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CHAPTER 1 DODGE THE TRASH


It was a very windy night in The City. The branches shook, and the windowpanes rattled in the pizza parlor where I lived with my family.

I don’t know about you, but I love windy nights. That’s because I get to play one of my favorite games, Dodge the Trash!

The rules of the game are simple: Don’t get hit by any of the trash that flies your way!

I stepped outside onto the sidewalk with my brothers, Pepperoni and Veggie.

[image: Ratnip and her brothers Pepperoni and Veggie watch as a cardboard box races toward them due to the wind.]

We got into position, crouching low to the ground. Our fur stood straight up, our ears were tucked back, and our bellies scraped the pavement.

WHOOOSH! Suddenly, a huge cardboard box came tumbling down the sidewalk, carried by the wind.

“Whoa!” Pepperoni squeaked.

We all scuttled out of the way in the nick of time.

Next, an empty juice bottle rolled toward us. My brothers and I all leaped into the air, and the bottle rolled beneath our paws.

[image: Ratnip and her brothers Pepperoni and Veggie jump on top of a rolling bottle that is pushed past them by the wind.]

[image: Veggie has large ears and a mischievous smile. He wears a vest as he flexes its arms confidently.]

“This game is easy-cheesy, saucy-squeezy!” Veggie said.

His squeaks were cut off by another big WHOOOOSH. A shiny piece of paper blew our way.

I narrowed my eyes to see what it was. Could it be a candy wrapper? I gather those for my treasure collection.

[image: Ratnip wears a polka dot scarf and a sling bag. She places her hand over her eyebrows and looks forward.]

But as the paper flew closer, I picked up a greasy scent that told me it was just a burger wrapper.

Veggie and Pepperoni scurried out of the way, but I was too late.

[image: Pepperoni and Veggie laugh uncontrollably as a burger wrapper slaps Ratnip square in the face, covering her face completely.]

THWAP! The wrapper blew right into me, covering my face.

“Argh!” As I tried to pull the wrapper off my face, my brothers laughed.

[image: Pepperoni laughs with his mouth wide open, surrounded by the text “HA HA HA HA HA.”]

“The game is called Dodge the Trash,” Pepperoni said. “Not Get Smacked in the Face by Trash!”

Another burst of wind howled by. It swept the burger wrapper—and ME—right into the air!

The wind tossed me upside down and untangled me from the wrapper. For a moment, I was glad to be free.

But then I began falling straight toward the ground.

[image: Ratnip is carried into the air by the wind while she holds the ends of the burger wrapper. She looks worried as she flies up and away.]

I somersaulted in the air, trying to get my feet below me. Somehow, I managed to land on my paws.

“Whoa!” Pepperoni and Veggie cheered. “You looked like a super rat!”

“Yeah,” a mysterious voice chimed in. “A super DUPER rat!”

[image: Pepperoni and Veggie look surprised while Ratnip looks at a long shadow cast on the burger wrapper.]





[image: Ernie, the squirrel peeks from behind a cylindrical object. A cityscape is in the background of the image frame.]
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CHAPTER 2 EYE ON THE PRIZE


We swiveled our heads around, trying to find the mysterious voice. That’s when I saw a bushy tail sticking out from behind a pole.

It was Ernie the squirrel!

“Hey, Ratnip,” Ernie said. “You should really join the City Race tomorrow.”

[image: Ernie takes park in a city race with a cat, a mouse, and a cockroach. They run between two cones.]

“The City Race?” I asked. “What’s that?”

“It’s a race through the city, with a bunch of obstacles in the way,” Ernie explained. “If you win first place, you get a really big prize.”

RATNIP FACT: I love collecting odds and ends from around The City. My siblings sometimes call me a hoarder. But I prefer to call myself a treasure hunter.

So any time I hear the word “prize,” I only have one answer: YES!

[image: Ratnip has star-shaped eyes and a polka-dot scarf while she smiles wide with her mouth open.]

It was time to launch…

[image: A cheerful Ratnip, wearing a scarf and satchel stands next to text that reads, “Operation Win the City Race!”]

Ernie led the way to the playground to begin my training. If the race was happening tomorrow, there was no time to lose.

[image: Ernie struts while he leads Ratnip, Pepperoni, and Veggie around a corner.]

[image: Ratnip struggles to run forward in the wind. She frowns as she pushes forward.]

First, he told me to run laps around the playground. The wind had calmed down a little, but I still had to work extra hard just to keep moving forward.

Pepperoni and Veggie thought it would be fun to train with me. But they felt silly running in circles like one of those humans who stayed up past their bedtime to run and jump around.
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