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        It
        was
        the
        perfect
        night
        for
        a
        campout
        in
        Phineas
        and
        

        Ferb’s
        backyard.
        The
        boys
        crowded
        into
        their
        tent
        with
        

        Buford,
        Baljeet,
        and
        Isabella.
        Even
        Phineas
        and
        Ferb’s
        pet
        

        platypus,
        Perry,
        was
        there!
      
    

    
      
        “Does
        anyone
        want
        to
        hear
        a
        scary
        story?”
        asked
        Phineas
        

        as
        he
        opened
        a
        book
        on
        his
        lap.
      
    

  



    
      
        “Check
        it
        out!”
        said
        Phineas.
        “There’s
        a
        section
        called
        

        ‘How
        to
        Make
        an
        Evil
        Platypus
        Clone’!
        It
        says
        to
        ‘simply
        

        douse
        your
        platypus
        in
        grape
        juice.’
        I’m
        not
        really
        sure
        

        why
        anyone
        would
        want
        an
        evil
        platypus,
        though.”
      
    

    
      
        At
        that
        moment,
        Buford
        started
        squirting
        grape
        juice
        all
        

        over
        Perry!
      
    

    
      
        “Buford!
        Stop!”
        Phineas
        yelled.
        “Aww,
        poor
        little
        guy.”
      
    

  














    
      
        Perry
        started
        trembling.
        Suddenly,
        the
        purple
        spot
        

        leaped
        off
        his
        fur
        and
        transformed
        into
        a
        bright
        purple
        

        platypus!
      
    

    
      
        “Cool!
        It
        actually
        worked!
        Who’s
        my
        new
        little
        purple
        

        cuddle
        buddy?”
        Buford
        asked
        the
        clone.
        But
        it
        wasn’t
        

        so
        cuddly.
        It
        started
        growling
        and
        snapping
        at
        him!
      
    

  



    
      
        Then
        the
        evil
        platypus
        grabbed
        a
        grape
        juice
        box,
        

        ran
        outside
        the
        tent,
        and
        sprayed
        itself
        with
        juice.
        By
        

        the
        time
        the
        gang
        got
        outside
        the
        tent,
        the
        evil
        platypus
        

        was
        already
        multiplying!
      
    

    
      
        The
        gang
        knew
        they
        were
        in
        trouble.
      
    

    
      
        “Fear
        not.
        I
        know
        just
        the
        man
        who
        can
        help
        us--follow
        

        me!”
        Baljeet
        said.
      
    

  














    
      
        Baljeet
        took
        everyone
        to
        meet
        his
        life
        coach,
        a
        cowboy
        

        named
        Rusty
        Britches.
        Rusty
        was
        scrubbing
        a
        stain
        off
        the
        

        floor.
        “This
        stuff
        is
        supposed
        to
        be
        for
        cleaning
        boats,
        but
        

        sometimes
        you
        gotta
        wash
        with
        the
        wrong
        brush
        to
        get
        a
        

        colt
        to
        the
        chaparral,”
        he 
        said. 
      
    

    
      
        That
        gave
        Phineas
        an
        idea!
        “Ferb,”
        he 
        said, 
        “I
        know
        what
        

        we’re
        going
        to
        do
        today!”
      
    

  



    
      
        They
        built
        a
        few
        bubble
        washers,
        filled
        them
        with
        

        soap,
        and
        set
        out
        to
        find
        the
        evil
        platypuses.
      
    

    
      
        They
        weren’t
        hard
        to
        find.
        The
        clones
        were
        wrecking
        

        Danville!
      
    

    
      
        Ferb
        blasted
        a
        purple
        platypus
        with
        bubbles.
        

        Phineas’s
        plan
        was
        working.
        There
        was
        just
        one
        problem:
        

        the
        gang
        was
        outnumbered.
      
    

    
      
        Then
        Phineas
        saw
        their
        only
        escape.
        “Everybody
        

        retreat
        to
        that
        factory!”
        he
        yelled.
      
    

  














    
      
        Inside
        the
        factory,
        Phineas
        looked
        around.
        “Oh,
        no,
        

        guys!
        This
        is
        a
        grape
        juice
        box
        factory!”
        he
        exclaimed.
      
    

    
      
        “How
        terrifyingly
        specific!”
        Baljeet
        replied.
      
    

    
      
        Suddenly,
        the
        doors
        burst
        open.
        Hundreds
        of
        evil
        

        platypuses
        had
        arrived!
      
    

  



    
      
        “I
        have
        a
        plan!”
        Phineas
        said.
        Phineas
        and
        Ferb
        filled
        

        the
        sprinkler
        system
        with
        soap.
        Now
        all
        they
        had
        to
        do
        was
        

        find
        a
        way
        to
        turn
        it
        on.
      
    

    
      
        “Oh,
        no,
        the
        sprinkler
        manual
        override
        is
        way
        up
        there!”
        

        said
        Phineas,
        pointing
        at
        the
        ceiling.
      
    

    
      
        The
        clones
        kept
        spraying
        themselves
        with
        grape
        juice.
        

        Now
        there
        were
        even
        more
        of
        them!
      
    

  














    
      
        Then
        the
        gang
        heard
        a
        trumpeting
        noise.
        The
        doors
        of
        the
        

        factory
        burst
        open
        and
        a
        man
        riding
        a
        unicorn
        came
        in!
        It
        

        was
        Rusty!
      
    

    
      
        “Look,
        everyone!”
        said
        Buford.
      
    

    
      
      “Rusty 
      has 
      come
      to 
      save
      us . . .
      on 
      a 
      unicorn!”
      said
      Baljeet.
      
    

  



    
      
        Rusty
        threw
        his
        lasso
        up
        and
        turned
        on
        the
        sprinklers.
        

        The
        soapy
        water
        sprayed
        onto
        the
        evil
        platypus
        clones,
        

        making
        them
        vanish.
        Rusty
        had
        saved
        the
        day!
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