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Dedication

For my boy, Luther, and his buddy
 Asher—it’s fun watching you two together.

  —C.M.H.
  

For my son, Ryan, who is learning to
 eat his veggies

  —B.S.
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There was a new superhero in town.
His name was Veggieman,
but he had another name, too—
Wedgieman.



His new name was a mistake.
But it was the children’s favorite!
“Yay! Wedgieman!” they cheered.



Wedgieman was strong,



he could fly,



he had X-ray eyes,

and he really liked vegetables.



“I will fight crime and make sure
children eat their vegetables!”
said Wedgieman.

  
Crunch! He bit some celery.



Wedgieman was happy.



There was a bad guy.
He lived on the other side of town.
The bad guy’s name was Larry.
“I need a better name,” said Larry.
He thought, and thought, and thought.



Finally, he said, “I know!
I’ll call myself Bad Dude!”
Bad Dude made himself a
bad dude outfit.
“Perfect!” said Bad Dude.



His brain was filled with bad ideas.
Bad Dude was happy.



Bad Dude had a secret hideout.
It was filled with inventions.



The inventions were incredible
and amazing,
but Bad Dude had made them,
so they were also dangerous . . .
and bad.
It was safe to say that Bad
Dude was the baddest
dude in town.



Bad Dude went to the bottom of a hill.
He had one of his inventions with him.
It was a big, heavy machine.



It is not easy to get
a big, heavy thing up a hill.
Bad Dude did a lot of sweating.



Finally, he made it.



“I love this Make-Things-Disappear
Machine,” said Bad Dude,
and he gave the machine a pat.
Bad Dude had a plan.
It was a bad plan.
A bad plan with two parts.



Part one: Zap everything
on the playground.



Part two: Make all the children work
in the Bad Dude factory!



Bad Dude smiled
and pointed his machine
at the playground slide.
“Part one!” he shouted,
and pushed a button.
ZAP!



The slide disappeared,
and a small girl fell on her bottom.



“Perfect!” said Bad Dude,
and he laughed an evil laugh.



At first the girl was surprised.
Then she was sad.
“Waaaaahhh!” cried the girl.



Back on the other side of town,
Wedgieman heard the girl.
“Oh no! Someone is in trouble!”
said Wedgieman.



He jumped into the air
and flew off to help.



Wedgieman landed on the playground.



The children pointed to a hill.
“Up there!” they cried.



Wedgieman ran up the hill.
He saw Bad Dude and his big machine.



“Who are you? Stop at once!”
said Wedgieman.
“Never!” said Bad Dude.
“I’m Bad Dude,
and you can’t stop me!”



Bad Dude gave Wedgieman an evil grin.
He pointed his machine and said,
“Now I will make you disappear!”



ZAP!
Wedgieman jumped into the air.



A small tree behind him
suddenly disappeared.



“Yikes!” said Wedgieman.
“You are a bad dude!
Stop at once!”
“Try and make me!” said Bad Dude.
“Okay!” said Wedgieman.



There was a fight.
“Give him a wedgie!” yelled a boy.
“Make it a big one!” yelled a girl.



And then the fight was over.
Wedgieman was the winner.
The big, heavy machine was broken.
Bad Dude was trapped on the ground.



A small boy pointed to Bad Dude.
The boy started to laugh.
“D-u-d-e spells doodie,” said the boy.
“No it doesn’t!” said Bad Dude.



Bad Dude was angry.



“Boo, Bad Doodie! Doodie!
Doodie!” shouted the children.



Now Bad Dude was really angry.



Wedgieman shook his head.
He looked at the happy children.
“Don’t be angry,” said Wedgieman.
“These children can’t help it.
They can’t spell.”
Bad Dude didn’t care about spelling.
He was still mad.



THE END—OR IS IT?
  

It was time to take Bad Dude to jail.
“Evil never wins,” said Wedgieman.
He picked up Bad Dude and
slung him over his shoulder.



“Give him a wedgie!”
shouted the children.



Wedgieman looked at Bad Dude.
Bad Dude looked worried.
Wedgieman had a different idea.



“Wedgie after veggie,” said Wedgieman.



He passed out a healthy snack.
There was enough celery for everyone.



The children ate quickly.
After the last bite, they shouted,
“Wedgie time! Wedgie time! Wedgie time!”



They jumped up and
down with excitement.



“Okay,” said Wedgieman.
Bad Dude shook his head.



“Don’t worry, Bad Dude,”
said Wedgieman.
“The wedgies are only for me.”



Wedgieman put Bad Dude
down next to a tree.



He turned around
and looked over his
shoulder.



“This one’s the Celery!”
he called back.
And then he did it!
It was an awesome wedgie.



“Yay! Wedgieman!”
cheered the children.
“Wedgieman is our hero!”
shouted a girl.
Wedgieman picked up Bad Dude
and walked toward the jail.
Everyone was happy,
even Bad Dude.
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