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 CHAPTER 1
FRIDAY

It was time for the Zigzag Afternoon Center. Charlie couldn’t wait.

It was the first time for him this week. He’d been home sick with double earaches.

Borrrring!

Nana stayed home with him while Mom went to work. Nana vacuumed all day.

“Hoo-hoo,” she said. “Borrrring!”

Nana wanted to be an inventor. Just like Charlie.

And that was the one thing good about being home. Charlie could invent all day.

He liked to invent all kinds of things.

But most of all, he wanted to invent something that would fly.

He’d look out at the clouds. He could almost see himself up there.

Sky-high!

Nana wanted to be sky-high, too. “Someday, we’ll rocket ourselves right into space, Charlie,” she said. “Hoo-hoo.”
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And right now he had two minutes to try his new invention: the Zinger-Winger.

On the way out to the school yard, he counted ceiling tiles. Maybe he could invent something with them.

He’d sit on one. There’d be a rocket underneath. Zoom!

Oof!

He bumped into someone. Someone he’d never seen before.

The man had a whoosh of tan hair.

It looked like a pigeon’s nest.

“Counting ceiling tiles?” The man rubbed his elbow.

“It’s for an invention,” Charlie said. “I just don’t know what yet.”

“I count ceiling tiles, too,” the man said. “I’m an inventor.”

Charlie looked up at him. That whoosh of hair. A plaid tie with a gravy stain. Huge teeth, like a beaver’s.

Charlie felt his own teeth. He was glad they were a decent size.

Charlie and the man walked along the hall together.

“I’m Mr. Redfern,” said the man. “Everyone else has met me.”

Charlie nodded. “I’ve been home sick.” He rubbed his nose. He hoped he hadn’t broken it when he bumped into Mr. Redfern.

“We’re having an inventing fair at the Afternoon Center,” Mr. Redfern said. “And not only that. There’ll be something exciting. I call it a Great Happening!”

Mr. Redfern nodded. “I can’t tell everyone about it yet.” He grinned and showed his beaver teeth. “But believe me. It’s exciting.”

What could it be? Charlie wondered.

Mr. Redfern waved his arms around. His hair waved, too.

“I’ll be here for a week,” he said. “We’ll set up a lab. We’ll work on ideas! Projects all over the place!”

Mr. Redfern stopped short.

Charlie bumped into him again.
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“What’s your name?” Mr. Redfern asked. He rubbed his other elbow.

“It’s Charlie.”

They reached the end of the hall.

Charlie started up the stairs. Mr. Redfern started down.

“Good to meet you, Chuck,” Mr. Redfern called after him.

“My name’s Charlie.”

But Mr. Redfern had disappeared.

“Things are looking up, Chuck,” Charlie told himself. “The Zinger-Winger. An inventing fair. A Great Happening.”

He thought about it. He’d try out the Zinger this afternoon. He’d work on it all week.

Right now, it had a few problems.

It didn’t really fly straight.

It didn’t really fly far.

But somehow, he’d change all that.

What an invention it would be.

Not quite a plane.

Not quite a rocket.

Charlie jumped up.

One of these days, he’d even touch the ceiling.

He headed out to the school yard.

“Hoo-hoo!” he yelled.
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