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Duncan—Dunc—Culpepper had his dad’s video camera trained on his best friend for life, Amos Binder. Amos was watching television. He had been staring at the screen nonstop for thirty-two hours, fifty-seven minutes, and eleven seconds.

“Three more minutes, Amos, and you’ll have the world’s record. You’ll be famous. I left a message with a reporter down at the Globe. She said she’d get back to me.” Dunc inched around the overstuffed chair to get a shot of Amos’s profile from the other side. “Aren’t you excited?”

Amos nodded dully. “Ecstatic.” His face was puffy and one eye was trying to close on him.

“Two minutes, Amos. A minute and a half …”

The telephone rang.

Amos was out of the chair before Dunc could blink.

Dunc hadn’t counted on the telephone. It was Amos’s greatest weakness. Amos spent his life waiting for a call from a girl named Melissa Hansen. To him Melissa was the most perfect female on the planet and he worshiped her—from a distance. To Melissa, Amos was about as important as a dust ball under the bed. She ignored him completely.

Amos had the strange idea that if Melissa did call, she’d want him to answer on that all-important first ring. As a result, sometimes his body was in motion before his brain kicked in.

This was one of those times.

Amos forgot about the root beer in his left hand and the bowl of cheese puffs on his lap. They crashed to the floor on his first jump. He also forgot about the dozen or so electrical cords plugged into the photographic lights that Dunc had set up around the room.

Amos cleared the first cord, but the second one was knee-high and waiting for him. He hit it full speed, tripped, and pulled over his mother’s antique ceramic lamp. It smashed on the corner of the end table.

He tried to catch his balance, wobbled, and rolled into the next string of cords. The telephone had finished its first ring and was starting its second. Amos was desperate. He made a valiant effort to stand up. By now cords were wrapped around his entire body. He stepped forward but the cords snapped him back, seat first, into his mother’s rubber tree plant.

Dunc taped the whole thing.

Amos’s older sister, Amy, strolled in from the kitchen. She popped her gum and looked over at Amos, who was sitting in the plant with a mass of tangled electrical wires hanging off him. She rolled her eyes and shook her head in disgust.

Amos struggled to pry his rear out of the plant holder. “Did you get the phone, Amy? Amy?”

Amy rolled her eyes again. “I told Mom and Dad we should have moved away while you were at camp. It was the perfect opportunity. But would they listen to me? No-oo-o.” She turned and headed back into the kitchen. At the door she stopped. “By the way, some reporter called. She said to tell you two goon-heads she wasn’t going to be able to make it.”
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