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When Marvin’s lips touch his €IpoOw, ne
suddenly finds himself acting very strange.
Wishing he had pigtails like his sister, Linzy, |
Asking to play hopscotch at recess. Even
dotting his #’s with little hearts in class!  Sure, he
may have figured out the secret differenc
between girls and boys . . . but will Marvi

Redpost ever return to norma
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Don’t miss the other Marvin Redpost books.

In Marvin Redpost: Kidnapped at Bi th?, “lively
dialogue and Marvin's endless imaginati(&n command
steady attention.” —Publishers Week _

Marvin Redpost: Why Pick on Me? is “a tour de forc
of the genre, a trim tome of energy, hilarity,
Wisdom" ; ey i
b e e
. SAC M:acharI; Louis.
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A Weird Girl

Casey Happleton said, “If you kiss yourself on
the elbow, you'll turn into a girl.”

Marvin Redpost looked at her.

They sat next to each other in Mrs, North’s
class. !

Casey had a ponytail that stuck out of the
side of her head, instead of the back.

“Its ¢ rue,” said Casey, “If a boy kisses hi

back?” asked Marvin.
~ “Sure,” said Casey. “You just have to kiss
- your elbow again.”




As he looked at it from eVery angle, he
became more and more sure of jt.
“Oh my gosh,” he said. He bit his finger,

“Hi, Marvin,” Linzy said sleepily as she
entered the bathroom,

Marvin could see her in the mirror, “Liny
I ask you something?” he said,

“Okay,” said Linzy. She Yawned.

“Okay, look at me,” said Marvin, “This is
real important »

He knelt down and put his hand on her
shoulder, Qpe thing good about little kids—
they always told the truth, _

“Look at my face » suig Marvin. “Do T Jook
like a girlp”

<Inzy looked hard into his face, She
' “Whatp” exclaimed Marvin, “You’re Crazy,

Linzy! That’s Stupid! You’re just a Stupid
little kid!”
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A frown slowly formed on Linzy’s face,
“'m sorry,” said Marvin, “I'm sorry, ©
Linzy.” 4

But it was too late. She was crying.

“I'm sorry,” Marvin said again. He sighed.
“Okay. Why do you think I look like a girl?”

“You look like a boy,” Linzy sobbed.

“Then why’d you say I looked like a girl?”

“I don’t know,” she said, still crying.

“You must have had a reason,” said Marvin.
“Just tell me. I won’t get mad.”

“I have to go potty,” said Linzy.

Marvin waited while his sister used the
bathroom. At least in that way, he knew he
was still a boy,

“I'm sorry I yelled at you,” he said when
Linzy was through. “It’s just—" He stopped.
“If I tell you something, do you pPromise not
to tell?”

Linzy promised.

V. That w‘hat I wished for on my birth-
cake. I blew out all the candles.”

Ma.’rvin smiled at his sister. “We can have

~ “¥es!” said Linzy. “And no boys allowed!”
' Marvm laughed.

Lmzy laughed too.

In the middle of the night, Marvin and

i.inzy sat on the bathroom floor giggling at
wach ot__her.
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, smiled at him. |
tared down at his bowl of cereal. He

[
Off to School

“What happened to you?” Jacob asked when
Marvin dragged himself downstairs in the
morning.

“I didn’t sleep too good,” said Marvin.

He had stayed awake all night trying to
kiss his elbow. - |

“More bad dreams?” asked his mother.

“I guess,” Marvin muttered. He poured
himself a bowl of cereal.

“Your voice sounds funny,” said his mother,
“Do you feel all right?” \
“I think I'm getting a cold,” he said. He
hoped that’s all it was,

liked bangs, . -
, I don’t! he told himself. I don’t like
I donw’t want bangs. I dow’t want to wear
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It was just that girls had longer hair, he
decided. That was a fact. So they could wear
their hair in lots of different ways. That was
all there was to it. It didn’t mean he wanted
bangs.

- Like the way girls dress. Boys just wore

! Pants or skirts or dresses. And they
sparkles on their clothes. Boys didn’t
r sparkles.

~ No! I dow’t want to wear sparkles! T don’t
lo wear a skirt or a dress! I like wearing

Mar-vin!” called Jacob. “Stuart and Nick
here.”

“Oh my gosh,” said Marvin. He bit his

He walked to school with Nick and Stuart.
He tried to act normal.

-~ Nick had a loose tooth. .

“Watch this,” said Nick.

Nick opened his mouth wide. He pushed
the tooth forward with his tongue, so that it
V most lay down flat.

“Oh, gross!” said Marvin.
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Nick and Stuart looked at him,
“Imean . .  cooll” said Marvin,
They got to school before class started.
“Look, there’s Patsy Gatsby,” said Nick.
Stuart Ié.ughed.

Patsy Gatsby was sitting alone playing
jacks.

She was the wejrdest girl in Marvin’s class,
Even weirder than Casey. Sometimes all you
had to do was say her name, Patsy Gatshy,
and everyone woyld laugh.

But Casey vyas funny-weird, Marvin
thought. Patsy Gatsby was sad-weird,

She was always <o quiet. Like she was afrajq
of people.

She didn’t have any friends. No one eyer
talked to her.

~ Except Clarence, Clarence called her names,

‘Worm-Face, Stupid-Head. Ugly. Double-Ugly.
Stink-Girl,

Marvin watched her bounce the red ball,
en pick up the little jacks.

He had never played jacks. It looked like
un game,

~ “Where’s your football?” asked Stuart.

. “Hub?” said Marvin,

“Duh,” said Nick.

Marvin Suddenly remembered. He was
upposed to bring his football,

“Now what are we going to do?” asked
uart. “Play jacks with Patsy Gatshy?”

| Nick laughed.

Marvin looked at Patsy.
think of another game to play.
He didn't want to let his friends down,

- Then he got a great idea. He didn’t know
why he had never thought of it before,




eoncentrated on his work.

He had been learning cursive writing.

He had the worst handwriting in the class,
' s usually so bad, even he couldn’t read

Tha.t was because he always wrote so fast.
But now, instead of rushing, he wrote each
ter slowly and carefully.

Mrs. North walked past his desk “Very
: ,.Marvm, ” she said.

Marvm smlled It wasn’t so hard to write
"tly, he reallzed If you Just took your tune

Marvin sat at his desk in Mrs. North’s room.,

He didn't see what was so bad about hop-
scotch. He didn’t know why Nick and Stuart
had laughed at him,

Ii takes @ lot af skall to play hopscotch he
thought. 0ys are just s

self. :

He couldnt remember if he used to think
girls were smarter, Before he kissed his elbow.
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_ “Go to sleep, Marvin,” said a voice inside 3§ “Girls can go into the girls’ bathroom,” said
h;shead. j 4 the voice. “Don’t you want to go into the girls’ _
Tt was a girl's voice. §  bathroom? And hear all the secrets girls 13311
“Close your eyes,” the voice said softly. @ in there?” i
“Yow're halfway there.” ‘ — Marvin wondered what girls talked about
He rubbed his eyes. @  inside the girls’ bathroom. They always came
“What’s wrong with turning into 2 girl?” | . out giggling.
fas._kéd the voice. “Girls are better than boys. . “They tell the most amazing secrets,” said
Girls are smarter. Prettier. Braver. Girls can §  the voice. “No boy would ever understand.”
have ponytails. Pigtails. Bangs. Girls can wear His eyes closed. 7
sparkles on their clothes,” :
Marvin’s eyes shut for a second, but he
quickly opened them. d
“Girls can do somersaults, Marvin. You 1
four-year-old sister can do a somersault, and-:-'

He dreamed he was hanging from the

his face. Birds were singing.

He had long hair. Tt brushed against the

und.

He swung high off the monkey bars, did a
rsault in midair, and landed on his feet.

j_ljs hair was shiny and silky. It hung over

you can’t. 1

“Girls can hang from the monkey bars

upside down by their knees.”
Marvin had always wished he could do tha
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. . A Little Different

i!i was fun to be a girl!
. ut of the corner of his mouth he biew 2
few strands of hair off his face,

woke to a loud cheer.

asey Happleton was staring at him. “Oh

gosh,” she said. She bit her finger.

What?” asked Marvin, i

“You fell asleep in class!” said Casey. Then
ughed.

Marvin shrugged.

He wondered how long he’d been asleep.

if he had changed at all.

He looked around. The other kids were all

d about something.

ettle down,” said Mrs. North, “or I'll have

¢thange my mind.”




“What happened?” asked Marvin,
“We get to go to Lake Park!” said Casey.

hands, ]

Casey looked at him funny. Her ponytai] -
stuck out of the side of her head.

Marvin wondered what it would be like to |
have hair like that,

“What are you staring at?” asked Casey.

“Your ponytail,” he said.

“What about it?” she demanded,

“It’s cute,” he told her. “But you always
wear your hair the same way. If T had long
hair, T think P'd wear pigtails sometimes, Or
maybe a French braid,”

Casey stared at him. “What’s with youp”
she asked.

“Nothing,” said Marvin.

“And your voice sounds so unny,” said
Casey. “What'd you do? Kiss your elbow?”
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“Ohb, goody!” said Marvin. He clapped his i

e stared at her.

He knew she knew he knew she knew.
“No!” he said. “What do you think I am?

ird?” :

The class had to pair up for the walk to

:Lake Park was three blocks from school.

had a great playground.

Mis. North sometimes took the class there
1 Friday if they’d been good all week.

eryone find a partner,” she said. |
Marvin ducked under his desk. He pre-
ded to tie his shoe, He was afraid to be




‘Warren sang:

“Marvin and Patsy, i |

Sitting in a tree, Oh, I'm so silly, he suddenly realized. There’s
Kay-I-Ess-Ess- school tomorrow, Today'’s Friday.

I-En-Gee

Patsy Gatsby was quietly humming to
rself.

Ma.rvm looked at Patsy She was blusl-ung
'Patsy lcmked up and smiled at hun
She was wearing black suspenders over her

pink T«slurt Marvin thought it was a cute
outﬁt

“Do you think it would be weird if T wore
Fess to school?” Marvin asked her.
She looked up, then giggled.
Marvin giggled too.
~ He didn’t know why he was giggling. It
s fun just to laugh.
“In Scotland men wear skirts,” said Patsy.

it Have you been to Scotland?” asked
B“* W wore a dress 10 school, ¢ eryone would | ";“.No, ” said Patsy. “I read it in a book. The
Pmb@hly think I was wezfd or something. irts are called kilts.”

* “You read a Iot, don’t you?” asked Marvin.
Patsy blushed. “I guess,” she whispered. She
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class, W_ell, the only reason he’s so big is be-
cause he’s been left back a hundred times.”
Patsy laughed,
“I'm warning you,” said Clarence.
A crowd gathered around them.
“Oh, grow up!” said Marvin.
Clarence glared at Marvin,
Marvin looked right back at him, Thei ‘
faces were inches apart. |
: “I don’t believe it,” said Marvin, “yoy get &
uglier every day.”
A group of girls laughed. E
- Clarence forced a laugh. He turned away.
“You're not Wbr't_h it,” he said.
“All right, Marvin!” said Nick,

scared?” asked Nick.

en’t you

i

slapping
him on the back.
“Wow,” said Stuart. “You stood up to
Clarence.” e

Casey Happleton stared at him, finger in
mouth. |




bridge.

the other side.

The girls screamed.
The boys stopped.

“Stuart is rude.
Stuart is crude.
Stuart eats dog food!”

“I'm going to get you!” yelled Stuart.
Stuart chased Casey across the swinging

“Mrs. North!” yelled Judy.
Stuart keep bothering us.”
~ Mrs. North made Nick and Stuart sit on

Nick chased Judy across the bridge from

The girls were trapped in the middle,
The boys moved in for the kill.

“Nick and

7 Suddenly hlS foot slipped off the rope He

ost fell, but grabbed a section of the rope

just in time. _

He pulled himself back up.

: He looked around the play area. Clarence,

§ ravis, and Kenny were hanging out. Patsy

tsby was playing jacks. Casey and Judy were

n the swings. Nick and Stuart were on the
nch.

Suddenly Marvin understood.

“Oh my gosh!” he said. He bit his finger.

Tt all became clear to him.

He understood everything.




Jorth. “I know she’s pretty, but you need to

As Marvin walked to his desk, Clarence
keep your eyes on your book. Not on Casey.”

shoved him in the back.
s Everyone laughed. Marvin turned red.
from the ,a;plﬂ b Yeu klsmd your erGW‘l” At recess he headed to the wall-ball court
And I'm still a boy,” said Marvin. “So that  with Nick and Stuart. |
s you 're weird!” “Look, there’s Patsy Gatsby,” said Nick.

Marvin and Stuart laughed.
Patsy Gatsby was playing jacks by herself.
Of all the weird things he did on Friday,

Casey sang very softly so only Marvin could
hear:

“Marvin’s rude. ! ;
Marvins crutle. Marvin thought, talkmg to her was the
Marvin eats donkey food!” jreindest
: . He shook his head. He remembered his
“T']] get you at recess, Casey!” he said. . conversation with her. She said he was nice.
“Marvin?” said Mrs. North. “What was | "-- Patsy looked up from her jacks. “Hi,
that?” . 4 ' Marvin,” she said. |
“Marvin won’t quit bothering me,” Casey - 7' 1  He walked right past her.
complained. “He said he was going to get me .8 “H»;, Mar-vin,” ’ Gtuart said with a funny

at recess.” _voice as he gently shoved Marvin.

“Marvin, quit bothering Casey,” said Mrs. - | - Nick laughed.



