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A-CHOOO!


SNIFF!


SNURFFLE!


Eugene McGillicudy sat at his desk in Ms. Beasley’s class and wiped his nose with a tissue. It was only ten o’clock, and he’d been sneezing all morning.


A-CHOO!


He did it again. Maybe Eugene shouldn’t have moved his desk next to the open window. But he had to. It was the only way Eugene could keep an eye out for evil while still in school.
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It was the kind of thing that Super Dude did when he went undercover in Super Dude vs. the Evil School No. 2.


What’s that?


You’ve never heard of Super Dude? Really?! How could you not know about the greatest superhero in the whole world? He’s the superhero who single-handedly crushed The Crimson Crusher and still had enough time to rescue a baby ferret from an apple tree.
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Eugene could tell you all about Super Dude because Eugene had read every single comic book starring the superhero. In fact, Super Dude was the reason Eugene became Captain Awesome.
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With his best friend, Charlie Thomas Jones (also known as the superhero Nacho Cheese Man), and the class pet hamster, Turbo, Eugene formed the Sunnyview Superhero Squad to stop evil bad guys.


Eugene took a deep, happy breath. There was no evil outside the school window today. Then he let out a giant sneeze.




    A-CHOOO!
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“Dude, you’ve been sneezing all morning,” Charlie whispered. “You okay?”


Charlie was right! Eugene had been sneezing all morning and so had many of the other kids in class.


“Don’t you see, Charlie?! It’s all part of his evil plan!” Eugene whispered urgently.


“You’re right!” Charlie gasped. Then he paused and added, “Whose evil plan?”


“Only the most evil of springtime villains!” Eugene replied.


“The Pollinator!”


Released from the cold fingers of winter justice, the Pollinator had returned! Dressed in his protective bee suit, he was unleashing the power of uncontrollable sneezing, watery eyes, and stuffy noses!


“This is a job for Captain Awesome and Nacho Cheese Man!” Captain Awesome yelled as he looked out the window. “Get ready, Pollinator! I’m going to wipe your evil nose with the Tissue of Goodness!”
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“Eugene . . . Eugene . . . Are you with us, Mr. McGillicudy?”


Eugene finished marking his Captain Awesome scorecard. The score was Captain Awesome 2, Pollinator 0. He closed the notebook and slid it into his desk.


“Yes, Ms. Beasley,” he replied.


“It’s your turn,” she said.


Of course it was Eugene’s turn. Isn’t that always the way it works? Teachers have their own superpower. They get you right when you’re thinking really important thoughts about how many times you’ve saved the world and crushed evil and then they ask you a question about state capitals or multiplication.


“Please come up to the board,” Ms. Beasley said.
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    The board? Eugene swallowed hard. That was the last place any kid wanted to be: in front of the class answering a question. It was always dangerous to write on the board with all your classmates watching your every move. Every mistake was there for the whole class to see.


    I’d rather eat beets, Eugene thought.
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