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Chapter 1



The Ultimate Pick-Me-Up





“Mmmmm. I taste cranberry and pumpkin . . . ,” Cesar said as he took another gulp of juice. “With a hint of turkey gravy.”


“No way. Something’s wrong with your taste buds,” said Laura. “It tastes like peach cobbler.”


“You’re both wrong,” said Gabriel. “This is totally a banana milk shake.”


“Oh, excellent!” Dr. Gustav Bunsen clapped his hands. “My Juice-o-Tronic 2000 works perfectly!”


Gabe, Laura, and Cesar were in Dr. Bunsen’s laboratory, helping him test his newest invention, when they should have been doing their homework. But Dr. Bunsen insisted that they try his perfect “pick-me-up” drinks to boost their energy. It was going to be a busy day.
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Cesar tasted his juice again. “I don’t get it,” he said. “Mine tastes like Thanksgiving dinner.”


“Precisely!” Bunsen said. “The Juice-o-Tronic 2000 makes juice that tastes like whatever you are craving. Mine, for example, tastes like grilled salmon and brussels sprouts!” The doctor took a big gulp.
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“Yuck!” cried Laura.


The boys and Dr. Bunsen laughed.


“Well, thanks for the refreshing but weird drink, Dr. B.,” said Gabe. “Now we need to go to Olive’s house.”


“Ah, yes, Olive Thompson. Where is the newest member of the DATA Set?” Dr. Bunsen asked.


“She’s sick,” Laura explained. “Cesar took notes for her.”


Cesar tapped his head. “Yep. “Photographic memory. Come on, guys. After Olive’s, I have to do homework and clean my room. It’s so messy, I can’t even find my emergency brain-food snacks in there anymore.”
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“That’s nothing,” said Laura. “I have to do my homework and finish building my latest invention and patch up the tree house roof. You may not be able to find your snacks at home, Cesar, but the squirrels sure found your snacks at the tree house. They chewed a hole right through the roof!”


“Oh no!” Cesar gasped. “Don’t tell me my homemade fruit and nut bars are—”


[image: Images]


“Gone,” Laura finished for him. “Reduced to crumbs.”


Cesar groaned. “Aw, now I need to make more.” He sighed. “Add another thing to my to-do list!”


“Well, I’ve got you both beat,” bragged Gabe. “I have to do my homework, clean my room, finish my chores, and paint posters for the bake sale and the Science Quiz Bowl.”
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“My, my, what three busy DATA Set squirrels you are!” Dr. Bunsen said. “Speaking of which, I have one more invention to show you. I’ve tested it on, well, squirrels, and the results—”
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