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Hey, Reader!

Thanks for checking out my story. Though I gotta warn you, I can’t ever let you know my real name or what I look like. This may seem weird, but trust me, it’s very important that I stay a secret.

Why? To protect myself! Seriously, these stories are super embarrassing!

Plus, you might even know me already! I could be in your class, on your baseball team, in your ballet class, or playing the tuba in your school band… anywhere!

For all you know I could be sitting next to you right now!

So I went ahead and scratched out my name and put a sticker on my face, so you don’t have to. You’re welcome.

Now, we can both enjoy reading all about my awkward life… if you’re into that kind of thing.

Peace out!

[Redacted]
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1 CLASS CLOWN


When I say “class clown,” you might think of a silly kid from school. They might even make animal noises during class. Caw-caw, they’d say, like a toucan. Or ooooh-ahhh-ah-ah, like a monkey.

Hilarious, right?

Yeah… this wasn’t like that.

I walked into classroom 312 to see a class clown… but it wasn’t even human! It was a balloon with a red nose and a teardrop on its face. Inside the clown, tiny weights helped it always stand upright. Even if you threw your backpack at it, the clown would bounce back up with its beady little eyes.
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And just my luck, it was right next to my desk.

I made my way over carefully and tried to sit down without making eye contact. But the moment I tried to scoot my desk up just a tad bit, the clown rocked down and booped the top of my head.

“AGH!” I shouted, trying to get away.
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Mr. Hughes, my teacher, grinned in front of the board. “Ah, [Redacted], I see you’ve met Happy.”

“This thing’s name is Happy?” I squeaked.

“I got you, bro!” said a voice across the classroom.

It was Jake Gold. He was best at gym class and best at being one of my new best friends. He leapt over all the desks and ever-so-gently pushed Happy away from me.

“Thanks for that save,” I said.

He swished his sparkling hair. “Sure, bro. It’s, like, class time. Not time to clown around.”
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Mr. Hughes clapped, getting everyone’s attention. “Jake, would you mind heading back to your seat?”

“Yes, sir!” Jake cartwheeled back.

“Great!” said Mr. Hughes as everyone settled in. “I just want to give a friendly reminder that the school carnival is tomorrow night. You should all be working on your booths! No pressure, but… I’m expecting BIG things!”
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And that was when it hit me.

(No, not Happy’s nose.)

Carnival? Booths?? BIG things??!!!

I had completely forgotten about creating a booth for the school carnival! Looked like there were two clowns in this class, and one of them was me.
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2 A VERY LUCKY PRIZE


Of course, every other kid in class already had their booth planned.

“I’m doing a golf booth, but with GIANT beach balls instead of golf balls,” one kid bragged.

“Oh yeah? Well, at mine, you can throw darts… at SODA-FILLED BALLOONS!” a girl said.

As the whole class kept talking about their perfect booth ideas, I kinda zoned out. Because while a carnival seems like the coolest event of the year, I knew what it really was. An epic danger zone!
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