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Welcome to Mrs. Z’s Class!

Hi, Reader!

You’re about to meet the amazing kids in Mrs. Z’s third-grade class at Curiosity Academy.

Throughout the series (and the school year!) you’ll meet students who each have a secret of their own. As you discover their stories, you’ll get to know their greatest fears, their most embarrassing moments, and the quiet hopes they carry in their hearts.

From hilarious talent show disasters and recess dilemmas to math quizzes and schoolyard secrets, the kids in Mrs. Z’s class are full of honesty, energy, and hilarious hijinks. You can read the books in any order; just be sure you don’t miss any, because you’re going to love getting to know all the students!

Curiously yours,

Kate Messner
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For Leo the human, Bandit the cat, and Trainwhistle the stuffed rabbit
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Meet The Kids in Mrs. Z’s Class!
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Adam





[image: An illustration of a girl with glasses and braided hair with the label "Ayana."]

Ayana





[image: An illustration of a smiling girl with long hair, holding a large pair of sunglasses above her head , with the label "Carlota."]

Carlota





[image: An illustration of a girl with curly hair tied in a ponytail and a bow, with a slight smile and one arm raised with the label "Emma."]

Emma





[image: An illustration of a girl with long, braided hair wearing a collared shirt and a necklace with the label "Fia."]

Fia





[image: An illustration of a girl with braided hair wearing a t-shirt and overalls with the label "Lucy."]

Lucy





[image: An illustration of a boy with curly hair, holding a book in one hand and an ice cream bar in the other hand with the label "Mars."]

Mars





[image: An illustration of a boy with dark hair with the label "Memo."]

Memo





[image: An illustration of a girl with wavy hair and a headband with the label "Olive."]

Olive





[image: An illustration of a girl wearing glasses with two buns hairstyle, and the label "Poppy."]

Poppy





[image: An illustration of a boy with curly hair with the label "Rohan."]

Rohan





[image: An illustration of a girl with long, wavy hair wearing cat ears raising both arms with the label "Ruthie."]

Ruthie





[image: An illustration of a boy wearing a bow tie with the label "Sebastian."]

Sebastian





[image: An illustration of a boy making a hand gesture with one hand, with the label "Steven."]

Steven





[image: An illustration of a girl with two braided pigtails, smiling and winking, raising her arms with her hands in fists with the label "Synclaire."]

Synclaire





[image: An illustration of a boy with glasses wearing a hoodie with the label "Theo."]

Theo
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Thunder
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Wyatt









Chapter 1 Writing Is Hard


Mrs. Z had written the first Daily Scribble writing prompt of the new year on the whiteboard, and Theo had no idea where to start.



Finish this sentence: This year, I’d like to…




The only sounds in the classroom were pencils scribbling on paper, which made it feel like they filled up the whole world. That’s how it was for Theo anyway. He heard everything, even the really quiet things.

Theo didn’t know how everyone else could pick one thing to write about when the prompt was for the entire year. You could do a lot of things in a year!

A few minutes later, Mrs. Z strolled over to Theo’s table and smiled down at him. Theo looked back without smiling, which was okay, since Mrs. Z knew Daily Scribble writing prompts were not a smiley part of his school day.

Sebastian, Mars, and Ruthie were scribbling away, as usual. It was always Theo who needed help.

“What can I do to support your writing today, Theo?” Mrs. Z said in a low voice.

Mrs. Z always asked that on writing prompt days, and Theo always appreciated it. The actual writing part never got easier, though.

“Writing is hard, Mrs. Z,” Theo said.

“It can be!” Mrs. Z said.

“A year is a really long time!” Theo waved his hands in front of his face. “And one calendar year includes parts of two school years, which makes it even more complicated!”

“That is also true.” Mrs. Z nodded sympathetically.

“I could pick one thing to do for the second half of this school year, or one thing to do for the first half of next school year, or one thing to do for the whole calendar year, but that would be two halves of two different school years, and what about the summer, and…and…”

Theo put his hands over his face, smudging his already-smudged glasses in the process.



[image: Mrs. Z stands next to Theo who is seated with his hands to his face, at a desk with a notebook, a pencil and a pencil case. The background features a classroom with a poster on the wall that reads "Read" and a window.]

Mrs. Z, who’d seen Theo do this plenty of times in the first half of the school year, remained calm.

“You don’t have to pick something so big,” she said. “This year doesn’t have to mean the whole year! It can be something you do once, even if it only takes a few minutes.”

“There are a lot of things like that,” Theo mumbled.

“What if you think just about today?” Mrs. Z held up both of her index fingers for emphasis. “Is there anything you want to happen before you go to bed tonight?”

I want Trainwhistle to stop beating me up.

Was Theo going to write that down? HA! No. It was too secret even for Mrs. Z. Keeping secrets was hard, though, and Theo needed help! He glanced at Memo, who was busily writing at his table with Adam and Ayana.

“Remember, these are meant to be quick and easy,” Mrs. Z said as she slowly started walking again. “There’s no pressure!”

Yes, there is, Theo thought. He looked down at his blank paper, then back at Memo’s table.

Memo saw Theo this time and made a gesture with one hand like he was scrolling on his phone. Theo loosened one of his clenched fists enough to pop a thumbs-up back at Memo. Theo felt better. Having a private sign language with his best friend was fun, especially when it gave him something to write about.



This year I would like to go to Doomscroll with Memo every week.




It wasn’t the best thing Theo had ever written. Nothing would ever top his two-page description of the Sorcery card for the Basilisk Iguana, which Memo had given Theo for his birthday. It also didn’t mention Theo’s specific plan for Doomscroll that week.

This year, meaning this week, I would like to tell Memo about Trainwhistle being a horrible bully to me, his human brother.

Could Theo write that down and turn it in? Yes. Would he? And die of embarrassment? No. No, no, no, no, no, nooooooooooooooo.






Chapter 2 Home Is Where the Cat Is


Theo Chang loved being home, especially after school. Mostly, that is.

Theo’s favorite thing about going home was being there with his family, even when it was just him and his older sibling, Danny. Team Chang, as his dad liked to say.

His other favorite thing was being home with Trainwhistle the cat. Team Chang had adopted him from the Happybara Rescue cat shelter just before Christmas, and everyone agreed that Trainwhistle was a great addition to the family.

His other other favorite thing was hanging out at home with Memo, his best friend in the whole world. It was like having everything good about life in the same place at the same time.

“The cat shelter is called Happybara Rescue,” Theo said. He and Memo were sitting on the floor and leaning against the couch in the living room of Theo’s apartment. Trainwhistle was between them, lying on his side with his front paws folded neatly in front of his furry chest.

“So I say, ‘Is happybara like capybara?’” Theo said, gently petting Trainwhistle behind the ears. Trainwhistle started purring.

“I mean, obviously,” Memo said. “I can’t think of anything else that rhymes with ‘happybara.’”

“That’s what my dad said!” Theo emphasized his words by pointing at the ceiling with his whole arm. Trainwhistle briefly raised his head to look at Theo’s raised arm, then lowered his head to its original position.

“It’s only cats?” Memo said. “No dogs or whatever other animals get rescued?”

“It is only cats,” Theo said. “No lizards. Wyatt would be sad.”

Memo nodded in agreement. Their friend Wyatt really liked lizards.

“So then we start making up other fake words that rhyme with capybara,” Theo continued. “Like nappybara, flappybara, zappybara…”

“How about yappybara?” Memo said.



[image: Theo lies laughing on the floor with his legs raised, while Memo, also laughing sits cross-legged against the couch. Trainwhistle looks at Theo, and a cane rests on the floor nearby. The background includes a couch with cushions and a window with blinds.]

“Yappybara” made Theo laugh so hard that he toppled forward and barrel-rolled away from Memo and Trainwhistle. Trainwhistle flicked one ear, but didn’t otherwise move. He did stop purring, though.

Theo rolled back to his original spot, sat up, and let his head fall all the way back on his neck.

“Yappybaraaaaaaa,” he said in a high, doglike wail. “Yappybaraaaaaaaaaaa…”

The yapping was finally too much for Trainwhistle. He looked at Theo with his ears flat against his head, stood up, and climbed into Memo’s lap.

“AWWWWWWWW,” the boys said.

Trainwhistle turned in one whole circle and lay down, making a perfect, furry loaf on Memo’s lap. Memo stroked his back, and Trainwhistle started purring again.

“AWWWWWWWW,” the boys said again.

“He’s like the perfect cat,” Memo said with a big smile.

Theo nodded, but the secret of Trainwhistle’s imperfection sat in his brain like an evil, fire-breathing dragon.

Should I tell Memo? Or should I not tell Memo? Tell Memo or not? Ughhhhhh…

Theo didn’t tell Memo. He couldn’t. Not yet. Maybe not ever.
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