
		
			




























































  t was another fun day of summer vacation. Phineas and Ferb decided to tag along with their older sister, Candace, and hang out at the mall.  “All right, squirts,” Candace said, handing Phineas some money. “I’m going to Mr. Slushy Dawg.”
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 Meanwhile, Perry the Platypus—also known as  Agent P—was heading to his secret lair. He had a  meeting with his superior officer, Major Monogram. “Dr. Doofenshmirtz has purchased some suspicious items,” Major Monogram told Agent P. “Four helicopter blades, two dozen party balloons, and six thousand lightbulbs. Figure out what he’s up to!”
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 In the food court, Phineas and Ferb decided to  conduct a fun experiment. They were waiting to see how long it would take for ice cream to melt.
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 “Excuse me, but why aren’t you studying?” their friend Baljeet asked.   “It’s summer vacation!” Phineas exclaimed. “You know, no school? When teachers aren’t around, and all you have to worry about are bullies?”
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 Just then, Buford, the town bully, walked over. He sat down—right on Baljeet! “Hey, Buford, that seat’s taken,” Phineas told him. Just then a scoop of ice cream fell off Phineas’s ice cream cone—and right into Buford’s lap!
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 Buford grabbed Phineas by his shirt. “This is going to hurt,” he growled.  Phineas gulped. Buford was really angry!
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 At that moment, the famous boxer Evander Holyfield  appeared! “If you have to fight, do it the time-honored way: out behind the mall at three o’clock,” he said. Buford snarled. “Don’t be late!” he told Phineas. Phineas nodded. He was up to the challenge. Phineas’s friend Isabella gasped. She didn’t want  anyone to ﬁght.
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 First, it was training time! Phineas knew he had to be in tip-top shape to face Buford. And he was ready to work as hard as he could so he could defeat the town bully!
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 The boxer led Phineas through a series of exercises. First, Phineas warmed up by practicing some fancy footwork.
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