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Laugh out loud with Junie B. Jones!


  #1 Junie B. Jones and the Stupid Smelly Bus

  #2 Junie B. Jones and a Little Monkey Business

  #3 Junie B. Jones and Her Big Fat Mouth

  #4 Junie B. Jones and Some Sneaky Peeky Spying

  #5 Junie B. Jones and the Yucky Blucky Fruitcake

  #6 Junie B. Jones and That Meanie Jim’s Birthday

  #7 Junie B. Jones Loves Handsome Warren

  #8 Junie B. Jones Has a Monster Under Her Bed

  #9 Junie B. Jones Is Not a Crook

#10 Junie B. Jones Is a Party Animal

#11 Junie B. Jones Is a Beauty Shop Guy

#12 Junie B. Jones Smells Something Fishy

#13 Junie B. Jones Is (almost) a Flower Girl

#14 Junie B. Jones and the Mushy Gushy Valentime

#15 Junie B. Jones Has a Peep in Her Pocket

#16 Junie B. Jones Is Captain Field Day

#17 Junie B. Jones Is a Graduation Girl

#18 Junie B., First Grader (at last!)

#19 Junie B., First Grader: Boss of Lunch

#20 Junie B., First Grader: Toothless Wonder

#21 Junie B., First Grader: Cheater Pants

#22 Junie B., First Grader: One-Man Band

#23 Junie B., First Grader: Shipwrecked

#24 Junie B., First Grader: BOO … and I MEAN It!

#25 Junie B., First Grader: Jingle Bells, Batman Smells! (P.S. So Does May.)

#26 Junie B., First Grader: Aloha-ha-ha!

#27 Junie B., First Grader: Dumb Bunny

#28 Junie B., First Grader: Turkeys We Have Loved and Eaten (and Other Thankful Stuff)




      Top-Secret Personal Beeswax: A Journal by Junie B. (and me!)

      Junie B.’s Essential Survival Guide to School

      Junie B.’s These Puzzles Hurt My Brain! Book



Check out Barbara Park’s other great books, listed at the end of this book!
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1/Meeting Mrs.

My name is Junie B. Jones. The B stands for Beatrice. Except I don’t like Beatrice. I just like B and that’s all.

I’m almost six years old.

Almost six is when you get to go to kindergarten. Kindergarten is where you go to meet new friends and not watch TV.

My kindergarten is the afternoon kind.

Today was my first day of school. I’d been to my room before, though. Last week Mother took me there to meet my teacher.

It was called Meet the Teacher Day. My teacher was decorating the bulletin board with the letters of the alphabet.

“I already know all of those letters,” I said. “I can sing them. Except I don’t feel like it right now.”

My teacher shook my hand. Only our hands didn’t fit together that good.

Her name was Mrs.— I can’t remember the rest of it. Mrs. said I looked cute.

“I know it,” I said. “That’s because I have on my new shoes.”

I held my foot way high in the air.

“See how shiny they are? Before I put them on, I licked them.

“And guess what else?” I said. “This is my bestest hat. Grampa Miller bought it for me. See the devil horns sticking out the sides?”
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Mrs. laughed. Except I don’t know why. Devil horns are supposed to be scary.

Then we walked around the room and she showed me where stuff was. Like the easels where we get to paint. And the shelves where the books are. And the tables where we sit and don’t watch TV.

One of the tables in the front of the room had a red chair. “I would like to sit here, I think,” I told her.

But Mrs. said, “We’ll have to wait and see, Junie.”

“B!” I said. “Call me Junie B.!”

I hollered the B part real loud. So she wouldn’t forget it.

People are always forgetting my B.

Mother rolled her eyes and looked at the ceiling. I looked up there, too. But I didn’t see anything.

“Are you going to ride the bus, Junie B.?” Mrs. asked me.

I made my shoulders go up and down, “I don’t know. Where’s it goin’ to?”

My mother nodded her head and said, “Yes, she’ll be riding the bus.”

That made me feel scary inside. ’Cause I never rided on a bus before.

“Yeah, only where’s it goin’ to?” I asked again.

Mrs. sat on her desk. Then she and my mother talked more about the bus.

I tapped on Mrs.

“Guess what? I still don’t know where it’s goin’ to.”

Mrs. smiled and said the bus driver’s name was Mr. Woo.

“Mr. Woo,” said Mother. “That’s an easy name for Junie B. to remember.”

I covered my ears and stamped my foot. “YEAH, ONLY WHERE’S THE STUPID SMELLY BUS GOIN’ TO?”
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Mother and Mrs. frowned.

Frowning is when your eyebrows look grumpy.

“Watch yourself, missy,” said Mother.

Missy’s my name when I’m in trouble.

I looked down at my shoes. They didn’t look as shiny as they did before.

Just then another mother and a boy came in. And Mrs. went off to talk to them instead of me. I don’t know why, though. The boy was hiding behind his mother and acting very babyish. I can beat that boy up, I think.

After that, my mother sat me down and explained about the bus. She said it’s yellow. And it’s called a school bus. And it stops at the end of my street.

Then I get on it. And sit down. And it takes me to school.

“And then your teacher will meet you in the parking lot,” said Mother. “Okay, Junie B.? Won’t that be fun?”

I nodded the word yes.

But inside my head I said the word no.


2/Feeling Squeezy

I stayed scared about the bus for a whole week. And last night when my mother tucked me into bed, I still felt sickish about it.

“Guess what?” I said. “I don’t think I want to ride that school bus to kindergarten tomorrow.”

Then my mother rumpled my hair. “Oh, sure you do,” she said.

“Oh, sure I don’t,” I said back.

Then Mother kissed me and said, “It’ll be fun. You’ll see. Just don’t worry.”

I did, though. I worried very much. And I didn’t sleep so good, either.

And this morning I felt very droopy when I got up. And my stomach was squeezy. And I couldn’t eat my cereal.

And so I watched TV until Mother said it was time to get ready to go.

Then I put on my skirt that looks like velvet. And my new fuzzy pink sweater. And I ate half a tuna sandwich for lunch.

After that, Mother and I walked to the corner to wait for the bus.
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And guess what? There was another mother and little girl there, too. The little girl had curly black hair—which is my favorite kind of head.

I didn’t say hello to her, though. ’Cause she was from a different street, that’s why.

Then finally this big yellow bus came around the corner. And the brakes screeched very loud. And I had to cover my ears.

Then the door opened.

And the bus driver said, “Hi! I’m Mr. Woo. Hop on!”

Except I didn’t hop on. ’Cause my legs didn’t want to.

“I don’t think I want to ride this bus to kindergarten,” I told Mother again.

Then she gave me a little push. “Go on, Junie B.,” she said. “Mr. Woo is waiting for you. Be a big girl and get on.”

I looked up at the windows. The little girl with the curly black hair was already in the bus. She looked very big sitting up there. And kind of happy.

“Look how big that little girl is acting, Junie B.,” said Mother. “Why don’t you sit right next to her? It’ll be fun. I promise.”

And so I got on the bus.

And guess what?

It wasn’t fun.




End of sample




    To search for additional titles please go to 

    
    http://search.overdrive.com.   


OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_006_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_005_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_008_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_007_r1.jpg
L&A =






OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_009_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754837_epub_tp_r1.jpg
Sueaky Pesky Spytag





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_002_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_001_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_004_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_003_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754844_epub_001_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754844_epub_002_r1.jpg






OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754844_epub_003_r1.jpg






OEBPS/images/Park_9780307978035_epub_cvt_r1.jpg






OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_tp_r1.jpg
Junie : !g Jones'
aud Hor
Big Fat Mouth







OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754844_epub_008_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_tp_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_015_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754844_epub_009_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_016_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_013_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_014_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754844_epub_004_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_011_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754844_epub_005_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_012_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754844_epub_006_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754844_epub_007_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_010_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307978035_epub_004_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307978035_epub_003_r1.jpg
Don’t miss these other great books
by Barbara Park!

Robl Rab Rty
Join the croud.

Read these baoks
And lough oyt loud]






OEBPS/images/Park_9780307978035_epub_002_r1.jpg
Gobble! Gobble!

Gobble!

Celebrate Thanksgiving
ith Junie B.!

Tuskeys We Have Loved
and Eafen
(and Other Thankfu/ Stusf)






OEBPS/images/Park_9780307978035_epub_001_r1.jpg
Books are my very
FAVORITE things
in the whole world!
1 have lots of funny
stories to share!
Laugh out loud
with books

like these.. ..






OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_011_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754844_epub_tp_r1.jpg
and the
Stupid Smelly Bus





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_010_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_013_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754776_epub_012_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307978035_epub_cvi_r1.jpg





OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 

   
    
		 
    
  
     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
         
             
             
             
             
             
             
        
    

  

   
     
  





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754837_epub_002_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754837_epub_001_r1.jpg
> | :deacr%m )






OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754837_epub_006_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754837_epub_005_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754837_epub_004_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754837_epub_003_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754837_epub_009_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754837_epub_008_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754837_epub_007_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307978035_epub_tp_r1.jpg
Ebook Collectiomn!

Books 1-4

illustrated by

E
i
i Denise Brunkus
n
n
i

A STEPPING STONE BOOK™

Random House & New York





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754844_epub_011_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754844_epub_012_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754837_epub_012_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754837_epub_011_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754837_epub_010_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_008_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_009_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_006_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754844_epub_010_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_007_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_004_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_005_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_002_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_003_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Park_9780307754738_epub_001_r1.jpg





