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CHAPTER 1

Slump

slump: (noun) A drop in 
the activity of a business 
or the economy.
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Evan?
You down 
there?

It’s
Jessie.

TTHHWWAAPP!!THWAP!

. . . fwshhh . . .CCLLIICCKK!!
CLICK!

PH-E-E-E-W . . .

At least
she didn’t find 

me . . .

. . . fwshhh . . .
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Evan? It’s too 
dark. I can’t see. 
Is that you? Is 

that . . . ?

Hey!
Watch it,
would ya?

I thought
you were a 
sleeping bag. 
What are you 
doing down

here?

How come 
the lights
are off?

Why are 
you on the 

floor?

Is it
dirty down 

there?
I’m so 
hot! 

Is
that a 
spider?

Uhhhh! Why 
do you have to 
ask so many 
questions?

Because I 
like to know 

things.
Well, quit it! 

It’s too hot for 
questions.

It’s never 
too hot for 
questions!

The air 
conditioner in 
Mom’s office 

broke! 

But she’s
working anyway. 

On that big 
project.

I hate
that big
project.

Evan could feel
mean words piling
up inside of him.

Go 
away!

. . . fwshhh . . .

CLICK!

TTHHWWAAPP!!THWAP!
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It’s gonna be 
almost a hundred 
degrees today!

School 
starts in five 

days! 
I’m
glad.

I like
school.

Go away!!! 
Before I say 
something 
rotten!

Do you
want to build

a fort? Why
aren’t you 
talking?

The mean words inside Evan were
like bats, fighting to get out.

The bats were beginning to 
escape, no matter how hard 
Evan tried to keep them in.

TTHHWWAAPP!!THWAP!

Why aren't you 
answering my 
questions?
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What’s
the matter? 

You’ve been so 
weird.

Aw, man,
here they
come!

I don’t 
wanna build

a dumb
fort!

You
like building 

forts.

Why are 
you being so 

mean?
You’re

the genius. You 
figure it out!

Is this
because of the 

letter?

CRUD!
OH, CRUD!

Do you
want some

ice?

A-a-a-g-h!

You’re not 
bleeding.

Well,
it hurts!
A lot !

It’s not 
broken.

You
don’t know 

that!

CCRRAACCKK!!!!!!

CRACK!!!
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You don’t
know everything. 
You think you do, 

but you don’t.

It’s
not even
swollen.

LEAVE
ME ALONE!
I came down

here to get away 
from you.

YOU RUIN 
EVERYTHING!

You ruined
my summer, and 
now you’re going 
to ruin school!

TH UD!
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CHAPTER 2

Breakup

breakup: (noun) Dissolution of a unit, an 
organization, or a group of organizations. 
The Justice Department sometimes forces 
the breakup of a large corporation into 
several smaller companies.
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What’s his 
problem?

He’s been
acting weird
for two days 

now . . . 
He dropped 

the ball when I 
asked about the 

letter . . . 

The letter
came in the

mail two days 
ago . . .

This is a 
puzzle, and I am 
good at solving 

puzzles.

Two days ago . . . 

Junk . . . 
junk . . . junk . . . 

hey !

Something from 
school! What do you 

think it is?

I dunno.

It looks 
important. It looks 

like bad 
news.

Let’s ask 
Mom to 
open it.
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Well.
This is  a 
curveball.

We’ve
talked about 

Jessie skipping
a grade.

I thought I was going
to die of boredom in second 

grade! Counting to one hundred? 
Spelling one-syllable words? 

Give me a break!

We know, Jessie.
That’s why you’re going into 

fourth grade this year.

Evan, there’s 
going to be just one

fourth-grade class this
year. So you and Jessie
are both going to be in
Mrs. Overton’s class.

WH-A-A-T??
This is

the best news 
ever!

WHY?

Not enough kids 
for two classes. Budget 

cuts. A teacher left 
unexpectedly.

That is so 
unfair! I don’t 

want—

Why isn’t he 
happy? We’ll be in 
the same class!!!

It’ll be 
fun!

It will not
be fun.

School. Isn’t. Fun.

Wh-IR-ir— Wh-IR-ir— Wh-IR-i
r— Wh-IR-ir—
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I don’t get 
it. We always 
have fun at

home.

Why
wouldn’t we 
have fun at 

school?

Evan’s
mad. But 
WHY ?

Here
comes

the good 
part . . .

I dare say my trick 
will work and Wilbur’s 

life can be saved.
As Jessie read, a naggy 
feeling began to poke at 
her. A feeling she didn't 

want to think about.

Ah-h-h-h . . . 

Tap-tap-tap-tap-
TAP-TAP-TAP!!!

Tap.
Tap-tap. Ta

ppity- tap-tap.

Perhaps if you 
spin a web and 
catch a couple 
of flies you'll 
feel better.
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I’m awfully sorry 
to hear that you’re feeling 
poorly, Charlotte. Perhaps 
if you spin a web and catch 

a couple of flies you’ ll 
feel better.

I’m awfully
sorry to hear

that you’re feeling 
poorly, Evan.

Perhaps if 
you spin a web and 

catch a couple of flies 
you’ll feel better.

Grand prize:
one hundred dollars 
and a blue ribbon!

I want to win!

Why can’t
I think of any 
good ideas?

I bet
Evan could

help me think of 
something . . . 

There’s only 
one time Evan 
said, “I hate 

you” . . . 

Tap.Tap. Tap- tee-
tee-tap- tap. Tap . . . tap.
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I need help, 
Grandma!

We didn’t 
learn fractions 
this way when 
I was a kid.

I can
help! I love 
fractions!

So, one-half equals 
one-quarter plus one-

quarter! And three-thirds 
is the same as the number 
one. And three slices of 
pizza out of the whole 
pizza is three-eighths, 

because one, two, 
three, four, five, six, 

seven, eight!

See! 
It’s easy!

I hate you!

UNH!

I’m awfully
sorry to hear that 

you’re feeling poorly, 
Evan!

I’m
awfully sorry
to hear . . . 




