	
			

			





	
			

			



First published in Great Britain in 2016 by Hodder and Stoughton
This ebook first published in 2016 by Orion Children’s Books
 
Text and illustrations copyright © Geoff Rodkey, 2016
Page 271 constitutes an extension of this copyright page.
 
The moral rights of the author have been asserted.
 
All characters and events in this publication, other than those clearly in the public domain, are fictitious and any resemblance to
real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.
 
In order to create a sense of setting, some names of real places have been included in the book. However, the events depicted in this book are imaginary and the real places are used fictitiously. 
 
All rights reserved.
No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in
a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means, without the prior permission in writing of the publisher, nor be otherwise circulated in any form of binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.
 
A CIP catalogue record for this book
is available from the British Library.
 
ISBN 978 1 4440 1505 8
 
This ebook edition has been created using CircularFLO  from Circular Software.
 
Orion Children’s Books
An imprint of
Hachette Children’s Group
Part of Hodder & Stoughton
Carmelite House
50 Victoria Embankment
London EC4Y 0DZ
 
An Hachette UK Company
www.hachette.co.uk
 
www.hachettechildrens.co.uk
www.thetappertwins.com
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PROLOGUE CLAUDIA My name is Claudia Tapper. I’m twelve years old. And I’m just going to be completely honest about this: I want to be president.
And not just president of the sixth grade, but the whole United States.
whole United States   C u l v e r t  P r  6 t h  g r a d e I know this probably sounds obnoxious. But I think it’s very important to set biggoals  for yourself and try to be the best person  you can be. That way, even if you fall  short, you could still end up being  vice president.
or maybe governor  of something (I also want  to be a famous  singer-songwriter– but that is a  whole other story) << 1 >





	
			

			


I also know getting elected president is a MAJOR long shot, and I’ll have to face a ton of challenges to pull it off. For the record, I am totally fine with that. Facing big challenges and kicking butt at them is what makes a person a strong leader. Nobody wants a president who didn’t have to work hard to get the job.
President Warren G. Harding (1921-23):  didn’t have to work v. hard to get job–  WAS TERRIBLE AT IT (srsly–google him) << 2 >





	
			

			


That’s why I decided to put together this book, which is the official history  of my campaign to be re-elected president  of Culvert Prep’s sixth grade class.
Because that election was the biggest challenge of my life.
Mostly thanks to my stupid twin  brother.
REESE I seriously was NOT planning to run  for president.
I mean, it’s not like I want to be  one when I grow up. I’ve seen the real president on TV, and there’s no way I’d  want that guy’s job. He spends his whole  day wearing a suit and getting yelled at. It’s even worse than being a lawyer.
But the thing is, sometimes  you have to stand up for your beliefs.  And that’s what I was doing.
This election wasn’t about me.
It was about freedom.
not true. Dad  is a lawyer–  it is MUCH  worse than    being president Reese HAS NO CLUE  what that even means  (his campaign manager  taught him to say it) << 3 >





	
			

			


MOM AND DAD (Text messages copied from Dad’s phone) FYI, Claudia’s writing another  oral history M O M oral history = my interviews   w/everybody involved My whole body just clenched up in fear DAD I told her she can’t use our texts this time Smart move. We would look like worst parents ever No kidding. Especially me Just don’t leave your phone lying around or she will steal it and take screenshots Don’t worry—my phone is  password-protected Dad’s password = 7734 << 4 >





	
			

			


CHAPTER 1 DOGGIE TERROR  FROM THE SKIES CLAUDIA None of this ever would have  happened if Reese hadn’t almost  murdered a very small dog with a  soccer ball.
REESE I did NOT almost murder it! The dog didn’t even get hurt!
And it was a total accident! So even if I’d skronked the dog, it wouldn’t have been murder. It would’ve been, like...
dogslaughter.
CLAUDIA I should back up a little and explain the situation.
Reese and I live in New York City. Which is awesome. It’s actually TOO awesome, because so many people want to live here that it is seriously overcrowded.
(like “manslaughter,” but with dog?)  (either way, not a real word) not a real word << 5 >





	
			

			


And it’s not just overcrowded in the subway, or the grocery store, or Midtown during the holidays, but everywhere. There is just no space at all.
Midtown during holidays = INSANELY CROWDED For example: size-wise, my bedroom is somewhere between a very tiny closet and a very large shoebox.
Not that I’m complaining. I’m actually very grateful I even HAVE a bedroom. If Reese and I had to share a room, it would  be a total nightmare. For a LOT of reasons. But especially because he smells horrible.
<< 6 >





	
			

			


Okay, THAT is not fair. I only smell REESE bad after soccer.
CLAUDIA Reese, you play soccer EVERY SINGLE DAY.
No way! I play, like, five days a week. REESE Tops.
CLAUDIA Okay, so—FIVE out of seven days, you smell like a butt...that’s been stuffed inside a moldy shoe...with some rotten vegetables.
REESE Yeah. But only five.
CLAUDIA I am getting seriously off track here. My point is, New York City is SO overcrowded that sometimes normal things end up in not normal places. Like our school’s playground. Which, instead of being in a normal place— like next to the parking lot—is on the roof. Five stories up.
(also, there’s no parking lot) << 7 >





	
			

			


And if you are insane enough to get into a contest to see who can kick a soccer ball over the rooftop fence— rooftop fence  (actually more of a wall)  (looks kind of like a prison)   (probably on purpose) REESE It wasn’t a contest! It was a bet. And the bet was I couldn’t do a bicycle kick from in front of the SOUTH fence that was high enough to clear the whole NORTH fence— which was ridic hard, ’cause it was January and I was wearing snow boots. So it’s totally beast that I nailed it.
owes me five bucks for that.
<< 8 >> Now that I think of it, Xander stil





	
			

			


CLAUDIA Like I was saying: if you’re insane enough to kick your soccer ball over the rooftop fence, New York City’s SO overcrowded that even if you DON’T actually take out some mean rich lady’s equally mean little dog while she’s walking it down 77th Street...
MEAN RICH LADY/  MEAN LITTLE DOG the ball will come screaming down out of  the sky and scare BOTH the mean little dog AND the mean rich lady SO MUCH that  she’ll march into Culvert Prep and  demand to talk to whoever’s in charge of  not letting soccer balls fly off the roof.
 dog was  very mean  EVEN BEFORE  this happened   (so was    owner) << 9 >





	
			

			


And THAT is how Vice Principal Bevan wound up banning soccer from the roof.
REESE Which was totally cray! That was, like, a straight-up attack on my freedom. And my liberty. And my human rights to, like, kick soccer balls during free time.
And that’s why I got into politics.
srsly, Reese has NO CLUE what     all these words even mean << 10 >





	
			

			


CHAPTER 2 OUR APARTMENT HAS A  SUPREME LEADER (And Other Stuff You Should   Know About Politics) CLAUDIA In case you’re like my brother  and have no idea what politics even is,  it’s all about who gets to decide the  really important questions in a country  and/or middle school. Like “Should soccer balls be banned from the roof?” Or “What  if we invade Canada?” There are a bunch of ways politics can work. But the two most common ones are “dictatorship” and “democracy.” In a dictatorship, one person  decides everything. Then everybody else  has to do whatever that person says.  It’s VERY unfair.
North Korea and our apartment.
REESE But she’s pretty cool about it.
The dictator of our apartment is Mom. Two good examples of dictatorships are (i.e., the dictator) Dad not happy  about this << 11 >





	
			

			


CLAUDIA It is definitely much better to live in our apartment than North Korea. For one thing, we have totally uncensored Internet access. Mostly because Mom couldn’t figure out the parental control app.
Plus, she works crazy-long hours.  So most of the time, Ashley, our after school sitter, is the substitute dictator. And tbh, Ashley is a total pushover. For example, last year she let Reese eat nothing but Cheezy Puffs for dinner for three straight weeks.
I am still a little surprised that didn’t kill him.
 (Dad’s hours   are even   crazier/longer) Cheezy Puffs (will srsly kill you  if you eat enough) << 12 >





	
			

			


The second kind of politics is a (U.S.A. population) It ALMOST did. By the end, I think my REESE skin was turning orange.
CLAUDIA democracy, where everybody gets to vote on all the important questions.
But in a country of 320,000,000 people— or even a sixth grade of 97 people—letting everybody vote on everything is way too complicated. So instead, everybody votes on who their leaders should be, and then  the leaders make the decisions.
(FYI: this is called  “representative” democracy) REESE So is school a dictatorship? Or a democracy? ’Cause we defs don’t have uncensored Internet access. You can’t  get on ANY good sites from the cafeteria  Wi-Fi.
CLAUDIA 90% dictatorship and 10% democracy.
Culvert Prep is a mix. It’s basically << 13 >





	
			

			


CULVERT PREP  (90% dictatorship) (rooftop playground/prison  is over here) Who’s the dictator of Culvert Prep? REESE Vice Principal Bevan?
CLAUDIA No, it’s the Head of School, Ms. Tingley. Plus Principal Spooner. Vice Principal Bevan’s more like their army. Like, whenever there’s rioting in the streets, they send her in to restore order.
REESE I have no clue what you’re talking about. All I know is, Mrs. Bevan’s the one who banned soccer balls from the roof.  << 14 >





	
			

			


And when me and Xander and Wyatt were like, “Puhhhleeeeaase let us play soccer on the roof again!” she was all, “Why don’t you ask your class rep to bring it up in SG?” SG = Student Government CLAUDIA Student Government is the 10% democracy part of Culvert Prep Middle School. SG is made up of one representative (a “rep”) from each homeroom class, plus a president and a treasurer for each grade.
The class rep for Reese’s homeroom  is my second-best friend Carmen.
CARMEN GUTIERREZ, 6th grade class  rep/second-best friend of Claudia So your brother and his friends come up to me at lunch, and they’re like, “You GOTTA get the SG to tell Mrs. Bevan to let us play soccer on the roof!” But the thing is, I’ve been trying to get Culvert Prep to install solar panels on the rooffOR-EVER. Solar power’s MAJOR for our future—if we don’t stop burning coal  and oil, the ice caps are going to melt,  New York City’s going to be totally underwater, and we’re ALL GOING TO DROWN.
tied with Parvati.  So, rank is:   1. Sophie   2. Carmen (tie)   2. Parvati (tie) << 15 >





	
			

			


CLAUDIA Carmen is VERY concerned about global warming. It’s basically the whole reason she ran for class rep.
CARMEN It’s been ridic hard to get solar panels approved. Whenever I’d bring it up  Mr. McDonald =  in SG, Mr. McDonald would be like,  SG’s faculty   advisor “There’s just so much sports playing  on the roof that I don’t know if it’s  really practical.ˮ So I saw this soccer ban as a MAJOR opportunity. And I was like, “I’m sorry, Reese. The future of human civilization’s at stake here.” And Reese was like, “So’s our soccer game!” So I said, “Maybe you should discuss it with someone else in SG.” And he was like, “Who?” And I was like, “Duh! The class president.” CLAUDIA was me.
And at that moment, the class president << 16 >





	
			

			


me: long career  of devoted   public service CHAPTER 3 MY POLITICAL CAREER  (ALL SEVEN YEARS OF IT) CLAUDIA Just so everybody understands how hard I worked to become sixth grade class president, here is a chart of my political career to date: GRADE Kindergarten OFFICE Line leader Tech cart  monitor Green team Book fair  volunteer Green team  (again) President  (2 terms) President  (1 term SO FAR) MAJOR ACCOMPLISHMENTS kept line straight wiped screens clean every week; no viruses found on ANY laptops while I was in office spearheaded new cloth napkin policy created “design your own bookmark” craft table, staffed lemonade stand improved classroom recycling 75%; added yogurt containers to list of recyclables added “dress as favorite book character” day to Spirit Week, increased bake sale revenue 200%, created & ran talent show  led drive for “zero tolerance” cyberbullying policy, organized charity scavenger hunt 1st 2nd 3rd 4th 5th 6th << 17 >





	
			

			


elections are twice a  year (Sept. and Jan.) As you can see, I’ve been in public service over half my life. I’ve tried VERY hard to make Culvert Prep and the world in general a better place. And I think I’ve  done a pretty good job.
In fact, everyone’s been so happy with the job I’ve done that in the last two elections,  I mostly ran unopposed.
I say “mostly” because James Mantolini was also on the ballot both times. But I’m pretty sure he didn’t get a single vote. Possibly not even from himself.
This is because James is out of his  mind.
JAMES MANTOLINI, presidential candidate/ professional crazy person I run for president to bring attention to issues that other candidates are too scared to talk about.
Like whether some of our teachers are secretly robots.
CLAUDIA The Secret Robot Menace was James’s big issue in the last election. It was so insane that I took a picture of one of his campaign << 18 >





	
			

			


posters just in case historians of the future didn’t believe me.
elections are twice a  year (Sept. and Jan.) The election before that, James’s issue was “secession.” DICTIONARY secession| secession | si-se-shən | noun  the act offormally withdrawing from a group or  political union like Southern states in  U.S. Civil War << 19 >





	
			

			


James wanted the fifth grade to “secede” from the rest of Culvert Prep. But pretty much no fifth grader on earth has ANY IDEA what that means. And his campaign posters did not exactly help.
REESE That whole se-so-se-whatchamacallit thing was just crazypants. When James finally explained what it was, we were like, “Wait...if the whole fifth grade quit the school, where would we go all day?” << 20 >





	
			

			


And James was like, “Starbucks. If everybody orders a coffee, we can sit there as long as we want.” CLAUDIA Even though secession was completely insane, in my campaign that year, I promised to study the issue to see if it was a good (IT WASN’T) idea for the kids of the fifth grade.
This is because I believe it’s VERY important for a president to represent EVERYONE fairly and equally. Even people who are crazy and/or think it’s cool to kick soccer balls off the roof.
Which is why, when Reese and his soccer idiot friends Xander and Wyatt came to me to complain about the roof situation, I listened.
REESE study the issue!
WYATT TEMPLEMAN, friend of Reese/ soccer idiot blow us off!
Which totally meant you were going to No, you didn’t! You just said you’d << 21 >





	
			

			


XANDER BILLINGTON, friend of Reese/ (also huge idiot in general) soccer idiot True dat! I’s all, “Don’t be frontin’ dat skeezy ish wit us, Cruella da Prez! RATCHET!” CLAUDIA Speaking of words nobody understands, I should explain about Xander Billington. He’s from a very old, very rich, and very brain dead family. Xander’s great-great-great-great whatever-grandfather Billington came to America on the Mayflower with the original Pilgrims.
This was probably very annoying for the other Pilgrims.
<< 22 >





	
			

			


When Xander started dissing me like we were in a rap battle, I stayed classy. Instead of calling all of them names, too, I said, “If you don’t like the way I’m representing you as president, there’s an election coming up.” What I meant by that was, “You should vote against me.” What I did NOT mean by that was, “You should run for president yourself.” Unfortunately, I did not make this clear to Reese.
<< 23 >





	
			

			


CHAPTER 4 REESE’S POLITICAL CAREER  (ALL TWO MINUTES OF IT) my brother:  long career of   sitting on couch   shooting zombies XANDER At first, I was all, “Yo, I should straight-up run for president! I’ma stone cold RULE dis hizz-ouse!” REESE Wyatt and I were like, “Ummm...maaaaaybe.” Because we didn’t want to make Xander feel bad. But it seemed, like, not possible for him to win an election.
WYATT cool with Xander. But a lot of people basically hate him. true << 24 >> The thing is, Reese and I are totall





	
			

			


EXCEPT  HIS  SISTER also true People really DO like Reese, though. Because he’s super-nice to everybody. So I was like, “What if REESE runs for president?” XANDER First, I’s all, “Wuuuuut?” But then I’s all, “Aaaaite. I’ma HAMMER DOWN on dem treasurer doe.” ’Cause then I be rollin’ in dem Benjamins.
BENJAMINS = $100 BILLS  (had to draw this b/c   couldn’t get pic of real one) (Benjamin Franklin) (obvs) REESE So Wyatt and Xander wanted me to run for president, Xander for treasurer, and Wyatt for class rep.
<< 25 >





	
			

			


Which seemed like a TON of work just to play soccer on the roof.
Plus part of me was like, “I think Claudia might get mad if I ran against her.” OH, REALLY?  So that night while Ashley was  DO YOU  making us dinner, I asked Claudia  THINK???
what she thought of me running for president.
For a really long time.
CLAUDIA And she laughed at me. Like, hard.  I did NOT laugh at him.
ASHLEY O’ROURKE, after-school sitter/ substitute dictator Ohmygosh, Claude, you TOTALLY  laughed at him! You were like, “Reese,  the ONLY way you could win is if an  asteroid hit Manhattan and killed  everybody else who was running. Plus  all the voters.” Then you both got all up in each other’s business, and I had to jump in  and break it up, and I couldn’t focus  on making dinner, so I totally burned  the chicken.
<< 26 >
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