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KUNG FU DREAMS
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Danny Dragonbreath tried to remember what he had been thinking about, and couldn’t. Something about samurai, and cliff tops, and snapping banners, like in Swords of Izumo, which had been on last night. He tried to sink back into his daydream, but it was long gone.

Danny sighed. Pepperoni pizza was a good thing—possibly even a great thing—but not as  awesome as kung fu movies. Hardly anything was.

Still, he couldn’t be too upset. Seven Fists of Carnage was going to be on tonight. He hoped it was as good as his all-time favorite, Vengeance of the Thirteen Masters, in which a blind salamander samurai fights off thirteen ninja clans, using only a pair of chopsticks.

Danny passed the time until the pizza arrived by drawing ninjas. Drawing ninjas was difficult because you couldn’t really see a ninja. So the drawings mostly consisted of places where ninjas might be hiding.
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“Danny! Pizza!”

Danny hurried down the stairs. Halfway down, he paused to do a kung fu move from Thirteen Masters, nearly tripped over his own tail, and went down the rest of the stairs a bit faster than he’d planned.

“Furious Crane Falls From Above!”

Mr. Dragonbreath paused, pizza boxes in hand. “Is that what kids are calling pizza these days? ”
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Danny slid into his chair. “No, Dad. I was just practicing my kung fu moves.”

Mr. Dragonbreath chose to let this pass. Danny loaded his plate with pizza.

“Mom, Dad, can I eat in the living room? Seven Fists of Carnage is going to be on!”

“I’m not sure if all these violent movies are good for you . . .” Mr. Dragonbreath said.

“Daaaaaaad! C’mon!”

“A compelling argument,” said Danny’s mom.

“But no eating in the living room. You always get tomato sauce on the rug.”
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Danny began wolfing the slices down as quickly as possible.

“Try to breathe between bites,” said his father dryly.

“Mmmmghff!”

Danny washed his third slice down with soda, and stifled a belch. “ThankyouthatwasgreatmayIbeexcused?”  he rattled off.

“What’s so great about Six Fangs of Cabbage?” asked his father.

“Seven Fists of Carnage!” Danny waved his hands in the air. “Sheesh, Dad! Now can I pleeeeease be excused? ”

“Yes, yes, go on . . .” Mr. Dragonbreath waved him off. Danny sprinted for the living room.

“Three slices in twenty-six seconds,” said his mother. “New record.”

“He takes after your side of the family, you know,” said Danny’s father mournfully, and helped himself to another slice of pizza.
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NERDS IN LOVE

Danny jogged toward the bus stop. If he missed the bus, he’d have to go back and get his father to drive him to school. And then he would have to listen to ten minutes of why he could breathe fire if he just applied himself.

Besides, he’d hate to miss Wendell. Danny had to know what his best friend thought of Seven Fists of Carnage. There was this one bit where the gecko hero had fought off the hordes of chameleon ninjas, while sticking upside down to the ceiling and holding a dagger in his tongue.

Danny rounded the corner and realized abruptly that Wendell had other things on his mind.
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Wendell was talking to a girl.

Not just enforced in-class talking either—not “Can I borrow your notes? ” or “Do you know the answer to number # 17?” Actual talking, like you would with your friends.

It was unprecedented!

It was madness!

It was just begging for cooties!

As the dragon watched, mildly aghast, Wendell pulled a book out of his backpack and handed it to the girl in question.

Danny approached slowly. Now that he was closer, he recognized the girl as Suki the salamander, an exchange student from somewhere or other in Japan.

Well, she was smart, like Wendell. Maybe they were talking about . . . whatever nerds talked about . . . science or standardized tests or something.

“The Stone of Tears!” he then heard Suki say. “Thank you so much, Wendell!” Suki hugged the book to her chest. “I’ll get it back to you soon.”

“Oh . . . well . . . I . . . uh . . . take your time . . .” Wendell was having trouble making eye contact suddenly, and his words seemed to have dried up. “I mean . . . there’s no . . . Oh, hey, Danny.”
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“Hey, Wendell,” said Danny. “Hey . . . um . . . Suki.”

“Hi, Danny.” She bobbed her head.

An awkward silence fell.

Danny, who had previously thought that talking to a girl was bad, rapidly discovered that not talking to a girl was much worse. What did girls talk about? Ponies or unicorns or . . .

“So, um . . . do you like ... err . . . unicorns?” Danny felt like he was wading through molasses.

Suki stared at him, tilting her head to one side as if he were an interesting bug. “I’ve never met one,” she said finally. “Given that they’re imaginary and all.”

“Oh.” Danny had met one once—she’d come to his second cousin’s wedding and had a trained helper monkey that fed her canapés.

But this seemed like a lot of work to explain.
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“Er,” Danny said instead. “Cool.”

Wendell seemed to have shut down completely. Danny elbowed him to make sure he hadn’t died standing up.

Wendell grunted. “Um. It’s . . . um . . . nice weather we’re having. . . .”

Danny and Suki looked up. It was gray and rather overcast. Wendell hunched his shoulders, looking more like a turtle than an iguana.

Fortunately, before anybody was forced to make any more conversation, the bus pulled up.

It occurred to Danny, quite horribly, that Suki might want to sit with Wendell on the bus. And if Wendell and Suki sat together, then Danny would have to sit somewhere else. Alone.

No, no. That was crazy. His best friend would never abandon him for a girl.

Fortunately, Wendell showed no sign of wanting to sit anywhere other than their usual seats, and Suki was already sprawled out in her own seat, deep into a book.
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Danny and Wendell sat down. Wendell appeared very interested in something on the other side of the window, possibly waiting for the “nice weather” to arrive. Danny wasn’t letting go that easily.

“So, is that your girlfriend? ”

“No!” Wendell glared at him, shoving his glasses up higher on his nose. “I was just loaning her a comic book.”

“A comic book? ” Danny rolled his eyes. “I didn’t know you read girl comics. What was it, Lizard Sparkle Princess or something? ”

“It was Empire of Feathers,” said Wendell with dignity.

Danny paused. He had to admit, Empire of Feathers was actually quite respectable reading. It was about an alternate universe where birds ruled the world. It was dark and gritty and had lots of battle scenes and intrigue and poisonings and magic, and a clan of rooster assassins that wore cloaks made of their victim’s feathers.
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“She reads Empire of Feathers?”

“It never came out in Japan, so she couldn’t get it over there, and she really wanted to read it. You would have done the same thing.”

[image: 020]

“She reads Arm of the Yakuza too, and she wants to be a veterinarian,” Wendell added proudly.

“Don’t most of the girls in our class want to be veterinarians?” asked Danny. “At Career Day there were like ten veterinarians, two nurses, and Christiana Vanderpool wanted to be a brain surgeon. What is it with girls and medical professions?”

“Well . . . maybe . . .” Wendell vividly remembered Christiana’s presentation, which had involved a sheep’s brain she’d brought from home. “But Suki really could. She’s totally smart.”

“Yeah, yeah,” muttered Danny, kicking the seat in front of him. “Nerds in love. I get it.”
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Danny grinned. “Uh-huh. You’re doomed.”

Wendell lifted his snout and pointedly ignored his friend until the bus pulled up to the front of the school.

They were climbing up the steps when Wendell asked, very quietly, “Do you think she’d like chocolates? ”

Danny sighed. “Completely doomed.”
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YES, IT'5
FASCINATING.
NOW CENTER I,
TAKE A DEEP BREATH,
LET THE ENERGY OF
FIRE FILL YOUR LUNGS
—HOLD IT, HOLD IT—
YES—NOW
EXHALE.
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LIKE SEA
SERPENTS AND

GIANT SQUID ARE MYTHS,
OR DID YOU FORGET
OUR LITTLE TRIP LAST
MONTH?
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E
WILL NEVER
SURRENDER!

Do you
WANT PEPPERONI
ON THAT?/
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SPECIAL
DELIVERY,
OYABUN!






OEBPS/vern_9781101537077_oeb_135_r1.jpg





OEBPS/vern_9781101537077_oeb_101_r1.jpg





OEBPS/vern_9781101537077_oeb_061_r1.gif





OEBPS/vern_9781101537077_oeb_086_r1.jpg





OEBPS/vern_9781101537077_oeb_047_r1.gif
WE poN'Tl
THERE AREN'T
ANY NINJAS!
REAL PEOPLE
DON'T GET
NINJAS!
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WELL, IT
STARTED WITH
THESE NINJAS COMING
AFTER WENDELL'S
GIRLFRIEND

SHE 15 NOT MY
GIRLFRIEND!
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WHAT?
IT MIGHT BE.
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FEUDAL JAPAN.
LORD DRAGONBREATH,
RULER OF AN ANCIENT
SAMURAI CLAN,
ADDRESSES HIS
TROOPS ON THE EVE
OF BATTLE.
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