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My name is A.J. and I know what you’re thinking. You’re thinking about snakes. Because that’s what I’m thinking about.

I saw a picture of a snake that swallowed a whole bunny. You could see the shape of the bunny in the middle of the snake! It was gross. I’ve heard that snakes can swallow alligators, pigs, and even cows. Do you think a snake could swallow a kid? I don’t want to be that kid. I’m afraid of snakes.

My point is: it was Friday morning. Miss Banks walked into class with a smile on her face.

“Good morning, students!” she said. “It’s time to mold young minds!”

“Ugh! Disgusting!” I shouted.

I don’t want my mind molded. If you want to mold something, get a tub of Play-Doh.

“Do you know what today is?” asked Miss Banks.

“What’s today?” asked Ryan, who will eat anything, even stuff that isn’t food.

“It’s National Standing Day!” said Miss Banks.

“National Standing Day?” asked Alexia, this girl who rides a skateboard all the time. “What’s that?”

“It’s a day when we celebrate standing,” Miss Banks replied.

“I never heard of National Standing Day,” whispered Andrea Young, this annoying girl with curly brown hair.

“Me neither,” whispered Emily, who never hears about anything unless Andrea hears about it first.

“Everybody, get out of your seats and stand up,” said Miss Banks.

We got out of our seats and stood up. We pledged the allegiance. We did Word of the Day. Miss Banks told us to keep standing to celebrate National Standing Day. So we did math standing up. Then we did social studies standing up.

I was getting tired of standing up. It felt like we were standing for a million hundred hours.

“Can we sit down now?” asked Michael, who never ties his shoes.

“No,” said Miss Banks.

“Do we have to stand up all day?” asked Neil, who we call the nude kid even though he wears clothes.

“Of course!” replied Miss Banks. “National Standing Day goes on all day long. It’s a national holiday.”

“I think it’s a dumb holiday,” I said. “They don’t have National Kneeling Day or National Leaning Against a Wall Day.”

Actually, those holidays would be cool. But Miss Banks came over to my desk. She looked mad. I thought she might send me to the principal’s office.

But suddenly, Miss Banks broke out in a big grin.

“Just kidding!” she said. “There’s no such thing as National Standing Day. You can all sit down now.”
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WHAT?!

Miss Banks pulls lots of pranks.*

“Ha-ha-ha!” she said, laughing her head off. “I got you good! Time is fun when you’re having flies!”

Grrrrrr.
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We were on the playground at recess, hanging on the monkey bars. Why do they call them monkey bars? I’ve never seen any monkeys in the playground. Anyway, we were all pretty mad about what happened in Chapter 1.

“I can’t believe Miss Banks got us again,” said Ryan.

“She’s always pulling pranks on us,” said Michael.

“And we always fall for them,” said Neil.

“Miss Banks is mean,” said Alexia. “We’re not gonna take it!”

“Do you know what we should do?” asked Andrea. “We should pull a prank on Miss Banks.”

“That’s right,” said Emily, who always thinks Andrea is right.

I was surprised that Andrea wanted to pull a prank on Miss Banks. Andrea never breaks the rules. She never does anything that might get herself in trouble or prevent her from getting into Harvard someday. Andrea must have been pretty mad about Miss Banks’s constant pranking.

“It’s payback time,” Alexia said. “What prank should we pull on Miss Banks?”

“How about we tell her it’s National Sitting Day?” suggested Neil. “So we can sit down for the rest of the day.”

“We sit down every day,” Andrea pointed out.

“How about we put bubble wrap under the rug?” suggested Ryan. “So when she steps on it, it’ll pop and freak her out.”
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“She already did that to us,” said Andrea. “Remember?”

“How about we let the air out of the tires on her car?” suggested Michael.

“That might be illegal,” Ryan said. “We could go to jail.”

“I don’t want to go to jail!” whined Emily. She looked like she might start crying, as usual.

“Nobody’s going to jail,” Andrea assured Emily.

We needed to come up with the perfect prank. We needed a prank that would get Miss Banks good but wouldn’t put us in jail.

We thought and thought and thought. I thought so hard, I thought my brain was going to explode. That’s when I came up with the greatest prank in the history of the world.

“I have an idea!” I whispered, so nobody else would hear. “When Miss Banks goes to write something on the board, we should all turn our chairs and desks around so we’re facing the back of the room. That would be hilarious.”

“Actually, that’s not a bad idea,” said Andrea.

“Oooooh!” Ryan said. “Andrea likes A.J.’s idea. They must be in LOVE!”

“When are you gonna get married?” asked Michael.

If those guys weren’t my best friends, I would hate them.
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“Miss Banks will be totally surprised,” said Neil.

I should get the Nobel Prize for my great idea. That’s a prize they give out to people who don’t have bells.

After recess, we went back to the classroom and took our seats. We were all giggling in anticipation of our great prank.

“This afternoon,” Miss Banks told us, “we’re going to learn about the digestive system. It includes the parts of the body that turn food and liquids into the fuel our bodies need blah blah blah blah . . .”

She went on and on. We waited for her to write on the board so we could turn our chairs and desks around.

“The parts of the digestive system,” continued Miss Banks, “are the mouth, the esophagus, the stomach, the intestines, and blah blah blah blah . . .”

The digestive system is really gross. I waited for Miss Banks to turn around and draw a picture of a stomach or something on the whiteboard. But she didn’t do it! She just kept talking. It felt like we were waiting a million hundred hours.

Finally, Miss Banks looked at her watch and told us she had to step out of the room for a minute.

“Now!” I shouted as soon as she walked out the front door of the class.

We all rushed to turn our desks and chairs around until we were facing the back of the room. Everybody was giggling.

“This is gonna be great,” whispered Alexia.

That’s when the weirdest thing in the history of the world happened. The back door of the classroom opened, and Miss Banks walked in.

“As I was saying,” she said, “the first stage of the digestive process is chewing. When you chew food, it gets broken into smaller pieces and blah blah blah blah . . .”
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WHAT?! She just went on talking about the yucky digestive system as if we hadn’t pulled off the greatest prank in the history of pranks! She turned our prank around and pranked us!

Then something even weirder happened. The front door of the classroom opened and our principal, Mrs. Stoker, walked in. She looked around and saw us all facing the wrong direction, with Miss Banks teaching from the back of the room.

“What’s going on?” asked Mrs. Stoker.

“Oh,” said Miss Banks, “I stepped out of the room for a moment, and the students turned their desks around. So I thought I’d teach them from the back of the room.”

“We were trying to prank her,” admitted Andrea.

“But she pranked us instead,” muttered Neil.

Mrs. Stoker shook her head, sighed, and walked out of the room. A few minutes later, an announcement came over the loudspeaker.

“All fourth-grade classes, report to the all-porpoise room.”*

Uh-oh.

“We’re in trouble now,” said Ryan.
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Before she was our principal, Mrs. Stoker was a stand-up comedian.* She’s always cracking jokes. But not this time. When we got to the all-porpoise room, she was standing on the stage with a serious look on her face.

Everybody was buzzing. But not like bees. That would be weird. I knew what Mrs. Stoker was going to tell us. She was going to say that pulling pranks can be dangerous. Somebody could get hurt. Stuff like that. Grown-ups hate it when kids pull pranks.

“We might get suspended,” said Neil.

“She’s going to hang us upside down?” I asked.

“No, dumbhead!” said Neil. “We might get kicked out of school.”

Oh. I knew that.

Mrs. Stoker held up her hand and made a peace sign, which means shut up.

“Simmer down,” she said. We simmered down.

“It has come to my attention . . .” she began.

Uh-oh. Anytime a grown-up says something has come to their attention, you know you did something wrong. That’s the first rule of being a kid.

“It has come to my attention that the fourth graders like to pull pranks on their teacher.”

“Here it comes,” whispered Alexia. “We’re going to jail.”

“And I want to tell you,” continued Mrs. Stoker, “that I think that’s great!”

WHAT?!

“You liked our prank?” I shouted.
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“Yes!” replied Mrs. Stoker. “You kids thought about your prank. You planned it out. You worked together as a group. You used critical thinking skills and blah blah blah blah. This as a teachable moment!”

Ugh. Grown-ups love teachable moments.

“You kids have given me an idea,” continued Mrs. Stoker. “April Fools’ Day is next Friday. To celebrate, we’re going to have a weeklong contest between the students and the teachers at Ella Mentry School to see who can pull the best pranks. We’ll call it . . . The Prank War!”

Everybody started buzzing again. Having a prank war sounded like a great idea. I started thinking about all the pranks we could pull on Miss Banks. This was going to be fun!

But then I remembered something. Teachable moments are never fun. They’re just another way for grown-ups to trick us into learning stuff. What a scam!

“What’s in it for us?” I shouted.

“Well,” said Mrs. Stoker, “if you students win The Prank War, we’ll have a big candy party! What do you say to that?”

“YAY!” we all shouted, which is YAY backward.

“And if the teachers win The Prank War,” said Mrs. Stoker, “they’ll get a hot tub for the teachers’ lounge.”

“WOW!” all the teachers shouted, which is MOM upside down.

“And to get everybody into the spirit of The Prank War,” said Mrs. Stoker, “on April Fools’ Day, I will wear a fake nose and glasses.”

A fake nose and glasses? That sounded kind of lame to me.

“That’s all you’re gonna do?” somebody shouted.

“Yes,” said Mrs. Stoker. “It will be funny.”

Not to me
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