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MORNING ANNOUNCEMENTS
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Good morning, Rotten Students. This is Headmaster Upchuck. Lets make this day a Rotten Day for everyone!

Here are your Morning Announcements. Try to listen, if you can.



[image: image] Nyce House fourth grader Wes Updood had his appendix removed last Saturday. He will be showing off his icky red scars during dinner tonight in the Dining Hall.




[image: image] A reminder from our wonderful Dining Hall cook, Chef Baloney: Spinach is a vegetablenot a throwing thing.



[image: image] Nurse Hanley has important advice for all fifth graders: If you keep picking at it, it wont heal.



[image: image] Fifth grader Eric Spindlebag has won another essay contest. The topic of the contest was: WHAT OUR PLANET NEEDS TO SURVIVE. And Erics essay won first prize in the nation. It was titled, Please Go Away and Leave Me Alone.



[image: image] Mrs. Twinkler, our Drama Coach, announces the school play will be a stage version of Finding Nemo. Students who would like to be in the play are urged to try out. Mrs. Twinkler is looking for kids who have fish faces. And you must know how to swim.



[image: image] Our Fighting Apples football team will be playing the Backstabbers from SpongeBob SquarePants All-Faith Academy this afternoon on the R.U. Dumm Football Field. Coach Manley Bunz asks: Will someone please come watch the game?

As you know, our team has a 1,500-game losing streak. So lets all get out there and show them what we think of them!








Chapter 1

ROTTEN APPLES ROLL!




I call this story, The Attack of the Ecch.

I cant tell you why right now. Im in the middle of football practice.

What position do I play? Heydo you really have to ask?

The quarterback has to be brilliant, quick, and good-looking, right? So they had no choice. It had to be meBernie Bridges.

Ill never forget the moment that Coach Manley Bunz handed me the football and told me Id be leader of the team. He slapped me on the back and gave me his wonderful words of wisdom.

Try not to get hurt, he said.

Thrilling words from a great coach.

I went running onto the practice field with that advice echoing in my ears. Coach Bunz shouted after me: Dont break anything. Its the nurses day off!

This man knows how to motivate a team!

It takes a BIG man to coach a tough team of fourth and fifth graders. And Coach Bunz is a BIG man. He ran a race in the Teachers Olympics last spring. And his stomach finished ten seconds before he did!
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Thats BIGright?

Sometimes he gets the whole team in a huddle and he gives us a real pep talk. You boys represent the Rotten School! he shouts. So I want you to get out on that field and show everyone what rotten means!

The coach doesnt just fire us up. He also teaches us. Dont do that! he shouts. Oh, pleasedont do that!

And thats how we learn.

Go, Rotten Apples! Rotten Apples ROLL!

Thats the Official Team Cheer. Actually, were known as the Fighting Apples.

But thats a problem. I mean, its not a real tough football name. If you play football, you want your team to be named after a fierce animal, a killer bird, or a wild creature. You dont really want your team to be named after a FRUIT.

Well, okay. Bernie Bridges is man enough to face the truth. The Fighting Apples is not the best team in the Boarding School League. We lose all our games, we bleed a lot, and it usually isnt even close.

But weve got one thing going for us.
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We have a great quarterback.

I thought I could turn these losers into a winning team. But I was wrong.

We didnt start winning until THE ATTACK OF THE ECCH.








Chapter 2

THROW UP #6




My story starts one week ago. It was a bright afternoon. The sun reflected off the grass of R.U. Dumm Football Field.

I got my guys into the huddle. The score was close. We were only losing 37 to 3.

Hey, thats a close game for us. And look who we were playing: one of the meanest, ugliest teams in the whole statethe Hammerhead Sharks from Lindsay Lohan Day School.

I had all my Rotten House buddies on the team. My best friends, Feenman and Crench, were the wide receivers. So far, theyd dropped twenty perfect passes.

I turned to them in the huddle. Listen to your quarterback, I said. You gotta start catching the ball. I know how to solve this problem.

How, Bernie? Crench asked.

Turn your helmets around, I said.

They had their helmets on backwards. I helped them spin the helmets around.

Hey, I can see! Feenman cried.

Wow! The sun is out! Crench said, blinking. I thought this was a night game!

Youre a football genius, Big B! Feenman cried.

Save it for when you carry me out on your shoulders after the game, I said.

So far, weve lost every game. But they still insist on carrying me out on their shoulders. See? Thats team spirit!

Listen up. Feenman, do you know which side of the ball to catch? I asked.

He thought. Thats a tough one, Bernie. Which side?

You catch the outside! I said.


They all stared at me. Dudesthats a joke, I said.

A good quarterback knows how to keep his guys loose.

I turned to my friend Beast. Beast is our big, blocking lineman. He is huge and wide and hairy all over. Even his forehead is covered with bristly hair!

Were pretty sure Beast is human. But he grunts a lot and eats raw meat, and sometimes he chases cars.

Beast, you gotta block for me, I said.

Unnh-unnnh, he replied.

Keep them all away from me, I told him. Give me lots of time. Heres the play, guys. Its Throw Up Number Six.

Throw Up Number Six? Crench squinted at me. Huh? Whats that?

Simple, I said. I throw the ball up to Number Six. Thats you, Feenman.

I thought that play is called Vomit Number Three, Crench said.

I shook my head. No. That play is when I get sick on the sidelines.

I gave Crench a slap on the helmet. Listen up.


But, Bernie, why dont we try Hurl Number Four? he asked. You hurl the ball to me!

Well try Hurl Number Four later, I said. Now were doing Throw Up Number Six. I take three steps back, count to five, and throw a long touchdown pass to Feenman.

I grabbed Beasts shoulder pad. Can you block those guys?

GRRRRRR, he replied. He pulled back his lips and bared his teeth. They were all pointy.

I clapped my hands. Okay, Beast is ready! I shouted. Are you ready, Apples? Lets go get em.
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Chapter 3

SNACK TIME FOR THE QUARTERBACK




Clapping my hands, I led the Fighting Apples up to the line.

The Hammerhead Sharks were waiting for us. Their helmets and uniforms were silvery gray, like sharks. They lowered themselves in place and prepared to attack.

Hey, guysnice uniforms! I called out to them. Weve got trash cans that color! Ha-ha!

They didnt move a muscle.

I could hear some of them gnashing their teeth, like sharks.


I started to feel a little tense.

These Sharks were BIG, and they all looked hungry.

Hey, guys, do me a favor, I said. Dont tackle too hard. Im a bleeder!

That didnt get a chuckle, either.

Its a running play, I told them. Right up the middle.

See? When youre a quarterback, youve got to use strategy. Youve got to be tricky.

I turned to the sidelines.

Coach Bunz was leaning forward with his hands on his knees, waiting for the play. James Jimmy James, the Yearbook photographer, stood next to him with his camera raised.
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Hey, Jimbo! I shouted. Move over. Get my good side. This isnt my good side. Take it from over there!

Uh-oh. Everyone was tense. Waiting. Time to start the play.


[image: image]

I suddenly had doubts. Throw Up #6? Maybe that was the wrong play. Maybe we should try Upchuck #4, where I chuck the ball up to the closest runner. No time to change it. Here goes. HIKE! I yelled. I took the ball. I backed up three steps. I raised my arm and started to count. Onetwo
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