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Chapter 1
Ready? Okay!

			Emma McKenna put on leggings and a bright orange shirt.

			Nope.

			She put on her cheer outfit.

			Nope.

			She put on purple shorts, a black tee, and her rainbow hoodie.

			Nope. Nope. Nope.

			She needed a first-day-of-school outfit that made her look interesting and fun.

			An outfit that said, “Here is someone cool to be friends with!”

			An outfit that said, “There is no reason whatsoever to make fun of this nice person or their tired old dog, even if he does have a weird, wrinkly Yoda face.”

			Emma put her cheer outfit back on. It didn’t say any of the things she was hoping for, but it was the best she could do. She went downstairs and grabbed a banana for breakfast.

			“Can I have your peel?” asked Abby.

			“No, it’s my turn!” said Mae. She snatched it, dropped it, stepped on it, and flailed her arms. “Whoooooa!” Then she crashed dramatically to the floor.

			Slipping on banana peels was the twins’ favorite thing, ever since Dad showed them an old TV show about three men who spent all day smashing cream pies in people’s faces and slipping on banana peels. Four-year-olds and dads thought weird things were funny.

			“Hey, what’s today?” asked Abby.

			“Tuesday,” said Mom, who was just coming downstairs.

			“National Skyscraper Day,” said Emma. She loved unusual holidays as much as the twins loved banana peels.

			“Can we go see a skyscraper?” Abby asked.

			Emma shook her head. “There are no skyscrapers in Peppermint Falls. But we can build a block tower later.”

			A car horn beeped outside.

			“Dad’s waiting.” Mom blew Emma a kiss. “Have a great first day!”

			“You’re quiet today, Emma Bemma.” Dad liked to make up rhymes for everyone’s name. Except for Mom, who told him a long time ago that if he called her Lydia Squidia one more time she’d pop him in the nose. “Are you nervous?”

			“Not really.” Emma looked out the window as they passed her old school. This year, she was starting third grade at a brand-new school called Curiosity Academy.

			“It’s all right to feel jittery,” Dad said. “Especially since you don’t know the kids in your class.”

			“I’m more excited than nervous.” It was true that Emma didn’t really know any of her classmates. That meant she wouldn’t have friends right away. But it also meant she wouldn’t have enemies. And that was more important.

			“All set?” Dad pulled into the drop-off circle.

			“Yep!” Emma got out of the car and walked up the steps to the big double doors. Then she paused for a moment.

			READY? OKAY! 

			That was how Coach Kayla taught them to start cheers. Thinking it helped Emma feel ready for other things, too.

			She took a deep breath and stepped inside.

			Mrs. Z’s room was upstairs at the end of the hall. It had big-kid desks pushed together to make tables. It had a whiteboard up front and a cage on the windowsill with a fluffy guinea pig named Honey. It had a Choice Time area where you could build robots or write stories or look at things under a microscope.

			Best of all, it had Mrs. Z.

			Her real name was Mrs. Zamora, but everyone called her Mrs. Z. Emma loved how zippy that sounded. She loved how Mrs. Z had called her students “curiosity seekers” and “problem solvers” at the summer open house. She loved Mrs. Z’s bright orange sneakers and her fun science jewelry. Today, her earrings were dangly dragonflies.

			“Hello, Emma!” Mrs. Z’s dragonflies sparkled in the light. “Find your seat and we’ll get this day started.”

			Emma found her name card. Her table neighbors, Poppy, Rohan, and Olive, were just arriving, too.

			Poppy’s backpack had colorful key chains hanging off the zippers. Rohan’s had a cartoon shark with a briefcase under its fin. Olive’s schoolbag looked homemade, with patches of fabric sewn on like a collage.
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