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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 ping-pong team, in your dance club, or bringing burned cupcakes to your bake sale… 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! [image: ]










[image: A group of children on a school bus look out the window. Many appear excited, [REDACTED]'s face is pressed to the glass.]






1 SCHOOL DAY, P. P. POOL DAY


Have you ever wondered what makes a school bus full of kids smoosh their faces against the window like fish in a way-too-crowded fish tank?

Well, here is the answer: a field trip to the water park.

“LOOK!” I cackled into the glass. “WE’RE HERE. WE’RE FINALLY HERE.”


[image: Two children sit on a dripping, damaged seat. [REDACTED] looks to the side and is disgusted while  Jake Gold smells the seat. ]

Hey—I’m just like any other kid. There’s no need to play it cool when it’s field-trip day.

I peeled my face off the window and bounced in my cracked, old, sticky bus seat with purple goo oozing out of it.

I didn’t care what that goo was. I didn’t even care why one of my best pals, Jake Gold, was smelling it.

See, this field trip was special. Why? Because we were going to a pool instead of to school. And what do you learn in a pool? NOTHING! I don’t even think studying is allowed in pools!

All you do is float and chill. And you can bet that I was ready for that.

[image: In a thought bubble, [REDACTED] and his friends float on pool loungers, relaxing in a pool with a sign that reads “No Learning in the Pool.”]

As soon as the school bus door opened, we all spilled out.

A magical sign with a waving mermaid welcomed us. It read:



    [image: “The entrance has a sign that reads, “Welcome to P.P. Pools, the number-one water park adventure (seriously).” One child points to the sign, which also features a mermaid. In the background are many water themed rides.”]


And beyond the sign was a world of waterslides, pools, and a lazy river that was so lazy, it helped even the most worried kids mellow out and go with the flow.

“Are you ready to shred some awesome waves in there?” asked Jake.

By “shred,” Jake meant hop on a surfboard in the tidal wave pool.

By “awesome,” Jake meant fun for him and too scary for me. Because I am not like Jake. Hmm, come to think of it, maybe no one is like Jake.



[image: An illustration of [REDACTED] looking at Jake with a quizzical expression.]


See, Jake loves sports and thinks that everyone else in the world loves sports as much as he does. And don’t get me wrong. I like sports. But Jake loves sports the way I love candy… which, as my mom likes to say, is too much.

[image: Jake imagines himself riding a wave on a surfboard while making a “Rock on” hand gesture. ]

So while Jake was ready to rip it up, I was ready to float it down… in the lazy river.

But still I replied, “Yeah, sure.”

Then an odd sight stepped in front of us.

It was Mr. Hughes, our teacher. He was wearing what he called a very special outfit for today.

[image: Mr. Hughes wears snorkeling gear and a fish-shaped float while addressing the children.]

It was a scuba suit with a mermaid-tail floatie wrapped around his belly.

Normally, this would be weird, but in my world… weird is very normal.

“Greetings, my school of fishy fishies!” Mr. Hughes called out. “Who is ready for an excellent day at the wet and wild P. P. Pools?”

Oh, he didn’t have to ask twice.



    [image: Mr. Hughes sports snorkeling gear and a fish shaped float around his waist while he raises one arm and gestures while addressing the children. In the foreground, the [REDACTED] scratches his head and has a frown while standing beside a sign that reads, “Watch out for falling water.” ]


Every student started chanting: “P. P. Pools! P. P. Pools! P. P. Pools!”

“Fin-tastic!” said Mr. Hughes. “Please swim carefully this way as we get our tickets and dip our toes into excitement.”

As I followed the others, I heard the sound of screams above me. I looked up to see the loops, drops, and monster-splash plops from kids on the waterslides that stretched high into the air.

Gulp.

I didn’t even want to dip my pinky toe down one of those rides.
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