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Chapter 1



Quit Bugging Me!





The hot sun shined in through the open tree house window.


“Ugh, guys, I can’t take this heat.” Cesar sprayed himself with water from a squirt bottle.


“Me either,” said Olive, swatting away a mosquito. “Or these bugs.”


It was a Saturday morning in Newtonburg. Gabe, Laura, Cesar, and Olive—otherwise known as the DATA Set—were hanging out in their tree house. Normally the tree house was awesome. But the swarm of bugs flying around made things decidedly unawesome.
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“Well, it’s kind of cool,” said Gabe. “I like studying bugs.”


“Normally I do too,” said Olive. “But I draw the line at stinkbugs. There were seven in my bedroom this morning. And it’s true—they really do stink!”


“I woke up with an enormous queen bee in my hair,” said Cesar.


“That must have been royally annoying!” Olive joked.


“Hey, good one!” Cesar laughed. “Oh, oh, I got one. Why did the bee keep secrets?”


Olive shrugged. “Why?”


“None of your beeswax!”


Olive and Gabe burst into laughter as Cesar added, “Or none of your Bzzzzzzzzz-ness!”


[image: Image]




“Hey guys, can you quiet down? I’m almost done repairing the air conditioner,” Laura said. She was tinkering with a circuit board.
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“Sorry, Laura. I can close the window to keep the bugs out,” Olive offered.


“No, don’t. This tree house is made of metal,” Laura snapped. “The heat will be unbearable if there’s no airflow.”
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“Sorry.” Olive plopped down next to Cesar. “I . . . umm, didn’t mean to bug you.”
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Cesar chuckled, but Laura didn’t think anything was funny.


“If you guys would let me focus, I could cool down the tree house already,” she said.


“Hey, don’t blame us. Blame these buzzy bugs!” Cesar shooed a fly away, but the insect chased him around the tree house until he bumped into Laura’s table.


SHATTER!
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“Oh no! Cesar!” Laura cried. The magnifying lens lay in pieces on the floor.


“Sorry, Laura,” Cesar apologized. “I was just trying to escape that fly. Guess I turned out to be the buzzkill.”
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Laura wasn’t amused.


“Now I need to go get another lens from Dr. B.,” she said with a huff.
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“We can go,” suggested Gabe.


“No thanks,” said Laura as she stepped into the elevator. “You’ve done enough already. I need some fresh air.”


The friends watched Laura ride down and stomp away from the tree house.
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Chapter 2



Dr. von Naysayer





“They just don’t get it,” Laura explained over at Dr. Bunsen’s. “They’re goofing off while I’m trying to work!”


“Yes, yes.” The doctor fiddled with an oversize contraption. Flies buzzed around his head. “Quite a buggy problem!”
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