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ME WANT COO-KIE!

Yum!

Yummy!

Yummers!

Heidi Heckelbeck had cookies on her mind. She had just signed up for the Brewster Elementary cookie contest. Heidi had never entered a contest before. She wondered if she would win. She had won a raffle one time, but that had been super-easy. All she’d had to do was write her name on a strip of paper and stick it in a box with some other names. The prize had been a silver turtle necklace. Winning had been fun, and now, more than anything, Heidi wanted to win the school cookie contest.
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What kind of cookies should I make? wondered Heidi. She could make oatmeal raisin, but raisins were kind of squishy and gross. Peanut butter cookies were good, but not her favorite. How about chocolate chunk? Chocolate chunk would be a winner, thought Heidi. They were also her favorite.

Heidi hopped onto a step stool and grabbed the family recipe box from the cupboard. She found the tab marked “Desserts” and thumbed through the recipes.

“Aha!” said Heidi out loud.

“Aha, what?” asked Heidi’s mom as she walked into the kitchen.

“I found our famous chocolate chunk cookie recipe,” said Heidi. “I entered a cookie contest at school. It’s this Saturday.”
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“Need some help?” asked Mom.

“Do I EVER,” said Heidi. “I’ve never made cookies all by myself.”

“Let’s gather the ingredients first,” said Mom.

Henry, Heidi’s five-year-old brother, ran into the kitchen. “Can I help?”
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“No,” said Heidi firmly. “These cookies have to be made by ME.”

“Then can I be your taste-tester?” asked Henry.

“Ha! Are you kidding?” asked Heidi. “That would be like hiring the Cookie Monster.”

Then Henry pretended to be the Cookie Monster.

“Me want COO-kie! Munch! Munch! Chomp! Chomp!”
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Heidi rolled her eyes. Then she looked at the recipe. “Three cups of flour,” she said.

Heidi lugged a tub of flour from the pantry and plopped it on the counter. Mom got the white sugar, brown sugar, and chocolate chunks. Heidi got two sticks of butter from the fridge. They laid out all the ingredients on the counter. Then Mom got the mixer, the measuring spoons, and the measuring cups.
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“Oh no,” said Heidi. “We’re out of eggs.”
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“That’s okay,” said Mom. “I’ll pick some eggs up on the way home from school tomorrow. If we make the cookies in the evening, they’ll be nice and fresh for the contest the next day.”

“Good idea,” said Heidi.

“So, what do you get if you win?” asked Henry.

“You get to have your picture and your recipe published in the town newspaper,” said Heidi.
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“That’s it?” said Henry. “No cash prizes or giveaways?”

“Well, there IS one giveaway,” said Heidi. “The winner can give away her brother for a year of free cookies.”
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“Ha-ha. Very funny,” said Henry. “But if you gave me away, you would probably miss me.”

“Maybe a teeny bit,” said Heidi.

Henry smiled. “Does that mean the taste-tester gets to have his picture in the paper too?”
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