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Ah-choo! sneezed Heidi. Ah-choo! Ah-choo!

“Wow, you sure are sneezy today,” said Heidi’s friend Bruce Bickerson.

Heidi sniffled and smiled. “It’s nothing,” she said. “Let’s finish our leaf pile.”
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Heidi and Bruce raked the leaves into a colorful mound.

“You go first,” Heidi said.

Bruce scurried to the edge of the yard to get a running start. His dog, Frankie, followed close behind.

“One, two, three . . . GO!” shouted Heidi.

Bruce took off, and so did Frankie. It had become a race! Then, whump! Frankie disappeared into the leaf pile.
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“We have a winner!” cried Heidi.

“Hey, that didn’t count!” said Bruce. “Frankie wasn’t supposed to race me.”

Heidi covered her mouth to keep from laughing. “Okay, do-over!” she said.
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They raked another pile of leaves. Then Bruce put Frankie in his dog run so he wouldn’t interfere.

“Ready?” called Heidi.

Bruce got into position and gave the ready signal.

“On your mark!” shouted Heidi. “Get set! GO!”

Bruce ran across the yard and pounced into the leaves. Then he shook off the leaves and ran back to Heidi.

“Your turn!” he said.
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Heidi rubbed her forehead.

“What’s the matter?” asked Bruce.

“Nothing,” Heidi said. “I’m just a little tired.”

“Let’s get a snack,” said Bruce.

“No, thanks,” Heidi said, setting down her rake. “I think I’d better get home.”
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Heidi plopped onto the sofa.

“Dinner’s ready,” said Mom.

Heidi didn’t answer.

“Feel like a taco?” asked Dad.

Heidi loved tacos.

“Nah,” she said. “I’m not very hungry.”

“Are you sick or something?” asked Henry.

“No-o-o,” moaned Heidi.
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“Well, you better not be, or you’ll miss the Fall Festival,” her brother said.
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Every year the town of Brewster held a Fall Festival at Thompson’s Homestead. They had scarecrows, pumpkins, a haunted barn, a petting zoo, a hay-bale maze, face-painting, bounce houses, hayrides, and lots of carnival games with prizes. Heidi especially liked the haunted barn. This year Heidi and her best friend, Lucy Lancaster, planned to go through the haunted barn together.
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“I’m FINE,” Heidi said.

Then she felt a tickle in her nose.
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Ah-choo! she sneezed. Ah-choo! Ah-choo!

“Uh-oh,” Henry said.

“What?” said Heidi.

“You don’t sound very good.”
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“I just need some orange juice,” Heidi said, sitting up.
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Heidi forced down a glass of orange juice, but it didn’t make her feel any better. Then she made an Aunt Trudy Special: half a cup of honey and half a cup of apple cider vinegar. It smelled awful. But there was no way she was going to miss the Fall Festival. She plugged her nose and drank it down.
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“Yuck,” she said.

“How about some chicken soup?” Dad suggested.

“Maybe later,” said Heidi.
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