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Jessie was sitting on a green bench in Central Park, enjoying the last of the autumn sun as she watched Luke break-dancing with two of his friends. She had to admit itthe kid had some serious moves. There were several clusters of middle school girls watching and letting out squeals as Luke executed a series of flips ending with splits. 

Careful! Jessie called. If you break your neck, your parents will break mine!

A cute girl named Connie with long blond hair plopped down next to Jessie. She had her smartphone out and was recording the dance routine. 

Doesnt Luke have the most amazing moves? the girl asked her dreamily.

Yeah. You should see how he wiggles out of doing chores, Jessie said, laughing.

The girl pulled a flip-cam out of her bag and held it up with her other hand to film Luke with both cameras. 

So why two cameras? Jessie asked.

I cant decide which is his best side, Connie explained matter-of-factly. Plus, if I blink and miss something, I have two backups.

Good thinking. Here I amblinking and missing everything, Jessie said sarcastically, but the girl beamed at her, totally oblivious. So…are you a friend of Lukes?

I wish! the girl exclaimed. Im Connie. Were in the same math class.

Im Jessie, his nanny, and considering his grades, Im stunned he even goes to math class.

Oh, he does! Ive got the video to prove it, Connie said fondly. Ive got Luke texting…throwing spitballs… Connie smiled. Going sleepy-bye…

I didnt know he could go sleepy-bye without Kenny the Koala! Jessie mused. When she saw the odd look Connie was giving her, she hurried to cover. Which is certainly not a stuffed bear he sleeps with, because that would be an inappropriate thing to reveal! The point is that Luke should be paying attention in math class!

You know, Connie said sweetly, Im an A-plus student. I could help Luke get his grades up. And do his chores.

I love you! Jessie exclaimed, hugging Connie. Could you come over tomorrow and help Luke study?

Hmm. Let me check my schedule, Connie said, glancing at her phone. Yes!

Luke finished his solo dance to wild applause while standing on his head.

Hey, Luke! Jessie yelled over to him. I got you a study buddy!

Luke smiled broadly until he saw that Jessie was pointing at Connie, and then his look of delight turned to horror.

Creepy Connie? Luke asked as he fell over. 

He knows my name! Connie exclaimed, obviously thrilled.
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The next morning, over breakfast, Ravi was eager to show off his newest tablet app to Bertram. 

Bertram, check out this new fortune-telling app I downloaded, he announced, turning the screen so Bertram could get a good look. It is called the Mystical iBall. It can see the future! 

The black screen was filled with a giant eyeball. 

I can do that, too, Bertram stated. Listen: Am I done talking to Ravi about his stupid iBall app? Yes. He laughed. Ooh…Spooky!

Please do not belittle my digital soothsayer, Ravi said seriously. 

Just then Zuri came in holding three stuffed ponies. Hey, Ravi, you wanna play Pony Princesses with me?

Mystical iBall, Ravi asked his tablet, giving it a shake, should I play Pony Princesses with Zuri?

Ask again later, the iBall replied in an eerie voice. 

I am afraid I cannot commit at this time, Ravi said. 

I just need another Princess in Ponylandia! Im not asking you to co-sign a loan! Zuri said with a stomp of her foot. 

Stable your ponies and eat your breakfast, Bertram interrupted, setting two bowls of cereal and a carton of milk on the table.

Mystical iBall, should we consume this cereal? Ravi asked, shaking his tablet again.

Signs point to no, the iBall announced. 

Ravi shook his head and pushed his bowl away, but Zuri poured milk over her cereal. The milk splatted out in stinky clumps. 

Ewww! Chunky milk! Zuri moaned. 

The Mystical iBall was right! Ravi gasped. That proves it can see the future!

No! It just proves Bertram is too lazy to go out and buy milk, Zuri said. 

I would, but its so far, Bertram whined. 

The grocery store delivers! Zuri exclaimed.

I meant from here to the door, Bertram said.
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That afternoon, Jessie tidied up the living room while she waited for the kids to get home from school. She gathered up some of Zuris dolls and Lukes Kenny the Koala bear just as Luke arrived home. 

Luke, doesnt Kenny the Koala belong on your bed? Jessie asked him.

Pft! No! What am Ifive years old? Luke replied, trying to play it cool. I dont need that stupid bear anymore.

Okay. Maybe its time for him to hibernate, Jessie said, dropping Kenny into the wastebasket. 

Stop! Luke yelled as he ran over and pulled Kenny from the trash. Wheres his little hat? Then he tipped the wastebasket over, snatched Kennys Australian bush hat, and placed it on the bears head. There you go, mate. No worries. Luke gave the stuffed bear a kiss. 

You might not want Connie to see that, Jessie said, shaking her head. Frankly, I dont want to see that. 

I cant believe you invited Creepy Connie Thompson here to study with me. Shes always checking me out, Luke complained. 

So? Jessie laughed. Youre always checking me out.

But when I do it, its cute and endearing! Besideshanging out with Connie will drop my coolness factor by at least eighty percent. Thats like…half! 

See? Jessie replied. This is why you need help with math. Now, Connie will be here in two hours…

Just then, the elevator doors slid open with a ding and Connie walked into the room. Her long blond hair was tied up in a side ponytail. She had on a purple backpack and carried her math book and a binder. 

Make that two seconds, Jessie finished. 

Hi, Luke! Connie said brightly, grinning as she stood as close to Luke as possible. Sorry Im early, but I just couldnt wait to see you! She paused, catching herself. Um, see you…get better at math. Which is why Im here. Come on, Lukey!

Meanwhile, in the kitchen, Ravi stood in front of Mr. Kipling and looked at the fortune-telling app on his tablet while Zuri sat at the table playing with her stuffed ponies. 

Mystical iBall! Is it safe to take Mr. Kipling for a walk? Ravi tilted his tablet.

The answer is…no, said the voice from the app.

Mr. Kipling flicked his tongue out.

Zuri looked up from her ponies. Oh, dont listen to that stupid thing.

Ravi gasped. You dare mock the Mystical iBall?!

Zuri stood up. I double-dog-dare! Give me that! She walked over to Ravi and snatched the tablet from his hands. I dont think you know anything, she told the Mystical iBall. Thats rightIm calling you out, iBall, she said mockingly. You gonna do something about it? She rocked the tablet back and forth to get a reading.

It is certain, said the Mystical iBall.

Ravi groaned. Oh, no…I do not wish to be caught in the middle of your mystical smack-down! He trembled and ran to hide behind one of the kitchen chairs, knocking one of Zuris stuffed ponies onto the floor.

See? Zuri told Ravi. Nothing happened.

Suddenly, there was the sound of ripping fabric. Mr. Kipling was chomping on Zuris stuffed pony. Pony parts and bits of stuffing were all over the place.

NO! screamed Zuri. She fell to the floor and snatched the ponys tail from Mr. Kiplings mouth. Let go!

That is what happens when you poke the iBall! said Ravi.

Zuri clutched the ponys tail and shook her fists. Why?!

Ravi stooped beside her and put a hand on her back. Do not worry, Zuri, he said. You can get the rest of your pony when it comes out the other end! 

Zuri bonked Ravi on the head with the ponys tail.

Back in the living room, Connie grabbed Lukes hand and led him over to the couch as Jessie went into the kitchen to gather study snacks for them. Jessie quickly grabbed a tray of cheese and then stood in the kitchen doorway to spy on Luke and Connie as they started to study. 

Connie sat down next to Luke on the couch and opened her math book. 

Lets try this one, she said. Three X. She moved toward Luke. Luke scooted away from her. Plus six. She moved closer toward Luke. Luke moved farther away from her. Equals fifteen. Solve for X. Connie moved even closer toward Luke. 

Luke scooted over a little too far and fell off the couch. 

Are you sure thats not a typo? Letters dont even belong in math, Luke protested as he stood up.

Come on, Luke, you can do this. Think of it like…a dance routine, Connie explained. Lets say you have fifteen moves in your routine and you do six solo moves. How many are left?

Nine. Not counting the encore my fans always demand, Luke answered confidently, hopping up and doing one of his signature spins. 

Jessie ran into the room. You did math! 

Luke opened his arms to give Jessie a big hug. Connie, excited, opened hers too, but Jessie set down her tray and caught Luke in a hug before Connie could get the chance. 

I knew you had it in you, Jessie continued. You beautiful mind, you!

Whoa! If this is what I get for doing algebra, I cant wait for geometry. Thats a math thing, too, right? Luke smiled at her.

A-hem, Connie interrupted, clearing her throat and glaring at Jessie. We are trying to study.

Sorry. You two little mathletes keep up the good work. I will subtract myself from the equation, Jessie said with a wink. She headed back toward the kitchen to watch them. 

So, Luke, I have another problem for you to solve, Connie said. I need a date for the Harry Potter Costume Dance this Saturday.

Luke picked up the math book and started flipping through the pages. I dont see that. What page are you on?

Connie leaned over and slammed the book shut. Im not talking about math. Im talking about chemistry.

I dont take chemistry, Luke said, confused. Im not allowed back in the school lab since the explosion.

Jessie stepped into the room and said, Connie, can I borrow Luke for a minute? She laughed nervously and then dragged Luke toward the screening room. 

Sure! said Connie, laughing. Once Jessie and Luke were out of sight, Connie got serious and began counting. One Mississippi… Two Mississippi…

Cant you see Connie wants you to ask her to that dance? Jessie whispered to Luke once they were in the screening room.

What? Ewww.

Its just one night!

I am not going to some stupid school dress-up dance with Creepy Connie! 

Shes not creepy. Plus, you should focus on girls your own age. If you keep hitting on me, Im gonna start pulling my hair out! Jessie said.

Yikes. Bald is a deal-breaker, Luke said.

Just do it because its the right thing to do! Jessie said sternly. Now go be nice, or Ill rip your head off and play Quidditch with it!

Then she turned Luke around and shoved him back into the living room before peeking through the curtains to watch. 

When Connie saw Luke, she stopped grumbling and smiled sweetly.

Hi, Connie, Luke said sullenly, shaking his head the entire time. Would you like to go to that incredibly lame Harry

Yes!!! Connie exclaimed, nearly knocking Luke over as she hugged him. This is so awesome! I already have our costumes picked out! I cant wait for everyone to see how cute we look together! An idea struck Connie. Ive gotta go whittle you a wand!

Connie grabbed her backpack and raced into the elevator, mumbling under her breath about different types of wands as Luke shook his head in disbelief. 

Jessie walked into the room and looked pleased with how things turned out.

Shes whittling me something, Luke explained, glaring at Jessie. And she has our outfits picked out. Thats creepy with a capital K!

Okay, said Jessie, we also need to get you a spelling tutor. 
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Dear Diavy,

T'wm glad Luke did the vight thing—

asking Counuie to the dance makes him

a veal gentleman. Qand ‘AO]OGP MQQL(_, he'll

see that while she might be a little weird

odd strange %uivk({, Cownie is still a

__good person who deserves to be treated

with kim&v\ess&specia%{ since she's

helping Luke improve his math grade!
_ Qud he wight find that he has fun with

comeone outside of his usual friends

(that includes you, Kenny the Koalal)—

T meau, what wouldw't be magical about

a &larry Potter-themed dance? 1 kinda

_ wawna go vv\%seQ?. T would make a great

&lagrid. Maybe TU call the school aud

see if they need a chaperoue!

 Jessie
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_Dear Diavy,
Things ave going so well with W\q‘job that

T think I should get an award or something,

_Emwma is busy with lots of extracurvicular

activities. Zuri finally started to do all of

her homework aud is @ettimg T@ood? gvaers.

_Raviis per’? orming exerQeV\tQt( at school,

as usual. Luke has gottev\ reaQQl{ into

break-dancing and wants to practice all of

_the time. The ouAQL( Pro‘erm is that Luke's

grades have started to slip—1 veally need

to find him a tutov, GSPGGiQQQL{ in math. But

l/\e(:(, owe PYO’OQGW\ i\/\steaoQ O'P owe ‘/\LAV\&V&A is

a sevious improvement. I think TW go see i

T cau fiud some good nanny competitions

online—I would GQSiQL( win

Jessie
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Dear Diavy,

T can't believe I found Luke such a great

tutov. Not OV\QL( is Connie excellent at

math and happy to l/\er, but she's cute

as a buttown, too! T'wm not sure wl/u( Luke

is being so weird about working with

her—I mean . . . I know he doesu’t love

wmath, but t(ou'oQ think studying with a nice

gil would l/\er motivate him. Maybe 70

make them some of my dad's famous

kale and peauut butter bites for their

stqut( session. Nothing like 3 little brain

Pood to clear the head!

Jessie
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