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“You may not believe me,” said Gil, “but 

there’s something weird about this town.  You 

know, something spooky.”

“Really?” asked Lennie, trying to keep a 

straight face.  She didn’t want to make her 

new friend feel bad, but she already knew more 

about the strange things that went on in Bailey 

than he did.

“Yeah,” said Gil.  “I keep seeing things out 

of the corner of my eye.  But then I turn to 

look, and there’s nothing there.  It’s freaky.”

The Problem
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“That does sound weird,” Lennie agreed.  

But it wasn’t as weird as the creatures she 

had been seeing.  Word that she was “the 

math girl” had spread.  In the days since the 

race between Nigel and Tony—which had 

ended in a tie—all sorts of strange beings 

had come to her for help.  Lennie didn’t 

know which was harder to believe: the fact 

that such creatures existed or that they 

were all so bad at math.

“I’ve tried looking for them,” said Gil.  

“You know, like they do on those TV shows?  
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In fact, that’s where I was going the first 

time you met me.”

“Really?”  Lennie ate the last of her ice 

cream cone and reached for the basket of 

fries that sat on the table between them.  

Eating seemed like a good way to keep 

from saying too much.  Besides, she really 

liked the food at the Launchpad, Bailey’s 

ice cream shop.

“Yeah, but I didn’t find anything,” said 

Gil.  He paused.  “You think I’m crazy, don’t 

you?”
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Lennie took a gulp of her soda as she tried 

to think of an answer.  “Well, if there really 

is something out there,” she told him, “you’ll 

find it.”  I know you will if you hang out with 

me, she added to herself.  In fact, chances are 

that it will find you.

They finished eating and went outside to 

their bikes.  Lennie looked over at Slurpy’s 

Barbecue Hut, just down the road, but she 

didn’t see anyone behind it—no people, and 

no vampires either.  Too bad, she thought.  She 

could have shown Gil plenty of strange stuff.
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“I’ve got to get home,” said Gil as he put 

on his helmet.  “Mom says I have to go shopping 

because I’m still not ready for school.”

“Isn’t it kind of late to do that?” Lennie 

asked him.  “The first day is tomorrow.”

“I thought I was done two weeks ago,” 

said Gil, “but Mom says I’ve gotten too tall.”

“Well, I can see that,” said Lennie.  “You 

don’t want—”  Just then everything went dark, 

as if the day had turned to night in an instant.  

A full moon took the place of the sun, and a 

chill wind blew through the air.
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NEW WORDS

a f te rnoon

a l geb ra

annoy i ng

cack l ed

co l umn

comp la i n i ng

con fused

des t roy

d i f f e rent

exp los i on

impor t ant

l augh te r

m i c rowave

ques t i ons

sc i ent i s t

s cow led

scow l i ng

se r i ou s

squ i nt i ng

to t a l l y

ungra te fu l

we i rd

wh i s t l e
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