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Winterton Academy has always been a normal school. Until the new kid came. Nobody knows

what he looks like due to a mysterious mask, and nobody knows his name. So when a school

bully who messes with the kid gets framed for a crime he didn’t commit, young Teddy forms a

group of kids destined to find who is guilty, when they realize the culprit might even be one of

them.

From the Inside FlapDid witches always ride brooms?No! In fact, long, long ago, witches crept

about on tiptoe. On Halloween, they would scare children and cast spells...but always from the

ground. No witch ever thought of flying -- no witch until Druscilla.Druscilla was an old witch with

the loudest, creakiest knees anyone had ever heard. But she was determined not to let

anything spoil her element of surprise. One Halloween, after many failed attempts at sneaking

up on unsuspecting villagers, Druscilla made a discovery that changed the course of witch

history.--This text refers to an out of print or unavailable edition of this title.From School Library

JournalKindergarten-Grade 3—In the days before witches rode brooms, they snuck up on

people on foot during Halloween to scare them. Druscilla, the oldest of all the witches, had

knees that cracked and popped so loudly that she couldn't surprise anyone. Not one to be left

behind, she looked for other means of frightening people. First she tried to ride her donkey, but

it was too stubborn to fall under her spell. Next she tried the wheelbarrow, but it was too hard to

steer. Then she turned her arms into wings by pasting feathers to them. Flying worked well until

it began to rain. Her "ah ha!" moment came as she swept up the feathers. The broom would be

perfect: a seat for her, a place to hold her jack-o'-lantern, plus a perch for her cat. All of the

other witches agreed, and at the next worldwide witches council, broomsticks were voted in.

The use of various fonts and their placement among the illustrations adds emphasis and visual

interest to Walker's text. The atmospheric spreads have just the right amount of spookiness

and ample touches of humor.—Catherine Callegari, Gay-Kimball Library, Troy, NH END --This

text refers to an out of print or unavailable edition of this title.About the AuthorAbout the

Author.Sally M. Walker is the author of more than 50 nonfiction books for children, including the

2006 Robert F. Sibert Informational Book Medal winner, Secrets of a Civil War Submarine:

Solving the Mysteries of the H.L. Hunley. When Sally was a little girl, one of her favorite

pastimes was making mysterious potions from twigs, leaves, berries, and other ingredients. To

her dismay, none of them made the family's broom fly. Sally lives in DeKalb, Illinois, with her

husband and three cats.About the ArtistLee White's first illustration job was to create a picture

for a billboard along Highway 101 in San Jose. He has since learned that he likes illustrating

children's books much better! An honors graduate of the Art Center College of Design, he lives

in Portland with his wife, Lisa, and their three crazy cats. Druscilla's Halloween is his eighth

book.--This text refers to an out of print or unavailable edition of this title.Read more
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THE FIFTH GRADE IDENTITY THEFTBy AJ THE RADChapter 1 - Teddy Jackson“Teddy Lim

Jackson! You get down here now or else you WILL be late for school!”Ugh. Another day of

school. But it is in fact the first day of school (5th grade, to be exact), and soon it will be just like

every other first day of school:Boring.I pick myself out of bed and motion to the bathroom,

where I brush my teeth. Then I change and head downstairs, where a tasty cinnamon roll

awaits me. See? Typical first day of school.There is not much to know about me, except the

fact that I am one of the smartest kids in my school, having an exceptional IQ ranging from 200

to 250. Regardless, I am still stuck in a regular public school, and am still picked on for my

smartness. Mom says the bullies are just jealous, and I usually agree with that.But there is one

lowlife who really has it out for me.Micheal G. Jordan.Everyone thought he was related to

legendary Basketballer Micheal Jordan, until I proved he wasn’t by using Ancestry. Apparently,

Micheal appreciated the fake fame and was slightly ticked off when everyone realized he was a

phony.And now he hates me.I wave bye to my mother and enter the school bus. I normally ride

my bike, but it disappeared days ago.As usual, I can make a pretty good guess who stole it.So

now I’m forced to find a seat in this realm of doom protected by walls of blackish yellow and led

by a witch, bus driver Leila. It’s not like I have a grudge against her, it’s just that she isn’t very

cautious.Just weeks ago, she crashed into one of the school’s stop signs and that’s why we

now have double the amount of school traffic guards.Drama aside, I still need to find a spot to

sit when I notice my friend James Nordstrom in the back, resting against the slightly comfy

leather of his seat. James is a huge fan of Star Wars, and he is what people call a Geek. “Hi”

He greets, as I drop my backpack next to the seat and sit down.I don’t have anything to talk

about, so I reply “Hi” back.And then I notice his awkward smile growing wide, and I realize he

wants to tell me something ‘really important’. I’ve seen that face before, and the only ‘really

important’ things he needed to tell me was that Kylo Ren (from Star Wars) died, and that he

had grown his first 6-pack.And trust me, it was just a permanent marker drawn to look like a six-

pack.So I sigh and ask him “What is it now?”Then he bursts with random facts about some new

Star Wars series called the Bad Batch and something about a new kid.That immediately

interests me-- The new kid, not the Star Wars thing.The curiosity gets the best of me, and I

ask, “New kid?”“Yeah,” he confirms, “but nobody knows his name or what he looks like. He

wears a mask!” I can tell James is more curious than me, and that he wants to get to the

bottom of this. Here’s another geeky thing about him. He’s a Sherlock Holmes wannabe, but he

never ‘got to the bottom’ of any of his previous cases.The bus pulls to a stop, emitting a rather

unusual screeching sound, and we enter the building ready for a great first day.
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