WE ALl SCREAM

Every August, a few Aays before school
starts up again, Dana E\ememary puts on an ice
cream social. The idea s that {am\\\es come to the
school after dinner so us kids can \;r\ng our school
Su\)\)\\es to our classrooms, {ind our desks, and

meet our teachers. The ice cream is ')usf a bribe.

HerE You GO, KID>- S
N SOME ICE CREAM:

leTs see... [ GIVING UP SLEEPING
IN, UNLIMITED vipEo GAMING
AND MY VERY FREEDOM FOR,
A SPOONFUL oF VANILLA AND
A CHERRY. GEE, THANKS.
Q)
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The Sooc\ news is that Jack and | are in the
same class this year. The bad news is...school
'Hse\{. \ mean, ‘'m a Sooc\ student and a\\, \)uﬁr
cmon. Which would you rather have—school, or

endless summer vacation? | thought so!

Anyway, Jack and | ook our school SUPP\\QS
to our classroom. Qur *eac\\er, M. Krug, was
't‘nere Yo \n”ﬂroAuce ‘n\mse\{ so we wouldnt \nave
stranger danger on the first day of school. We

a\so {OUV\A our \oc\<e\rs omc\ (\umPeA our

. . ? \S
s‘ruﬁ msuc\e T‘nem. Hm MR. KRUGS HA:{THE
’ WHER!
“\ think were going Yo MISSING ?G‘ AY HITS A
. . SHOW A
like M. K\rug, said )ac\< on PERSONS H(EAD.T\NUE
- LON
the way to the qym, where Note TO s¢ N.G\ Ag LITTLE
. e OWER!
the \ce cream was.  Did you \\EH AS posS\B\_E-
notice that he smiles with his N
. 745
e)’es?

“Uh..no. That's dumb. But -

| did notice that he \(ee\)s a \"3 ')our ;: 7@:; %V
of )o\\y Ranchers behind his desk. \( @R&’} }f\:
He must be a rewarder! N~ 2/

\ \ove re,war(\e,r Teackers."
——.

23



24

“Remember Mrs. Muhoz, in {'urs-t Smu\e?”
asked Jack. “She gave us a goldfish cracker every
'ﬁme we Alc\ any‘t‘n'ms SOOA, “\(e say P\ease ovr \)us‘n

. v »
In ouyr CL\Q[Y.

“Nes!” | said. “\ spent the entive year n the
\r\u\\Way, T‘mrowlmg \(\(\ss coats onto ”r\r\e {\oor ')usT

so | cou\A ‘nang ﬂ\em up aga'm.”

YEAH. AND HAVE You
SEEN WHAT THEY Do
WITH STRING CHEESE?

\/\/e {ou\r\(\ ouy Paren‘ts 'm T‘ne Yows o{ c‘na'urs
'm ‘t\r\e 3)’"‘ omc\ sat \oy ﬂ\em. T\r\e Aea\ w'ﬁ‘n ”r‘ne. 'lce
cream social is that you have to listen to Pr\nc\\:a\

Do\)\rows\(\ Ta“( \oe{ore T‘ne \ce cream Pa\r‘r.

“\/\/e\come To a new sckoo\ yeour\.” ‘ne \ooomec\
\nto T\r\e m\cropkone. A\\ ‘r‘ne Pa\ren‘rs c\aPPeA. My
mom stood and whistled. “Blah, blah, blah..., he

continued.

crearm, Mr. Dobrowski

Another guy was standing on stage, a little
ways away from Me. Dobrowski. He was sign-
\ansuaglng eve\ry‘tkms the \D\r'mc\\:a\ said. So |
looked for Danny and spotted him with his mom a
few rows ahead of us. Danny turned around and
s'\gna\ec\ someﬂn\ng to me—a funny two-fingered
wave by his head followed by a down motion with
the same hand. In return | gave &b’\)

him the universal “What the qug de
heck ave you ‘ra\\{mg éi\mflvb ’

—~

about!  sianal. o 5
S \> \\\\\ \?m‘ N ~,~f

And \oe{ ore >

we A‘S ‘m‘to ‘t‘\e Lc:ze, \

Jillha\\y SCLIIC\, “a\\ow me

Yo \n‘troAuce Ms. Munroe,

»
our new art Teac‘ner.

A \ac\y with dark hair and skin
the color o{ Tur\<ey gravy s*e\)\:ec\ {orwwr(\. She

was Ta\\e\r ﬂ\an Me. Do\orows\d, so s‘ne ac\}usTec\
the m\croP\r\one to make It \\\S\r\er and bonked \r\erse\{
on the chin. The crowd S\SS\QA.
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“The secret o{ \\{e...,” she Pausec\, “Is In art.
He\r Vo\ce was crunc\ny \ouﬁr a\so smooﬂ\. \+ sounc\u\
like butter brickle ice cream. “\ \(\ope to 'msF'nre you

Yo \)@,come as Pass\ona‘te

a\oouﬁr art as | am. So
were going to start
oﬁ ‘t\\e year w'rt‘n a
contest. The Sromc\

Pr\ze s a mystery S"{T

omA \unch {\rom ﬂ\e

'm\<e—ou1 restaurant
o{ your choice, my \
'hre.a't.” Now T‘r\eﬁ \\7
were C\“PPI‘“S and \
WNS'Y\Ims.

“What's wrong with

you?” Jack w‘n‘lsperec\.

All of @ sudden, | had
\oegun to feel sick. The weird
sensations that were creeping
inside me must have been

skow'mg on the outside too.

My stomach {elt throw-uppish and my throat
seemed {rozen. | couldnt even answer Jack. | had 1o
step ou”rsltc\e {or a Su\P o{ air.

And you wanna know whod’s so com\)\e'te\y
un\oe\'leva\o\e that my brain m\g\ﬁ exP\er now that
'm Yea\\z\ng [t

\ A\c\n’T \(\ave any '\ce cream at ﬂ\e 'lce cream

social. YotFJRl:ENow HOW SOME PeopLe et BRAIN
= N E)z(e WHEN THEY EAT Icf CREAM?
| | PLOSION WHEN | pon’T £aT ICE CREAM
¢ - 2 @ s
o S e e o

Weird! 've heard of the 24-hour {\u but s
there such a thing as the 10-minute {lu? Or maybe
| was {ee\'ms strange about the art contest? | dont
know what that was all about. Welp, 'm at
home now, writing this. V'm OK, but | think V'l 9o
to bed eour\y. Tomorrow's the last c\ay o{ summey
vacation, and | want to be able 1o lounge the day
away Wﬁ\\ a Sooc\ aPPeT'rte.
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