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CHAPTER 1 EGGSHELLS AND CANDY WRAPPERS

POP QUIZ: What is something you can see anytime, anywhere in The City?

If you answered “trash,” you’re correct.

But there’s also another correct answer.

And that is: CONSTRUCTION!

Everywhere you go, there’s construction, construction, and more construction. The City is constantly growing and changing.

Sometimes humans fix up a place or build a brand new building. Or they&apos;ll even tear them down.

[image: Ratnip frowns as she looks at his two brother’s silhouettes walking in front of her.]
RAT FACT: Construction is very important business for us rats, too.

Whenever a new construction site pops up, my older siblings, Pepperoni and Marg, scurry off to go visit it. They always told me I was too young to tag along.

But tonight? Tonight was a magical night. I was finally joining my older siblings and becoming a member of the Night Crew!

[image: Ratnip stands with his hands on his hips and closes his eyes as he raises his nose to the air.]
If you don’t know what the Night Crew does, don’t feel bad. Neither do I! But I’m sure it’s super cool and important… and only for big rats like me.

[image: Pepperoni and Marge eat breakfast while Ratnip points toward something behind them.]
Pepperoni, Marg, and I ate an early breakfast. The sun was just setting outside.

“Hurry up,” I said. “We don’t want to be late!”

“There’s no prize for getting to the construction site first,” Pepperoni pointed out.

But I couldn’t help it. I was just so excited!

My younger siblings, Veggie and Anchovy, were still too young to join. They had to stay home with Cookie the raccoon, who always takes good care of us.

[image: Ratnip's younger siblings, Veggie and Anchovy, stand on either side of Cookie the raccoon.]
“I wish we could go too,” Veggie whined.

“Don’t worry,” I promised Veggie and Anchovy. “I’ll bring back a treasure from the construction site. Something really special, just for you two!”

[image: Ratnip pats Veggie and Anchovies heads while she talks to them.]
That made them feel better.

Then I began packing my bag full of treasures from my own collection. What would I need for my first night on the Night Crew?

I packed Already-Been-Chewed gum. Having something sticky could always be useful. I also packed a couple paper clips and a ball of string.

I held up a shiny coin and considered it. Would it come in handy?

[image: Ratnip looks closely at a shiny coin that he holds up with one hand.]
[image: Cookie smiles and touches Ratnip’s shoulder. Ratnip holds a shiny coin and looks back at Cookie.]
Cookie smiled and put a paw on my shoulder.

“You can leave all that at home,” she said. “When you’re going to a construction site, there’s really only one thing you need.”

“What’s that?” I asked.

Cookie told Marg, Pepperoni, and me to follow her outside.

“Now,&quot; Cookie said. “Please line up against the wall.”

We followed her instructions. One by one, she handed us an eggshell helmet and a vest made from bright orange candy wrappers.

[image: Marge and Pepperoni wear eggshells as helmets, while Cookie gives Ratnip an eggshell helmet of her own.]
[image: Ratnip smiles widely and raises both hands in the air while wearing an eggshell helmet.]
“My own Night Crew uniform!” I said. “Thank you!”

I carefully put the helmet on my head. Then I slipped my arms through my brand new vest and marveled at my reflection in the window.

I looked like a real, official member of the Night Crew!



[image: Merge, Pepperoni, and Ratnip walk on a sidewalk while wearing their eggshell helmets. A construction site is in the background.]
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CHAPTER 2 NIGHT CREW, ASSEMBLE!

Pepperoni, Marg, and I scurried down several blocks. Soon we arrived in front of the construction site. The place was surrounded by traffic cones and a tall wire fence.

We took a few steps closer. But then a voice whispered, “Hang on! Wait right there!”

One of the traffic cones began to wiggle. The bottom lifted, and a rat popped his head out from underneath.

[image: Chad smiles and lifts a traffic cone and peeks out from underneath it.]
“Hi, Chad!” Marg said. Then she told me, “Chad is the Night Crew chief. He knows everything about construction.”

[image: Chad and Ratnip smile as they shake hands.]
“You must be Ratnip. Nice to meet you,” Chad said. He extended a paw, and I shook it. “Welcome to the Night Crew!”

“Thank you!” I replied.

Chad pointed to the construction site.

“We’re still waiting for the humans to leave, so they don’t get in the way of our work,” Chad said.

My siblings and I tiptoed right up to the fence and peered through.

[image: Marge, Pepperoni, and Ratnip smile as they stand behind a metal fence and smile.]
On the other side of the fence, there was a bunch of humans wearing yellow hard hats. They also wore bright orange vests, just like mine!

[image: Construction workers with hard hats work on a construction site, each performing a different task.]
Lots of loud noises were whirring and roaring all around the site. It was a symphony of sounds.

As the sky grew darker, more rats from around The City joined us by the fence.

I already knew some of them, like Pex and her dad, Flex. I had trained at their gym before.

After a while, one of the humans held up a megaphone. It called all the other humans together.

“Great work today, everybody,” the human with the megaphone said. “Go home and get plenty of rest. Tomorrow, we’ll work on finishing the second floor.”

We rats hid under the traffic cones as the humans left the construction site.

Pretty soon everything was quiet. There wasn’t a human to be found nearby.



[image: One construction worker speaks through a microphone, while the others wave goodbye to each other.]


[image: Ratnip, his siblings, and his friends stand one beside the other. Ratnip looks surprised while the others smile.]
“All clear!” Chad said. “Now, gather around.”

I glanced at the other rats in the crew. They were all bigger and taller than I was. I straightened up and tried to stand as tall as I could.

“Okay,” Chad began. “Before we begin our work, who can tell me the number one rule when you’re on the Night Crew?”

I raised my paw and guessed. “Is it to be kind?”

[image: Ratnip smiles widely and raises one arm to wave it in the air while wearing an eggshell helmet.]
Chad smiled and said, “That’s very important too.”

But then all the other rats standing around me boomed, “SAFETY FIRST!”

“That’s right,” Chad said. “Safety always comes first. Take care of yourself and look out for your fellow crew members. Sound good?”

[image: Four of the rats, wearing vests and eggshell helmets, yell out, “Safety first!”]
Safety first, I repeated in my head. I felt a little embarrassed for giving the wrong answer in front of all the other rats.

“Yes, Chief,” we replied.

[image: Ratnip holds his front paws in front of him and looks worried. He has an eggshell helmet on.]
“I can’t hear you,” Chad called. “I said, SOUND GOOD?”

Our squeaks echoed through The City as we shouted, “YES, CHIEF!”


[image: Eggshell and another rat climb under a metal fence.]
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CHAPTER 3 INTO THE CONSTRUCTION SITE

One by one, the entire Night Crew squeezed under the fence and into the construction site.

The first thing I saw was a big tree at the other end of the site. It looked like it was standing guard over the whole place.

Then I noticed the dirt and pebbles.

There were enormous tools and machines scattered around too.

One of the machines had a long, long neck. It was so long, in fact, that it stretched even taller than the half-built building!

[image: A construction site with a crane and a half built building.]
“What is that machine?” I asked.

“It’s called a crane,” Chad said.

“Wow. And what’s that?” I pointed to another hulking figure.

[image: An illustration of a construction bulldozer that treads through rocky ground. The mud scooper at the front is empty.]
It kind of looked like a sleeping car. Except I knew it couldn’t be a car, because it had a big, gaping mouth. And everyone knows that cars barely ever open their mouths to talk.

[image: Chad smiles as he points with his thumb behind him. He is wearing an eggshell helmet and a vest.]
“That is called a bulldozer,” Chad answered.

Wow. He really seemed to know everything about construction!

“What about this?” I said, gawking at a metal tool lying on the ground. It had a long handle and a U-shaped claw on the other end.

[image: Ratnip looks excited as he walks to a lift-a-rat spanner that is on the ground.]
“This is called the lift-a-rat!” Flex chimed in. “Wanna see how it’s done?”

He and Pex each grabbed an end of the tool. Then they scooped me up with the U-shaped end and lifted me into the air.

“Whee!” I giggled.

[image: Ratnip sits on the lift-a-rat while Flex and Pex carry it high over their heads.]
[image: Ratnip stands high up on a vehicle and looks at the silhouettes of the other rats in the background. The other rats are on the ground.]
Flex and Pex swung the lift-a-rat around and placed me on top of the bulldozer’s mouth. From there, I gazed up at the half-built building.

“As you can see, the first floor of the building is pretty much finished,” Chad explained to the Night Crew.

The first floor looked like every other human building. It had walls and doors and windows.

“Now we’ll climb the scaffolding,” Chad said. He pointed to a zigzag ladder of poles and planks attached to the side of the building. “Everyone, watch your step.”

Once we got to the top, I could see that the second floor was a very different story from the first.

There was a bunch of bare metal beams sticking up from the floor and stretching to the ceiling. And that was about all there was.

[image: The silhouette of four rats walking past beams on a construction site.]
“I think this place looks fine already,” Pepperoni said. “It’s a perfectly good place to live.”

[image: Chad lifts his index finger and smiles as he nods his head.]
But Chad shook his head and chuckled. “It might be okay for a rat, but not for a human.”

My eyes sparkled. The human with the megaphone had said the next step was to finish building the second floor. So surely that would be the Night Crew’s task too. Right?

I couldn’t wait to get started and lend a helping paw!

[image: Ratnip’s eyes are wide and watery as he smiles, exposing his front two teeth.]


[image: Ratnip looks confused as he looks at many nuts, washers, and bolts in front of him.]
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CHAPTER 4 NUTS AND BOLTS

Chad split up the crew into teams to work on different jobs.

Pepperoni, Marg, and I made up one team. We were assigned to carry equipment up to the second floor.

My older siblings led me over to a huge pile of nuts, bolts, and washers on the ground.

I picked up a washer and peered closer. It looked just like a flat metal donut.

[image: Ratnip holds a circular washer and sticks out his tongue while examining it.]
“I know exactly what you’re thinking, but you can’t eat it,” Pepperoni said. “Take it from me. I’ve tried!”

The nuts looked kind of like donuts too. But they had more edges and corners.

Marg handed me a long metal bolt. Its grooves were bumpy against my paw. She and Pepperoni grabbed one each too. Then the three of us carefully climbed up the scaffolding.

[image: Ratnip and his two siblings carry nuts and bolts as they climb up a construction frame.]
Once we reached the second floor, we dropped the bolts. The rats on another team picked them up and carried them off. Then we climbed back down to the ground.

“Now we do it again,” Pepperoni said.

I quickly lost count of how many times we ran up and down the scaffolding.

I started stuffing two extra bolts into my bag so I could carry more on one trip. But we still hadn’t even made a tiny dent in the pile.



[image: Ratnip climbs up and down a beam collecting bolts, stores them in his bag, then looks at a large pile of bolts that does not seem to end.]


There were three of us rats and a million nuts and bolts and washers. This was going to take forever!

Finally, I flopped down next to the pile.

“There HAS to be a better way to carry these up,” I said.

[image: Ratnip flops onto the ground, on his back, while he sweats and frowns.]
[image: Ratnip thinks while he sees an overturned hard helmet on the ground.]
I rolled over and spotted one of the helmets the humans had left behind. Suddenly, a light bulb went on in my head.

I ran over and grabbed the helmet’s strap with my teeth. I dragged the helmet over to the pile of nuts and bolts and washers.

[image: Ratnip uses his teeth to pull the strings of the helmet, while Marge looks from the background.]
“Ratnip, now isn’t the time for treasure collecting,” Marg said. “We have a job to do!”

“I’m not treasure collecting,” I said. “I’m building!”

I grabbed a piece of rope and tied one end to the helmet. Then I told Marg to climb up the steps of the scaffolding, all the way to the second floor.

Meanwhile, Pepperoni and I filled the helmet with bits and bobs from the pile.

[image: Ratnip and Pepperoni load nuts and bolts into a hard helmet tied to a rope, while Marge stands on the second floor holding the rope.]
[image: Ratnip and Pepperoni celebrate by lifting their hands in the air as the helmet with nuts and bolts is being lifted into the air.]
“Ready, Marg!” I called up to the second floor. “Grab the end of the rope… and PULL!”

She yanked on the rope, and the helmet lifted into the air. The nuts and bolts and washers clinked together inside.

“Yay! It’s working!” I cheered. “Keep pulling!”

Marg pulled and pulled. The helmet slowly lifted higher.

When the helmet reached the second floor, Marg tipped it over and dumped out all its contents. Then it was Pepperoni’s and my turn to pull the helmet back down and refill it.

[image: Marge tips the helmet over as nuts and bolts pour out of it and onto the ground.]
[image: Ratnip stands with his hands on his hips, while Pepperoni waves. They both look at the helmet filled with buts and bolts being lifted into the air.]
We repeated the whole thing a few more times. And none of us had to run up and down the scaffolding!

Chad came by to check on how we were doing. He was impressed to see how much progress we had already made.

“You made a rat pulley, Ratnip?” he said. “You are one clever and crafty rat!”

I stood up tall and puffed up with pride. That’s right, the crew chief was complimenting ME!

[image: Chad pats Ratnip on the shoulder while Ratnip smiles. They both look slightly up.]
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