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The Substitute

Look at me!” eight-year-old Nancy Drew said. “I’m a tiger.”

Nancy bared her teeth and growled. She held her fingers far apart and pretended her hands were claws.

“I’m a rhinoceros!” George Fayne said.

George held her hands over her nose to make a horn. Then she ran in a circle around Bess Marvin. Nancy chased after her.

“Cut it out, you guys,” Bess said. “You’re making me dizzy.”

Nancy, George, and Bess were on the playground at Carl Sandburg Elementary School. The girls were waiting for school to begin. They were all in the same third-grade class.

Nancy stopped running. “Sorry, Bess,” she said. “I’m just excited about our trip to the zoo.”

George stopped, too. “It’s only four days away now,” she added.

Bess’s eyes were bright. “I can’t wait,” she said. “But I don’t want to see scary animals like tigers. I want to see the flamingos. They’re pretty and pink.”

“Okay,” George agreed. “We can do that—right after we see the vampire bats. Blah-ha-ha!”

Nancy smiled. Sometimes she had a hard time believing that her two best friends were actually cousins. They were so different.

George was tall and had dark, curly hair. She loved sports. Bess was shorter, had long blond hair, and liked clothes much more than outdoor games. Nancy wasn’t surprised that her friends were looking forward to seeing different animals at the zoo.

Brring! The school bell rang. The girls joined the crowd of noisy kids walking into school. Nancy, George, and Bess were all in Mrs. Reynolds’s class.

The girls walked into their classroom. But Mrs. Reynolds wasn’t there. An elderly man sat at her desk. His thick gray hair was carefully combed back. He wore gold spectacles and a gray suit. His jacket was buttoned all the way up.

“Yuck,” George whispered. “We have a substitute.”

“And he looks mean,” Bess added.

He did look mean. He didn’t smile when the kids came in. Nancy felt sad. Mrs. Reynolds always smiled—especially on Monday morning.

George quietly slipped into her desk at the front of the row. Nancy and Bess walked back to their side-by-side desks. They didn’t laugh or joke around. All of the kids in Mrs. Reynolds’s class were being extra well-behaved.

“Good morning, boys and girls,” the substitute said. “My name is Mr. Daly. I’m going to be your teacher while Mrs. Reynolds is away.”
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Several kids groaned.

Mr. Daly frowned. “Rude behavior will not be permitted in this classroom,” he said sternly.

Emily Reeves raised her hand.

“Yes, Miss Reeves?” Mr. Daly said.

Nancy and Bess exchanged looks. Miss Reeves? Mr. Daly was so formal. And how had he learned Emily’s name so quickly?

“Is Mrs. Reynolds sick?” Emily asked.

“No, she isn’t,” Mr. Daly said. “Mrs. Reynolds had to go out of town on family business this week.”

Nancy gasped. Mrs. Reynolds was going to be out all week? That meant she wouldn’t be back in time for the field trip.

“Are we still going to the zoo?” Nancy called out.

Mr. Daly frowned at Nancy. “If you have something to say, Miss Drew, please raise your hand and wait to be called on.”

Nancy felt her face grow hot. She slipped down in her seat and wished she could disappear. Everyone was staring at her.

Mike Minelli raised his hand.

“Yes, Mr. Minelli?” Mr. Daly asked.

“Are we still going to the zoo?” Mike demanded.

“Naturally,” Mr. Daly said. “I’ve led hundreds of field trips. One more won’t hurt me.”

Mr. Daly made taking the class to the zoo sound like a chore. Mrs. Reynolds never did that. She liked field trips almost as much as the kids did.

Going to the zoo won’t be as much fun without Mrs. Reynolds, Nancy thought. But she still wanted to go. She was glad Mr. Daly hadn’t called off the trip.

Mr. Daly took attendance. Then he told the kids to raise their hands if they had their permission slips to go on the field trip.

Nancy raised her hand. So did Bess and George and lots of other kids.

Mr. Daly began collecting their permission slips.

Nancy looked across the classroom. She saw that Julia Santos didn’t have her hand raised.

Uh-oh, Nancy thought.

The week before, Mrs. Reynolds had let the students choose buddies for the field trip. Buddies sat on the bus together, walked around the zoo together, and ate lunch together. Your job was making sure your buddy didn’t get lost.
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