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My name is A.J. and I hate current events.

Do you know what current events are? In Mr. Cooper’s class, once a week we have to bring in an article we cut out of the newspaper. Then we have to stand in front of the class and talk about it.

So the other day, we had current events, and I forgot to bring in an article. Everybody got up and talked about their current event.

Andrea Young, this annoying girl with curly brown hair, talked about some furry animals that might go extinct.

Michael, who never ties his shoes, talked about last week’s pro football games.

Ryan, who will eat anything, talked about some new food that nobody ever heard of.

Alexia, this girl who rides a skateboard all the time, talked about a new skate park that’s opening up.

Neil, who we call the nude kid even though he wears clothes, talked about the Statue of Liberty. It has a poem on it that says, “Give me your tired, your poor, your huddled masses yearning to breathe free.”*

I was hoping Mr. Cooper wouldn’t call on me. So instead of looking at him, I looked at the floor. If you don’t want the teacher to call on you, always look at the floor. That’s the first rule of being a kid.

“Your turn, A.J.,” said Mr. Cooper.

Bummer in the summer! I didn’t know what to say. I didn’t know what to do. I had to think fast.

“My dog ate my current event,” I said.

“A.J.,” Mr. Cooper replied, “you don’t have a dog.”

Oh, yeah.

“That’s the third time in a row that you forgot to bring in a current event, A.J.”

“Well,” I told Mr. Cooper, “it doesn’t make sense that we have to do current events anyway. Current events are happening right now, and you can’t bring them in because they’re too busy happening. If you ask me, they shouldn’t be called current events because once they’re in the newspaper, they’re not current anymore. They should be called old events.”

Mr. Cooper started rubbing his forehead with his fingers. Grown-ups do that all the time. Nobody knows why. Maybe they need a head massage.

Speaking of heads, you’ll never believe who poked his head into the door at that moment.

Nobody! Doors are made of wood. Why would you poke your head into a piece of wood?

But you’ll never believe who poked his head into the doorway.

It was Mr. Klutz, our principal! He has no hair at all. I mean none. He would be taller if he had some hair on top of his head.

“Did I hear somebody say current events aren’t current?” he said. “Well, I have some news, and it just happened a minute ago.”

“What is it?” we all asked.
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“Ms. LaGrange is leaving us.”

“Noooooooooo!” we all shouted.

Ms. LaGrange is our lunch lady. She’s from France, and she always says weird words like bonjour, whatever that means. She also writes secret messages in the mashed potatoes. Ms. LaGrange is strange.

When they heard that she was leaving, everybody started yelling and screaming and shrieking and hooting and hollering and freaking out.

Mr. Klutz held up his hand and made a peace sign with his fingers, which means “shut up!”

“Ms. LaGrange is going back to France,” he told us. “She’s being deported.”

Nobody knew what that meant, so Little Miss I-Know-Everything looked it up on her smartphone. Deported is when they take some of those tired, poor people who can’t breathe and send them back where they came from.

“Gotta run,” said Mr. Klutz. “I have to go find a new lunch lady!”
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After all the excitement was over, Mr. Cooper told us to turn to page twenty-three in our math books. But nobody could pay attention to math. We were all sad about Ms. LaGrange. She was nice.

“How is Mr. Klutz going to find a new lunch lady?” asked Emily, who is Andrea’s crybaby friend.

“He’ll probably go to Rent-A-Lunch Lady,” I replied. “You can rent anything.”

Mr. Cooper told us to stop chatting and turn back to page twenty-three in our math books. But you’ll never believe who poked his head into the door at that moment.

Nobody! It would hurt if you poked your head into a door. I thought we went over that in Chapter One.

But you’ll never believe who poked his head into the doorway.

It was Mr. Klutz again!

“Guess what?” he asked.

“Your butt?” I replied. Any time anybody asks what’s up, you should always reply “your butt.” That’s the first rule of being a kid.

“I found our new lunch lady!” Mr. Klutz said excitedly.

Wow, that was fast!

At that moment, the weirdest thing in the history of the world happened. Some lady came roller-skating into the room. She was wearing a white uniform with an apron over it and yellow rubber gloves. Her hair looked like it was gray, but it was almost blue. And she was wearing a net over her hair, like she needed to catch some fish or something.

“Hi everybody!” the lady said. “I’m Ms. Hall!”
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Mr. Klutz told us that when he went outside to look for a new lunch lady, Ms. Hall happened to be roller-skating down the street. So he hired her on the spot. Huh! How often does that happen?

“I’m so excited to be your new lunch lady,” Ms. Hall told us. “Lunch is my life. You know how everybody says breakfast is the most important meal of the day? Well, I think that’s wrong. Breakfast is way overrated. I say lunch is the most important meal of the day.”

Wow, she’s really passionate about ranking the meals of the day.

“Welcome to Ella Mentry School, Ms. Hall,” said Mr. Klutz. “What will you be making us for lunch today?”

“Veggies,” she replied. “Lots of veggies!”

Oh no! Not veggies! People who eat veggies are plant eaters. I’m not going to eat plants.

“I love veggies!” shouted Andrea, who loves everything I hate.

“Me too!” shouted Emily, who loves everything Andrea loves.

“That’s great!” said Ms. Hall. “Veggies are very important for good health. Did you know that obesity rates have more than tripled since the 1970s? I think the solution to the problem is to get kids eating more veggies.”

“Obesity?” I asked. “What’s obesity?”

“That’s when beasts come to the city,” said Michael.

“Stop trying to scare Emily,” said Andrea.

“There are beasts in the city?” asked Emily. “I’m scared.”

“Help!” hollered Neil. “The beasts are coming! Call 911!”

“Run for your lives!” yelled Ryan.

Everybody started yelling and screaming and shrieking and hooting and hollering and freaking out.

“We’ve got to do something!” shouted Emily. Then she went running out of the room.

Sheesh, get a grip! That girl will fall for anything.
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After that, we had to go to science class.

“Pringle up, everybody!” said Mr. Cooper.

We lined up in single file and walked a million hundred miles to the science room.

Our science teacher is Mr. Docker. But when we got to the science room, Mr. Docker was talking with the computer teacher, Mrs. Yonkers; the new lunch lady, Ms. Hall; and Mr. Harrison, the guy who fixes the copy machines and stuff when it breaks.

“Good morning,” said Mr. Docker. “In honor of our new lunch lady, Ms. Hall, today we’re going to talk about some exciting new developments in food technology. Mr. Harrison, would you like to start things off?”

Mr. Harrison went up to the front of the room. He had a little white thing in his hand, but I couldn’t tell what it was.

“I’ve been working in my workshop on this new tool that you kids will be able to use in the lunchroom,” he explained.

“What is that thing?” asked Mr. Docker.

“You know what a spork is, right?” said Mr. Harrison. “It’s a spoon and a fork all in one. Well, I’ve developed a new utensil. It’s a fork, knife, and spoon all in one.”

“That’s very interesting,” said Mr. Docker. “What do you call it?”

“I call it a knoof,” said Mr. Harrison. “Knife, spoon, and fork.”

“How do you spell ‘knoof’?” asked Andrea, who always cares about how words are spelled just in case
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