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My name is A.J. and I hate February.

February is the shortest month of the year. It’s also the worst month of the year. Why, you ask? Four reasons . . .

1. It’s cold, rainy, and depressing.

2. The hundredth day of the school year is in February. A hundred days!* That’s a hundred days of misery, if you ask me. And we have to celebrate it, like going to school for a hundred days is a good thing!

3. February is hard to spell because it has an r in the middle of it for no reason. What’s up with that? It should be spelled Febuary, if you ask me.

But do you want to know the worst thing about February?

I’m not gonna tell you.

Okay, okay, I’ll tell you.

4. Presidents’ Day. Ugh.

Do you know why I hate Presidents’ Day? It’s a long story. You’d better sit down. If you’re already sitting down, stand up.

It’s all because of what happened last Presidents’ Day. Or really, what happened just before last Presidents’ Day, on Crazy Pet Day. My friend Neil brought in his pet ferret, Mr. Wiggles.

That was the day Mr. Macky, our reading specialist, came into our classroom dressed up like Abraham Lincoln. He told us we had to do an oral report about one of the presidents for Presidents’ Day. All the students were going to vote for president of the school.

Then our librarian, Mrs. Roopy, came into the classroom dressed like George Washington. She and Mr. Macky told us all about the presidents to help us on our reports, even the weird ones like Millard Fillmore. Or Fillard Millmore. Or Lardfill Moremill. Whatever his name was.

You’re probably wondering what Mr. Wiggles the ferret has to do with Presidents’ Day. I’m getting to that.

So anyway, George Washington and Abraham Lincoln started insulting each other. Lincoln said he was better than Washington because he’s on the five-dollar bill and Washington is only on the one-dollar bill. Washington said he was better than Lincoln because the Washington Monument is way taller than the Lincoln Memorial. The two of them started fighting.

After that, we voted to see which president would become president of the school. And do you know who won?

I’m not gonna tell you.

Okay, okay, I’ll tell you. It wasn’t George Washington or Abraham Lincoln. The winner was . . . Neil’s pet ferret! We all voted for him! Yes, Mr. Wiggles was now President Wiggles! That was cool.
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After that, we had to give our oral reports. Neil was Thomas Jefferson. Ryan was James Garfield. Michael was Herbert Hoover. In the middle of everything, President Wiggles escaped from his cage and disappeared. Everybody was freaking out. It turned out that President Wiggles was hiding in Abraham Lincoln’s hat, which happened to be on Emily’s head. That was weird.

I worked really hard on my Presidents’ Day oral report. I didn’t tell anybody who my president was until the last minute. I wanted it to be a surprise. So I started giving my report about Benjamin Franklin. It was really good. But everybody was looking at me weirdly. Then Little Miss Smarty Pants Andrea Young said, “Benjamin Franklin wasn’t a president, dumbhead!”

WHAT?!

It turned out that Andrea was right. Benjamin Franklin was never president of the United States. I just figured that if he was on the hundred-dollar bill, he had to be a president. Why else would they put him on the bill? I spent like a million hundred hours learning everything about Benjamin Franklin. And for what? Nothing.

It was the worst day of my life. I was totally humiliated in front of the whole school. I wanted to run away to Antarctica and live with the penguins. I thought I was gonna die.

So that’s why I hate February.
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If I was the king of the world, I would change the calendar so it would go straight from January to March. That’s right. No more February! But I’m not the king, so of course February came.

We were minding our own business in Mr. Cooper’s class. And you’ll never believe who ran into the door at that moment.

Nobody! Why would somebody run into a door? That would hurt. But you’ll never believe who ran into the doorway. It was our principal, Mr. Klutz.

“I have big news!” he announced.

“Mr. Klutz has a big nose,” I whispered to Michael, who never ties his shoes.
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“Next week, we’re going to have a contest for all the third graders,” said Mr. Klutz.

“Oooooh!” everybody ooooohed, because contests are cool.

“It’s going to be Ella Mentry School against Dirk School,” said Mr. Klutz.

“Oooooh!” everybody ooooohed again.

Dirk is another school in our town. We call it “Dork School.” It’s for really smart kids. Ella Mentry and Dirk are big rivals. We competed against them in the Brain Games last year, and we won. It was the greatest day of my life.

“The contest is going to be on the Wednesday right after Presidents’ Day,” Mr. Klutz told us. “It’s going to be called the ‘Presidents’ Day Challenge.’ Doesn’t that sound like fun?”

“Yes!” shouted all the girls.

“No!” shouted all the boys.

The Presidents’ Day Challenge sounded boring to me. It was sure to be one of those educational snoozefest contests where we have to learn stuff and pretend to be having fun. Learning stuff is no fun.

If we have to learn stuff, why can’t we learn about skateboarding or football? Why can’t we have a skateboarding contest or a football game against Dirk School? That would be cool.

“Booooooooo!” the guys and me started booing.

“Wait a minute,” said Mr. Klutz. “The wining school will get prizes.”

“Oooooh!” everybody ooooohed, because winning prizes is cool. And it would be great to beat those Dirk dorks again.

“There will be four prizes,” Mr. Klutz told us. “The first prize is bragging rights, of course.”

Bragging rights? Who cares? Grown-ups always say you can win bragging rights. But then when we actually brag about something, the grown-ups tell us that bragging isn’t nice and we should stop doing it. I’m not falling for that again.

“Booooooooo!”

“The second prize is a year’s supply of Porky’s Pork Sausages,” said Mr. Klutz.

I like Porky’s Pork Sausages. But every time there’s a contest, they give away Porky’s Pork Sausages. I bet Mr. Klutz has a secret deal with Peter Porky, the guy who owns the Porky’s Pork Sausage company.

“Booooooooo!”

“I think you’ll like this,” said Mr. Klutz. “The third prize is . . . a trip to DizzyLand.”

“Boo—” Wait. WHAT? Did he just say a trip to DizzyLand?

DizzyLand is the coolest place in the history of the world! They’ve got all kinds of rides there. Some of them not only make you dizzy, they actually make you throw up. And you know a ride is a good one if it can make you throw up.*
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“Yayyyyyyyyyy!”

Everybody was excited that we could beat those Dirk dorks and win a trip to DizzyLand.

“What’s the fourth prize?” asked Andrea, who has to know everything and win everything.

“Oh, the fourth prize is a secret,” said Mr. Klutz.

“Oooooooooh!”

Secrets are cool. Prizes are cool. So secret prizes are supercool.
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I didn’t think much about the Presidents’ Day Challenge until dismissal at three o’clock. The gang and me were about to head home when we saw Andrea and Emily sitting on the front steps of the school. I figured they like school so much, they didn’t want to go home.

“What are you doing here?” asked Ryan, who will eat anything, even stuff that isn’t food.

“Emily and I are going to the media center after school today,” Andrea said.

“That’s right,” said Emily, who always agrees with everything Andrea says.

The media center? Ugh. That’s a horrible place that used to be called the library, but they changed the name because kids don’t want to go to the library. You want to know why? Because it has lots of books in it! Books are boring.*

“Why are you going to the media center?” asked Alexia, who rides a skateboard all the time.

“Mrs. Roopy said she’d help us learn about the presidents,” Andrea told us. “The kids who know the most will get to be in the Presidents’ Day Challenge.”

“So we can win the trip to DizzyLand!” added Emily.

Wait. Only a few kids get to go to DizzyLand? I thought all of us would get to go. It wasn’t fair!

Well, I wasn’t going to let Andrea win the trip to DizzyLand. When she got up to go to the media center, so did I. And so did Ryan, Neil, Michael, and Alexia. It’s not like we had anything better to do after school anyway.

When we got to the media center, our media specialist, Mrs. Roopy, was waiting for us. But she didn’t look like Mrs. Roopy.She’s always dressing up like other people. One time she was Little Bo Peep. That was weird. Mrs. Roopy is loopy.

This time, she was dressed up like some old guy, with dark hair and a dark suit and tie.

“Who are you today, Mrs. Roopy?” asked Andrea.

“Roopy?” said Mrs. Roopy in a low voice. “Never heard of her. My name is Ronald Reagan. I was the fortieth president. Before I was the president, I was a movie star. In one movie, my costar was a chimpanzee. The movie was called Bedtime for Bonzo.”

“So if they ask us which president acted in a movie with a chimp, we’ll remember Ronald Reagan,” said Andrea.
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“See?” said Mrs. Roopy. “You learned something about a president already.”

Ronald Roopy Reagan showed us a bunch of books about the presidents. Then he said we could use the computers to look up more stuff. Andrea and Emily rushed to the computer stations.

“I love looking things up online,” said Andrea.

“Me too!” said Emily.

“Ooooooh, did you know that four of our presidents were born in February?” asked Andrea. “Washington, Lincoln, Reagan, and William Henry Harrison.”

Andrea thinks she is so smart because she’s a member of
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