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Flightseeing!


“We’re going to crash into the mountain!” Ethan Briar cried out.


“That’s not a mountain, silly. That’s a cloud,” his twin sister, Ella, said with a laugh.


Their pilot, Zane, steered their small plane through a thick cloud. For a moment the whole world was white.
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Then they reached the other side, and the snowy face of Denali rose into the sky. Even from a distance, it looked massive!
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“Now, that’s a mountain,” their father, Andrew, said. “Isn’t that incredible, kids? It’s the tallest one in North America!”


Their mother, Josephine, held her camera up to the window and clicked. “This is quite the view. My readers are going to love these photos!”




Mrs. Briar worked as a travel writer for their hometown newspaper, the Brookeston Times. The Briars were traveling around the world so she could write articles about different places.


Alaska was the eighth place they had visited so far. It was very different from their last stop, which was Australia. In Australia, the twins had gone snorkeling in the warm waters of the Coral Sea. Here in Alaska, it was winter, and there was snow everywhere.
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Zane circled Denali several times before nosing the plane down to a nearby lake. He coasted just above the frozen surface. “There’s a moose on the shore!” he said, pointing.
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The twins craned their necks. An enormous moose gnawed on the bark of a tree.


After Denali, they headed south. They flew over volcanoes, icefalls, and glaciers. This was the twins’ first flightseeing experience, which was sightseeing from the air. It was pretty amazing!
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They soon reached Prince William Sound. A dozen seals sunned themselves on a large sheet of floating ice. Ella gazed out the window. “I can’t believe we’re in the same country as Brookeston,” she said in awe.
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    Ethan gasped. “Good idea, Ella!”


“What’s a good idea?” Ella asked, confused.


Ethan leaned forward in his seat. “Mom, Dad, can we go home for a few days? This is the first time we’ve been back in the United States in so long!”
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“Oh! And we could see Grandpa Harry and all our friends!” Ella gushed.


“I’m really sorry, guys. Just because we’re in the United States again doesn’t mean we’re close to home,” Mrs. Briar replied.


“Brookeston is about four thousand miles from here,” Mr. Briar added.


Four thousand miles?


The twins turned to each other with heavy sighs. They had been traveling for what seemed like forever. They really missed home.


Alaska wasn’t a foreign country—but it sure felt like it was!
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Homesick


That night, the Briars returned to their hotel in the city of Anchorage. Ethan and Ella found two e-mails waiting for them.


The first one was from Theo, who was Ethan’s best friend. Ethan missed Theo. He missed building top-secret forts and doing crazy science experiments with things they found.

OEBPS/images/f0002-01a.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0002-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0004-02.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0004-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f00vi-01.jpg









OEBPS/images/ch02.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781481423755.jpg
The
Mystery of the
Icy Paw Prints





OEBPS/images/f0012-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/ch01.jpg





OEBPS/images/title.jpg
g0k @E}@

The

CREEY
g@m Mystery of
the [cy Paw Prints

BY HARPER PARIS « ILLUSTRATED BY MARCOS CALO

A
LITTLE SIMON
New York London Toronto Sydney New Delhi






OEBPS/images/f0008-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0006-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0011-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0009-01.jpg






