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Through mouthfuls of toast with butter and
his favourite ‘Blow a Raspberry’ jam, Dennis
told Mum and Dad about his plans for the day.

Tm going to play hide-and-seek with the
Shav¥KS at Beanotown Aquarium. Then I'm
going bolind<o\d hana-ﬁ\'\d'mﬂ. If I eat
lunch while I'm in the air, I'll have time to ai
€ovr Greenbeavd’s givate tveasuve
at the beach before the tide
comeS . Then . .

‘But Dennis,” Mum interrupted. ‘You're
going back to school today . . . the summer

holidays are . . .






OPS/images/image003.jpg
O 0O N O U1 AW N =

" Contents

Breakfastat Dennis’s

Skool Daze

The Mayor’s BIG News!

Super EpicTurbo Cricket
TheTeacher Who's Too Cool for School
Singing Fromthe Same Grim Sheet
The Mistry Mob

Pranksday!

Fayle’s Revenge

Prankmageddon!
TheTerribleTeacherTrap!
Beneath Bash Street

ASticky End!

MrTesty'sVerdict

Fayle’s Final Flight!

PrankYou, And Goodnight!

= Manual of Mischief






OPS/images/image009.jpg





OPS/images/image011.jpg
1 JUST PUT THE BREAD | DON'T KNOW WHAT DAD’S
IN AND | CAN SMELL COMPLAINING ABOUT. IT SMELLS
BURNING ALREADY! BETTER THAN WHEN BEA
DOWNLOADS INTO HER
NAPPY. PHEWEE"

‘Sorry, said Dennis, waving away the "=
final wisps of smoke rising from his overheated ey

shorts. ‘That’s me. ) a»
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Numskulls are the little people who live in
your head - everybody’s got them!

This is what it’s like in Dennis’s head
when the holidays are over ...

MUM'S JUST TOLD MY
FUNSKULLS* TO PACK UP AND GO
BACK TO SCHOOL. GUFFBALLS
TO THE MAX.

*Funskulls are the happiest Numskulls! They're my
faves, apart from the Bumskulls, that is ...
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Dennis’s awesome dog Gnasher followed

him, yawning. It was

breakfast time and
Gnasher had done
the doggy maths.

Dennis pushed
That's not doggy maths
-it's just maths.

himself up with
his hands, and landed with his butt* on the

banister. He slid down the rail, making sur

to grin awesomely. You never know when
someone might video you and make

s : OOH!
you an online sensation. | pori

HOT!

The grin turned into
a worried frown when
his shorts started to

heat up and he could

*They let me
write ‘butt’in
areal book!

I'malegend...

feel his butt burning.

\
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Minnie and Dennis are cousins, but you'd
never know it.

Sure, they both loved jokes and
adventures, and hated all rules, but Dennis
always wore a red jumper with black stripes
and Minnie always wore a black jersey with
red stripes.

See? They couldn’t be more different.

‘Hi, cuz,” Minnie said, when Dennis finally
stepped out of the house. ‘Back to school
already. Feels like the holidays only lasted a
couple of days. Three, tops.’

‘It could be worse, guys,” said Mandi.

‘Oh \,QQH What could be worse than
going back to school?” asked Dennis.

If anyone knew how it could be worse, it

was Mandi. She was a worrier, and spent a lot

12
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Luckily, he was almost at the bottom when
the first puffs of smoke appeared.

He leaped off the banister and flipped into
the kitchen, somersaulting over the breakfast
table and into an empty seat.

Dennis’s mum, dad and baby sister Bea
were already at the table.

‘Morning, Dennis,” said Mum, barely
batting an eyelid at her son’s spectacular
arrival. ‘You're up early’

‘MiSSion OCCOW\Q\.\QHQ&' said Dennis,
high-fiving Bea, who giggled. Bea loved
Dennis. Life was never dull when her big bro
was around!

The toaster popped, firing two slices of
toast into the air. In Beanotown, toasters

actually launch toast way up into the air, just
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Dennis hates doing anything the easy way:.
It keeps him on his toes, he says. Except this

time, when it was keeping him on his fingers.

s that the fime? No
wonder 'm seepy ~
The Editor

M HANDY
AROUND
THE HOUSE
SOMETIMES...

GNEVER TOO
EARLY TO MESS
AROUND! y)
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| WH AT? | cried Dennis.

‘But I've only been off for a day or two —
thvee, tops.

“You’ve been off for seven weeks,” said
Mum. ‘And you’ve already done all those
things this summer’

‘What use is a once-in-a-lifetime
experience if you can’t ever do it again?’
Dennis grumped. ‘Once-in-a-lifetime
experiences should be the rubbish stuff,
like tidying your room or emptying the
dishwasher.’

Dennis gloomily finished his toast then
stomped back to bed. NO WA\( was he

getting up early on a school day!

AV N/
PR
T NS Y
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Chapter One [,

BREAKFAST .
AT DENNIS'S

You've probably never been to Beanotown,
but it takes less than an hour to get here
from wherever you live, as long as you travel
by skateboard.

The ‘Menace residence’ (that’s what Dad
likes to say when he answers the phone) is the
one with the tree house in the garden. That’s
where Dennis Menace lives.

Here he comes now . . .

&
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Two hours later, Minnie, Rubi and Mandi

were waiting for Dennis at the garden gate.

OH NO, WE'RE GOING SIGH, YOU CAN

WE HAVE 636 TO BE LATE! WE'LL BE CHOOSE YOUR
SECONDS TO EXPELLED! FRIENDS, BUT
GET THERE. THE YOU CAN'T
PROBABILITY OF CHOOSE YOUR
ARRIVING ON TIME FAMILY.
IS LOW. 630 NOW...

RUBIVON SCREWTOP MINNIE ‘THE MINX MAKEPEACE

1
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like they should. Dennis grabbed the slices
before Dad could say, ‘Hey, they’re mine!’

He buttered and jammed the toast, slipping

= one slice under the table for Gnasher.
& y I+'s gho+ @ $aVsage, Gnasher
2 thought, bu+ ghever Mind.

‘What mission?’ asked Dad,
putting some more bread in the toaster.
‘From bed to breakfast without my
feet touching the floor,” said Dennis. ‘Oovs!

Mum sighed. ‘How many times have I told

you not to walk downstairs on your hands?’

‘Tdidn’t, said Dennis, truthfully.

‘There’s something wrong with that

pee toaster,” said Dad, sniffing the air like Gnasher

&% does whenever he gets within two miles of a

butcher’s shop.





