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Introduction
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I like to watch stuff. All kinds of stuff. If you are weird, or a bit strange, or look like a turtle, I will watch you and write things down. I might even be watching you right now.

Just kidding. I’m not. I’ve got more interesting things to watch, like
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Let me tell you about the cool animals I’ve studied.
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All of them. I am on excellent terms with animals, except maybe mosquitoes. Animals are so much cuter than humans.
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Also, animals don’t pollute the planet and make wars and lie to you and steal your erasers and call you names. They’re just there, minding their own business, watching you with their big beautiful eyes, being adorable.
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Even animals that people usually dislike are cuter than humans, in my humble opinion. But then some people will tell you that I have weird taste—which is perfectly fine with me, thank you very much. Nobody’s forcing them to read this book.

[image: image]

Not too hard to pick a loser here, is it?

In case you’re still not convinced that animals are cuter than humans, consider this: almost EVERYTHING ANIMALS DO IS CUTE. But if humans did the same things, it wouldn’t be cute at all.
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OK, I have to admit, SOME humans are not bad. Like babies. Babies are
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I would love a planet entirely populated by babies ANYTIME. Although, come to think of it, it would be a pretty weird planet.

[image: image]

It’s when they grow up that they become less cute. Look at Shalala and Farla. They’re my neighbors. They think they are adorable, but they’re not. All they care about is what they wear and how they do their hair, and Bip Bibop, a Korean pop star who most human girls are in love with.

But not me. I am not in love with anybody. Ew.

[image: image]

We’ve been neighbors forever, but for as long as I can remember, they’ve always annoyed me.
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Sometimes I wonder what it would feel like to have human friends.

Right now my closest friend is cooler than any human friend I could imagine. Her name is Rita. She’s a spider who lives under the bathroom sink. She’s very nice and polite, her legs are just the right length and not too hairy, and she’s a very good listener.

[image: image]


I may not have many friends, but I am never bored. I am always very busy, and amazing things are ALWAYS happening to me. Also, I have big, big plans. I’m going to be a zoologist. A zoologist is a scientist who studies animals. I’ll have a very cool lab coat, an office up a tree in the jungle, and, of course, a monkey lab assistant who I will dress up in pajamas and name Herbert.

[image: image]

I will study animals and protect them from evil humans and their pollution. Also, I will create new animals from existing species. I will probably become very famous for that. More famous than Bip Bibop, even.
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I’ll be a cool and fascinating person one day. I’ll probably hang out with Jane Goodall and her chimp friends in the jungle. We’ll drink tea and talk about how silly humans are.
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Something very weird happened today while I was trying to get Rita to play Monopoly with me.
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I heard a noise in the trash can on my back porch. I thought it might be a raccoon, and my heart leaped.
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Or maybe it was a rat! I loooooove rats. A white one with red eyes that I would name Yogurt, and I would carry her on my shoulder everywhere. The Lalas would be so jealous!

I ran to the trash can but stopped myself when I had a thought: Wait a minute, maybe it was something else. Like maybe the trash can was crawling with maggots! I’ve seen maggots in the trash can before. Or maybe it was a dangerous burglar, hiding from the police!
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What if it was MORE dangerous than a raccoon? I grabbed a broom, shielded myself with the dustpan, and gently pushed the cover of the trash can aside.
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Whatever it was, it was gone. The trash bags were torn up pretty badly—which was a clue indicating that this was no small animal, and certainly no maggot. Unless it was a . . .
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I looked around the trash can and found another clue: an odd trail of poop leading toward the shed. And when I say ODD, I know what I’m talking about.

Being an observer of all things animal, I have seen many a poop in my time. On my nature expeditions, I have come across and documented:

[image: image]

Now THIS was an entirely different kind of poop. It was the size of green peas, and shiny like marbles, but multicolored, like Skittles.

It was the first time I’d seen:
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“Well, Dr. Olga,” you might ask, “how can you be so sure it was poop, then?”

Well, I know, and I know with absolute certainty, because, um, it, um . . . smelled like poop.

[image: image]

The poop trail led right up to the shed door, which I approached on tiptoe because I’m not a fan of dark places where things might be lurking, and I didn’t know what kind of thing might be in there.

That’s when the mysterious poop began to glow in the dark.

Well, I don’t know about you, but I declare this poop:
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Maybe it was unicorn poop. What else could it be? There was only one way to know.
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That was not the sound a unicorn would make, although I haven’t verified that fact, so it’s just a hypothesis. But in any case, I dropped my broom and ran. I love science, but I’m not ready to risk my life for it just yet. Maybe tomorrow.
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The beast was right behind me, breathing down my neck. It was horrifying. I was about to be eaten alive by a creature that pooped rainbow glow-in-the-dark Skittles!
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until I couldn’t run anymore because I was at the end of the alley facing a huge brick wall that I was way too small to climb.
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I was trapped, and the thing was on my heels. Horrible sniffling noises were coming up right behind me. I had no choice. I had to face the beast. So I turned around and I saw . . .
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It obviously wasn’t a unicorn, nor was it a burglar or a giant mutant maggot. It looked like a cross between an inflated hamster and a potato drawn by a three-year-old.
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It was looking at me with its small round eyes. It didn’t look scary at all, and it didn’t look scared of me. I took a few steps backward, and it followed me.

It would be hard to look less dangerous than this thing. It even looked a bit silly, with its tongue sticking out like that. Maybe it was hungry?

I held out my hand to let it have a sniff, and it licked me!

[image: image]

I had never seen anything like this creature, so this was an extra-special amazing scientific encounter. Time to take out my observation notebook and note down some observations.
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I decided that Meh was coming home with me.
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Meh slept in my room all night. I tucked him into a little plastic bin next to my bed. Because I had found him in a trash can, I figured he liked it.
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I used the word “slept,” but it’s not very accurate, because Meh:
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So I didn’t sleep much. When I “woke up” in the morning, he was standing in front of my face, showing me his behind. He seemed very proud of it.
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It was Saturday, so I could spend the rest of the day studying my new companion. I followed him around with my notebook in hand. Here’s a brief summary of his activities. Mostly, Meh does the following:
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OMG, Meh hasn’t had any food since I found him. He must be starving. But what does he EAT? Judging by the appearance of his poop, I’d have guessed Skittles, but I offered him some and he wasn’t interested. I also tried:
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Here’s a list of the

    [image: image]

What did he find so appetizing in my garbage?

Note to self: this needs to be explored further.

In the meantime, since I’m a scientist-in-training, I decided to run a series of serious science experiments, in which I found out that:
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    I ran all the experiments I could think of on Meh, and I still can’t figure out what species he is, or where he comes from. I looked in all my science books and I can’t find anything like him.

    He’s not a feline or a canine, not a bunny or a pig either, although he could be a cross between the two.

    He’s not a reptile either, and certainly not a fish or a plant, or a mineral or a gas.
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I’d say he’s a mammal of some kind, but I can’t be sure.

That’s when it dawned on me.

[image: image]

I discovered a new species! This is most extraordinary. He’s an unidentified mammal of the potato family. I will name the species:

[image: image]

Why? Because I discovered it, and my name is Olga, and well, he’s funny-looking. And also because it sounds like a serious scientific name for a species, and it will look better in the dictionary.

[image: image]

He might even come from another planet. That’s highly probable, especially if we consider his glowing rainbow poop.

Maybe he was sent to Earth to collect information about us, and he communicates his findings via his tail, which looks very much like an antenna.

[image: image]

    I’m going to write a book about him. Maybe even film a documentary. I’ll probably become very famous and have my picture in newspapers and be interviewed on TV.

[image: image]

But observing him here at home will only get me so far. My scientific library is pretty limited.

[image: image]

It’s time to hit the road. Meh, I’ll find out who you are.
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Well, dear scientific notebook, our first expedition didn’t go too well.

I took Meh for a walk and we passed Shalala and Farla on the street. Remember the Lalas? Those girls who only care about their looks?
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They think Bip Bibop is cute. BIP BIBOP!

I can’t understand that at all. Humans have such weird taste! I mean, look at him.

[image: image]

Those mean girls. They hurt Meh’s feelings. He spent the rest of the day sleeping in the trash can. Poor thing!

[image: image]

Well, Shalala and Farla are going to be sorry they made fun of Meh when they see him on TV. He’s going to be more famous than Bip Bibop. Just wait and see.

[image: image]

People will just go crazy for him and everybody will want an Olgamus, and I’ll be the only one who has one and the Lalas will be suuuuper-jealous.

[image: image]

I gave Meh a bath, because it’s true that he is a little bit gross.

Then I made sure the Lalas were nowhere in sight, and we left for the library. I am hoping that there will be books about creatures like Meh, or clues about where he comes from.

[image: image]

There was, however, a little obstacle at the library door:
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I noticed a sign that says that they don’t allow dogs in there. Meh isn’t a dog, and the sign didn’t say “NO OLGAMUSES,” but still, it made me nervous. And I couldn’t tie Meh to a tree and leave him outside. What if he was kidnapped?

So I hid him in my backpack, and it probably looked like I was carrying a soccer ball.

[image: image]

He was very well behaved! He only said “Meh” every now and then, and each time I coughed to hide the sound. I hoped he wouldn’t talk too much, because my throat would get sore.

First I had to sneak my way past Ms. Swoop, the librarian. Ms. Swoop looks a bit like a horse with her protruding front teeth. Well, a nice, punk-rock horse, with a lot of piercings and tattoos. She’s always been nice to me, but I’d never done anything illegal in her library before, so I felt kind of nervous.

[image: image]

I passed her desk, trying to act like a perfectly normal kid who wasn’t carrying a weird creature in her backpack.
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Ms. Swoop helped me find a bunch of books about weird animals and told me she’d be back in five minutes to help me during her lunch break.

I hid Meh under the table behind my huge pile and began my study.
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I opened a couple of those books about weird animals, and oh wow! I have to take a break here to record this:
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“Any luck?” asked Ms. Swoop, nearly making me jump out of my chair.
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Ms. Swoop’s lunch break was almost over, and everybody was looking at us since Meh had screamed, so I got up and got
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