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/4/11 good things must come to an end, and when you're on the
receiving side of a really good wedgie, you want the end to show up
in a hurry, even if it means having your underwear ripped clean out
of your shorts. To say it was just a good wedgie would be a serious
understatement, though. 1 was the victim of one of the greatest
wedgies of all time, one that deserved a place in the Guinness Book
of World Records. Not the sort of thing you want to be known for,
but, if 'm being honest, I'd asked for it.

My claim to fame happened at the two-week summer wrestling
camp that Jeffrey and I attended together. The camp was definitely
the highlight of my vacation. Mr. T had told us that hed gone to his
first camp as a rising seventh grader, and since we were planning to
join the school team in the winter, he encouraged us to do the same.
Mr. T helped us pick the camp and even drove Jeffrey and me there
on the day it started. It took place on a college campus I'd never heard
of but featured some of the best coaches in the country.

After we were all checked in and settled in our room, Mr. T
brought us back to his car and opened the trunk.

“I've got something for each of you, now that you're officially
wrestlers,” he said. He pulled out a pair of his old wrestling shoes
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%ate lucrurile bune au un sfarsit si, cAnd ai parte de o cafteala
foarte buna, in care batausul te trage de chiloti, vrei ca sfarsitul si vini
cat mai repede, chiar si cu pretul de a te trezi cu chilotii smulsi cu totul
din pantaloni. Dar e prea putin sd zic cd a fost doar o cafteald bund.
L'ram victima uneia dintre cele mai bune cafteli din toate timpurile,
una demnd de Cartea recordurilor. Nu cd as vrea sd ajung celebru
pentru asa ceva, dar, ca s-o spun pe-aia dreaptd, o cdutasem cu
lumanarea.

Sansa mea la celebritate a aparut in tabdra de wrestling unde am fost
cu Jeffrey vara asta, timp de doud siptamani. Tabara a fost, fara indoiala,
cel mai tare lucru din vacanta mea. Domnul T. ne-a spus ci el s-a dus in
prima tabara la inceputul clasei a VII-a si, din moment ce la iarni aveam
de gand sd intrdm in echipa scolii, ne-a incurajat si facem si noi la fel.
Ne-a ajutat sa alegem tabdra si chiar ne-a dus acolo cu masina in prima
zi. Se tinea in campusul unei facultdti de care nu mai auzisem, dar
antrenorii erau unii dintre cei mai buni din tara.

Dupa ce ne-am cazat si ne-am instalat in camera, domnul T. ne-a dus
din nou la masina si a deschis portbagajul.

— Am ceva pentru voi, acum cd ati devenit oficial luptitori, a spus el,
scotand una dintre perechile lui vechi de pantofi de wrestling
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and handed them toyme.“These babies-aren’t used to losing matches,
so youd best take care of them,” he told me.

I couldn’t even get a thank-you out of my mouth. 1 held those
shoes like Jessica cradles her books.

He passed his old headgear on to Jeffrey, who couldn’t manage to
say anything, either.

“If you pay attention, [ know you'll learn plenty,” Mr. T promised
us. “I discovered some of my best moves at camp. Have fun, work
hard, and stick together. And stay out of trouble,” he added, looking
at me. “T'll see you in ten days” Then he drove away.

I did a pretty good job of following his advice. I paid attention,
worked hard, and stuck with Jeffrey. But I did manage to get myself
in a little bit of trouble—I couldn’t help it.

We were at our morning session, sitting along the mats and
changing into our wrestling shoes, when Max, one of the kids a few
doors down from Jeffrey and me, started freaking out.

“Eww!” he yelled. “What the heck!” He yanked his shoe off and
tipped it over. Shampoo dripped from inside it. Max tossed his
sneaker aside, ripped his sock off, and chucked it at Matt, who was
cracking up. Matt and his roommate, Josh, were the oldest kids on
our floor, which made them the alpha males—or so they thought.
Poor Max had no choice but to wrestle that session in his bare feet.
By the end of practice, they were covered in so many mat burns he
could hardly walk.

Let the wars begin, I thought. Jeffrey must've seen my wheels
spinning. “Don’t even think about it, Peter;” he warned me.
“Remember what Terupt told you” I might've taken his advice, but
later that night, Matt left me with no choice but to get involved.

I had just finished in the shower and went to grab my towel, but
it was gone. Someone had swiped it when I wasn't looking and had
left me a tiny little washcloth in its place. I was soaking wet, but what
could I do? I held the washcloth in front of my waist like a matador
and booked it down the hall. My front was covered, but my naked

3

si dandu-mi-o mie. Inciltarile astea nu sunt obisnuite si piarda meciuri,
asa ca ai face bine sa ai grija de ele.

N-am reusit sa zic nici mdcar un ,,multumesc”. Am strans pantofii la
piept cum obisnuieste Jessica sd-si tina cartile.

Lui Jeffrey i-a dat fosta lui casca, dar nici el n-a reusit si scoata vreo
vorba.

— Daca sunteti atenti, sunt sigur c-o sa invatati o multime de lucruri,
ne-a promis domnul T. Eu in tabdrd mi-am invitat unele dintre cele mai
bune miscari. Distrati-vd, antrenati-véd din greu si aveti grija unul de altul.
Si teriti-vd de belele, a addugat el, uitindu-se la mine. Ne vedem peste
zece zile.

Si cu asta, a plecat.

N-am avut probleme sa-i urmez sfaturile. Am fost atent, m-am
antrenat din greu si m-am tinut pe langa Jeffrey. Dar tot am reusit si intru
in belele — nu md puteam abtine.

Eram la antrenamentul de dimineats, incaltindu-ne langa saltele, cand
Max, bdiatul care se cazase cateva camere mai incolo, a inceput sa tipe.

— Puah! a strigat el. Ce naiba?

Si-a smuls pantoful si I-a intors cu talpa in sus. Din el a inceput si curgd
sampon. Max si-a azvarlit pantoful, si-a scos soseta si a aruncat cu ea in Matt,
care se spargea de ras. Matt si colegul lui de camers, Josh, erau cei mai mari
baieti de pe etajul nostru, ceea ce-i facea masculi alfa — sau cel putin asa credeau
ei. Bietul Max a trebuit sa lupte descult. Pand la sfarsitul antrenamentului,
talpile i se umplusera de attea basici, ca de-abia mai mergea.

»54 Inceapa rdzboiul®, mi-am spus eu. Jeffrey probabil a vazut ci
puneam ceva la cale, pentru cd m-a avertizat:

— Nici sd nu te gandesti, Peter. Nu uita ce ti-a zis Terupt.

Si poate cd i-as fi urmat sfatul, dar in seara aia, Matt nu mi-a mai dat
de ales: trebuia sa ma implic.

Tocmai terminasem dusul, dar cand sa iau prosopul, disparuse. Cand
0u md uitam, cineva il inlocuise cu un prosopel de fatd. Eram ud leoarca,

dar ce era sa fac? Tinand prosopul in dreptul mijlocului, ca un matador,
am pornit iute pe hol. Eram acoperit in fatd, dar fundul gol
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butt shone like a full moon. I thought I was going to make it, but
when I reached my room I found the door locked. I pounded on it.

“Jeftrey!” I yelled.

No answer. Then I heard a door at the end of the hall open and
close. I didn’t even have to look. I knew it was them.

“Hey, nice butt!” Josh yelled. “And cute towel. Perfect for a little
guy like you.”

I pulled the washcloth tight to my front. “Some jerk took mine
and left me with this,” I said.

“You don’t say. And now you're locked out. Boy, that stinks,” he
teased.

“Shut up!” I said.

“Tough words from a naked boy”

“Out of my way, little man,” Matt said, shoving me as the two of
them passed by. “The ladies await. It’s time for Matt's Gun Show.” He
flexed his biceps and strutted toward the exit.

There happened to be a field hockey camp also taking place at the
college, so there were girls everywhere. One thing I know about girls
is that they always go for the bigger, older-looking guys, and, for
once, that was a relief. Thanks to the girls, Matt and Josh didn’t have
time to torture me at the moment.

Jeffrey showed up a few minutes later, carrying a bag of chips
from the vending machine. “Whoa! Wheres your towel?” he said.

“Just let me in” I'd gone from relieved to annoyed. I rounded up
Max and a few of the other guys on our floor. Even after I told him
what they'd done to me, Jeffrey vowed that he was staying out of it.
That was fine, but [ wasn’t going to sit back and do nothing. It was
time to get even. Those two had messed with the wrong kid.

At eleven oclock, every camper had to be in his room for
attendance check and lights-out, including the two big shots. At
eleven-fifteen, a group of us snuck out and met in the bathroom. Max
and I found the biggest trash barrel in the dorm and stuck it in the
shower. It took us more than five minutes to fill that sucker with water.
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imi strdlucea ca o luna plind. Credeam c-o sd reusesc, dar cdnd am ajuns
in dreptul camerei mele, am gasit usa incuiata.

— Jeftrey! am strigat, batind cu pumnul in usa.

Niciun raspuns. Am auzit o usd din capitul culoarului deschizandu-se
si inchizandu-se. Nici n-a trebuit s ma uit. Stiam c¢a sunt ei.

— Hei, ce fund frumos! a strigat Josh. $i ce prosop dragut! Numai bun
pentru un tip pricajit ca tine.

Mi-am strans bine prosopul in fata.

— Un porc mi l-a luat pe al meu si mi l-a ldsat pe-ista, am zis eu.

— I-auzi! §i acum ai rdmas pe-afara. Ce nasol, m-a tachinat el.

— Taci din gura!

— Ce vorbe mari pentru un baiat in fundu’ gol!

— La o parte, pricajitule, a zis Matt, imbrancindu-ma si trecand pe
laingd mine impreund cu Josh. Ne asteapta domnisoarele. E timpul pentru
spectacolul lui Matt Pistolarul, a spus el, incordandu-si bicepsii si
indreptandu-se spre iesire cu pasi mari.

La facultate se tinea si o tabara de hochei pe iarba, asa ci erau fete peste
(ol. Fetele se uita intotdeauna dupa tipii mai bine facuti si care par mai
mari, ceea ce, de data asta, era o ugurare pentru mine. Datorita fetelor,
Matt si Josh nu aveau timp sa ma chinuie deocamdata.

Céteva minute mai tarziu a aparut si Jeffrey, cu o pungé de chips-uri
de la tonomat.

— O! Unde ti-e prosopul? mi-a zis el.

— Lasd asta, deschide usa.

Acum nu mai eram usurat, ci enervat. I-am adunat pe Max si pe alti
biieti de pe etajul nostru. Chiar si dupa ce i-am spus ce-mi ficusera,
Jetfrey a refuzat sa se implice. Treaba lui, dar eu n-aveam de gind si stau
cu mainile-n san. Venise clipa razbunarii. Se pusesera cu cine nu trebuie.

La ora unsprezece, toti bdietii, inclusiv cei doi mahari, trebuiau sa fie
in camera lor, ca sa li se verifice prezenta si sd se dea stingerea. La
unsprezece si un sfert, cativa dintre noi am iesit pe furis si ne-am intalnit
la baie. Max §i cu mine am luat cea mai mare pubeld din cimin si am
bigat-o sub dus. Ne-a luat mai mult de cinci minute s-o umplem cu apa.
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The thing must’ve weighed a gazillion pounds, but we lugged it down
the hall and leaned it against Matt and Josh’s door. Then we knocked.

Matt must’ve been just on the other side because he opened it
immediately. I was still standing there when the barrel fell and the
wave of water rushed into his room like a tsunami.

“You're dead meat, little man!”

I took off down the hall. Matt came flying after me.

“Jettrey!” I yelled.

He opened up just in time. I dove into our room, and Jeffrey
slammed and locked the door behind me.

The next morning at session, all the guys kept asking Matt and
Josh why their stuff was wet. “Did you get caught in a rainstorm?”
Max teased. Jeffrey and I stayed on the far side of the mat, keeping
as much distance between ourselves and Matt and Josh as we could.
Still, it was only a matter of time.

It was just after lunch, in the middle of the quad, when Matt
grabbed me. He lifted me high above his head by the waistband of
my underwear as if he were doing shoulder presses. The field hockey
girls were watching.

“Look!” one yelled.

“Oh my gosh!” cried another.

Every girl in the quad started laughing and pointing at me.

“Put me down,” I said, kicking and squirming.

“Yeah, and who’s gonna make me?” Matt challenged.

“I'm warning you,” I said.

“Id like to see you do something about it,” he said.

You really should be careful what you wish for. Turns out Jeftrey
is even crazier than I am. Mr. T didn’t have any reason to worry.
There was no doubt about us sticking together. That's just how it was

when it came to the old gang.
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Cantarea probabil o mie de litri, dar am tarat-o pe hol si am proptit-o de
usa lui Matt si a lui Josh. Am batut la usa.

Matt trebuie sa fi fost chiar de partea cealalta a usii, pentru ci a deschis
imediat. Inca eram acolo cind pubela s-a risturnat si apa s-a revirsat in
camera lui ca un tsunami.

— Esti mort, sfrijitule!

Am luat-o la goana pe hol. Matt a pornit in fugi dupd mine.

— Jeffrey! am strigat eu.

Jeffrey a deschis chiar la timp. Am sérit induntru, iar el a trantit usa si
a incuiat-o in urma mea.

A doua zi dimineata, la antrenament, toatd lumea ii intreba pe Matt si
Josh de ce sunt ude lucrurile lor.

— V-a prins vreo furtuna? i-a tachinat Max.

Eu si Jeffrey ne tineam departe, avand grija sa pastram o distantd
cal mai mare fata de Matt si Josh. Chiar si asa, era doar o chestiune de
timp.

Matt m-a ingfacat imediat dupa pranz, in mijlocul curtii interioare.
M-a apucat de betelia chilotilor $i m-a ridicat cu mult peste capul sau, de
parcd ar fi ridicat haltere. Fetele de la hochei se uitau la noi.

— Uite! a strigat una dintre ele.

— Doamne! a strigat alta.

Toate fetele din curte au inceput sa rada, aratindu-ma cu degetul.

— Lasda-md jos, am spus eu, zbatindu-ma si dand din picioare.

— Cine o sd ma oblige? a zis Matt, provocandu-ma.

— Te avertizez, am spus eu.

— Ja sa vad ce-o s faci!

E adevdratd vorba aia ca trebuie sa ai grija ce-ti doresti. Se pare ci
Jeftrey e si mai ticnit decat mine. Domnul T. nu avea de ce si-si faca griji.
Nu exista nicio indoiald cd o sa avem grijd unul de altul. Pur si simplu asa

eram noi, cei din vechea gasca.
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9 swore I wasn't going to get involved in Peter’s pranks at wrestling
camp. I was there to learn, and I was determined to stay out of trouble.
But trouble and Peter are drawn to each other like magnets. And
sometimes you're guilty by association, which is what happened to me.

Things were tine in the beginning. Coach Terupt dropped us off
at camp, and before he left he gave us these incredible gifts. Peter got
a pair of his old shoes, and I got his headgear. I remembered Terupt
telling us about wanting to be the best when he was a kid, and that
tire had been lit in my belly. I couldn't wait to wrestle for the school
team. My goal was to win every single match this season.

One night I was sitting in our dorm room, writing down
everything we had learned.

I was midsentence when all of a sudden there was this big ruckus
out in the hall. I wasn't going to get involved. But then I heard Matt
yelling and Peter calling my name.

I hurried over to our door and yanked it open. Peter dove inside
our room. I saw Matt hot on his tail, charging after him like an angry
bull. You could hear the water squishing and sloshing about in his
sneakers with every step he took. I slammed our door and locked it
just in time. A barrage of fists rattled on the other side.

I turned to Peter. “Whatd you do?”

“Dumped a little water in his room.”

“It must've been a lot of water;,” I said. “Matt’s soaking wet.”

Peter grinned from ear to ear. “Really?”

“Yeah, and now you've got me involved. I didn't sign up to be your
bodyguard.”

“I didn’t want you missing out on all the fun, that’s all”

Matt and Josh were determined to get us, so the next day, we snuck
out the back door of the dorm, in and out of the gym, and into the dining
hall. Those two dummies hadn’t caught on, and I was beginning to think
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7mi jurasem cd n-o sa iau parte la farsele lui Peter din tabira de
wrestling. Venisem sa invat si eram hotdrat sa nu intru in belele. Dar Peter
i1 belelele se atrag ca niste magneti. Si uneori te faci vinovat prin asociere,
asa cum mi s-a intamplat mie.

La inceput, totul era bine. Terupt ne-a adus in tabara si, inainte s plece,
ne-a dat nigte cadouri incredibile. Peter a primit niste vechi pantofi de-ai
lut, iar eu, casca. Mi-am adus aminte cum ne-a zis ca voia si fie cel mai
bun cand era pusti - a fost de-ajuns ca sa aprindi si-n mine acelasi foc.
IDe-abia asteptam sa lupt pentru echipa scolii. Scopul meu era si castig
toate meciurile din sezonul dsta.

Intr-o noapte, stiteam in camera noastri de cimin, notand tot ce
tnvalaseram.

Liram la mijlocul unei propozitii cind deodati s-a pornit pe hol un
taraboi incredibil. Nu voiam sa ma bag. Dar l-am auzit pe Matt urland si
pe Peter strigandu-ma.

M-am dus repede la usa si am deschis-o. Peter a navilit induntru. Am
vazul cd Matt era pe urmele lui, ca un taur furios. Se auzea cum ii
pleoscaia apa in pantofi la fiecare pas. Am trantit usa si am incuiat-o exact
la tanc. De partea cealalta s-a pornit o avalansa de pumni.

M-am intors spre Peter.

— Ce-ai facut?

- Am varsat niste apa la el in camera.

— Trebuie sa fi fost multa apd, am spus eu. Matt e ud leoarci.

— Serios? a zis Peter, ranjind pana la urechi.

= Da, si acum m-ai bdgat si pe mine in povestea asta. Nu m-am oferit
sa-ti fiu bodyguard.

- Nu voiam sa ratezi distractia, atata tot.

Matt si Josh erau hotaréti si se rizbune, asa ci a doua zi am intrat si

am iesit din camera de cimin, din sala de sport si din cantini numai pe

uga din spate. Prostovanii dia nu se prinsesera si incepusem si cred
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we would survive the rest of camp without facing them, but then Peter
had a brain fart and forgot to use our secret exit after lunch. Matt was
there to grab him as soon as he walked out of the building.

I wanted to kill Peter for involving me, but I couldn't leave my friend
hanging in that position. And he was hanging—by his underwear! I ran
over and yanked Matt’s shorts all the way down to his ankles! For such a
tough guy, he sure sported girlie boxers—there were hearts all over them.
Peter fell to the ground, and we took off. Matt tried chasing after us, but
he tripped on his shorts and face-planted. The place erupted in laughter.

The rest of camp went without incident. Even though Peter and I were
the youngest kids there, Matt and Josh knew not to mess with us. We
packed a solid one-two punch.

Camp was definitely the best part of my summer. I was ready for
seventh grade and a new phase of my life as I entered junior high. Of
course, 1 also wanted to catch up with everyone else. Peter was the only
one I'd seen since the end of sixth grade. I wondered how Lukes summer
had gone and how Jessica and Lexie and Danielle were doing—and
Anna, especially. I was excited to tell her everything that my baby brother
could do now.

Asher was nearing his first birthday. My family decided wed celebrate
it on the day I found him abandoned by the side of the road. Not only
was he now pulling himself to his feet more and more, and getting better
and better at his wrestling stance, but he was also beginning to say a few
words. He could say Dada and Marma, and Jeffrey came out as “Ree.”

He liked to stand at our sliding door and bang his hands on it. His
fingerprints were all over the glass. But there was one afternoon when 1
was with him that he stopped in the middle of his drumming and
pointed outside. “My-my.” I looked to see what he was pointing at. There
was nothing out there, but he kept gesturing toward the old oak tree with
its tire swing gently swaying in the breeze. “My-my.’

I had no idea what he was trying to say. Maybe Anna would be able
to help me figure it out.
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0 sa scapam din tabara fira sd mai avem de-a face cu ei, dar tolomacul
de Peter a uitat sa foloseasca iesirea secretd dupa pranz. Matt I-a insficat
demndata cemaiesit din clddire.

L1 venea sa-l bat pe Peter pentru ca ma bagase in asa ceva, dar nu-mi
putean lasa prietenul in pozitia aia. Si ce pozitie! Peter atdrna de chiloti!
M repezit sii-am tras lui Matt pantalonii pana la glezne! Avea niste
soseri cam feminini pentru un tip asa de dur - erau plini de inimioare.
Petera cazul pe pamant si ne-am luat talpasita. Matt a incercat s se tina
dupinoi, dar s-a impiedicat de pantaloni si a cizut in nas. Toata curtea a
izhucnit in ras.

In rest, nu am mai avut parte de incidente. Desi eu si Peter eram cei
mat mict din tabdrda, Matt si Josh se invatasera si nu se mai ia de noi.
limpreuna eram o forta redutabila.

labira a fost cu siguranta cea mai bund parte din vacanta mea. Eram
pata saintru in clasa a VII-a si intr-o noud etapa din viata mea. Si imi
doream, desigur, sa ma vad cu ceilalti. De cand terminasem clasa a VI-a,
numa vizusem decat cu Peter. Ma intrebam cum fusese vara lui Luke si
ce mai faceau Jessica, Lexie si Danielle — si Anna, mai ales. De-abia
asteptam sa-i zic ce stia sa facd fratiorul meu acum.

Asher mai avea putin si-si serba prima aniversare. Ai mei se hotirasera
st serbam aniversarile de ziua in care-1 gasisem abandonat la marginea
drumului. Nu doar se tinea copacel, exersandu-si pozitia de luptator, dar
incepuse sa bolboroseascd si cateva cuvinte. Stia s zicd ,,dada“ si ,,mama®,
war in loc de Jeffrey zicea ,,Ree”.

li plicea sa stea langd usa glisanti si s dea cu palmele in ea. Umpluse
peamul de amprente. Dar intr-o dupa-amiazi, cand eram cu el, s-a oprit
brusc din batuat si a ardtat cu degetul afard. ,My-my.“ M-am uitat si vad
spre ce arata. Nu era nimic acolo, dar el tot arata spre batranul stejar, al

carui leagdn facut dintr-un cauciuc se misca usurel in bataia vantului, si
zicea , My-my.©

[Mabar n-aveam ce incerca si zicd. Poate ma ajutid Anna sa aflu.
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