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"Spaz!” said Tiger.
“The lead singer of Critter Jam,” said Gator.
They slapped each other five.

“Yep,” said LC. “Spaz is the coolest dude!”
Tiger and Gator both nodded.
“One day I want to be a rock star just like

Spaz!” said LC.










The Critters all sat down to dinner.

“Cuess what LC wants to be when he
up?"' asked Little Sister.
“What?” said Mr. Critter.

“A I’()Ck star," 5(Iid l.i“l(' Sister. “And he doO

even know how to play the guitar.”
“That’s because I don’t have one,” said 1.(
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Well, 1 happen to have a banjo you coul | ust

y Danio

said Mr. Critter “You know, | was quite

plaver i my dav.

\ banjo’s not the same as a guita

Well, it's a guud wav to learn the basic:

Mr. Critter. “I'll look for it after dinner.
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1345,” yelled

said LC. “Fve got o hear this.”







o

\"l“

happen
\\“

‘L““..l-,.-

\0“ll L Il‘g'\

“Critte
SPJ/Y

“And 1

’ .t_ickets,"

Blickets g

they re C




big to tell all of

r toy Critterville,” said

el one hundred critters to buy

1 :;K&_VIIU, ”gt't h.t'{_' lhh L'\“‘lf-'-.{. DASSES
e Saturday at ten o'clock. And
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and | are all g’()ingv_"
rts out,” said Gabby,
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WE'Te getting hagy
stage passes. We're gonna meet Spaz himSelf."
Yeah,” said Tiger. "And play his guitar”
"Right,” said Su Su. “Let’s see your passes.”
“We don't have them yet,” said LC. “We're
getting them tomorrow when we buy our ticke
“You mean you think you're going to be }
one of the first one hundred critters on line,” |

said Gabby. “Good luck!”
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LC started to work out the

problem. First he
subtracted four doll

ars from the ten. Suddenly L.C
remembered that he had spent four of his ten
dollars on comics, Next he subtracted the three
dollars and fifty cents Mr. Green had spent on
candy. Oh, no, L.C thought to himself, he had
spent that much on candy, too,
"How much mone
asked Mr. Hogwagh.

“Two fifty1” shouted L.C, “Jy-
Critter Jam ticket! They’re ten dollars.”

y does Mr. Green have lef?”






n school was over, LC and the bovs w alked
€ You going to do now?” asked Gatos
said Tiger,

FesSt 01 ”]l_‘

"How are you ZOIN;

MONey so you can go to

!
i1t

lam concert?”

didn’t answer. | le didn't know what to sav

v’._
u"|‘

/ don’t you ask vour mom and d
ev?” asked [imothy.

ad for

1gTre
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use they'll say ['ve got to earn it,”

it said Tiger. “We'll help you earn it

get your mom and dad

ou’'ve };nt tO do 1s
» vou a bunch of chores,” said Gator

11 do them first thing 1n the morning b

erort

g0 get the tickets.”
“hat’s a greal idea!” said L “Let's go to M)
and see what chores my mom

house right now
has for us to do.”
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vent outside to play football. Tiger

Il to LC.
nt it. “Now what?” he asked.
| the chores at my house,” said Tiger.

said Gator. ‘
.

Mrs. Crabtree walked out onto her

and down her front steps. She put up a sign
ard. It said YARD WORK $12.

it Tiger shouted, pointing to the sign.
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aid Gator.

out it said Tiger. “Let's go.’
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Nothing h mpened
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"We're . . . uh . .. here about the sign,” said L

“We can do your yard work,” said liger
ow,” said Mrs. Crabtree

“Hmmm, | don’t kn
sel I ‘

“We'll do it for less than twelve dollars,

LC. “We'll do it for ten dollars.’

’

’ gaid Mrs. Crabtree

“Well, in that case, okay,
e doing

 “But you boys better know what you't
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“Yeah,” said L.C.

“The more you pull the better "
Are you sure?” asked Gator.

oure I'm sure,” said LC.

| All four lm_\fs bogan to pull out Mrs. Crabtree’s

weeds, flowers, and plants. The

V weeded until
they made 4 huge pile.




made a running leap
against the mower.
' mower began to roll down the
fHH he En.A-._'-‘ {1 H'ki to \t(»}*» 1t, bt ” was too late

The mower rolled faster and faster. It was heading

straight for Mrs. Crabtree’s fence’
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tor the Critter Jam concert today?”

Yeah,” said Henrietta. “What a

any
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o that all the tickets sold out

HERlong you guys weren't going to get
Mm ” lmltl Su Su
’wp ve got to go,” said Gabby.
Bere are you going?” Timothy asked.
B te poing to see Spaz,” said Su Su. “He's

.’mvin;- at the Critter Hotel
Yool | Gabby. "Anybody who's
’,“\..y. Al Fhyere

later” said Velvet
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I'he manager stared at the boys messy ¢ lothes

d. He rang 4 bell

on his desk

:
i ;,;1\}0\\‘& the boys

and frowne
Guddenly @ b1

by their collars.

g gecurity gud rc

lowed at the Critter Hotel

“No dirty kids al
said the guard.
Before the boys cou\d say 4 word, the guard
out of the back door of the hotel.
39

threw them







l'hey all took the elevator up to Critter Jan
suite. When they opened the door. they

teenagers having a snack.

>cl W

“Hey, who are vou guys?” asked the manager.

“We're your roadies,” said the tallest teenager.
“Our roadies?!”

said the manager.
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'ho are these

“1f 'vou’re our roadies, then w

" Spaz asked, pointing tO
' said the smallest teenager.
or not being down-

guys? .C and the boys.

“Beats me,’
“Well, you guys are fired f
’ gaid the manager.

stairs on time,’
our roadies for the

“And you dudes will be

concert tonight,” said Spaz.
“Cooll” yelled LC, Tiger, G

ator, and Timothy.




It was almost time for the Critter Jam concert to
ewin. Su Su. Gabby, Velvet, and Hennretta stood
owd. Thev were so far back that they
11y see the stage.
front-row seats ‘\'Hlll' dad }:,u! val 10U
Henrietta. “I'm glad I brought my binoculan
Well, at least we're here,” said Su Su
lhe boys didn’t even get to come,” said Gabby
And they thought they were going to ge!
passes to go backstage,” said Velvet.

suddenly the stage lights went on. The crowd

began to cheer.
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Oh, my gosh!” Henrietta yelled.
/hat?” said Gabby. She grabbed the binoculars

of Henrietta’s hands. “No way:

[ et me see,” said Su Su. She snatched the

inoculars from Gabby. “It can’t be!” she yelled
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