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			If I could choose a superpower, I would pick X-ray vision, or super-straight whiskers, or even being good at fractions. I would never, ever pick invisibility. Why? Because that’s basically my life right now: being invisible. And let me tell you, it’s not all that great!

			My best friend, Wilson, says it’s all in my head. But I really don’t think it is. When I walk down the hallway, people don’t even notice me. It’s like I’m a ghost.
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			And it’s not like I don’t try to stand out.
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			I thought that by dressing like the popular girls, I might get noticed. But even that didn’t work.
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			Of course, the one time I don’t want to get noticed is in class, but that never happens.
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			I can’t tell you how many times people have turned the lights out on me. The gym teacher almost locked me in the gym the other day!
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			I was so frustrated by not being noticed. Everywhere I looked, other kids stood out.
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			Even the custodian was famous now that he was starring on the Real Custodians of Middle School TV series!
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			I thought about this as I waited in the lunch line. I didn’t want to stand out for the wrong reasons. (No one wants to be the kid who eats the stinky block of blue cheese every day for lunch.)
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			But how hard was it to get a little attention? I just wanted a teensy-weensy bit of fame. You know, like being featured on a fashion magazine cover or the home page of Tubular.

			Hey, I’d even settle for five million likes on social media!
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			I guess I was still daydreaming when I walked out of the cafeteria, because I wasn’t exactly looking where I was going. I accidentally walked straight into an area blocked off with cones…
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			…right in time for Felicia and her friends to see me make a fool of myself.
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			I found Penny and my other friends at the regular table, just as the custodian came over to clean my mess.

			“Er, sorry,” I said quietly.

			My face turned as red as the spaghetti sauce on my shirt. There was a 100 percent chance I was going to end up mentioned in next week’s episode of Real Custodians of Middle School.
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			Homeroom. Another thrilling chance to listen to the same old boring announcements. I could pretty much recite them word for word.
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			“Some friendly reminders: Please stay out of areas blocked off with cones in the cafeteria. Do not bring food or drinks into the library. Cell phones are off-limits while classes are in session.”

			The announcements droned on:

			“The square-dance unit will start next week in gym class. The Audiovisual Club will host its annual tech night next Thursday. Permission slips for the eighth-grade class trip are due on Friday.”

			Then something caught my ear….

			“There will be a meeting after school in the auditorium for the new school play, Carnival Chaos!”
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			A play! That sounded like so much fun. And it could be just the thing I needed to get noticed!

			For the rest of the morning, all I could think about was the play. It was impossible to concentrate on my classes. I kept imagining my big break!
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			I could barely contain my excitement at lunch.

			“Did you hear the announcements this morning?” I asked my friends.

			“You mean the square-dance unit starting in gym?” Wilson asked.

			“No,” I replied. “The school play! I’m going to try out.”

			“Oh,” said Wilson. “That sounds cool.”

			“I’m going to try out, too,” Georgie added. “After all, I had almost every part in Au Revoir, My Locker.”

			We all laughed. Au Revoir, My Locker was the film I’d written and directed earlier that year. It was…an experience.

			“The play’s going to be very competitive,” Penny told us. “A lot of people will want starring roles.”

			“Bring it on!” I said. “I was born for the stage!”
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			Riiiing!

			The moment I had been waiting for all day had arrived. The last bell rang, and it was time for the meeting about Carnival Chaos! I ran all the way there, not wanting to miss a second of the action.

			But I probably should have just walked.
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			The meeting was in our giant auditorium. When I first started middle school, I would sometimes go in there to practice monologues or just hang out (that is, until the custodian asked me to stop).

			When I got there, I was surprised to see that the auditorium was mostly empty. I had thought everyone in the school would be trying out. Who doesn’t want to be a star, right?
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			I walked to the front of the room, where some kids had gathered. The drama teacher, Mr. Russ, was handing out script books. He stopped when he got to me.

			“Weren’t you the student who directed Au Revoir, My Locker?”* he asked.

			“Yes!” I exclaimed. “That was me!”

			“Oh,” he said, clearing his throat. “I see.”
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			I wasn’t sure what Mr. Russ meant by that exactly, but I didn’t have time to dwell on it, because he clapped his hands for attention.

			“Welcome,” he began. “I’m so pleased you’re interested in getting involved in this year’s play, Carnival Chaos! It’s going to be a lot of fun—and a lot of hard work—”

			CREAK!

			A loud noise came from the back of the auditorium. Everyone turned to see who was coming in fashionably late through the big wooden doors.

			I should have guessed: Felicia Furrypaws and her entourage were making a grand entrance.
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			“Sorry we’re late,” Felicia said, sounding very un-sorry they were late. Her voice carried dramatically across the auditorium.

			“It’s okay,” Mr. Russ said. “I was just going over some housekeeping.”

			“Housekeeping?” I asked, confused.
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			“It means managing,” Mr. Russ explained.

			“Oh,” I said in the same tone he had used earlier. “I see.”
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			Felicia and her friends took their time walking down the center aisle. When they reached the group, the crowd parted to let them through to the front.

			“As I was saying,” Mr. Russ continued, “this will be a team effort. And everyone involved in the production will be part of the stage crew.”

			I didn’t know anything about crew except that Grampamouse was on a crew team in college. I remembered it involved getting up really early in the morning and rowing a boat full of people a really long way.
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			“Stage crew assignments will be set design and production, costumes, makeup, props, lighting, and sound,” Mr. Russ said. “We will all work together as stagehands to make sure everything runs smoothly.”

			My mind spun with all the options. This was going to be even better than I thought!

			“Finally, tryouts will be right here next Monday after school. You should all choose a scene from the script, and be prepared to perform it in front of an audience,” he finished.

			My heart leaped. I couldn’t wait!

			But how could I choose just one scene??
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			After dinner that night, I plopped the script onto the kitchen table and sat next to my little brother, Squeak, who was building a card castle.

			“Babymouse!” he chirped. “Check this out.”

			“Squeak, I’m busy right now,” I replied without looking up. “I have very important work to do.”

			I turned to the first page of the script.
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			There was a whole page of characters, but my eyes stopped at Clarabelle. I had to be the lead!

			But how could I make sure I was chosen? I definitely needed all the help I could get.

			“Who could give me some acting tips?” I wondered aloud.

			“What about Georgie?” Squeak asked. “He’s a really good actor.”

			I had forgotten my little brother was still there. He had built a giant card castle almost the size of his entire body!

			“That’s it!” I said, pounding my hands on the table.
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			The card castle collapsed, and cards fluttered everywhere.

			“Oops,” I said. “Sorry, Squeak.”

			Squeak scowled. “You can make it up to me.”

			I picked up my phone and texted Georgie.
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			I needed someone to rehearse my lines with.

			“Mom!” I yelled.

			“In here, Babymouse,” she called back.

			She was
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