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  To my second son. You made me stronger. I can’t wait to see you conquer the world.  
Love, Mom 
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  Introduction


[image: image-placeholder]
My name is Tyson. Tyson King. I am the second oldest in our family, but only by a few minutes, because I was closely followed into this world by Afton, my twin sister. We just turned seven. It is nice having someone to share the ‘middle child’ role with.    
I have an older brother, John. He’s nine. He is super into science and math. He does some really cool experiments that he lets me help with occasionally. He also co-invented Robo Ren with my dad - a robot that helps around the house.
I also have a baby sister Alyvia. She is the cutest one-year-old around. I have to leave my door closed when I leave for school because otherwise she gets in and makes a big mess. I love to make her laugh - peekaboo and silly faces usually do the trick.
Mom and Dad are photographers. Mom photographs families and community events while Dad focuses mostly on nature. He’s also an engineer, but he only does that during the day. My favorites are his animal photos.
I would say we are your typical family: loud, fun, busy, and sometimes a little crazy. We may not be royalty, but to us family is most important. That’s why John, Afton, Alyvia and I will forever cherish and claim the title of the King Kids.






  
  Chapter 1


Beep! Beep! Beep! Beep!  It’s the all too familiar sound of my alarm clock going off. Okay, I’m awake. I lay there for an extra few seconds to wiggle my front tooth with my tongue. I lost the other front tooth around Christmas and it has mostly grown back in. Now its neighbor is ready to come out too. I’m glad to feel that it’s still super loose.    
I jump up to turn off my alarm, because in the time it took to wiggle my tooth my alarm starts beeping louder and faster like a bomb about to go off. I throw on my favorite dinosaur shirt and some nice jeans. As I pull my shirt over my head I look in the corner of my room and see my genius contraption - a box, some yarn, and the stick I got from the backyard. I am going to catch the tooth fairy. 
[image: image-placeholder]
I have it all planned out. I’m going to sleep with my head at the opposite end of my bed. I’m going to set up the box, propped up with the stick, on top of my pillow. I’m going to tie the yarn around the stick and attach the other end to my tooth, which I will then place in the box. I’m going to make a sign that says TOOTH with an arrow pointing too, just so she knows it’s not under the pillow. When the tooth fairy grabs my tooth, the stick will get knocked down and the box will fall, trapping the tooth fairy! I won’t keep her long. I know she’s busy. I just want to say “hi” and “thank you.”
My stomach growls and I head downstairs for some breakfast. I hear John singing in the shower so I know he won’t be down for a while. 
When I get to the kitchen Afton and Alyvia are already eating French toast with powdered sugar and syrup. Delicious. Alyvia has it all over her, even in her hair. I get my plate and fill it up. When I sit down next to Alyvia she babbles and reaches out to me like she wants me to pick her up. Not a chance, sticky sister. I make a silly face at her and she giggles. 
Mom comes in and kisses me on top of the head before scooping Alyvia up out of her high chair and washing her up at the sink. After she puts Alyvia down to go play with toys she grabs my spelling list off the fridge, where we keep it safe with a sparkly bear magnet. Mom quizzes me and I spell the words between bites. I only miss one - the I before E rule is tricky. 
John comes in with his hair still wet and starts loading up a plate for breakfast. “Hey John, want to hear a construction joke?” I ask.
“Sure,” he says, while loading what Mom would consider way too much powdered sugar onto his French toast.
“I’m still working on it.”
He pauses mid syrup pour. Wait for it… his eyes light up and he continues pouring his syrup. He’s got it. “Good one,” John says with a light chuckle. “I had to think about it for a second.”
I put my dishes in the sink and head upstairs to brush my teeth. Afton is already in there brushing hers. I slide into the bathroom and bump her with my hip. “Hey twinner, what has teeth, but no mouth?” 
She spits her toothpaste into the sink and says, “A comb.”
“Shoot, you’ve already heard that one?” I ask.
“It’s in one of the books at the dentist office.”
“Oh yeah.” I’ll have to try that one on someone else sometime.
After brushing my teeth, I head downstairs, grab my backpack, and rush to the door. I pass John on the stairs. “Hurry, John, carpool is going to be here soon,” I say, poking him in the side.
“Ah!” he yelps, “I’m coming, I just need to get my book. It’s library day.”
My mom is standing by the front door with her hands full of apples. She hands one each to Afton and me. It’s our emergency snack- just in case we get hungry before 
[image: image-placeholder]
or after lunchtime. I stick it in my jacket pocket for later. As I open the door Mom asks, “Hey Tyson, why is a computer so smart?” 
I pause - waiting for the punchline.  
“Because it listens to its motherboard.”
“Good one, Mom,” I say with a small laugh and a wave. “See you later!”







  
  Chapter 2


When we get to school Afton goes and stands by her class line and talks to some of the girls in her class. We’ve always been in the same class, but not this year. I have Mrs. Pax and she has Mrs. Lemon. I was disappointed at first, but I still see her at recess and lunchtime.   
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John’s friend invites us to kick a soccer ball with him. Every time I run to kick the ball the apple in my pocket hits against my hip. After a few rounds back and forth the first bell rings. That’s the one that tells us to line up and wait for our teacher to come take us to our classroom. 
I decide the apple is too bulky in my pocket. I don’t want to carry it around all day so I decide to eat it while we wait in line. I take a huge bite to start because I’m not sure how much time I’ll have. Ouch! I feel a stinging pinch and when I look at my apple, there’s a little bit of blood and… my tooth! I run to the aide by the door of the school. 
“Hey there, it’s time to line up with your class,” she says.
“It’s my ‘oof,” I say pointing, trying to keep the blood from running down my chin.
“Oh!” she says surprised. She reaches into her neon vest’s pocket and pulls out a small package of tissues. After fumbling with the packaging, she pulls one out and hands it to me. 
“Here you go!”
“ank ew,” I say, shoving the tissue in my mouth to stop the bleeding. 
“Here, take another one just in case.” She hands me another. “And congratulations!”
I give her a thumbs up and join the line again just as Mrs. Pax comes out to walk us to our classroom. 






  
  Chapter 3


After everyone is settled into the classroom, I head to Mrs. Pax’s desk and show her my tooth, which is still lodged in the apple.   
“Oh, my goodness!” She says. “Are you okay?”  
“Yes.” I show her that the bleeding has stopped and smile just for good measure. 
“Well, look at that! Let me get you a baggie for that tooth.” she says, rummaging in her desk.
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Once the tooth is safe in the baggie I head to my desk. Everyone that sits at my table leans over to take a look at the tooth. They say things like, “Lucky! Now the tooth fairy will come to your house,” ''Can I touch it?” and “I lost my last tooth over the summer.” 
I put the tooth in my pocket when Mrs. Pax stands up from her desk to start class. We go over the schedule for the day. We have Art this afternoon, that’ll be fun.  Then she asks us to turn in our homework assignments from yesterday. “And don’t forget that everyone that turns in an assignment gets a class coin.”  We have a class store once a month that we can spend our class coins at. We get coins for positive behavior and lose coins for negative behavior. So far this year I’ve only lost one coin, and that was for telling jokes during silent reading time. Lesson learned.
I collect everyone’s paper from our table and take it to the basket on
[image: image-placeholder]





OEBPS/cover.png
The

KING KIDS

and the Tossed Tooth






OEBPS/images/5ce5cb85-8ac6-4d62-9b3c-95baa3909eb2.png





OEBPS/images/2164ef71-b868-4c6f-89f1-0706a47b1c1e.png





OEBPS/images/d4155603-0a11-422a-88af-61802b2b5f64.png





OEBPS/images/54461a08-cc2c-44c6-999d-8cebd37089ca.png





OEBPS/images/e415a4bd-4dab-4b8a-82b0-d07bc7b10425.png





OEBPS/images/98587865-fa7e-4293-a4da-094c7ce9779a.png







