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         Ten-year-old Dewey London dragged behind his mother in the grocery store. Summer vacation had just started, and it was sunny
         outside. Trudging up and down aisles of food was not his idea of fun.
      

      “Hey, Dewey!”

      Dewey brightened when he saw his best buddy, Bundy Neel, coming toward him. Bundy, his dark hair sticking up as usual, didn’t
         look thrilled to be in the store either.
      

      
         “Man, my dad’s taking forever to pick out cereal!” Bundy complained.
      

      “Try listening to my mom talk about yogurt.” Dewey stuck out his tongue and crossed his eyes. Bundy laughed.

      “There’s a display of beach toys up front,” Bundy said. “Let’s go hang out there.”

      The beach toy display was a disappointment. After five minutes, the boys were bored again. They wandered to the automatic
         exit doors and took turns jumping on the plastic matting to open them.
      

      Just then, a fluorescent pink poster caught Dewey’s eye.

      “What’s that?” he asked Bundy, tipping his baseball cap back to get a better look. They went over and read the poster.

      SOCCER SIGN-UPS!

      TEAMS FORMING NOW FOR A NEW

      SUMMER LEAGUE
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         WHO? KIDS 9-12
      

      WHEN? FRIDAY, JUNE 27,

      FROM 9:00 A.M.–NOON
      

      WHERE? JUNIOR HIGH GYMNASIUM

      SPECIAL CONTEST: COME UP WITH

      YOUR TEAM’S NAME AND T-SHIRT

      LOGO, AND YOU’LL BE NAMED THE

      CAPTAIN OF YOUR TEAM!

      “Let’s join!” Bundy said enthusiastically. “And we have to enter that contest. It would be so awesome to be team captain.”

      “You’d want to be team captain? Not me,” Dewey said, shaking his head. The idea made him a little queasy.

      Designing a team uniform, on the other hand, now that sounded cool. Dewey liked to draw and paint. Just last month, a painting he’d done won a prize in a school contest.
      

      “Dewey! Bundy!” Mrs. London called to the boys from the checkout line.

      
         “Time to get going, guys,” Mr. Neel added.
      

      Bundy tugged at Dewey’s shirt. “Come on, let’s tell them about the soccer league,” he said.

      Dewey listened as Bundy explained about the poster. Both parents agreed to bring the boys to the sign-ups.

      “All right!” Bundy cried as they all left the store. “See you Friday, Dewey!”

      Dewey waved. He helped load the groceries into the back of the car, then climbed in the front seat beside his mother. The
         whole time, his mind was turning over one question.
      

      If he entered and won the logo design contest, would he have to be a team captain?
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