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Hello, Summer!

Liz sat down on the bright green grass. She closed her eyes and soaked up the late-afternoon sunshine. “Can you believe it?” she said to her friends Ellie, Amy, and Marion. “Tomorrow is the last day of school!”

“Hel-lo, summer!” Ellie cried joyfully. “Hello, ice cream and swimming and flip-flops—”
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“And hello, lots of Critter Club!” added Amy.

The Critter Club was an animal rescue shelter the girls helped start. Their friend Ms. Sullivan had come up with the idea after the girls found her lost puppy, Rufus. Amy’s mom, a veterinarian, was a huge help too. Together they had turned Ms. Sullivan’s big, empty barn into a cozy shelter for lost and lonely animals.

Thanks to The Critter Club, three abandoned bunnies had new homes. Right now the club had no animal guests . . . except for Rufus, of course!
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That was about to change.

Marion opened her notebook. “We’ve already got ten families signed up for pet sitting!” she said.
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Ellie let out a happy squeal. “Yay! Amy’s mom was right. Pet sitting was such a great idea!”
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“I think so too,” said Amy. “While families are away on summer vacation, their pets can stay here!”

Liz flopped backward onto the soft, warm grass. She was so happy and excited. She’d get to spend lots of time with her friends, and she was done with homework until September!

Liz didn’t mind school, but she sometimes had a hard time with schoolwork—especially math. She would definitely not miss math over vacation.

The girls talked about their other summer plans. Marion was going to music day camp in July. She had been taking piano lessons since she was five.
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Amy was going to help out at her mom’s vet clinic. She also planned to spend a lot of weekends with her dad in Orange Blossom. “He just got a new pool in his backyard!” Amy explained.
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Ellie and her little brother, Toby, had fun plans with their grandmother, Nana Gloria. “She’s going to take us to the roller rink and the zoo and the Santa Vista pool!” Ellie said excitedly.
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Liz sat up on the grass. “Well, guess what I’m doing?” she said.

“Art?” asked Ellie, Marion, and Amy at the same time. All four girls started laughing.

“How did you guess?” Liz said with a grin. Of course, her friends knew she loved to paint and draw. Mrs. Cummings’s art room was Liz’s favorite place at school. There, she never felt like the one who didn’t “get it”—unlike when she was in math class.
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“Okay, you’re right!” Liz said. “Mrs. Cummings is teaching a class in June at the Santa Vista Library!” Liz glanced at Amy. “I’ll look for you there?”

Amy giggled and nodded. “In the mystery section. I plan to read every Nancy Drew they’ve got. But first, I will see you all at school tomorrow . . . for our last day!”

The girls hopped onto their bikes and headed to their homes for dinner.

Liz took a deep, happy breath as she pedaled. The warm air blew through her wavy blond hair.

Just one more day of school, she thought. Then, let the summer begin!
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