of his wormy worm brother?

“But I wasn’t doing anything,” howled Henry. “Is it a crime to sing a song in this house?”
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It was Rude Ralph coming over to play.
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