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Judy Moody ate one, two, three bowls of cereal. No prize. She poured four, five, six bowls of cereal. Nothing. Seven. Out fell the Mystery Prize. She ripped open the paper wrapper.

A ring! A silver ring with an oogley center. A mood ring! And a little piece of cardboard.

WHAT MOOD ARE YOU IN? it asked.
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Judy slid the ring onto her finger. She pressed her thumb to the oogley center. She squeezed her eyes tight. One one-thousand, two one-thousand, three one-thousand. She hoped the ring was purple. Purple was the best. Purple was Joyful, On Top of the World.

At last, she dared to look. Oh no! She couldn’t believe her eyes. The ring was black. She knew what black meant, even without the directions. Black said Grouchy, Impossible. Black was for a bad, mad mood!
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Maybe I counted wrong, thought Judy. She closed her eyes and pressed the ring again. She thought only good thoughts this time. Happy thoughts.

She thought about the time she and Rocky and Frank put a fake hand in the toilet to play a trick on Stink. She thought about the time she got a picture of her elbow in the newspaper. She thought about the time Class 3T collected enough bottles to plant trees in the rain forest. She thought of purple things. Socks and rocks and Popsicles.

Judy Moody opened her eyes.

She flunked! The ring was still black.

Could the mood ring be wrong? Judy did not think rings could lie. Especially rings with directions.

Judy froze her thumb on an ice cube and pressed the ring’s center. Black.

She ran her thumb under hot water and pressed it again. Black, black, blacker than black. Not one teeny bit purple.

I guess I’m in a bad mood and don’t even know it, thought Judy. What could I be mad about?

Judy Moody went looking for a bad mood.

She found her dad outside, planting fall flower bulbs.
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“Dad,” she said, “will you take me to Fur & Fangs?”

Judy hated when her dad was too busy to take her to the pet store. She could already feel the bad mood coming on.

“Sure,” said Dad. “Just let me rinse my hands.”

“Really?” asked Judy.

“Really.”

“But you look really busy. And I have homework.”

“It’s okay,” said Dad. “I’m about finished. I’ll just wash my hands and we’ll go.”

“But what about my homework?”

“Do it after dinner,” said Dad.

“Never mind,” said Judy.

“Huh?” asked her dad.

Judy Moody went looking for an even better bad mood.

It really bugged her when her mom told her to brush her hair. So Judy took out her ponytails on purpose. Her hair stuck out in T. rex spikes. Her bangs fell over her eyes.

She found her mom reading in the pink chair.

“Hi, Mom.”

Her mom smiled at her. “Hi, honey.”

“Aren’t you going to say anything?” Judy asked.

“Like what?”

“Like, ‘Go brush your hair. Get your hair out of your eyes. Your hair looks like a T. rex.’ Anything.”

“It’s from the ponytails, honey. It’ll be fine after you wash it tonight.”

“But what if somebody came to our house and knocked on the door right this very second?” Judy asked.

“Like who? Rocky?” asked Mom.
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“No, like the president of the United States,” Judy said.

“Tell the president you’ll be right down. Then run upstairs and brush your hair.”

It was no use. Judy Moody had to find Stink. If anybody could put her in a bad mood, Stink could. The baddest.

Upstairs, Judy barged right into Stink’s room without knocking.

“Stink! Where’s all my doctor stuff?”

“What doctor stuff? I don’t have any.”

“But you always have my doctor stuff.”

“You told me to stop taking everything.”

“Do you have to listen to everything I say?” asked Judy.

Judy glared at her ring. “This mood ring lies.” She yanked it off and threw it into the trash.

Stink fished the ring out of the trash. “A mood ring? Cool!” He tried on the ring. It turned black. Bat-wing black.

“See?” said Judy. “Worthless!”

Stink pressed his thumb to the oogley center. The ring turned green! Green as a turtle’s neck. Green as a toad’s belly.

Judy could not believe her eyes. “Let me see that,” she said. It was green all right. “Stink, you can give me back my mood ring now.”

“You threw it in the trash,” Stink told her, waving his mood-ring hand in front of her. “It’s mine now.”

“Yuck! Green looks like pond scum.”

“Does not!”

“Green means jealous. Green means green with envy. Green means you wish you were me.”

“Why would I wish that? You don’t have a mood ring,” said Stink.

“C’mon, Stinker. I went through seven bowls of cereal for that ring. I gave up going to Fur & Fangs for that ring. I froze and burned myself for that ring.”

“It’s still mine,” said Stink.

“ROAR!” said Judy.
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The next day, Judy was in a mood. The burnt-toast kind of bad mood. The kind that turns your mood ring b-l-a-c-k.

If only she could convince Stink that she had magic powers. A person with magic powers should own a mood ring. What good was a mood ring in the hands of someone with un-magic powers?

Where was that Stink-a-Roo anyway? Probably down in the living room, reading the encyclopedia.

Judy ran downstairs. Stink was lying on the floor with encyclopedias all around him, wiggling his loose tooth.
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“I knew it!” said Judy. “I just predicted you’d be reading the encyclopedia. I have special powers, superduper magic powers, see-the-future powers!”

“I’m always reading the encyclopedia,” said Stink. “Which letter am I on?”

“M,” said Judy.

“WRONG!” said Stink. “S!”

“I still predicted it,” said Judy. What else could she predict?

Judy went to the kitchen and brought back a Tasty Tuna Treat for Mouse.

She hid it in her pocket.

“I predict that Mouse will come into the room,” she said. She waved the Tasty Tuna Treat behind her back, where Stink couldn’t see it.

Mouse came slinking into the room. “Mouse!” said Judy. “What a surprise! Except . . . I predicted it! Ha!”

“Mouse always comes into the room we’re in,” said Stink.

“Well, what if I said I could read our mother’s mind?”

“I’d rather read the encyclopedia,” said Stink.

“Stink, you have to come with me!” said Judy. “So I can prove my amazing powers of prediction!” Stink followed Judy into Mom’s office.

“Hi, Mom,” said Judy. “Guess what?”

“What is it?” said Mom, looking up over her glasses.

“I know what you’re thinking,” said Judy. She squeezed her eyes shut, wrinkled her nose, and pressed her fingertips to her temples.

“You’re thinking . . . you wish I’d clean under my bed for once instead of bugging you. You’re thinking . . . you wish Stink would get his homework out of the way for the weekend.”

“Amazing! That’s exactly what I’m thinking!” said Mom.

“See?” said Judy.

“Were you really thinking that, Mom?” asked Stink.

“Now I predict that Dad will walk into the house,” said Judy.

“You heard the garage door,” said Stink.

“True. Okay, it’s Dad’s night to cook. I predict spaghetti.”

“All he knows how to make is either spaghetti or ziti.”

Stink ran into the kitchen. Judy ran after him.

“Dad, Dad!” Stink said. “What’s for dinner?”

“Spaghetti,” said Dad.

“Lucky guess,” Stink said to Judy.

“ESP,” Judy said.

“Okay,” said Stink. “I’m thinking of a number.”

“It doesn’t work like that,” said Judy.

“C’mon! What’s the number?”

Judy grabbed a dishtowel and wrapped it around her head like a turban.

She closed her eyes. She pressed her fingertips to her temples. She made funny noises. “Ali baba, abra-ca-dab-ra. Eeny meany green zucchini.”
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“Does the dishtowel help with ESP?” asked Stink.

“Quiet! I’m concentrating.”

“Hurry up. What am I thinking?”

“You’re thinking I don’t really have Extra Special Powers.”

“Right,” said Stink.

“You’re thinking ESP shouldn’t take this long,” Judy said.

“Right! What about my number?”

Stink’s favorite number was always his age. “Seven,” said Judy.

“Right again!” said Stink. “Now I’m thinking of a color.”

“Pond-scum green?” said Judy.

“Wrong! Eggplant,” said Stink.

“EGGPLANT! Eggplant is not a color! Eggplant is not even an egg. Eggplant is a vegetable. A squeegy-weegy vegetable.”

“I was still thinking it,” said Stink. “You have about as much magic power as an eggplant. A squeegy-weegy eggplant.”

“Face it, Stink. I have special powers. Even without my mood ring.”

“So you don’t need it back,” said Stink, flashing the ring under Judy’s nose.

“A person with special powers, such as mine, should have a mood ring. It goes with predicting the future, like a crystal ball. Has the ring turned purple on you?”

“Nope.”

“See? It only turns purple on Extra-Special-Powers people. It turns pond-scum green on plain old encyclopedia readers.”

Stink stared at the ring.

“In fact, I predict that your finger will turn green and fall off if you don’t give me back my ring,” said Judy.

“I’m never taking it off,” said Stink.

“We’ll see,” said Judy.

[image: ]




End of sample




    To search for additional titles please go to 

    
    http://search.overdrive.com.   


OEBPS/images/9780763652029_016.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_015.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_059.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_014.png
Ee?\/ P/\em\/ GPPeen Luechini





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_058.png
) PF\e Movrfain P/\q’se §T/





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_013.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_057.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_012.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_056.png





OEBPS/images/010.png
5‘12’5&%'5 #
) Clu.
R

Dive into the reallife ups
and downs of sisterhood with
the series inspired by Megan
McDonald's own life growing up
as the youngest of five sisters!

An Iternatonsl Reading Assactation
Children's Choce

The Ststers Club: Cloudy with a Chance of Boys
coming in March 20111





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_011.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_055.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_010.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_054.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_053.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_052.png
I\[ov\—ﬂcﬁov\ Prediclion





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_051.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_050.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_019.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_018.png
Toqdﬁ/ Cqm?\g





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_017.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_005.png
Madame M for Moody,
aka the Slecping Speller.

Tudy's father.

Spaghettimaker and
ey #1 driver to Fur & Fangs.
Fond of hairbrushing to avoid
T rex hair

\

/ (1)
) &

%,,K
Mw:e

Judy's ca.
Very predictable—or is she?

Judy’s mood-ring stealing,
‘Virginia-creepy liftle brother.





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_049.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_004.png
’%He cﬁ Gn’@n S





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_048.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_003.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_047.png
OFQP“‘“OT\ True Love





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_002.png
Tor Barbara Mavk and all The
Peaders of Parisw G Dehool
MM

To Dawn 'Ha\af, Master of Time & 5?““
P4k,





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_046.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_001.png
This s a work of iction. Names, characters, places, and Incidents are either
‘producs of the author's tmagination of, if real are used fictiiously.

Text copyright © 2003 by Megan McDonald
Cover and interlor ustrations copyright © 2003 by Peter H. Reynolds
Judy Moody font copyright © 2004 by Peter H. Reynolds

Judy Moodye. Judy Moody is a registered trademark of Candlewick Press, Inc.

All rightsreserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, transmitted,
or stored in an information retrieval system In any form or by any meas,
‘graphic, electronic, or mechanical, including photocopying, taping,
‘and recording, without prior writen permission from the publisher.

Fist electronic edifion 2010
“The Library of Congress has cataloged the hardcover edition as follows:

McDonald, Msgan,
Judy Moody predicts the future / Megan McDonald
lustrated by Peter H. Reynolds. — st ed
p. am.

Summary: Aftr Judy obtans a mood ring, she ties o convince herself
‘and her third-grads clossmates that she can predict the future
ISEN 978.0.7636.4858-9 (hardcover)

1. Prophectes—Fiction. 2. Rings— Fiction. 3. Schools—Ficton.]

1 Reynolds, Peter, date, 1. I. Tite.

P27 MI487 It 2003
[Fic]—dc21 2002067053

ISEN 975.0-7636-4857-2 (paperback)
ISBN 978.0-7636-5202.9 (electronic)

The tlustrations were done in watercolor, tea, and ink.

Candlewick Press
99 Dover Street
Somerville, Massachusetts 02144

el us at www candlewick com





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_045.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_044.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_043.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_042.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_041.png
The V1Q.





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_040.png





OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 

   
    
		 
    
  
     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
         
             
             
             
             
             
             
        
    

  

   
     
  





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_009.png
haE B60D Al Yo 1Y

BLACEGR~Chy iMPSSle !
E} Nerdov - en
0R-Gfeei| Relped: calam
UNnhated. SAD
sght e [ RaRp - Brav
FHIL PR Pewer L
Rerentic.- o Joye’
2 TINE RNGoN T
=l |Ng fordy s#c"‘;ﬁ“
ic| % | HoLD 2R3 Secew
LS\ GUIPE | WhAT Mecp wige in/*






OEBPS/images/9780763652029_008.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_007.png
e Mood R'mg





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_006.png
i

&

Ll
\ Judy's teacher aka
—_ N New Glases. %

Frank \\ <5
Mood rngs don'tle
1s Judy's friend REALLY Jessica
nlove with her? Queen Bee fessca Finch.

Proud owner of Thomas
Jefferson sticker. Never
been to Antarctica.





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_038.png
ArTarcTica





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_037.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_036.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_035.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_034.png
Y YJ&FoﬁeY’o% %\'«FFOFWW\%





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_033.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_032.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_031.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_030.png
The EkeFl?\g %FQ“QY"





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_cvi.png
MEGAN McDONALD -«

SUDY

OODY

Pgo(li\' s The Fulupe

llustrated by Peter H. Reynolds






OEBPS/images/9780763652029_039.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_027.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_026.png
Prohlem
IA{ g{\{nnbf:l bag s?m m:;lafx (6B
5 @ porple Med ring | Peck’

hos & J\Vﬁ m-kmv@ ‘ﬁ‘-m:g hag a]
ved M) ring , i Sting haga et
Mewd nv%‘, Viow 1ich of he Mrgbw
do they“have 7 (Angwer has fohe a
feackior 1)

Hink: Thpreare forwpad cings , arzhor
ot of seven Colors of the (anpow .

AnsweR.: 4/7./






OEBPS/images/9780763652029_025.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_024.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_tp.png
Judy Moody

Predicts the Wore

Wostrated by
Peter 4. Reynelds

CANDLEWICK PRESS





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_023.png





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_022.png
Madame N To V\oodﬁ/





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_021.png





OEBPS/images/001.png
10 Things You May NoT Kmow
1‘(500'? Megrn v\cku

10. The first story Megan ever got published (in the ifth
grade) was about a pencil sharpener.

9. She read the biography of Virginia Dare so many times
at her school library that the librarian had to ask her to
give somebody else a chance.

8. She had to be a boring-old pilgrim every year for
Halloween because she has four older sisters, who kept
passing their pilgrim costumes down to her.

7. Her favorite board game is the Game of Life.

6. She is @ member of the Ice-Cream.-for-Life Club at

Screamin’ Mimi's in her hometown of Sebastopol,
California.

5. She has a Band-Aid collection to rival Judy Moody's,
including bacon-scented Band-Aids.

4. She owns a jawbreaker that is bigger than a baseball,
which she will never, ever eat.

3. Like Stink, she had a pet newt that slipped down the
drain when she was his age.

2. She often starts a book by saribbling on a napkin.

1. And the number-one thing you may not know about
Megan McDonald is: she was once the opening act for
the World's Biggest Cupcake!






OEBPS/images/9780763652029_020.png





OEBPS/images/003.png
The whole world’s in a
Judy Moody mood!

Say hello to . . .

Fleul? HUMeulP gudy Mood in the Nethertands)
A0
A% o Dada Nalada qudy Mooty inSivaiio

s

ar i HumorPeK gudy Moody in Petan. Lp“

The Judy Moody series has been
published in more than twenty
counties and languages, for

a grand total of more than

12 million books in print
worldvwide.

Open up a book—anywhere, any-
time—and get ready for your best
mood everl






OEBPS/images/002.png
10 Things You tay NoT Know
Aborf Peter 4 Reymolds

10. He has a twin brother, Paul. Paul was born first, fourteen
‘minutes before Peter decided to arrive.

9. Peter is part awner of a children’s book and tay shop.
called the Blue Bunny in the Massachusetts town where
he lives.

8. He's vertically challenged (aka shortl).
7. His motheris from England; his father is from Argentina.

6. He made his first animated film while he was in high
school.

5. He sometimes paints with tea instead of water—
whatever's handy!

4. He keeps a sketch pad and pen on his nightstand. That
way, if an idea hits him in the middle of the night, he
can jot it down immediately.

3. His favorite candy is a tie befween peanut-butter cups
‘and chocolate-covered raisins (same as Megan McDonald).

2. One of his favorite backs growing up was The Tall Book
of Make-Believe by Jane Werner, illustrated by Garth
Williams.

1. And the number-one thing you may not know about
Deter H. Reynolds is: he shares a birthday with James
Madison, Stink’s favorite president!





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_061.png





OEBPS/images/005.png
K\M\F—%TqY’T Joure dudy Moody libiearry
with These Fq{nk’\’ch collections.

The Judy Moody

Slale-Studded CollecTion

What's better than one Judy Moody
adventure? The first three Judy Moody
adventures—in a single box. Rare!

Th Judy ooy

Doule-Rare Callection

Addto your Judy Moody collection
with the fourth, fifth, and stxth
adventures!






OEBPS/images/9780763652029_060.png





OEBPS/images/004.png





OEBPS/images/007.png
Pe Sulre To checKouT
DTINEs advenTures, Tool






OEBPS/images/006.png
DOUBLE RARE!
Judf If\ooo(j s kel own
ircfeeacTive websiTed

Visit www.judymoody.com for all things
Judy Moody and lots of way-not-boring
fun stuff, including:

% The Offcial Judy Moody Fan Club

% Interactive games and a Mood Meter

% Way-not-boring stuff about Megan McDonald
and Peter H. Reynolds

@ Digital downloads, including emoticons and
wallpapers

% Sample chapters and downloadable reading logs

3y
\¢#






OEBPS/images/009.png
s o ST A g Ty

Judy Moody and Stink Judy Moody and Stink
The Holly Joliday ~ The Mad, Mad, Mad, Mad
Treasure Hunt

\nfull color!





OEBPS/images/008.png
<tk oody hos his o Website!

Mwamw'om""hhﬁmmunm,w

for the latest in all things Stink, visit
WWW. stitkwoody. com

where you can:

« Test your Stink knowledge with an 1.Q. quiz
« Write and illustrate your own comic strip

« Cteate your own guinea pig: choose its
colors, name it, and e-mal 1t to a friend!

« Guess Stink’s middle name

« Learn way-not-boring stuff abouf Megan
McDonald-and Peter H. Reynolds

« Read the Stink-y fact of the week!





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_029.png
\\k

«

[





OEBPS/images/9780763652029_028.png
N





