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Carlas
Sandwich

Carla brings weird sandwiches to school. There’s
the Olive-Pickle-and-Green-Bean Sandwich, the
Sardine-Mustard-and-Sunflower-Seed Sandwich,
and the unforgettable Chopped-Liver-Potato-Chips-
and-Cucumber Combo. Sure enough, her classmates

K

have plenty to say. “That’s gross!” says Buster. “It’s

K

disqusting!” says Leslie. “It's sick!” says Natie.

But spunky Carla, who has dollops of self-esteem,
thinks otherwise. “It’s different,” she responds.
“It’s creative. It's unique. And | made it myself.”
Unimpressed, one by one her classmates desert
Carla at the lunch table, leaving her all alone with
her oddly original sandwiches.

Buster is the meanest of all, and on the day of the
class picnic he declares Carla’s spectacular Combo
Deluxe a Wormbo Deluxe. Carla is understandably
upset, but when Buster discovers that he has
forgotten his lunch, she magnanimously offers him
one of her extra sandwiches. Buster’s hunger finally
outweighs his hesitation. He takes a nibble —and loves it!

Soon everyone is lining up for a bite, discovering that

“unusual” can actually be surprisingly terrific.
Carla not only turns the teasers into tasters, but into

creative sandwich-makers too.

* %% k% “A delicious book — I grant Carla five stars for
her originality and fantastic food pairings.”

—Ephraim Kadish

Chef, Restaurateur, and father of four
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Carla brought weird sandwiches to school. Buster noticed it first.
He was sitting next to Carla at lunch one Monday.
"EEEW! What are you eating?” Buster asked. “It’s all green and slimy!”
*It’s an olive, pickle and green bean sandwich,” said Carla. *l made it myself.

First Edition — September 2004
Library of Congress Control Number: 2004104836
ISBN 0-972-92252-0

Editor: Shari Dash Greenspan

Graphic Design: The Virtual Paintbrush Would you like some? | brought extra.”
This book was typeset in Skia.
lllustrations were rendered using a combination of watercolor and digital media. “"No way 1" said Buster, PI nChing his nose. “That’s gross 1
Distributed by Independent Publishers Group "It's not gross,” said Carla. “It’s different. | like to be different.”
Flashlight Press « 3709 13th Avenue « Brooklyn, NY 11218 “It's not diﬁerent,” said Buster. “It's grOSS.” And he went to sit next to Leslie instead.

www.FlashlightPress.com



On Tuesday Carla’s sandwich was long
with something yellow and white oozing out at the sides.
“"What in the world is that?” asked Leslie.
“It's my Banana-Cottage-Cheese Delight,” said Carla, “on a tasty toasted baguette.”

“Bananas and cottage cheese?” asked Leslie, sticking out her tongue. “That’s disqusting.”
“It’s not disqusting,” said Carla. “It’s creative.”
“It’s disqusting,” said Leslie, and she went to sit next to Natie instead.



On Wednesday Carla’s sandwich was orange and brown and lumpy.

It crunched when she bit into it. “"No way!” said Natie, scrunching his face. "That's sick!”
"Ugh!” said Natie, who was sitting next to her now. “What is that?” "It's not sick,” said Carla. “It’s unique.”
*l call it Carla’s Crunch,” said Carla. “It’s peanut butter, crackers and cheddar cheese “It's sick,” said Natie. And he went to sit next to Marcus instead.

in a lovely pita bread. | brought extra. Would you like some?”



By Monday, no one wanted to sit next to Carla, so she ate by herself.

On Friday she brought a sardine and mustard sandwich with sunflower seeds.



At the end of the day, Miss Pimento made an announcement.
“*Tomorrow we will have a picnic.”

“Hurray!” everyone shouted. “A picnic! Yippee!”

The next day, when the lunch bell rang, the kids ran to get their picnic lunches.

"I have peanut butter and jelly,” Natie announced to the class.
*I have baloney,” said Leslie.
“Tuna,” called Buster. “Hey Carla, what do you have?”

Carla didn't answer.
“It’s probably a ketchup, spinach and jelly bean sandwich,” joked Buster.
He and Leslie howled. So did Natie.
“It is not!” said Carla.

“Let’s have some quiet in here,” said Miss Pimento, “or we won’t be able to have our picnic.”
The class was suddenly silent.



Then the children followed Miss Pimento, two by two, down the hall,
out the door and down the block to the park.

“All right, everyone,” said Miss Pimento. “Find a place to sit and bon appétit!”



“For your information,” said Carla, “it’s a lettuce, tomato, raisin, bean sprout,
Carla took a bite of her sandwich. pretzel and mayonnaise sandwich. | call it the Combo Deluxe.”

“Yuck!” said Buster, pointing at Carla’s lunch. *“What is that — a worm sandwich?” "It looks more like a Wormbo Deluxe!” teased Buster.
Leslie and Natie burst out laughing.



Buster rummaged through his knapsack. *Uh oh,” he said quietly.
He rummaged some more. *Uh oh,” he said again.
He dumped everything out of his bag.
*I can’t believe it,” Buster said sadly. I forgot my sandwich.”
“That’s awful,” said Leslie, biting into her baloney sandwich.
“A real bummer,” said Natie, chomping on his peanut butter and jelly.

Soon everyone was eating — everyone except Buster.
Carla looked at Buster. She looked at her sandwich. She looked back at Buster.
“You can have one of mine,” she offered. *| brought extra.”
Some kids snickered.
“No thanks,” said Buster glumly. “I’'m not that desperate.”



Doris ate her egqg salad sandwich and Rufus ate his tuna.

Herbert ate his salmon salad sandwich and Barbara ate her turkey. Susan ate her corned beef sandwich and Harris munched his taco.
Buster’s mouth began to water. Fabio ate his chicken sandwich and Gordon ate his meatloaf.
Buster looked at Carla’s sandwich. *“Maybe bean sprouts aren‘t so bad,” he thought. Buster was growing hungrier by the minute and his stomach growled loudly.
“It’s rea”y quite deliciousl” said Carla, Catching Buster’s glance. “Raisins are |<i|’ld of fun,” he thought, “*and who doesn’t Iike PretzeIS?”

Buster quickly turned away.

































