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CHAPTER 1 What's up, Harry Stevenson?


Harry Stevenson was normally the happiest of guinea pigs. He had everything he could possibly want: a cosy cage full of hay and a food bowl that never seemed to empty. Even better, Harry lived with his favourite person in the world: eight-year-old Billy Smith. Billy was the best owner and friend a guinea pig could ask for. Today, though, Harry was feeling worried. That was because Billy was in a bad mood, and when Billy was unhappy, Harry was too.

The problem was Billy’s cousin – Alfie. Harry had heard a lot about Alfie lately because he and his parents were coming to visit. According to Billy, his cousin was perfect in every way. He had all the latest toys, was brilliant at football and was always top of the class at school. Alfie sounds great, thought Harry, but it seemed he was wrong. For some reason, Billy didn’t like Alfie very much. Harry couldn’t work out why. Alfie sounded clever, sporty and fun – so why did Billy sigh when his parents talked about him? It was a big puzzle for a small guinea pig.

Harry Stevenson was a good friend, though, so while he couldn’t understand Billy’s bad mood, he was doing his best to improve it. The pair were curled up on the sofa in the front room. Their favourite football show was on TV but Harry could tell that Billy wasn’t really watching. He peered up at his friend – oh dear, there was that grumpy frown again. Harry nuzzled Billy’s hand with his furry nose, then tried a cheery squeak. He was pleased to see a smile in response.
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‘Hey, Harry,’ said Billy. ‘At least Alfie hasn’t got you. He’s got everything else, it seems.’ Billy was about to say more when Mrs Smith came into the room and spotted his glum face.

‘Oh, Billy!’ she said. ‘Cheer up! I don’t know what’s got into you. Come on, love. Auntie Jen and Uncle Kevin will be here soon.’

Harry Stevenson chirped happily. He loved Auntie Jen because she was just like her sister, Mrs Smith! Auntie Jen didn’t visit very often as she lived in another city, but she always made a fuss of Harry when she came. Uncle Kevin was sort of fun too – although he kept pretending to think Harry was a ‘ginger rat’. Harry got a bit tired of that joke sometimes. But Alfie? Harry had never met him. That was because Alfie had been playing in a football tournament when Auntie Jen visited, or performing in a dance show, or acting in a school play. It sounded like Alfie was good at everything, thought Harry, and he wondered again why Billy wouldn’t admire such a clever cousin.

Harry looked at the door, hoping that Alfie, Auntie Jen and Uncle Kevin would walk through it soon. They were just popping in before going to some sort of show, Mrs Smith had said. She didn’t know any more than that – Auntie Jen had promised a surprise! Harry wasn’t keen on surprises. He’d had a few lately and they hadn’t been fun. Still, he always hoped for the best. Auntie Jen’s surprise might involve nuggets, or, even better, carrots.

‘They’re here!’ called Mrs Smith, looking out of the window excitedly. ‘Ooh, that’s the new car. Have a look, Billy!’
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Billy shrugged, and carried Harry over to the window. Harry peered outside to see a big shiny car parking next to Mr Smith’s scruffy van. I’d better smarten up, thought Harry. So he gave himself a quick brush with his paws and prepared to meet the arrivals.
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CHAPTER 2 Look at that, Harry Stevenson!


Well, this IS a surprise, thought Harry Stevenson, blinking in wonder. For standing next to Auntie Jen and Uncle Kevin was a boy who looked just like Billy! Harry knew that Billy and Alfie were the same age but he’d no idea they looked so similar. Alfie was like a mirror of Billy. He even walked the same way. Harry could spot one difference, though. Alfie seemed sort of… shinier. His shoes weren’t scuffed like Billy’s, and everything he wore looked neat. Harry sniffed the air. Mmm. Alfie’s clothes had a fresh, zingy smell. Billy’s things only smelled like that when they’d first been washed.
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‘Hey, Alfie!’ cried Mrs Smith, giving her nephew a hug. ‘How’s the football going? We heard your team’s doing really well.’

‘Oh, not bad,’ shrugged Alfie. But before he could finish, Auntie Jen and Uncle Kevin were telling everyone about Alfie’s team: how they’d reached the final of a big competition, and how Alfie had scored in every game. Harry heard Billy sigh. Billy’s team had lost a lot of matches recently.

‘How’s the new school, Billy?’ asked Uncle Kevin.

‘Er, OK, thanks,’ Billy mumbled.

‘Alfie LOVES school, don’t you, Alf?’ said Uncle Kevin, patting his son on the back. ‘He’s on the school council and in the top group for maths!’

Harry took a quick glance at his friend. Billy didn’t like maths at all – he was always telling Harry how hard it was. Sure enough, a strange look passed across Billy’s face. The look lasted just a second, though, before Billy blinked it away – so only Harry noticed.

‘And how do you like your new flat, Billy?’ said Auntie Jen. ‘It’s lovely, isn’t it?’

‘It’s great,’ agreed Billy.

‘You must come and stay with us,’ smiled Auntie Jen. ‘Alfie’s room is big enough for both of you, and he’s got lots of new toys. We’ve got a trampoline and goalposts in the garden too!’

Ooh! thought Harry. The Smiths didn’t have goalposts – or a trampoline, whatever that was. Harry was impressed!

‘Yes, come and have a kick about!’ said Uncle Kevin. ‘You’ll play better than Sparky FC have done lately, hey?’ he teased. ‘Alfie’s a Scratchy United fan. They thrashed the Sparks last week. Didn’t they, Alf?’

Alfie nodded and gave a little smile.

Oh dear, thought Harry, looking at Billy’s cross face. He knew how much Billy loved Sparky FC and hated being teased about them! Harry chuntered angrily, making Uncle Kevin smile.

‘Sorry, Billy,’ he said. ‘I didn’t spot your ginger rat! How’s Harry Stevenson these days? We’ve brought something special to show him. You won’t BELIEVE it when you see it!’

And Uncle Kevin was right!
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Alfie went into the entrance hall of the flat and came back carrying a bag and a smart-looking box. Harry Stevenson gazed at the box. It was the same shape as Harry’s plastic pet carrier but a lot fancier. Interesting. But what could be inside?

Harry sniffed the air again. Sniff, sniff, sniff…

OOHHHH!

No, thought Harry Stevenson. It can’t be.

Harry felt more and more excited as Alfie put the box down on the Smiths’ kitchen table and rootled about inside. He nearly wheeked out loud when something rustled in the carrier. Alfie caught whatever it was in the box and prepared to bring it out. Harry held his breath. His whiskers quivered.

‘Everyone,’ said Alfie, lifting his hands out of the carrier. ‘Meet Monty.’

‘WHEEK, WHEEK, WHEEEK; OH, WHEEK, WHEEK, WHEEK!’ cried Harry Stevenson madly, as he stared and stared… into eyes just like his own!

Harry heard Billy gasp. Mr and Mrs Smith were so surprised they were lost for words. Mr Smith even spilled his tea and biscuits!

‘Blimey,’ spluttered Mr Smith eventually, brushing crumbs off his trousers. ‘It’s a guinea pig! And it’s the spitting image of Harry!’
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CHAPTER 3 TWO of you, Harry Stevenson?


Harry was so keen to see his lookalike that he scrabbled about in Billy’s arms, trying to get a better view. There must be SOMETHING that makes us different, he thought. But, no: Monty was a perfect match to Harry, from the furry tuft on his head to his fluffy ginger bottom.

I’m not sure I like this, thought Harry. I prefer it when there’s just one of me!
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Monty didn’t seem too happy about things either. Harry was about to say hello with a friendly wheek, when Monty gave him a look that stopped that wheek in its tracks. Monty stared at Harry, gave a sniff and wrinkled up his nose like he’d smelled something bad. Then he chattered his teeth in an unfriendly manner, before turning his head away from Harry and ignoring him.

How rude, thought Harry! But poor Harry: worse was to come.

‘They could be twins, couldn’t they?’ said Uncle Kevin. ‘The thing is, though, Monty’s really clever.’

Hey! thought Harry Stevenson. I’m clever too!

‘Alfie’s been training Monty to do tricks,’ explained Auntie Jen proudly. ‘He’s been doing it every day after school. The pair of them have got really good, so they started entering pet shows. It grew and grew and now they’ve reached the final of Super-Pets – you know, that talent show on TV where people do routines with their pets. It’s filming this afternoon: that’s why we’re in town.’

SUPER-PETS! thought Harry. We LOVE that show! It was true – the Smiths snuggled up on the sofa every week to watch it. They weren’t the only ones – Harry had heard Billy and his friends talking non-stop about the talented animals on the show. He’d also spotted lots of articles about it, in the newspapers lining his cage. It seemed like the whole country had gone mad for Super-Pets.
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