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Dedication

To Simone, Andrew, Nathan, and David . . . superheroes all.

—Alan Katz
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It should have been a joyous bus ride home. After all, it was a Friday afternoon before the start of vacation week. Mrs. Baltman’s sign had told her students she wouldn’t see them again for nine days.

But as the bus creaked along Stagecoach Circle, Milton Worthy thought about something that Mrs. Baltman had said. It was nine words she’d said only to him, and he was pretty sure those words would ruin his entire vacation:
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“Milton, please take Noah home for the vacation week.”

When the bus stopped, Milton grabbed his stuff and clumsily got off in front of his house. His mother opened the front door and smiled widely, ready to share a vacation-starting hug with her son.

But when she saw what he was carrying, she too had nine words to say:

“Why in the world did you bring Noah home?”
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“I didn’t want to, Mom,” Milton told her. “But Mrs. Baltman said that someone had to watch our class ferret over the break.”

“I suppose that’s true,” Mrs. Worthy said. “But why not your friend Morgan? Or Max? Or David? Or anyone else?”

“I suggested them, believe me,” Milton responded. “But Mrs. Baltman knows that Noah has a habit of escaping. She also knows that if he tries to take over the world again, only our family can stop him.”

“I suppose that’s also true,” Mrs. Worthy told her son. “While Max’s father is an apartment building super, and Morgan’s sells hero sandwiches, I’m the only superhero in the neighborhood.”

Milton agreed. Then he asked the question that had been rolling around in his brain since he got the Noah news:

“Does this mean our first-time-ever family vacation to Super Fun World is canceled?” Milton asked. “Please say no, please say no, please say no.”

“No,” his mother said.

“No, you’re not saying no?” he asked. “Or no, it’s not canceled?”

“No, it’s not canceled,” Mrs. Worthy assured him. “We’ve all been looking forward to it for months. We already paid for the theme park tickets and hotel. We’ll just take Noah with us—we can’t let two pounds of fur keep us from eleven tons of fun.”

Milton jumped up and down and gave his mother the vacation-starting hug she’d wanted earlier.
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Noah, however, wasn’t nearly as gleeful. And oddly enough, he expressed his displeasure in exactly nine words:

“Blotz-chitter-errp-chitter-blotz-mucky-freg-freg-nepp!”

[image: Image]

Mrs. Worthy was wearing her official Society of Substitutes ferret decoder ring, so she knew that Noah said . . .
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“You think you’re taking me to Super Fun World. But when I get there, it won’t be ‘super’ for you. It won’t be ‘fun’ either. And as for the ‘world’ part—yes, there will still be a world. And it will be mine, all mine.”

Clearly, Noah had the amazing ability to say a lot in only nine words.

The next morning, the Worthy family left bright and early. Mr. and Mrs. Worthy sat in the front seat, and Milton and his sister, Amy, were buckled into the back seat. Noah was tucked safely in the SUV’s rear cargo area. His steel-reinforced Megabolt-5000 cage was locked tightly shut.
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As soon as the family car left the driveway, Milton asked his mom for the Super Fun World map. He wanted to study it so that he could plot out each day’s activities. But Milton’s mother told him that, unfortunately, she had tucked the map into the outer pocket of her backpack. It was in the cargo area, alongside the other suitcases . . . and Noah’s cage.

Milton knew he couldn’t reach the map while buckled into his seat. He just shrugged and told his mom that he’d look at it when they got to the hotel.

Hearing where the map was made the only ferret in the car quite joyful. Noah slyly managed to sneak his paw through the bars of his mega-locked cage. And then he skillfully grabbed the Super Fun World map and quietly slid it into his cage.
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As Mr. Worthy steered the car onto the highway, Milton’s father yelled, “Here we go!” Then he invited everyone to sing the song from the Super Fun World commercial:


    Not just fun, but super fun

Super fun for everyone!

Rides and games and shows and food

To put you in a super fun mood!

Moms and dads and boys and girls

Head on down to Super Fun World!



Milton adored that song. He’d sung himself to sleep with it for weeks (though he did wonder why they rhymed girls with World). No matter; he was sure their rides and games and shows and food would be even better than their jingle.
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Noah, of course, didn’t sing along. But he did enjoy the noise the singing made—it covered up the map-unfolding sound in his cage.

Noah spent the rest of the trip studying the map. Busily licking and scratching to mark the areas that would be important to his quest for world domination, he chittered happily. He nibbled a few num-nums, then chased around his cage with excitement.

Meanwhile, Milton and Amy played tic-tac. (The little girl didn’t have the patience to go all the way to toe. Instead, she yelled, “I win!” each time she got two in a row. And sometimes one in a row.)

Something like that usually would’ve driven Milton crazy. But somehow, knowing that the family was on its way to Super Fun World allowed him to ignore her silliness.

“This is going to be the greatest trip ever. Ever. E-V-E-R,” Milton said aloud, momentarily forgetting that Noah was with them.

“Bleg. Bleg. B-L-E-G,” Noah said aloud, not caring that the Worthy family was with him.
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As Mr. Worthy parked in front of the hotel, Milton yelled, “We’re heeeeeere!” Three bellhops dressed like polar bears swooped in and started removing everything from the SUV’s cargo area. Before the four Worthy family members could exit the car, their bags (and Noah’s cage!) were whisked away to the hotel.

The Worthys stepped up to the check-in desk. A super friendly desk clerk welcomed them by name, smiled an extra wide Super Fun World Hotel smile, then gave them some bad news . . .

“You can’t check into your room for two more hours.”

“What?” Milton exclaimed.

“I said, you can’t check into your room for two more hours,” said Melody the clerk. “But you’re all welcome to have a super fun time in our super fun lobby.”

“What is there to do in the lobby?” Milton asked her.
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“There’s a super fun couch, super fun chairs, super fun footstools, and some super fun magazines,” Melody said. “Go enjoy yourselves, and come back for the keys to your super fun room at three.”

“Couch?” Mrs. Worthy asked.

“Chairs?” her daughter asked.

“Footstools and magazines?” Mr. Worthy asked.

“We want real super fun, and we’ll only find that inside the gates of Super Fun World!” Milton said. “Let’s go!”
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“Now?” Mr. Worthy asked his son.

“Why not?” he replied. “We have prepaid tickets. We can go to the park, then come back tonight. The room will still be here, right?”

“You’re right,” Mrs. Worthy said. “And so will the couch, the chairs, the footstools, and the magazines.”

“So . . . let’s go to Super Fun World!” all four Worthys shouted.

Mr. Worthy asked Melody to have the polar bear bellhops put their things in storage. He told her they’d be back to check in later that evening.

Melody agreed, and the family watched as their bags—and Noah’s cage—were carried to the storage area. Milton gave Noah a see ya later wave as Ira the polar bear bellhop carefully placed Noah’s cage on a shelf.
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But as Ira turned to leave, Noah started whining and crying. His blubbering made Ira blubber too. And if there’s anything sadder than a blubbering ferret, it’s a grown man who’s blubbering while wearing a polar bear costume.

Ira couldn’t stand to see the ferret so upset. He asked Noah if he was hungry.

Noah shook his head no.

Ira asked Noah if he was thirsty.

Noah shook his head no.

Ira asked Noah if his tummy hurt.

Noah shook his head no.

Ira asked Noah if he needed a good stretch.

Noah nodded his head yes.

“Gee, I’d be glad to let you out for a minute, buddy,” Ira told the ferret through his tears. “But this cage is the Megabolt-5000. There’s practically no way to open it without detailed instructions.”

Noah spun around several times with glee, then tipped the cage’s hangtag toward Ira’s face. On the hangtag was the Beacher Elementary School address. And behind that, Ira found . . .
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. . . detailed instructions.

So Ira dried his own tears and did the one thing he shouldn’t have done. He reached for the Megabolt-5000 cage and followed the detailed instructions. In a flash, Noah was in his arms.

“There, little guy,” Ira said. “Give yourself a good little stretch, then we’ll put you back inside the Megabolt-5000.”

Noah hugged Ira in appreciation. For about.0337 of a second. Then Noah giggled a sinister giggle and leapt out of the polar bear bellhop
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