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To the Beach!

Liz Jenkins peered through the glass side of the fish tank. “I really wish I were a fish right now!” she said.

She and her friends, Ellie, Amy, and Marion, were at The Critter Club. They were standing around an aquarium filled with colorful fish. The girls were pet sitting the fish for a couple of weeks.

“It would feel great to go for a swim,” Ellie agreed. “Do you think fish ever get hot?”

Santa Vista was in the middle of a summer heat wave. Liz would bet it was about ninety-five degrees in Ms. Sullivan’s barn. The barn was the headquarters of The Critter Club, the animal rescue shelter the girls had started.

“I forgot how hot it can get here,” Marion said. She had just returned from horseback riding camp. “Up in the mountains at camp, it was so cool!”
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Amy sighed. “I’m just glad my writing program is inside,” she said. “The classroom at the rec center is super air-conditioned!”

Amy sprinkled fish food into the water. The fish raced up to the surface to snatch the crumbs.
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“You’re lucky,” Ellie said to Amy. “Nana Gloria doesn’t like turning on the air conditioner.” Nana Gloria was Ellie’s grandmother. She lived with Ellie’s family. “I’m going to melt by the time my parents get back from their trip!” She turned to Liz. “You have to take me with you to Luna Beach tomorrow!”
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Liz giggled. “I wish I could take all three of you!” she replied. “But our car is going to be packed!”

Liz’s family was leaving the next day. They had rented a beach cottage for a long weekend. Liz could not wait. Even when it was hot at the beach, there were sea breezes and cool waves. Liz was a strong swimmer. She could body surf all weekend to stay cool.
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Liz looked down at the fish. “I’m just sorry I won’t be able to help with these guys,” Liz said.
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“That’s okay,” Ellie said. “We three can handle them. But we’ll miss you, Liz!”

Amy and Marion nodded.

Liz smiled. “Thanks, you guys. And hey, I’ll probably meet lots of other fish in the sea!”
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The Boy on the Bike

“Mom?” Liz called from the backseat. “How much longer until we get there?”

“Just a few more miles!” Liz’s mom replied.

Liz loved her family’s lake house on Marigold Lake, but she was excited to get to the beach. She’d never been to this one before.

Just as Liz had predicted, the car was packed. All the way in the back, there were backpacks and boogie boards. There were bags with Frisbees and paddleball equipment. There were piles of beach towels. And there were two coolers filled with veggie burgers and tofu dogs. They were the family’s favorite cookout foods.
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Even the roof rack was full. Liz’s older brother, Stewart, was bringing his surfboard. He’d learned to surf the summer before. Already, he was really good at it.
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