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  There was a boy so disgusting they called him Yuck
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  Yuck came downstairs to say goodnight. He was dressed like a superhero, wearing his underpants outside his pyjamas.




  “Yuck, why are you dressed like that?” Dad asked.




  “These are my Amazing Underpants,” Yuck said.




  “They stink!” his sister Polly Princess told him, pinching her nose.
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  Yuck’s underpants were dirty and crusty and smelly. He had been wearing them every day and every night for six weeks.




  “They’re full of germs,” Mum told him. “Go and put them in the laundry basket at once!”




  Yuck ran out of the living room. He raced straight upstairs to his bedroom and hopped into bed.




  From under his pillow he pulled out a torch and his Superspy Magnifying Glass. He dived under the covers to investigate.
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  Through the magnifying glass Yuck could see hundreds of germs squirming and wiggling in his underpants.




  They were almost ready!








  Yuck reached over the side of his bed and shone his torch onto Swampland. He grabbed his jar of mould.




  From his bedroom floor he picked up a paintbrush. It was one he’d borrowed from Polly’s painting set. He dipped the paintbrush into the jar and stirred the green mould round and

  round.




  “It’s time for a midnight feast,” he said, heading back under the duvet.




  Yuck painted a thick blob of green mould onto his underpants, working it deep into the crusty cloth.




  He painted another blob, then another. He dabbed mould all over his underpants, first on the outside and then again on the inside.




  By the time he’d finished, his underpants were mouldy and green.
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  Yuck smiled. He lay down and closed his eyes, feeling the germs nibbling and wiggling, eating the mould as he drifted off to sleep.




  In the morning, Yuck woke up giggling. Something was tickling him under the duvet. He threw back the covers and looked down.




  Wow! His underpants were moving!




  Yuck grabbed his Superspy Magnifying Glass and inspected them closely.




  In the night, the germs had eaten the mould. They’d grown and multiplied. MILLIONS of them were crawling and wiggling in front of his eyes. His underpants were ALIVE with germs!




  “Rockits!” Yuck said.
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  At that moment, his door opened.




  Polly Princess came into his room.




  “Get up, Yuck,” she told him. “Mum says you’ve got to help with the cleaning!”




  “CLEANING?” Yuck asked.




  Mum came in behind Polly. “Your room is disgusting, Yuck,” she said.




  Mum started picking up the dirty underpants and socks from Yuck’s floor.




  “What about those ones?” Polly said, pointing to the underpants Yuck had on over his pyjamas.




  “No!” Yuck shouted. “You can’t wash these!”




  “I told you to put those in the laundry basket,” Mum said. She pulled Yuck’s underpants off his legs.




  “But they’re my—”
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  “Don’t be silly, Yuck,” Mum told him.




  “They’re dirty and crusty and smelly,” Polly said.




  “Now get dressed and come and help with the cleaning,” Mum said.




  She carried Yuck’s underpants out with the rest of the dirty washing. Polly stuck her tongue out, then ran downstairs.




  Yuck decided that when he was EMPEROR OF EVERYTHING, everyone’s underpants would be dirty. It would be the LAW. Anyone who tried to clean their underpants would be bounced up and down in

  the WEDGIE MACHINE and fired into the HAIRY HOLE.
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  Yuck got up and put his clothes on. He emptied the mould from his jar into his trouser pocket then crept to the bathroom.
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