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CHAPTER ONE

FRANNY’S HOUSE

The Stein family lived in the pretty pink house with lovely purple shutters down at the end of Daffodil Street. Everything about the house was bright and cheery. Everything, that is, except the upstairs bedroom with the tiny round window.
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Behind this window was Franny’s room, which was also her laboratory—her Mad Scientist Laboratory.

Franny wasn’t your average mad scientist. Franny wasn’t planning to take over the universe, or galaxy, or even the world.
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Franny thought that maybe she should want to take over the world, being a mad scientist and everything, but it seemed wrong to her somehow.
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It was tempting, of course. If she were in charge, she knew she could use her genius to do all sorts of great things that people wouldn’t let her do now.

Like, if she added a pinch of kangaroo DNA to human cells, we wouldn’t need cars anymore.
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And if she made everybody’s whole kitchen a microwave oven, they could just set the table, press a button, and everything would cook all at once.
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Or she could go ahead with her plan to just squirt the sunscreen directly on the sun itself, so we wouldn’t have to wipe it on ourselves all the time.

And if she ever decided to take over the world, she knew nobody would be able to keep her from doing it.

She could have used her Chimpofier to turn everybody into monkeys that she could easily control with a few bananas.
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Or she could have simply used her Steiny Heiny Ray to make everybody’s butts so big they couldn’t get out of their chairs to stop her.
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And it would have been easy as pie to just turn everybody into a pie, which often made Franny wonder what she was thinking when she invented a machine that could turn people into pie.
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She supposed it was probably something she had made for her lab assistant, Igor. She was always making things like that for him.
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Igor was a great lab assistant. Of course, he wasn’t a pure Lab. He was also part poodle, part Chihuahua, part beagle, part spaniel, part shepherd, and possibly part some kind of weasly thing that probably wasn’t even a dog.
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Whatever Igor was, he really liked pie, and whatever kind of mad scientist Franny was, she wasn’t the type that would take over the world. Not by force. That would be wrong.


CHAPTER TWO

OUCHY COUCHY

Franny was getting ready for school, and Igor was nowhere to be found.

Franny didn’t really need Igor’s help to get ready, but it was a good idea to keep track of what he was up to.
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She peeked around the corner and saw him watching his favorite show, Miss Wizzywozzle’s Story Time.

“Igor!” she yelled. “Just what do you think you’re doing? You know I hate this show. And I think you’ll be happier if you hate it too!”
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Franny grabbed the remote and pointed it at the TV.
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Igor flew through the air and grabbed Franny’s arms, wrestling desperately to keep her from pointing the device at the TV.

“Let go!” she yelled, and as they grappled for control, Franny pressed a button on the remote.

A hot red beam shot from the device and blew a huge smoking hole in the couch, and right through the wall behind it. For a moment, the two of them stared silently at the smoldering sofa.
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“That wasn’t the TV remote was it?” she asked quietly.

Igor shook his head.

“I shouldn’t leave things like this lying around.”
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“My couch!” Mom yelled as she ran into the room. “My favorite couch! That couch went with everything. Do you know how hard it is to find a couch that goes with everything?”

She looked angrily at Franny and Igor.

“Who did this?”

Franny’s brilliant mind had already formulated a flawless explanation that would prove it was all Igor’s fault.

Igor knew he would probably get blamed for this and he just closed his eyes and prayed.
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Franny’s mom stood quietly, staring at Franny. Franny began to open her mouth to pin the whole thing on Igor, but when she looked into her mom’s wide, honest eyes, she couldn’t do it. She knew what her mom wanted.
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“It’s all my fault, Mom,” Franny admitted.

“Thank you for telling the truth, Franny. That’s what I wanted. You’ll still have to figure out a way to replace this couch, but since you told me the truth, I won’t punish you.”
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Franny’s mom plucked the blaster from Franny’s hand.
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“And let’s not leave things like this lying around, okay?”

Franny nodded.

“Now, get your stuff and go to school.”


CHAPTER THREE

LET’S GET THIS PARTY STARTED

Miss Shelly was Franny’s favorite teacher of all time.
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Franny’s earlier teachers hadn’t really understood her, and it’s difficult to learn from somebody that runs screaming from the classroom every time you walk in.


[image: Images]

But Miss Shelly was almost never afraid of Franny, and usually had something interesting to teach.

Franny paid close attention as Miss Shelly began writing that day’s lesson on the blackboard.

For a moment, Franny was so thrilled that she almost shouted. It looked like Miss Shelly was writing “electricity.”
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Along with chemistry, nuclear power, and brain removal, electric power was one of Franny’s favorite subjects.
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But as Miss Shelly finished writing, Franny could see that she had written “election,” which, when compared to electricity, sounded pretty darned boring.

“An election is when people vote for a person who will represent them, and organize them, and if necessary, lead them,” Miss Shelly explained. “We’ll be electing a president of the class.”
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Franny perked up a little.

“Can this president tell everybody what to do and punish them if they disobey?” Franny asked, while she quickly sketched out a few ideas for a dungeon she could build at the school for just that purpose.
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“Well, maybe not punish. But the president can help determine some of the rules in the class, and the president is a person that people usually look up to, and I suppose that the president does tell people what to do,” said Miss Shelly.

Franny smiled. Maybe this wasn’t so boring.
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“So I want you all to decide who you want to be president of the class,” Miss Shelly continued. “People who want to be elected are called candidates. If you want to be a candidate for president, you’ll need to tell us all why. The class will be sharing these ideas all week long. May the best man win.”
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Franny smiled to herself. It was more like may the best Fran win.


CHAPTER FOUR

SOME PEOPLE WOULDN’T KNOW A GOOD IDEA IF IT CRAMMED A CARROT DOWN THEIR THROATS

Franny loved the idea of being president. It was kind of like taking over, but if people voted for you, they were giving you control. You weren’t really taking anything.
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The next day Franny came to school with some posters illustrating the improvements she was going to make.
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Her ideas were so brilliant that she was sure as soon as the kids heard them, they would elect her president on the spot.
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As Franny was explaining how wonderful exploding chalk would be, she began to realize that the kids were not electing her on the spot.
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They weren’t applauding. They weren’t even smiling. And that one kid who hadn’t wet his pants for a long time was squirming, as if he might do it again.
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Franny was amazed that when Percy started talking about new playground equipment, three of the kids cheered. And when Alexandra talked about less homework, five of the kids applauded.
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It was as if Percy and Alexandra knew exactly what to say to get the group excited.

If Franny was going to win this election, she knew that she’d have to give this class what it wanted.

This was going to take more than a few brilliant posters.
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