
[image: Image]

[image: Images]



[image: Images]



[image: Images]

The New Guest

Ellie checked her sparkly red watch. “Ms. Sullivan,” she said, “what time are they coming again?”

Ms. Sullivan laughed. “Like I said the last time you asked—any minute!”

Ellie sighed. “But that was at least two minutes ago!”

This time Amy, Liz, and Marion laughed, too. The four girls and Ms. Sullivan were in front of The Critter Club, the animal shelter they ran in Ms. Sullivan’s barn. They were waiting to welcome Plum, their newest animal guest.

“Do we have the food ready for her?” Marion asked.
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Amy nodded. “My mom says Plum eats all kinds of fruits and vegetables.” Amy’s mom was a veterinarian. She helped out with the animals at The Critter Club. “She also said they are very social animals. We should make sure one of us can come here to play with her every day.”

Liz knelt down to pet Ms. Sullivan’s dog. “I wonder what you’ll think of Plum, Rufus.”
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Just then, Rufus started to bark, but not at Liz. He was barking at the road. Everyone looked that way. A pickup truck was pulling in to Ms. Sullivan’s driveway.

“She’s here! She’s here!” Ellie exclaimed. She jumped and clapped. They’d had all kinds of animals at The Critter Club: kittens, bunnies, turtles, even frogs. But never an animal like Plum!
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The pickup truck came to a stop in front of the barn. A smiling young lady with short, dark hair hopped out. “Hi, girls! Hello, Ms. Sullivan!” she said.

“Hi, Anna!” they all replied.

They had met her the day before when she’d come to check out The Critter Club. Ellie felt so happy and proud that Anna had decided it was a good place for Plum—at least for the time being.

Anna walked around to the back of the pickup. “So are you ready to meet Plum?” she asked.

“Yes!” the girls cried.

Ellie could see the top of a large metal crate in the back of the truck. Anna climbed up and brought it down to the ground.
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Inside was the cutest, pinkest, littlest pig Ellie had ever seen!

“Plum!” Ellie squealed. She knelt down beside the crate and peered between the slats. “I’m so excited to meet you!” Plum began to make her own high-pitched pig squeals. She turned around and around in a circle. “And you seem excited to come out!” Ellie added.
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“I’m so glad you offered to find a home for her,” Anna said as she opened the crate. “Plum has had only our tiny backyard to roam in. She needs more space!”

All of a sudden, Plum rocketed out of the crate. In a flash she was off. Rufus chased her, barking playfully. The two of them ran around and around the barn. Anna, the girls, and Ms. Sullivan looked on and smiled.
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