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[image: Chapter 1: Accidents Will Happen]
My name is A.J., and I know what you’re thinking. You’re thinking about pianos. I know because that’s what I’m thinking about.

In music class, we learned that there are twelve musical notes. Just twelve! So why do pianos have eighty-eight keys? Who needs all those extra keys? It makes no sense.

But this story has nothing to do with pianos. Forget I even mentioned them.

You’ll never believe in a million hundred years what happened at Ella Mentry School recently. I was riding my bike one morning when I decided it would be fun to take my hands off the handlebars and skid to a stop right in front of the bike rack. Unfortunately, that’s where Andrea Young, this annoying girl with curly brown hair, was standing.

“Watch oooooouuuuuutttttt!” Andrea screamed at me.

But it was too late. I crashed into her, and both of us landed on the ground. She was really mad.

That’s when my friend Alexia, who rides a skateboard to school, came speeding down the sidewalk.

“Check this out!” she shouted as she approached the front steps. “I’m gonna do a three-sixty inverted back-side slash-grind double-grab camel-flip alley-oop McTwist.”

“No way!” I yelled to Alexia.

“Yes way!” she yelled back.

But Alexia never did a 360 inverted back-side slash-grind double-grab camel-flip alley-oop McTwist. Her skateboard hit a crack in the sidewalk and Alexia went flying.
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“Oooof!” she grunted as she landed in the bushes. That’s gotta hurt.

After that, my friend Neil, who we call the nude kid even though he wears clothes, arrived on his scooter. He tried to bunny hop while spinning the bottom of his scooter around under him, but it whacked him in the ankle, and he fell down.

“Owwwwww!” Neil groaned as he lay on the ground.

That wasn’t all. Then my friends Ryan and Michael came speeding down the sidewalk on their bikes. They veered out of the way at the last second but fell off trying to avoid hitting us.

It was a big mess. You should have been there! We were all moaning in pain. Arms and legs were everywhere. Bummer in the summer!

“We should go to the nurse’s office,” Andrea groaned. For once in her life, she had a good idea.
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Our school nurse is Mrs. Cooney.* She has straight brown hair and blue eyes that look like the color of cotton candy yogurt. The kind with no sprinkles. She is beautiful. I would grow up and marry her, but she’s already married to some guy named Mr. Cooney.

Anyway, Nurse Cooney gave each of us a Band-Aid and said we would be fine. That’s when the weirdest thing in the history of the world happened. Some fifth-grade boy limped into the nurse’s office. He looked like he was in bad shape.

“What happened to you?” Nurse Cooney asked.

“I fell and stubbed my toe,” the boy said. “I think it might be broken.”

“Here,” said Nurse Cooney, “put this Band-Aid on it. You’ll be fine.”

Then some third grader came in holding an ice pack on her forehead.

“What happened to you?” asked Nurse Cooney.

“I poked myself in the head with a ruler,” the girl said. “I think I’m gonna die!”

“Here’s a Band-Aid,” said Nurse Cooney. “You’ll be fine.”

Next, some first grader came into the nurse’s office. He had blood on his hand.

“What happened to you?” asked Nurse Cooney.

“I got my finger caught in a pencil sharpener,” he said. “Oh, the pain!”

“Why did you put your finger in the pencil sharpener?” asked Nurse Cooney.

“I don’t know,” the kid said. “It seemed like a good idea at the time.”

First graders! Am I right?

“Don’t do that again,” warned Nurse Cooney. “Here’s a Band-Aid. You’ll be fine.”

After that, some sixth grader came into the nurse’s office. He looked like he had been hit by a truck.

“And what happened to you?” asked Nurse Cooney.

“I got hit by a truck,” the kid said.

One by one, injured students kept limping into the nurse’s office. The room was filled with kids moaning and groaning and bleeding and crying. Nurse Cooney gave a Band-Aid to each of them. One of the kids said he fell off the monkey bars. He was afraid that both of his arms might be broken. So Nurse Cooney gave him two Band-Aids.
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It was like a hospital emergency room in there. And you’ll never believe who ran into the door at that moment.

It was Andrea’s crybaby friend, Emily! She ran right into the door!

“Ouch!” Emily said. She was on the floor, crying and freaking out.

What a crybaby. Who runs into a door? Doors are made out of wood. You could break your nose running into one.

That’s when our principal, Mrs. Stoker, poked her head into the nurse’s office.

“I heard there have been a lot of accidents this morning,” she said to Nurse Cooney. “I just wanted to see how you were making out.”

Ugh, gross! Nobody was making out.

“I NEED MORE BAND-AIDS!” shouted Nurse Cooney.






[image: Chapter 2: Don’t Try This at Home!]
We all limped to class and put our backpacks in our cubbies. After we pledged the allegiance and did Word of the Day, our teacher Miss Banks told us to turn to page twenty-three in our math books.

Ugh. Why do we need math when we have calculators? But we didn’t have the chance to turn to page twenty-three in our math books. Because that’s when the weirdest thing in the history of the world happened. An announcement came over the loudspeaker.

Well, that’s not the weird part. Announcements come over the loudspeaker all the time. The weird part was what happened after that.

“All classes please report to the playground for a surprise assembly.”

“Oooh!” we all ooohed. Surprise assemblies are cool because you never know what’s going to happen.* We don’t usually have surprise assemblies on the playground. Everybody was buzzing. But not like bees. That would be weird.
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We pringled up and marched to the playground. Principal Stoker was standing on the blacktop. She had a serious look on her face. She didn’t say anything until all the classes had arrived. Then she held up her hand and made a peace sign, which means shut up.

“Are you going to crack some jokes?” some kid asked.

Mrs. Stoker used to be a stand-up comedian, and she’s always cracking jokes. You can read about her in a book called Mrs. Stoker Is a Joker!

“Not today,” she replied. “There is nothing to joke about. It has come to my attention—”

Uh-oh. Any time a grown-up says that something has come to their attention, it means they’re mad at you about something you did.

“It has come to my attention,” Mrs. Stoker continued, “that you students are careless and reckless when you ride your bikes, scooters, and skateboards to school in the morning. Children are getting hurt. Parents are complaining. I’m alarmed by the number of accidents that happened here at Ella Mentry School this morning. The nurse’s office was filled with students who had hurt themselves. She was giving out Band-Aids and calling parents all morning! This reckless behavior has got to stop.”

“Are you going to tell us that we can’t ride our bikes or scooters or skateboards to school anymore?” some fifth grader shouted.

“No,” said Mrs. Stoker. “I have decided to bring in someone who will help you kids stay safe when you’re riding to and from school. I’d like to introduce . . . Mrs. Granger.”

That’s when the weirdest thing in the history of the world happened. Mrs. Stoker blew a whistle. We saw somebody in the distance coming toward the playground on a bike at top speed. It was a lady. When she reached the playground, she rode the bike up a seesaw, jumped off, spun in the air, landed on a skateboard, did an awesome trick, and screeched to a halt right in front of us.

It was so cool! I wouldn’t have believed it unless saw it with my own eyes!
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Well, it would be pretty hard to see something with somebody else’s eyes.

“WOW,” we all said, which is “MOM” upside down.

Everybody clapped because that’s what you’re supposed to do after anybody does anything. Nobody knows why.

“That was a three-sixty inverted back-side slash-grind double-grab camel-flip alley-oop McTwist!” said Alexia.

“Mrs. Granger is the coolest!” somebody shouted.

“Don’t try this at home, kids!” said Mrs. Granger.

“Thank you for coming to Ella Mentry School,” Mrs. Stoker told her. “Mrs. Granger, can you show our students how they can be safe when they’re riding their bikes, scooters, and skateboards to school?”

“Sure thing,” Mrs. Granger said as she took off her helmet and hopped off the skateboard. “First of all, you kids need to wear your helmet at all times.”

“Even while we’re home eating dinner?” asked Ryan.

“Uh, no,” replied Mrs. Granger. “You don’t need to wear a helmet while you’re eating dinner.”

“Should we wear a helmet while we’re taking a shower?” asked Emily.

“No,” replied Mrs. Granger. “Not when you’re taking a shower.”

“How about when we’re sitting on the toilet bowl?” I asked.

Everybody laughed because I said “toilet bowl.” Any time you want to make your friends laugh, just say “toilet bowl.” It never fails! That’s the first rule of being a kid.

“No, you don’t have to wear a helmet when you’re sitting on the toilet bowl,” said Mrs. Granger.

Everybody laughed again because Mrs. Granger said “toilet bowl.”

“Then why did you say we should wear a helmet all the time?” asked Alexia.

Mrs. Granger took a handkerchief out of her pocket and wiped her forehead. Mrs. Stoker stepped forward.

“I believe Mrs. Granger means that you should wear a helmet whenever you’re riding your bike, scooter, or skateboard.”

“That’s right,” said Mrs. Granger. “Your skull is fragile, like the shell of an egg. You don’t want to crack it.”

That was weird. But it made sense. If you crack your head open, your brains will leak out, like the inside of an egg. That would be bad.

Mrs. Granger picked up her bicycle and rolled it over to us.

“Your bike should have a bell on it, so you can let people know you’re approaching,” she said as she rang the bell. “And it should have a headlight in the front and a light in the back so drivers can see you when it’s dark out blah blah blah blah. Oh, and every time you get on your bike or scooter, check the brakes to make sure they work properly blah blah blah blah.”

Mrs. Granger was making a lot of sense. She told us that we should always ride in the same direction as the traffic and never with the cars coming toward us. She said we should stop
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