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But for now it was perfectly quiet at Sunnyview Elementary. No kids running down the halls, no teachers giving out pop quizzes, no second-grade students reaching into Turbo’s cage—
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Oh, who’s Turbo, you ask? He’s this little guy here.
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If you couldn’t guess, Turbo is a hamster. His fur is mostly white, but he has a big brown spot on his back. He has little pink ears and buck teeth.


And this—er—palace is Turbo’s home. Here in the corner of Ms. Beasley’s second-grade class.


Turbo, you see, is the official pet of Sunnyview Elementary’s Classroom C.
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And even on a day like today, when the school was closed for snow, Turbo took his job as classroom pet very seriously.


He made sure to do all his regular classroom pet things.
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He drank some water. GLUG, GLUG, GLUG.


He ate some pellets. MUNCH, MUNCH, MUNCH.


And he ran on his hamster wheel. SQUEAK, SQUEAK, SQUEAK.
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When he was finished, only a few minutes had passed. Now what? Usually Turbo liked when the kids went out to recess and he got some peace and quiet. But today it was almost too quiet.
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Suddenly, it wasn’t quiet anymore. Turbo was sure he heard a rustling coming from the cubbies. Straining his tiny ears, Turbo listened as hard as he could.
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“There is definitely something there,” Turbo said to no one in particular. “I’m the official pet of Classroom C, and so it is my duty to find out the source of this mystery sound!”
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Finally, Turbo got to where the noise seemed to be coming from. And then he saw a tail and it belonged to a totally terrible, awful, frightening . . .
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Turbo steadied himself and . . .


“Be careful!” yelled the owner of the tail that surely belonged to the most terrible, awful, frightening creature anyone had ever imagined. “If you grab my tail like that, it might break off!”


The strange new visitor turned to face Turbo. Now that Turbo could get a good look at him, this stranger wasn’t quite the most terrible, awful, frightening creature anyone had ever imagined. Unless the person who imagined him was incredibly afraid of small, green-spotted lizards.
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