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CHAPTER ONE



FRANNY’S HOUSE


The Stein family lived in the pretty pink house with lovely purple shutters down at the end of Daffodil Street. Everything about the house was bright and cheery. Everything, that is, except the upstairs bedroom with the tiny round window.
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The window looked in on a bedroom, yes, but it was also a window into a laboratory: Franny’s laboratory. And Franny’s laboratory was spectacular.
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She had all of the things that you would expect any mad scientist to have. She had an electron microscope. She had a nuclear-powered brain amplifier. She had a giant, flesh-eating koala.


[image: images]


And she also had a few extras, a few special things that made Franny feel that her lab was just a little bit better than average.
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Franny doubted that any other mad scientist had a spider enlarger or a disease simulator.
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“I’ll bet no more than half of them have an eyeball-removing machine,” she said, thinking how fortunate she was that she could pull her own eye out.
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But even if they didn’t have eyeball-removing machines or brain amplifiers or spider enlargers, Franny suspected that her friends—if given the chance—would love nothing more than to set up labs of their own and devote themselves to the pursuit of mad science.


It was for this very reason that her teacher’s next assignment inspired Franny to help her classmates see the light.
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CHAPTER TWO



HOBBY DAY
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Miss Shelly stood in front of the class. “We’re going to talk about hobbies. Tomorrow I’d like each of you to bring in something that represents your hobby or interest.”


Surely, thought Franny, many of them don’t even have hobbies or interests, and even if they do, they’re probably the kinds of dull hobbies that hardly ever explode or eat the neighbor’s car.
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