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CHAPTER 1 GOING ON A PIZZA HUNT

Have you ever wanted to eat something so badly, you couldn’t think about anything else?

Now you might be wondering: Don’t rats feel that way about every kind of food?

And you would be correct. I like to eat pretty much everything.

But it doesn’t mean I like all food the same amount.

Imagine there’s a great big chocolate cake sitting on a table. It has swirly frosting on the outside, moist yellow cake on the inside, and it’s covered all over in sparkly sprinkles.
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Then imagine this: under the table, there’s a slice of old pizza. It’s fallen cheese-side down. The pepperoni is cold. Who knows how long it’s been there, but it’s starting to stink.

Both foods would be tasty. But only one of them would make my fur stand on end and my whiskers go zing with attention.

I mean, who would EVER choose cake over stinky pizza?

Mmm. PIZZA. It’s my favorite food. In fact, it was exactly what I wanted right now.
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I gazed up at the old pizza menu hanging inside my house. Way back when, this building used to be a pizza parlor. If only it could cook up some fresh pies for me now!

My younger sister, Anchovy, and I scurried out into the night to search for pizza.
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We checked the trash can closest to our home. Nothing.

We checked the second closest trash can. And the third closest. But no luck.
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“Where’s the pizza, Ratnip?” Anchovy whined.
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We live in The City, where there are food scraps everywhere you look. Partially eaten pretzels, hot dog buns, peanuts, ice cream cones, soda… the list goes on and on.

So how was it possible that we couldn’t find any pizza?

“I have an idea,” I said. “Let’s go to Nonna Pizzeria!”

Nonna Pizzeria is the one place that, without fail, always has pizza.

“But what if the humans are still awake?” Anchovy asked.

You probably don’t need to be told that humans and rats prefer to steer clear of each other.
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I mean, humans don’t even have tails! What’s up with that?

It’s usually easy enough to avoid humans. That’s because most of them go to sleep at night when we rats are awake.

At Nonna Pizzeria, though, some humans stay up and eat pizza way into the night.

That was why we usually stay away from Nonna, even when the pizza craving strikes.
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But here’s a RAT FACT: When a rat really REALLY wants pizza, he’s willing to risk anything.

Even running into humans!
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CHAPTER 2 NOT EVEN A CRUST

As Anchovy and I reached Nonna Pizzeria, we slipped into the shadows.

“Follow me,” I whispered, on high alert for humans.

But as we tiptoed closer, it became clear something was terribly wrong.

The restaurant was dark.

Not a single human was in sight.

And our twitching noses smelled… no pizza.

“Nonna is closed tonight!” I wailed.

It was official. We were in the middle of a citywide pizza shortage!
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As we trudged home with empty tummies, we passed by a trash can we hadn’t checked yet. So we climbed up and dove in.

“Ooh, look!” I said, holding up a paper clip with a stripey design. I had many paper clips in my treasure collection back at home, but none that were stripey.

“Ratnip!” Anchovy said. “Now isn’t the time for your treasure hunting.”
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If you ask me, it is ALWAYS time to search for treasure around The City. But Anchovy was right. Paper clips wouldn’t fill our tummies.

I quietly tucked the paper clip into my bag for safekeeping. Then I burrowed back down into the trash.

Wilted lettuce? Yuck! A bag of potato chips? Yum… except it was completely empty. An open container of crackers and cheese dip? Tasty, but not what we were looking for.

There was NO pizza in this trash can. Not even a crust!
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“It’s hopeless,” Anchovy groaned. She started nibbling on some crackers.

Then my paw touched something smooth, and my heart leaped.

It wasn’t pizza, of course. But could it be a One-Bite Delight wrapper? I collected the shiny candy wrappers and hung them up in my treasure room.

[image: Image]

I yanked on the smooth thing, but it was just a packet of ketchup. Boring!

But wait a minute! I had an idea. If I couldn’t find pizza… maybe I could MAKE my own.

I already had ketchup. That’s basically tomato sauce, isn’t it?

“Wait!” I shouted as Anchovy licked cheese dip from her whiskers.

[image: Image]

Together we stashed the ketchup packet in my bag. Then we carefully carried the container of cheese dip and crackers home.

Time to put my idea to the test!
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CHAPTER 3 COOKIE’S PERFECT SLICE

At home Anchovy and I gathered our three other siblings—Pepperoni, Marg, and Veggie.

“Check this out,” I said. “And no nibbling until I’m finished!”

My pizza-starved siblings watched curiously as I laid out the crackers on our cardboard carpet.

Holding a spoon in my teeth, I smeared a dab of cheese dip on each cracker. Then I tore the ketchup packet open and squirted ketchup all over the cheese.

“Ta-da!” I announced. “It’s our very own pizza!”
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Cookie wandered in at the perfect moment. Since she is the head of our household, I gave her the honor of taking the first bite of my pizza.

Cookie sunk her teeth in. As she chewed, tears formed in the corners of her eyes.

“It tastes THAT good?” I asked.

My siblings didn’t wait for Cookie to answer. They all dug in.

“It burns!” Pepperoni screamed, fanning his mouth.
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“This. Isn’t. KETCHUP!” Veggie yelled.

Confused, I took a bite too. A second later my mouth felt like I had just swallowed fire!

HOT! HOT! HOT!
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My first paw-made pizza tasted like stale crackers with cheese dip… and super spicy hot sauce!

We took big gulps of water, but it only made the burning worse.

“If only this pizza parlor was still in business,” I said, looking around the house.

“It was the best pizza in The City,” admitted Cookie.

“You lived here when the pizza parlor was still open?” Veggie asked.

“Not exactly,” Cookie answered. She led us outside to the sidewalk, and we lined up in front of our home.

“See that?” Cookie said, pointing to the PIZZA sign above our door.
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“One night, when I still lived close to the park, I was out on my usual dinner run,” Cookie said. “I walked past this pizza parlor and noticed that sign up there had gone dark.”

I tried to imagine the sign lit up brightly, but it was hard. I had only ever seen it dark.

“The door to the parlor had been left open just a crack, so I peeked inside,” Cookie continued. “And do you know what I found? There, in the middle of the parlor, sat a whole pizza pie.”

Our jaws dropped open. A WHOLE pizza?
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Cookie’s eyes shone in the moonlight as she said, “Somehow, I knew it had been left just for me.”

Wow! I didn’t even know it was possible to find a whole pizza, up for grabs.

“As I ate that pizza, that’s when I decided to make this place my home,” Cookie continued. “To this day, no pizza has ever tasted as good as that magical pie.”

I jumped forward and put my paws on my hips.

“I’m going to make a whole pizza tonight!” I declared. “And it’s going to be the best one we’ve ever eaten. No matter what!”
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CHAPTER 4 OPERATION PIZZA NIGHT

“Emergency meeting!” I told my siblings. “Come to my treasure room!”

We all climbed up to the parlor’s old pizza oven. It was the perfect spot to tell them about my idea: Operation Pizza Night.

Anchovy, Pepperoni, Veggie, and Marg lined up to hear what I had to say.

“We are going to make a whole pizza,” I said. “And I’m talking real pizza ingredients, not crackers and hot sauce.”

Pepperoni looked around at all my treasures. Buttons, coins, and bottle caps filled every nook and cranny.

“Aren’t you the best one to find all these ingredients?” he asked me.

[image: Image]

“Don’t be lazy,” Marg scolded. “We might not be treasure hunters like Ratnip, but we’ve all got good rat noses.”
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We decided that I would find the cheese, tomato sauce, and crust. Marg would get the basil. Anchovy would find the anchovies. Veggie would find some veggies, of course. And Pepperoni would track down… you guessed it, the pepperoni.
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I had the most ingredients to find, but I didn’t mind. I love hunting for treasure. Especially if it meant there would be pizza at the end!

Marg and I set off in the same direction. We scampered up a wire fence and walked along, carefully balancing on the thin wire.
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“Do you smell anything?” Marg asked.

“Not yet,” I replied.

After a while the fence came to an end. So we climbed down and found ourselves inside a big lot filled with cars.

RAT FACT: All kinds of creatures live in The City. There are alley cats, cockroaches, pigeons, and dogs. But the biggest creature is probably… the car.
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Cars are huge and loud. They have wheels instead of feet. And they all have hot, smelly breath.

Even so, I try to be nice to everyone I meet in The City. So I walked up to the closest car.

“Hello!” I said, giving a little wave.

But the car was silent.

That is the odd thing about cars—they never speak back. Sometimes I wonder, since they are so big, maybe they can’t hear my little rat squeaks.

“HELLO!” I tried again, as loud as I could.
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“Maybe it’s sleeping,” Marg said.

She had a good point. Cars usually thunder down the streets with their glow-in-the-dark eyes. But these cars were completely still, and their eyes were shut.
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We scuttled past the snoozing cars, careful not to wake them.

“Sweet dreams,” I whispered to each and every one.
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