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Knife, fork, spoon.

Rock, paper, scissors.

Lights, camera, action.

Everywhere you look, things come in threes. It’s the Rule of Three.

Honest. It’s a real rule. The Rule of Three says that things are better when they come in threes.

Think about it: Red, white, blue. Snap, crackle, pop. Bacon, lettuce, tomato.

I’m in the middle of three. Sisters, that is. There’s Alex, oldest and (still!) bossiest, and Joey, youngest and not really a pest anymore, except for when it comes to Little Women.

And me. Me, Myself, and I. Stevie (not Steven!) Reel.

My dad used to be an actor, and he teaches classes and workshops in drama. He says most plays have a three-act structure. Act I, Act II, Act III. Introduction, Confrontation, Resolution. Dad calls it some fancy name, like Aristotle’s Incline or something. But really it just means Beginning, Middle, End.

Once you start to pay attention, you find threes everywhere.

They started popping up in science class:

Solid, liquid, gas.

Crust, mantle, core.

Igneous, metamorphic, sedimentary. It even works for rocks.

Columbus had three ships. Space has three dimensions. Even Plato said the soul has three parts. The whole world is made up of threes!

Believe it or not, you can find rules of three in math, myth, and music; in plants, animals, and nature; in art and in architecture.

See? I am not making this up. It’s a real rule (not a Reel rule!). Like an actual law of the universe or something.

What goes up must come down.

For every action, there is an equal and opposite reaction.

Anything that can go wrong will go wrong.

With three sisters, we know all about stuff going wrong. But at least it’s not boring. That’s what my best friend, Olivia, says.

She’s an Only. She’s always going on about how lucky I am to be in a family of three sisters. I try to get it through her head — lots of times, sisters are like . . . well, like this magnet Joey has stuck on her bulletin board: Big sisters are the crabgrass in the lawn of life.

Olivia doesn’t know about the crabgrass. Like fights. Fights over bathrooms and black shirts and boys, cupcakes and pancakes and parts in school plays.

Of course, I have to admit, Olivia doesn’t get to be in the Sisters Club, either. She doesn’t get to stay up half the night laughing till she pees her pants with her two best friends in the world, who are most times right in the next bed, or the next room, or just down the hall when you need them.

Alex has this old-fashioned poster hanging in her room that’s been there for as long as I can remember. The edges are all curled and it’s sun-yellowed now, but it’s a painting called Two Sisters by some guy named Bouguereau. (Joey calls him Booger-O!) He’s the one who painted all those pale, sad-eyed orphan girls who look lonely. In this one, the older sister has her arms around the little one, who’s holding an apple. The older sister has a blue ribbon in her hair, and dark, sad eyes, with smudges of bruise-colored roses on her cheeks.

When I was little, I used to go into Alex’s room and point to that poster, and ask, “Why is she so sad? Does she miss her mom and dad?”

Alex always answered the same way: “No, she misses her sister.”

“But her sister’s right there,” I’d say, pointing to the curly-headed cherub with the juicy green apple.

“Not that sister. The other one. The one in the middle.”

I always loved Alex for that. For making me feel like there’s a hole there without me. For making me feel missed.

Sisters are better in threes.

That’s the truth.

The whole truth.

And nothing but the truth.
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I was making my famous Don’t-Bug-Me-I’m-Baking cupcakes when Joey came into the kitchen, waving a moldy old copy of Little Women in my face. Even though the spine is cracked, the pages are yellowed, and the mustiness factor is a seven, Mom says it’s not old; it’s classic. Joey could read it by herself, but it is (a) about as long as three Harry Potters, with teeny-tiny print; (b) full of old-fashioned kinds of words; and (c) um, well, let’s just say Joey likes to ask a lot of questions. So, we’ve been reading it aloud together.

“Stevie, want to read Little Women?” Joey asked.

I held up my wooden mixing spoon dripping with chocolate peanut-butter banana cupcake batter, as if to say, “Can’t you see I’m busy right now?” but Joey’s face looked so eager and hopeful, I had a hard time letting her down. “Maybe while the cupcakes are baking, we can read for fifteen minutes.”

“Only fifteen? How about longer?”

“That’s enough to get us past the boring part.”

Joey looked insulted. “Huh! There are no boring parts.”

“Yah-huh. What about all that stuff about Meg and her bonnet? Admit it, Joey. Bonnets are boring.”

“Says you.”

Something you should know about Joey: when she gets into something, she gets way into it. Her latest phase: all Little Women all the time, bonnets or no bonnets. Case in point:





	She gave up presents for Christmas because in Little Women, the dad’s away at war and they don’t have any money, so they have to give up Christmas presents.

	She started saying stuff like “I dare say! Nothing pleasant ever does happen in this family!” and “It’s a dreadfully unjust world.”

	She’s growing her hair to give it away to charity, so she makes me measure it a gazillion times a week!



She even wants us to call her Jo instead of Joey. I don’t mind reading with her, but lately, I’d been stalling and making up excuses because we were on Chapter 38 and in two chapters is the “Valley of the Shadow,” when Beth dies.

Joey is going to freak!

All of a sudden, we heard a crash from the next room, where Alex had been clickety-clacking on Dad’s laptop. Joey and I went running and saw Alex teetering on the arm of the big overstuffed chair, staring in horror at Dad’s laptop, which had crashed to the floor.

Good thing Dad was out in his garage/studio/workshop. He was putting in long hours building a giant genie lamp for some fat guy to pop out of in a play they’re doing at the Raven Theater, next door.

“Is it broken?” Joey asked.

“Just the battery popped out, I think,” Alex said, finally reaching to pick it up.

Mixing bowl and spoon in hand, I was still stirring, trying not to lose count. “Alex, Dad’s going to kill you if you break that,” I said.

“What’s so big and important that you have to look it up every five seconds, anyway?” Joey asked.

“The Drama Club at school is putting on a new play, and Mr. Cannon said they’d be announcing what it will be on the website by five o’clock today.”

“It’s only 4:33,” I pointed out, still stirring counterclockwise.

“By five o’clock,” she said, like I’d never heard the word before. “Not at five o’clock. That could mean before five.”

“Sheesh.” Sometimes sheesh is all you can say when your sister’s a DQ. Alex has taken every one of the quizzes in her teen magazines, and she always comes up DQ (Drama-not-Dairy Queen).

“What do you think it’ll be?” Joey asked.

“I hope, hope, hope it’s Romeo and Juliet,” Alex said. Surprise, surprise. She’s been wanting to play Juliet since the late Pleistocene era (a.k.a. 1.8 million years ago).

Alex pretended to drink poison. “‘Eyes, look your last! Arms, take your last embrace. . . . A dateless bargain to engrossing death!’” She clutched her throat, then her stomach, then staggered and fell in a heap on the worn corduroy couch.

Drama Queen to the max. Alex is always pretending to faint, fall over, and die of poisoning, snakebite, stabbing, smothering, or beheading.

“I hope it’s Little Women,” said Joey. “The musical.”

“You have Little Women on the brain,” said Alex. “Besides, it’s too sad, because of Beth —”

She’d been about to blow it, giving it away about Beth dying. Luckily, my hand got to her mouth just in time, so dying just sounded like E-I-E-I-O-ing. Never mind that I splattered chocolate peanut-butter banana batter in her hair and almost did a Cyclops on her, practically poking her eye out with my mixing spoon.

“What’s too sad? What about Beth?” Joey shrieked, then covered up her ears. “No, wait, don’t tell me. I don’t want to know. Twinkle, twinkle, little star!” she screeched at the top of her lungs, to drown out Alex just in case.

“Sorry,” Alex said when I took my hand away. I thought she’d yell at me, but instead she sucked a glob of cupcake batter from her hair. Joey saw that the coast was clear and cautiously removed her hands from her ears.

“It doesn’t matter anyway,” I told Alex. “You know the play’s going to be a musical.” Even though I knew how much Alex wanted the play to be a Shakespeare drama-not-comedy, I couldn’t help wishing for a musical. I love musicals! It’s kind of my thing to sing along when we watch them on TV, and everybody says I have a good voice.

“Nah-uh.”

“Yah-huh,” said Joey.

“Think about it. High School Musical. Wicked. Dreamgirls. The Lion King. Hairspray. Legally Blonde. Even Young Frankenstein. Everything’s a musical.”

“The Little Mermaid,” Joey added.

“Wherefore art thou — doesn’t anybody do Shakespeare anymore?” Alex said, touching the back of her hand to her forehead in a swoon.

“Not unless Shakespeare is a musical,” I told her. “They even make tragedies into musicals.”

“That is a tragedy,” Alex said, stabbing keys on the laptop again.

“What’s so bad about musicals?” Joey asked. “I love musicals. Stevie and I know tons of the songs.”

“Duh!” Alex looked up. “Musicals have music, Little Sister, and with music, you have to sing.”

“What’s wrong with that? You sing in the shower all the time.”

“Yeah, but in a musical, you have to sing in front of other people. I’m an actor. Stevie’s the singer in this family. I only sing where nobody but Sock Monkey can hear me.”

“I hear you,” Joey and I both said at the same time, cracking up.

“Nobody important,” said Alex, wrinkling her nose at us.

“Fink Face!” Joey and I screamed, and we pointed at Alex, which is what we always do when Alex makes her wrinkly pug face. That face is supposed to make us mad, but really it just makes us laugh.

“Shh! Quiet, you guys. I can’t think. Wait, here it is! I think this is it. Mr. Cannon must have posted it. After much discussion . . . blah, blah . . . sure you’ll be as pleased . . . blah, blah . . . we are happy to announce . . . this year’s Drama Club production . . . blah, blah . . .

“Once Upon a Mattress, the musical!” Alex announced.

Once Upon a Time . . . to buy earplugs!
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WOE IS ME

Starring Alex





Me: Why did they have to pick stupid Once Upon a Mattress?

Sock Monkey: What’s wrong with that? It’s about a princess. You love playing princesses.

Me: Not dorky ones!

Sock Monkey: Whatever. A princess is a princess is a princess.

Me: Not when her name is Winnifred the Woebegone. They call her Fred.

Sock Monkey: Ha, ha, that’s funny.

Me: What do you know? You’re full of stuffing.

Sock Monkey: Hey, watch it.

Me: Woe is me.

Sock Monkey: Don’t you mean Princess Woebegone is you?

Me: Very funny, you. This is serious! You know how long I’ve been wanting to act in a real play, like Romeo and Juliet.

Sock Monkey: People don’t have to die just to make it a good play.

Me: I know. But it helps. I’m no good at comedies, anyway.

Sock Monkey: What do you mean? You’re funny.

Me: Yeah, right. I think you have me mixed up with Joey. Everybody knows Joey is the Funny One in the family.

Sock Monkey: How about that time you tripped over the volcano and went flying across the stage? Everybody laughed, didn’t they? That was funny.

Me: I broke my toe! That was so not funny.

Sock Monkey: Why don’t you just try out for Lady Larken, then? She doesn’t have to act silly.

Me: And let Jayden Pffeffer steal the show? I don’t think so. If I’m going to be in the play at all, I have to at least try for the lead. Then if I don’t get it, maybe I could still be a minor character, like Larken.

Sock Monkey: C’mon, you know you’re going to try out, and you just said you’re going for the lead, and you know you’ll be great, so why not just admit it?

Me: I so do NOT know that.

Sock Monkey: Which?

Me: I don’t know for sure that I want to go out for the lead. I mean, what if I do, and I’m not great? Don’t forget, it’s a musical.

Sock Monkey: So, you’ll have to sing. But it’s not like you have to be a soprano like Stevie. At least the princess role is an alto. You can handle that, easy. And besides, “Happily Ever After” is really the only song you have to sing all by yourself, without anybody.

Me: A solo? That does it. I am so not going out for the part!
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Joey was holding a ruler up to her hair, trying to measure her own ponytail. Mom was doing research on the laptop, stressing out and making herself jealous over all the other, way-more-famous cooking shows on TV (Hello! Maybe because they actually know how to cook, whereas Mom is an actor who fakes the cooking part) and I (Yours Truly) was dreaming up highly new and original recipes for the World’s Most Divine Cupcake.

Lately, I’d been baking cupcakes whenever I had stuff on my mind. Baking is a great escape — I can take everything I’m feeling and put it into making cupcakes. It’s easy to lose myself in a batch of Brownie Perfection with Buttercream Frosting.

And except for the burned batch of Don’t-Bug-Me cupcakes and the disgusting dozen of mint ones that came out puke-colored, most of my creations are edible. I’d even been thinking about entering the First Annual Cascade County (Move-Over-Betty-Crocker) Cake-Off.

I added the Move-Over-Betty-Crocker part because bake-offs are old-school and cake-offs are way-cool. Experimenting is the best part, and any that don’t turn out gross (or get eaten) I squirrel away in the freezer.

The only problem was that I, Yours Truly, had to work up the courage to get Fondue Sue (i.e., Mom) and Mr. Cheapsteak (i.e., Dad) to cough up one hundred clams-smackers-greenbacks-buckaroonies-dead presidents for the entry fee.

“Hey, everybody,” Alex said, sliding into the room in her sock feet. “I have an announcement.”

“The Hat!” said Joey. “You have to put on the Hat if you’re going to make a family announcement. It’s the rules.” Joey was referring to the old jester hat from King Lear. It’s a Reel family rule that you have to wear the Hat whenever you have something big and important to say.

“No way. I am not wearing that smelly old fleabag,” said Alex.

There she goes again. Always breaking the rules.

“I’ve been thinking —”

“That’s a first,” said Joey, cracking herself up. Joey never seemed to get tired of that joke.

Alex was wearing this necklace she hadn’t taken off since her thirteenth birthday. It had two silver charms of the drama masks  Comedy and Tragedy, kind of like good-luck charms. She nervously slid them back and forth on the chain.

“As I was saying, I’ve been think — I mean, I thought it over and I decided I’m not trying out for the play.”

My heart did a double-triple, mini-somersault flip-flop inside. The happy-not-nervous kind of flip-flop, like just before you open a shiny-wrapped Christmas present. Alex NOT trying out for a play? I wasn’t sure I’d heard right until everybody asked, “Why not?” at the same time.

I glanced over at Alex. Comedy seemed to be winking at me.

“C’mon, guys. It’s Once Upon a Mattress. (a) It’s stupid and (b) It’s for kids.”

“I’m a kid,” Joey said. “And I think it’s funny.”

“And (c),” said Alex, ticking off the letters on her fingers, “I can’t sing.”

“What do you mean, you can’t sing?” Dad asked. “You have a perfectly nice singing voice.” Mom stopped clacking on her keyboard and nodded in agreement.

“You know singing’s not my thing. Not like Stevie.”

Alex always does this. She says bad stuff about herself so people (Mom and Dad) will talk her out of it.

I, for one, was not going to talk her out of it. I was way-down-deep secretly crossing fingers, elbows, and toes, hoping Alex was not going to try out for the play. Because ever since I’d heard that the school play was a musical, I had the idea that I could just-might-maybe try out myself.

Alex may be the Actor in the family, but I’m the one with a good singing voice. And there are hardly any speaking lines in a musical — most of the lines you get to sing. But can I just say: if Alex found out I wanted to be in the play, she’d start acting all weird, doubting herself.

I knew Mom and Dad would tell me that if I wanted something badly enough, I should go for it. But half the reason Alex is into acting is so she can be in the spotlight.

It’s one thing for her to compete with Arch-Actress-Enemy Jayden Pffeffer. But I’m her sister. Even though I had as much right as she did to try out for the school play, I knew she’d think I was betraying her.

My face grew hot just thinking about trying out. I looked from my sisters to Mom and Dad. Could anybody read it on my face? Tell what I was thinking? I tried to look like maybe I was coming down with a fever.

“And (d) —” said Alex.

“And (d),” I said for her, in a sarcastic voice, “Scott Towel is not going out for the part of the prince, right?” Scott Towel (real name Scott Howell, but Joey and I prefer the paper-towel version) was this kid Alex has been crushing on since the fourth grade. He happened to be the Beast in Beauty and the Beast when Alex played Beauty.

“Frog Lips!” said Joey (it’s her other favorite name for Scott Towel). “Maybe the part isn’t hairy enough for him.”

“Ha, ha, very funny. FYI, I haven’t talked to Scott Towel, I mean Howell. So I don’t know if he’s going out for it or not.”

“So what’s your other reason, then?” Joey asked.

“Hel-lo! It’s a comedy. You have to act all goofy and trip over stuff and everything.”

“You’re good at that!” said Joey, unfolding herself from the chair-and-a-half she’d been tucked into with a book for the last hour. She was referring to the now-famous Volcano Incident, when Alex tripped and broke her toe in Beauty and the Beast. At the last minute, I had stepped in to take her part since I knew all the lines. That’s when I’d started to figure out that my Human Piñata days were over and maybe I could actually be in a play without dying of stage fright.

“We all remember Alex’s Big Trip,” Dad teased.

“Not every play has to be Shakespeare, honey,” Mom said. “Musicals are wildly popular now, and they’re so much fun.”

I’ll skip the part where Mom and Dad chatted it up about the Good Old Days (a.k.a. BTHK, Before They Had Kids) and reminisced about all the musicals they were in Once Upon a Time. Major snooze.

After Dad’s Big Trip (down Memory Lane) he started in on one of his famous speeches. “Mom’s right, Alex. Comedy is just as valid. Shakespeare wrote comedies, too, you know. They have puns and plot twists and mistaken identities. Take As You Like It or Much Ado About Nothing. They’re much more lighthearted in tone than his other works.”

“Some of them even have happy endings,” Mom added.

“Learning to use your body to create humor can be challenging for an actor. It’s called physical comedy, and it’s harder than it looks.”

Dad yakked on and on about Kramer, Mr. Bean, and the Three Stooges and how they were masters of physical theater. Sometimes Dad forgets we aren’t students in his classroom. He launched into explaining the pitfalls of a pratfall (i.e., landing on your butt).

How hard can it be?

“Why don’t they just call it a buttfall?” I asked. Nobody heard my joke. They were too busy walking into walls, making weird faces, tossing the jester hat back and forth, and falling down on their butts, laughing. The Reel Family Clown School.

I was used to feeling left out when it came to this family and acting. Joey tumbled off the couch. OK, so acting has never been my thing, but if that’s acting, I can fall on my butt as well as the next person.

“Watch this,” I called, joining in. I held the back of my hand to my head in a fake faint, took three steps backward, stumbled over the “half” part of the chair-and-a-half and crumpled to the floor, landing on my butt, legs in the air. Joey pointed and laughed the hardest.

Acting, I thought, catching my breath. How hard can it be? But if I tried out for an actual play, would I fall on my butt for real?

Everybody knew Alex was the Actor-with-a-Capital-A. The Pretty One. Just like Joey was the Smart One and the Funny One. And I was the Sensible One. Calm. Even-tempered. Levelheaded. We each had parts to play, even in our own family. I felt like I was breaking a major rule just by thinking about acting in a play. Like when I crossed the line of tape into Alex’s room — the one we weren’t supposed to step over without her permission.
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over and over

7. Not even mad that twenty-seven stutfed animls

are acting out an Operatic Tragedy from Little

Wornen all over her side of the room






OEBPS/images/57-1.png
Who's the Maddest of Them All?
by Joey Reel

+STEVIE: Mad at Alex because she scid she wasrit
trying out for the play, then changed her mind

+ ALEX: Mad at Stevie for wanting to try out for
the same role in the same play

- MOM: Double mad: () mad at Stevie and Alex
for yeling in the hallat her workplace and (2)
mad that they might cancel her Fondue Sue show

~DAD: Mad that Stevie and Alex dic't come to
him to talk and blew up while at Morris workplace
instead

Tm the only one who's not mad at all
Hey, wait! T am mad.

+JOEY: Mad that everybody being mad ruined our
whole pizza dinner at the House of Cheese
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Scream and Scream 2.
Double Feature
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2

Off with Her Hairl_
by Joey Reel * \

Good news: As soon as Dad and 1 got home from the
Playhouse, we got Alex to stop crying.

Bad news:She looked ke a cross between &S
Einstein and a Monkee, with putty N
raccoon eyes from crying.

Good news: The Hair Place said they could fix
Alex's hair before the dress rehearsall
Bad news: They'd have to cut her hair;
really short.

Good news: Alex could play Prince Dauntless,
instead of Princess Winnifred.

Bad news:  Alex did not find that one teensy
bit unny.
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Happily Ever After
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The Greatest-Ever
Iittle Women Fake-Out
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Top Ten Songs NOT to Sing at
an Audition, According to Stevie
by Joey Reel

,‘ 1. "Over the Rainbow” The Wizard of Oz

J72\ 2.7 Maria” The sound ot

. "I'm Gonna Wash That Man Right Outta My
Hair?” South Pacific

6.7In My Own Little Comer.” Cinderella

7. "Popular” Wi X

6. "Good Morning Baltimere” Hairspray (R0

9. "Bye Bye Birdie.” Bye Bye Bi
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Here’s a sneak peek at the
third Sisters Club Book!
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Mr. Cannon Drops
a Cannonball
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In the Pink
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The Tempest
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spotlight or behind the scenes,
find out what role In a play fits you best.

0

1. You have opening night jitters. To relax,
you decide to

2. Sit quiel, breathe, and picture the ocean in your mind,
b, Yell at your sister.
. Rub your tummy, pat your head, and chew gum
atthe same time.
d. Park yoursefin the back row and refuse o get up
onstage no matler wha.

‘s opening night, and Romeo Just trippea
over Juliet's dress and fell flat on his tace,
Doyou...? g
2. Keep acting, even in your underwear,

b. Yell out, “The show must go on!”

. Quick! Drop the curtaint

- Laugh your pants off and g them a standing oo

— a0 1 e ge .
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The Real, True, and Loy f @
Not-Abridged Chapter qo&
by Joey Reel w

Stevie thinks shes so smart. But 1 knew Little
Women didrit just go poo () and vanish into thin _ *
air ol by itseh. So 1 started looking.

That's when I found the Treil of Crumbs. Hansel -
and Gretel couldrit have done it better. 1 followed
the cereal crumbs unti I figured out where she hid .
the real book—in the empty bax of raisin bran an  *
the top shelf where I can't reach. Hellol Didr't my
sister ever hear of a chair? -

Five things missing in Stevies

Little Women book:

1- Chepter 40 is called “Vally of the Shadow”

2. Stevie left out the whole first paragraph, where
it soys the nevtable” (dictonery defiti
“certain to happen’). Lo

3. She didit even read s poem "My Beth”

4. In the real book, even the birds say ganab,e
to Beth. .

5. She never said last breath! .
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£ s

1 wanna go to Boston someday

But 1 promise

To drink milk

Write Alis Volat Propiis, the state motto,
across my backpack

and sing “Oregon, My Oregor”

Before I go.

1 wanna go to Boston someday c@’
But 1 promise

o hug a beaver (stuffed-animal chipmunk?)
First thing

Just as s00n as 1 get home

From Lovisa Mays house.

Someday.
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To Tell or Not to Tell
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Me, Myselti, |
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20k

Main roles in Once Upon a Mattress:

+Jester

+ Minstrel

+ Prince Dauntless k-

+ Princess Winnifred the Woebegone ~ *'|*
(aka. Fred, or Winnie)

- Queen Aggravation

- ir Harry

+ Wizard

- King who can't talk

 Lady Meadowlark

+ And some more Ladies-in-Waiting

Rai

Alex will want to be the princess, since that's the
lead, but 1 think she should go for Queen because
she's already bossy, o she'd just
have to play herself!
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Super dister Secret
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Once Upon a Mattress
Math Facts
by Joey Reel

10 = number of days till Once Upeon @ Mattreas,
1 think.

10 gazillion = number ot times I have had to hear

% Nex sing “shy”

20 = number of mattresses in Once Upon
a Mattress

1= number of princess tests Alex flunked
13 = number of things 1 put under Alex's mattress

0 = rumber of speaking lines Stevie
has in Once Upon @ Mattress
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Things that are NOT OK to iron:
= Your shirt while it's still on you

«Wattles (unless it's a watfle iron)

+The dog’s tail

+YOUR SISTER'S HAIR!

Tips if you want curly hair: & 4
+Go to bed with wet hair. - e ﬁ\
= Do not wash hair every day. o fw)
«Eat bread crusts (or is it carrots?). r@i het
« Move to Florida (humidity factor). S5
+ Leave braids in hair for about a week. %

Tips if you want straight hair:
«Use orange juice cans for curlers.

+Press hair i dictionary. 7\\

« Buy stock in hair spray (PU.).

Elmers-glve:

+Stand in front of fan (or lean out car window).
+DO NOT IRON!

OOOc\:k
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Mattresses and Mishaps
Or How I Know Alex's Play Is Cursed
by Joey Reel

1. Some Kid announced, “The play you are about
to see is called Once Upon a Buttress.” Hal

2. One of the knights couldn't find the weights
for Princess Winnie to litt, so he brought out
a broom, and it nearly knocked the prince’s
eye out.

3. The band director played the wrong music for
“Spanish Parni
Sparish panic.

4. The fire alarm went off during “Many Moons
Age” because of the fog machine.

5. The Wizard conjured up a banana, then ate it,
but he lett the banana peel and Prince Davntless
slipped on it for reall

6. Some id playing the Minstrel lost his voice and
had to trade places vith the guy who plays the
King (who's mute). Double hal

50 everybody was in a not-

RING!
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Real vs. Reel Hair Disasters
by Joey Reel

Famous hair disasters:
+Gruella De Vil
+Madame Pomp-E-Doo
(Alex said its Pompadour) —
+Cleopatra
+ Marie Antoinette
+Bride of Frankenstein
« Humpty Dumpty (famous no-hair disaster!)

Reel family hair disasters:

»Monms first dance

+Dad in King Lear

+Alex as Rapunzel (her hair got stuck on fake
thorn bushes)

+My bald spot (when I hit my head and
they shaved i)

+Larry Lion (when 1 dropped Alex's stutted |
lion i the mud and cut oft his mane)

«FrankenStevie (on Halloweer)
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author of the bestselling JUDY MOODY seses
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Good news: 1 thought it was pretty hilarious, and 1
Knew Stevie would, too.

Bad news: She'd have to wear a wig now, for
the play.

>
& " 4 O o
0d news: Short hair its reall well ¢

2

Good news: Alex was aure to win first prize in the
International 8ad Hair Hall of Fame.

Bad news: Alex dichit want to win anything— she
just wanted her hair back.

under a wig! J
Bad news: Dad said our princess wig

has moth holes.

Good news: Stevie measured my hair last night,
and it was ten inches long! Finally!
Bad news: S0 I had to give all my hair away.

Just like Jo.
Bad news: 1 look like a boy.
Just like Jo.





OEBPS/images/206-1.png
The Curtain Falls
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%
Princess or Porcupine gf/’é«%‘

by Joey Reel

Alex and Stevie both tried out for the lead in the
play today. Who will get to be Princess Winnifred?
Time to do a super-duper; once-and-for-all, real
Reel princess test on each sister. The Princeas and
the Pea kind, just like in Once Upon @ Mattre:

Rules for Princess Test:

1. Put tons of stuff under each sister's mattress
when they arer't looking.

2. See who can sleep and who can't.

3. A real princess can feel a pea under her
mattress and car't sleep a wink.

4. Whoever carit sleep is the princeas and will get
the part.

5. The other sister is a . .. porcupinel
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7 = number of rooms in Lovisd's house you can
actualy see online

pencil, and ruler at gitt shop

$9.95 = cost of Little Women journal with pen, i’
&
\J

17 = number of times I have looked it up

400 = number of pictures 1 woukd take of Orchard
House, where Little Women takes place
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Pinecones and
Pincushions
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13, Does it rhyme?

Yes. o~ thyme
4. Is it "Yesterday'?
T said (1) it's not a Beatles song!

15. 15 t a song we learned when we were Kids?
Yes!

16. 1s t “Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star”?
No. But youre getting warm.

7. Row, Row, Row Your Boat™? %,
Nope.

18, "Hush, Little Baby?
Nope.

19. So it rhymes, and we knew the song
when we were Kids?
Yes. That counts as a question. One more.
20.0K, OK. ... Did Mom sing it to us?
YEs!

"I got it ‘Sammy Was a Saor'! Och, T good.
Tim 5o good!”
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Weird and Cool-Sounding
Names for Groups of Animals

by Joey Reel
(copied from Stevie's science notebookl)

A Sleth o Bears QP(A
A Fiutter of Butterfies o, P
+ANuisance of Cats O Ligs )
- An otrusion of Cockroaches
+A Murder of Crows L? C\_/ )
<A Memory of Elepharts
A Busnessof Fles )
- An Tmplausibilty of Gnus
A Charm of Hummingbirds
A Smack of Jelyfish
A Lounge of Lizards
A Carload of Monkeys
-ARatt of Otters

7 A Pardemoniom of Parrots

A Pricke of Porcupines

=
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The Perfect Storm
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Once Upon an Earplug
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Formerly Known as
Human Pifiata
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2
Death Be Nimble, ?
Death Be Quick

by Joey Reel

1 love to write stutt down and make lists.
and it said I was the Scribe!

Ways people die in Shakespeare
that Alex is always acting out:

+Flinging themselves on top of swords or daggers

?” . Being stabbed
- Jumping into rivers

z ot
+ Being smothered &
« Being hanged

+Getting buried in sand
Ot with their heads!
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A Sisters Club Emergency
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break a Leg
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ofo, Amy; orBeth?

w're snowed in at a mountain cabin, what items
5 o oahope to have with you?
T hairbrush,  oothbrash, and gt nal polish

i s cndlc
Ajoorm+pencl.
B cddy b, and s s i

5 Acell phane, an 1Pod, and s pillow

6 Whatsyou perfectvacation?

. Camping atalake under the stars.

b. Skydiving
< Staying home and curling up with  good book

& Visting Monet’s garden in France

Tyen chase mostly ', you sre: MEG.
LiLe g, o sr responhie and prctia snd v el hesd o your
shouldrs Youar s goud listenc. Tous1c concernewith ous sppserance
nd o sl

16you chose montly b's, you are.JO.

e Eeting o trousle. Yoo,
irang vlld, outspoken. kv your own mind, ando oy

You sr ull of psion. specinly for sctingand eing.

I6you chose mostly s, you are: BETH.
Like Beh,you are quie, ind, ne gentle with never
seybodsy. Youare generous o . et chisn,

nimals s plying the pisne. i

meiking o s tombar, iwas,

auicktempered.
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ofothers You e
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Pins and Needles
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Drama Trauma
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Lovisa May Alcott’s Pen Names
by Joey Reel

« Aunt Weedy.

+A. M. Barnard
~Oranthy Bluggage

- Minerva Moody.
+Tribulation Periwinkle

+Flora Fairfield L — J

Possible pen names for Joey Reel:
 Josephine Oregen
oo Manx

- Joseph Pinkertan —
JoAm Justity
+JoAmy Megbeth

- Jezebel Jones

—
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Joey's Oregon State Poem
by Joey Reel
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The I Wanna Go to Boston Blues

Twanna go to Boston someday
But 1 promise

To read a Beverly Cleary book
And watch the Simpsons
Before I go.

T wanna go to Boston someday
But T promise

To search for a thunder egg.
Call my sister a hairy triton,
And eat a hazelut
Before 1 gn
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Formy oun Sisters Club—
Suzy, Deb, Michele, Missy
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Will the Real Princess
Please Stand Up?
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Have you read all
three Sisters Club
books?
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"' «FAMOUS OREGONIAN: Cecil D. Andrus

Oregon State Project

+STATE BIRD: Western meadowlark 1 1)/
~STATE FLOWER: Oregon grape <occ i s 4 gt 4 (s
+STATE MOTTO: Alis Volat Pr
“She flies with her own wings” "a‘

+STATE NICKNAME: Groundhog-state- 8y,
)
TG

The Beaver State
+STATE NUT: Hazelaot 1110 0/
+STATE SHELL: Hairy triton

+STATE ROCK: Thunder egg "~ 1" ]

+STATE BEVERAGE: Ik Wiy oot chocolate milk? — me, ]
+STATE POEM: oy forgot o There isrit one. We have

+STATE SONG: “Oregon, My Oregor” 2" o1 craches

Lear't help it. I nevi
heard of any of them! =J

ATING
sTOP WRITT
Ok My weporT =3
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I6y0u could meet one o
1yan conld mect one of these famous vomen, vho
 Vichele Obama

. Amelia it

& Gearga O'Keetle

16 you were stranded on a desert island, whi
‘would you choose to have with: y:,..g d, which book
T L o onthe P

. Homi b Sy

& et b

3 Ju Moy

Howwould you describe your closest friends?

© Loy and deperdible

g andimaginive

o Caring and empathetic
& Funny and crestive

What would you consider your most cmbarrassing

moment?

o Viking up o B

b Accidentally wal

© Tuipping snd faling
of eerybody n the eafe

4 Telling a joke omstage *

ndyou're wessing your bthrabe tthe mall
king nto the boys bathzoom

¥ hem carnyng yourlanch tray i front
nd nobodylaughs
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The Sisters Club

by Joey Reel
0 = number of sisters Clob Meetings |
latel, till today \‘
l

1= number of sisters who want to change name to
Pickwick Chob

0 = number of sisters who wart to change name
to Pick-Your-Nose Club

1= number of times Hedgie gu( 2
to be mascot

5 = rumber of times Stevie realy tried on
Alex's heels

2= number of sisters who BOTH want to try out
for the lead in the play!
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Reel v Reel
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20 Questions
by Joey Reel

Nlex is trying to guess Stevies song:

1. 1s it from @ musical?
No.

2.1s it @ hymn, like "Amezing Grace’?
No.

3.1 it "Amazing Grace’?
Net

4. 1Is it @ Beatles song?
No.

5. Is it funny?
No.

6.1 it slow or fast?

It has to be a yes-or-no question!
7. Do I even know the song?

YEs!
o ito o . (BERT
Ne.






