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On the first day of school,

Mr. Ratburn told his class
about the science fair.

“I want each of you

to do a science project.

On Parents’ Night

the best project will get

a blue ribbon.”






“I’m going to make a rocket
for my project,” said Buster.
“Oh, nuts!” said Arthur.
“That’s what I was going to do.”
“I’m sorry,” said Buster.

“That’s okay,” said Arthur.

“I can think of something else.”
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‘Weeks passed.

Everyone had a project—
everyone but Arthur.
“I’m growing crystals.
They look just like diamonds,”
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“I’m making a b feeder

to study birds,” said

“What are you doing, Arthur?”

“It’s a secret,” he said.



That night D.W. wanted

Arthur to play Go Fish.

“I can’t,” he said. ““ I have to think

of a science project for Monday!”

“The attic 1s full

of Dad’s old projects,”

o

said D.W. “If you’re smart,
you’ll ask him for help.”
“No help allowed,” said Arthur.







After D.W. went to bed,

Arthur went up to the attic.

He looked in an old trunk

and found Dad’s third-grade
science project.

It was a model of the solar system
with the sun and all nine planets.
But it was dusty and bent and
the planet Mars had fallen off.
Arthur had an idea.










Over the weekend (YEL
Arthur cleaned the model.
He glued Mars back in place.
He painted the sun orange.
He painted each of the planets

a different color.
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Monday morning everyone
took their projects
to the lunchroom.
“Yours 1s the best,” :

said Buster.
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“Oh, no!” said Arthur.
“Oh, yes!” said Francine.
. “Ibet it gets the blue ribbon,”

w said the Brain.

- Suddenly Arthur felt sick.




