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Logan Pryce dipped his net into the pond and swished it through the water.


“Got you!” he shouted.


He reached into the net and grabbed a fat green frog. It wiggled out of his fist and hopped back into the pond with a loud splash!


Next to Logan, his best friend, Anthony Bruna, laughed. “Gosh, that’s the sixth frog that’s gotten away from you today.”
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Logan grinned. “Oh, well! I’m bored of catching frogs anyway.”


“Bored? But you love catching frogs.”


“Maybe when I was seven. That was a long time ago.”


“A long time ago?” Anthony rolled his eyes.


The two boys picked up their nets and rose to their feet. The pond was at the far end of the Pryce family’s farm—or rather, their former farm. A few months ago, Mr. Pryce had decided to give up farming so he could find a job with better pay.
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In fact, he was going to Sherman tomorrow to see about a position at Garrison’s Glass Works. He was taking Logan with him so they could visit with Logan’s uncle and aunt and cousins.
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Logan couldn’t wait! He hadn’t been to Sherman in many years, so he didn’t remember much about it. Still, he was sure it would be much more exciting than Maple Ridge. Their town was so small that it wasn’t even on the map of the United States at their school.
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“What do you want to do now?” asked Anthony. “Go fishing in the creek? Walk over to the general store? I think I have a penny to buy candy.” He dug through his dungaree pockets.
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“I should probably go pack for my big trip,” said Logan.


“Big trip? How long will you be in Sherman?”


“Pa and I leave bright and early tomorrow morning, and we’ll be back by suppertime.”


“Well, you’d better pack a couple of suitcases, then,” Anthony teased him.


“Ha-ha!”


They started walking across the lush green meadow. The ground was soft beneath their bare feet. Cabbage whites and monarchs flitted among the daisies and cornflowers. In the distance, Lightning and Buttercup, the Pryces’ horses, grazed in the warm sun.
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Soon, the Pryce house came into view. Logan spotted Pa in the backyard, playing hoops with the girls. Tess was nine, a year older than Logan. Annie was four.


Anthony followed Logan’s gaze with a wistful look. “My papa’s at the factory today. He probably won’t be home till late.”
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“Aw, that’s too bad.” Logan knew that Anthony’s father worked long hours at a steel mill in Sherman.


For a moment, Logan felt uneasy about the idea of Pa working in Sherman too. Would he still have time to spend with their family?
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