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Marion, the Big Sister

“Here, Gabby,” Marion Ballard said to her little sister. “I’ll do that for you.”

“No, I can do it!” Gabby replied. She was at the front door, tying her shoes. Marion thought she was doing it way too slowly.

Mrs. Ballard was waiting in the car. Marion checked her watch. It was 8:35. School started at 8:45, and the drive was eight minutes long. If they didn’t get going, they’d be late!
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Finally, Gabby was ready. They rushed outside.

Phew! thought Marion as her mom backed out of the driveway.

Marion made sure she had everything. She had her lunch box. She had her sneakers for gym. She peeked inside her homework folder. Yep, she had her homework.
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“Do you have your lunch, Gabby?” Marion asked her sister.
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Gabby nodded. “Your homework?” Marion said.

Gabby nodded again. She was in kindergarten. She usually had a short math work sheet and some reading homework.

“Your reading folder?” Marion asked.

Gabby’s eyes went wide in alarm. “I forgot to read the new book in my reading folder!”
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Marion looked out the car window. They still had a few minutes before they got to school. “Want to read it together now?” Marion asked.

Gabby smiled and nodded. She pulled out the book. It was called My Bike.
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Marion held the book and turned the pages as Gabby read. She helped Gabby with words she didn’t know.

It was a short book, and they finished just as Mrs. Ballard pulled up to the school.

“Thanks, Marion!” said Gabby, tucking her book into her backpack.

Marion smiled. She was glad she helped Gabby start her day off right.

Mrs. Ballard helped Marion and Gabby out of the car.

She gave Gabby a kiss on her head. “Have a great day!” she said as Gabby walked off toward the school entrance. Then she looked at Marion.

“That was great, the way you helped your sister just now,” said Mrs. Ballard proudly. “In fact, I have a question for you. You know how you’ve always wanted to babysit Gabby?”
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Marion nodded. It was true. She was always begging her parents to babysit.

“Well,” said her mom with a smile, “Dad and I are having a party for some friends on Saturday. We’ll be home the whole time. But I’m wondering . . . will you be in charge of watching Gabby during the party?”
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Marion gasped. “Yes!” she cried. She jumped up and down with excitement. Her parents had always told her she was too young to babysit. But now they thought she was ready for the responsibility!

“Thank you, Mom!” Marion cried, hugging her mother. “Thank you, thank you, thank you!”

Then Marion hurried into school. She couldn’t wait to tell her best friends the big news!
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