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For those who do what’s right, 

even if it’s not cool or easy
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TINY TOSS

It’s Monday morning at Peter Rabbit 

Elementary School, and not everyone is 

happy about it in the third-grade line.

“I hate Mondays,” says Ralphie.

“Same,” says Millicent, yawning.

“Really? I love them,” says Velma.

“Me, too!” says Tiny.
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“You do?” asks Ralphie.

“Studies show that you do your best 

work on Mondays,” Velma informs 

him. “It’s also least likely to rain. And 

if you switch around the letters in 

Monday, it spells dynamo.”

“Dynamo? I like the sound of that,” 

says Millicent.

“I like how Mondays are like a 

fresh start,” Tiny says. “Anything can 

happen!”

Just then, Kurt Musky sneaks 

behind Tiny and picks him up.



3

“Hey, who wants to play Tiny Toss?” 

yells Kurt.

“Me! Me!” says Sid Chitterer, 

laughing.
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“Cut it out, guys!” yells Tiny. “I’ve 

told you before—I don’t like being 

picked up, and I definitely don’t like 

being tossed!”

As usual, Kurt and Sid don’t listen.

“Aw, he’s so cute when he’s angry,” 

says Sid.

“We’re just kidding around. Stop 

being so uptight, Crawley,” says Kurt.

“I’ll stop being uptight when you 

put me down,” says Tiny.

“Should we do something?” asks

Velma. 
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“Maybe I should tell a teacher,” 

says Millicent.

“Don’t tell a teacher!” yells Tiny. 

“That’ll make it worse!”

“How could it get any worse?” asks 

Ralphie.

“It can. Believe me,” says Velma.

“Last week Kurt and Sid brought gum 

to school, and after I told on them,

I ended up with gum on my chair at 

lunch.”

“Talk about a sticky situation,” says 

Millicent. 



“Come on, bro—toss him here!” 

Sid shouts to Kurt, running down the 

hall. 

“No!” cries Tiny.



“If you guys don’t put him down, 

you’re going to be in TROUBLE,” he 

says loudly.

“What’s going on here?” asks Miss 
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“Nothing, ma’am,” says Kurt. 

“We’re just kidding around.”

“Sid, Kurt, you know our school 

rule about respecting other people’s 

personal space. Put Tiny down and 

follow me to the principal’s office,” 

Miss Beavers says.

“Thanks for ratting us out, Ratso,” 

Sid whispers as Miss Beavers walks 

ahead.

“Now you’re gonna be in trouble,” 

says Kurt, cracking his knuckles.

“Ralphie, you’re my hero,” says 

Tiny. “You really saved my tail.”
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“Well, now I have to watch my tail,” 

says Ralphie.

“Don’t worry,” says Millicent. “We’ll 

all look out for you.”

“Just look out for gum before you 

sit down anywhere,” warns Velma.

“Now I really hate Mondays,” 

Ralphie says.
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SPLAT!

At least I made it to lunch,” says 

Ralphie. “And they’re serving my 

favorite — hot dogs.”

When Sid and Kurt walk by, they 

f lip Ralphie’s lunch tray. 



SPLAT!

“Whoops,” says Sid, grinning.

“Try not to be so clumsy, Ratso,” says 

Kurt.

“Ralphie, you’d better clean that 

up,” says Principal Otteriguez. “We 

take responsibility 

for our messes 



By the time Ralphie f inishes 

cleaning and gets to his table, all his 

friends have f inished their lunches. 

“What took you so long?” Louie 

asks. “And where’s your lunch?”


