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1 
 Horrid Henry’s Perfect Day

Henry was horrid.

Everyone said so, even his mother.

Henry threw food, Henry snatched, Henry pushed and shoved and pinched. Even his teddy, Mr Kill, avoided him when possible.

His parents despaired.

“What are we going to do about that horrid boy?” sighed Mum.

“How did two people as nice as us have such a horrid child?” sighed Dad.

When Horrid Henry’s parents took Henry to school they walked behind him and pretended he was not theirs.

Children pointed at Henry and whispered to their parents, “That’s Horrid Henry.”

“He’s the boy who threw my jacket in the mud.”

“He’s the boy who squashed Billy’s beetle.”

“He’s the boy who . . .” Fill in whatever terrible deed you like. Horrid Henry was sure to have done it.

[image: Henry jumps on a jacket thrown in the mud.]
Horrid Henry had a younger brother. His name was Perfect Peter.

[image: Peter has a halo over his head and smiles.]
Perfect Peter always said “Please” and “Thank you”. Perfect Peter loved vegetables.

[image: Peter eats vegetables with a fork and says no to cake.]
Perfect Peter always used a hankie and never, ever picked his nose.

[image: Peter sneezes into a hankie.]
“Why can’t you be perfect like Peter?” said Henry’s mum every day.

As usual, Henry pretended not to hear. He continued melting Peter’s crayons on the radiator.

But Horrid Henry started to think.

“What if I were perfect?” thought Henry. “I wonder what would happen.”

When Henry woke the next morning, he did not wake Peter by pouring water on Peter’s head.

Peter did not scream.

This meant Henry’s parents overslept and Henry and Peter were late for Cubs.

Henry was very happy.

Peter was very sad to be late for Cubs.

But because he was perfect, Peter did not whine or complain.

[image: Henry drips paint on a wall and thinks about being good.]
On the way to Cubs Henry did not squabble with Peter over who sat in front. He did not pinch Peter and he did not shove Peter.

Back home, when Perfect Peter built a castle, Henry did not knock it down. Instead, Henry sat on the sofa and read a book.

Mum and Dad ran into the room.

[image: Henry sits on a sofa and reads a book.]
“It’s awfully quiet in here,” said Mum. “Are you being horrid, Henry?”

“No,” said Henry.

“Peter, is Henry knocking your castle down?”

Peter longed to say “yes”. But that would be a lie.

“No,” said Peter.

[image: Peter builds a castle with blocks and looks suspiciously to his side.]
He wondered why Henry was behaving so strangely.

“What are you doing, Henry?” said Dad.

“Reading a wonderful story about some super mice,” said Henry.

Dad had never seen Henry read a book before. He checked to see if a comic was hidden inside.

There was no comic. Henry was actually reading a book.

“Hmmmm,” said Dad.

[image: Henry’s Dad flips Henry’s book upside down and shakes it.]
It was almost time for dinner. Henry was hungry and went into the kitchen where Dad was cooking.

But instead of shouting, “I’m starving! Where’s my food?” Henry said, “Dad, you look tired. Can I help get supper ready?”

“Don’t be horrid, Henry,” said Dad, pouring peas into boiling water. Then he stopped.

“What did you say, Henry?” asked Dad.

“Can I help, Dad?” said Perfect Peter.

“I asked if you needed any help,” said Henry.

“I asked first,” said Peter.

“Henry will just make a mess,” said Dad. “Peter, would you peel the carrots while I sit down for a moment?”

“Of course,” said Perfect Peter.

Peter washed his spotless hands.

Peter put on his spotless apron.

Peter rolled up his spotless sleeves.

Peter waited for Henry to snatch the peeler.

[image: Peter stands next to a basket of carrots with a peeler. He crosses his arms and scowls.]
But Henry laid the table instead.

Mum came into the kitchen.

“Smells good,” she said. “Thank you, darling Peter, for laying the table. What a good boy you are.”

Peter did not say anything.

“I laid the table, Mum,” said Henry.

Mum stared at him.

“You?” said Mum.

“Me,” said Henry.

“Why?” said Mum.

Henry smiled.

“To be helpful,” he said.

“You’ve done something horrid, haven’t you, Henry?” said Dad.

“No,” said Henry. He tried to look sweet.

“I’ll lay the table tomorrow,” said Perfect Peter.

“Thank you, angel,” said Mum.

“Dinner is ready,” said Dad.

The family sat down at the table.

Dinner was spaghetti and meatballs with peas and carrots.

Henry ate his dinner with his knife and fork and spoon.

He did not throw peas at Peter and he did not slurp.

He did not chew with his mouth open and he did not slouch.

“Sit properly, Henry,” said Dad.

“I am sitting properly,” said Henry.

Dad looked up from his plate. He looked surprised.

“So you are,” he said.

Perfect Peter could not eat. Why wasn’t Henry throwing peas at him?

Peter’s hand reached slowly for a pea.

[image: Peter scowls and flicks a pea at Henry.]
When no one was looking, he flicked the pea at Henry.

“Ouch,” said Henry.

“Don’t be horrid, Henry,” said Mum.

Henry reached for a fistful of peas. Then Henry remembered he was being perfect and stopped.

Peter smiled and waited. But no peas bopped him on the head.

Perfect Peter did not understand. Where was the foot that always kicked him under the table?

Slowly, Peter stretched out his foot and kicked Henry.

“OUCH,” said Henry.

“Don’t be horrid, Henry,” said Dad.

“But I . . .” said Henry, then stopped.

Henry’s foot wanted to kick Perfect Peter round the block. Then Henry remembered he was being perfect and continued to eat.

“You’re very quiet tonight, Henry,” said Dad.

“The better to enjoy my lovely dinner,” said Henry.

“Henry, where are your peas and carrots?” asked Mum.

“I ate them,” said Henry. “They were delicious.”

Mum looked on the floor. She looked under Henry’s chair. She looked under his plate.

[image: Henry’s Mum feels his forehead. He sits in front of an empty plate.]
“You ate your peas and carrots?” said Mum slowly. She felt Henry’s forehead.

“Are you feeling all right, Henry?”

“Yeah,” said Horrid Henry. “I’m fine, thank you for asking,” he added quickly.

[image: Henry tries to dodge as his Mum kisses his cheek.]
Mum and Dad looked at each other. What was going on?

Then they looked at Henry.

“Henry, come here and let me give you a big kiss,” said Mum. “You are a wonderful boy. Would you like a piece of fudge cake?”

Peter interrupted.

“No cake for me, thank you,” said Peter. “I would rather have more vegetables.”

Henry let himself be kissed. Oh my, it was hard work being perfect.

He smiled sweetly at Peter.

“I would love some cake, thank you,” said Henry.

Perfect Peter could stand it no longer. He picked up his plate and aimed at Henry.

Then Peter threw the spaghetti.

Henry ducked.

SPLAT!

Spaghetti landed on Mum’s head. Tomato sauce trickled down her neck and down her new yellow fuzzy jumper.

[image: Peter covers his mouth in shock and shakes. His Mum, standing next to him, is covered in spaghetti and tomato sauce.]
[image: Henry giggles as his Mum, covered in spaghetti and tomato sauce, and his Dad shout at Peter.]
“PETER!!!!” yelled Mum and Dad.

“YOU HORRID BOY!” yelled Mum.

“GO TO YOUR ROOM!!” yelled Dad.

Perfect Peter burst into tears and ran to his room.

Mum wiped spaghetti off her face. She looked very funny.

Henry tried not to laugh. He squeezed his lips together tightly.

But it was no use. I am sorry to say that he could not stop a laugh escaping.

“It’s not funny!” shouted Dad.

“Go to your room!” shouted Mum.

But Henry didn’t care.

Who would have thought being perfect would be such fun?






[image: Peter practices his dancing on his toes, while Henry practices by stomping his feet.]

 

2 
Horrid Henry’s Dance Class

Stomp Stomp Stomp Stomp Stomp Stomp Stomp.

Horrid Henry was practising his elephant dance.

Tap Tap Tap Tap Tap Tap Tap Tap.

Perfect Peter was practising his raindrop dance.

Peter was practising being a raindrop for his dance class show.

Henry was also supposed to be practising being a raindrop.

But Henry did not want to be a raindrop. He did not want to be a tomato, a string bean, or a banana either.

Stomp Stomp Stomp went Henry’s heavy boots.

Tap Tap Tap went Peter’s tap shoes.

“You’re doing it wrong, Henry,” said Peter.

“No I’m not,” said Henry.

“You are too,” said Peter. “We’re supposed to be raindrops.”

Stomp Stomp Stomp went Henry’s boots. He was an elephant smashing his way through the jungle, trampling on everyone who stood in his way.

“I can’t concentrate with you stomping,” said Peter. “And I have to practise my solo.”

“Who cares?” screamed Horrid Henry. “I hate dancing, I hate dance class, and most of all, I hate you!”

This was not entirely true. Horrid Henry loved dancing. Henry danced in his bedroom. Henry danced up and down the stairs. Henry danced on the new sofa and on the kitchen table.

What Henry hated was having to dance with other children.

“Couldn’t I go to karate instead?” asked Henry every Saturday.

[image: Henry kicks his feet up in the air, sending a blanket and a stuffed toy flying.]
[image: Henry’s Dad stops Henry from performing martial arts tricks by pressing a hand on his head.]
“No,” said Mum. “Too violent.”

“Judo?” said Henry.

“N-O spells no,” said Dad.

So every Saturday morning at 9.45 a.m., Henry and


[image: Impatience Tutu wears tights and a tutu, crosses her arms and looks ahead.]









[image: A set of six feet are in a row. One foot is in front of the other. ]







[image: A set of six feet are in a row. One foot is in front of the other. The foot in the front is being tapped. Two sets of feet stumble around and one of them is being tread on.]





[image: Two children stand along the sides of a room and watch Miss Tutu striking a pose. Miss Thumper sits at the piano.]

[image: Children spread their arms wide and lift a leg in the air as they attempt to imitate Miss Tutu.]



























[image: Miss Thumper walks to the piano on stage.]
[image: Henry’s Mum and Dad wave as they make their way to their seats. Other parents are in front of them.]



[image: Peter spreads his arms wide and stands in the front of the stage. Henry huddles behind a leaf and glares.]












[image: Henry bends forward and flaps his arms back and forth.]

[image: Children dressed as tomatoes, beans and raindrops strike different poses.]















[image: A dizzy Miss Tutu holds her head.]



[image: Henry stomps over a child dressed as a banana on stage.]










[image: Henry rushes through a room, knocking the blocks from a castle.]



OEBPS/a_009_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_005_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_006_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_007_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_008_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_020_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_003_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_004_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_024_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_023_r1.jpg





OEBPS/c_002_r1.jpg
Orion
Children’s Books





OEBPS/a_022_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_021_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_017_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_016_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_015_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_014_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_019_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_018_r1.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml




Contents





		Cover



		Title Page



		Contents



		Horrid Henry



		Title Page



		Dedication



		Contents



		1. Horrid Henry’s Perfect Day



		2. Horrid Henry’s Dance Class



		3. Horrid Henry and Moody Margaret



		4. Horrid Henry’s Holiday



		About the Author









		Horrid Henry Tricks the tooth Fairy



		Title Page



		Dedication



		Contents



		1. Horrid Henry Tricks the Tooth Fairy



		2. Horrid Henry’s Wedding



		3. Moody Margaret Moves In



		4. Horrid Henry’s New Teacher



		About the Author









		Horrid Henry and the Secret Club



		Title Page



		Dedication



		Contents



		1. Horrid Henry’s Injection



		2. Horrid Henry and the Secret Club



		3. Perfect Peter’s Horrid Day



		4. Horrid Henry’s Birthday Party



		About the Author









		Also by Francesca Simon



		Copyright













		Cover



		Table of Contents











OEBPS/a_031_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_030_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_013_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_035_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_012_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_034_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_011_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_033_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_010_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_032_r1.jpg





OEBPS/cvra_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_028_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_027_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_026_r1.jpg





OEBPS/a_025_r1.jpg





OEBPS/msr_cvi_r1.jpg
Francesca Simon
A Handful of

HORRID HENRY
3 Books inl

o llustrated by
N Tony Ross






OEBPS/a_029_r1.jpg





