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Summer Camp


Do you have your sunscreen?” Hannah Gruen asked.


Eight-year-old Nancy Drew peered into her blue backpack. It was lying on the kitchen table, next to her breakfast bagel. “Check!” she replied.


“How about your water bottle and lunch?” Hannah asked.


“Check, check!”


“Long pants for hiking, extra pair of socks, and sun hat?”


“Check, check, check!”


Hannah folded her list marked TO PACK and tucked it into her skirt pocket. “Good, I didn’t forget to pack anything. You’re all set to go, then.”


“Yay!” Nancy said happily. She closed up her backpack and took a big bite of her bagel. “Thanks, Hannah!”


It was Monday, and Hannah had packed everything for Nancy’s first day at Camp Northwoods. Camp Northwoods was a summer day camp on the other side of River Heights. Nancy would be going there every day for the next two weeks. Some of her friends from school would be going there too.


Nancy was excited because Camp Northwoods wasn’t just a regular old camp. It was a nature camp. Nancy, George, and Bess would learn all about nature and how to take care of it. Plus there would be all kinds of fun nature activities and projects to do.


Like catching butterflies and planting flowers and taking pictures of wild animals, Nancy thought eagerly.


Hannah glanced at the clock on the kitchen wall. “Let’s finish up your breakfast, Nancy. Camp starts at eight o’clock sharp. And your ride is going to be here any minute.”


Hannah worked as a housekeeper for Nancy and her father, Carson Drew. But Hannah was more than a housekeeper. She had helped take care of Nancy since Nancy’s mother died five years ago.


Just as Nancy was finishing up her bagel, the doorbell rang. Nancy’s Labrador puppy, Chocolate Chip, began yipping loudly from the living room.


“Be quiet, Chip! That’s Bess and George!” Nancy called out.


Nancy ran to the front door. She opened it and stuck her foot out so Chip wouldn’t dash outside. A warm summer breeze ruffled Nancy’s long, reddish blond hair.


Bess Marvin and George Fayne were standing there. They were both dressed in denim shorts and white and green Camp Northwoods T-shirts, just like Nancy.


“Hi!” Bess said with a big smile. “Are you ready?”
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“My mom’s waiting in the car,” George piped up. Nancy saw the Faynes’ minivan in the driveway. Mrs. Fayne gave Nancy a little wave from behind the wheel.


Bess and George were Nancy’s two best friends in the whole world. They were also cousins. But they didn’t really look like cousins. Bess had long blond hair and blue eyes. George had short, curly brown hair and brown eyes.


They didn’t really act like cousins either. Bess liked to go shopping and watch videos and DVDs. George was really into sports.


Hannah emerged from the kitchen. She handed Nancy her backpack. “Don’t forget this!” she said with a smile.


Nancy giggled. “Oops! Thanks, Hannah!”


“Hi Hannah! Bye Hannah!” Bess said. “We’re off to Camp Northwoods.”


“My dad said that since it’s a nature camp, we’ll see lots of animals in the woods,” George told Hannah. “You know, like alligators and bears and stuff.”


Bess’s eyes grew huge. “Alligators . . . and b-b-bears?” she stammered.


“George is just kidding,” Nancy said to Bess. She turned to George. “Right, George? You’re kidding, right?”


“I’m kidding,” George said with a grin.


Hannah shooed the three girls out the door. “No more bear and alligator jokes. You’re all going to be late for camp!”


“Oh no, let’s go!” Bess cried out.


With quick hugs and waves, Nancy and her friends bid Hannah good-bye and rushed to Mrs. Fayne’s car.


• • •


“Okay, listen up, campers!”


A tall man with short, spiky red hair walked into the Camp Northwoods lodge. He was wearing a Camp Northwoods T-shirt and jeans.


George leaned over to Nancy. “I think he’s the leader of our camp,” she whispered.


“His name is Mr. Crab or something,” Bess whispered. She was sitting on the other side of Nancy. “Or was it Mr. Shrimp? I can’t remember.”


“Welcome to Camp Northwoods,” the red-haired man went on. “My name is Mr. Fish. These are your camp counselors, Max and Fiona.”


 “Mr. Fish,” Bess murmured. “Oh, yeah.”


Mr. Fish waved to a guy and a girl who were standing behind him. They were both wearing Camp Northwoods T-shirts too. They looked like they were in high school or college.


The Camp Northwoods lodge was a big, old-fashioned wooden cabin with a huge stone fireplace at one end. The walls were covered with posters of plants and animals. There were lots of shelves filled with books, art supplies, and games.


All the campers were sitting cross-legged on the floor. They were divided into two groups: the Evergreens and the Oaks. The Evergreens were the seven- and eight-year-olds. The Oaks were the nine- and ten-year-olds.


“First we’re going to go over some rules,” Mr. Fish went on.


“Rules?” Rebecca Ramirez complained. “Rules? When do we get to do something fun?”


Rebecca was in Nancy, Bess, and George’s third-grade class at Carl Sandburg Elementary School. Rebecca wanted to be an actress when she grew up. She liked to talk in a loud, dramatic voice.
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