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Cluck, Cluck!

Amy swung the barn doors open. Sunlight and fresh air came in. Dust and dirt went out as Amy began sweeping the barn floor. It was a beautiful Sunday—cleanup day at The Critter Club.

Amy and her best friends, Marion, Liz, and Ellie, talked as they worked.
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    “My mom took me to the art museum yesterday,” Liz said. She was wiping down the tables. “We saw some Chinese brush paintings. They were so beautiful!” Liz sighed. “I want to learn how to paint like that!”

Amy smiled. Liz was always planning her next art adventure.

Ellie was emptying the garbage can. “I spent yesterday making up a dance routine,” she said. “Then I put on a show for my family!”
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Ellie showed the girls some of the moves—ballet leaps, jazz taps, and hip-hop bounces. Liz, Marion, and Amy clapped. Ellie was such a fearless performer.

Marion told them about her Saturday lunch with her grandparents. “After that, Coco and I had our horseback-riding lesson.” Coco was Marion’s horse. “We started working on jumping over ditches!”

Wow! Amy thought. She could not imagine flying through the air on a horse!
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“I didn’t do anything that exciting,” Amy said. She explained that she’d checked out a brand-new mystery from the library. “Actually, that Was pretty exciting. Then I started writing a story of my own. It’s a fantasy story about a giant, evil—”

Cluck, cluck, baaawk! A hen came wandering into the barn. Two more followed right behind her.
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    “A giant, evil chicken?” Liz joked. Amy, Ellie, and Marion laughed.

    The chickens had arrived the day before. They had been wandering around downtown Santa Vista. They had even walked into the road, stopping traffic! No one knew where they’d come from. And no one knew what to do!
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Then Ms. Sullivan happened to pass by. She knew a place the chickens could stay while their owner was found—The Critter Club!

Already the girls had learned a lot about keeping chickens. For starters, they needed a coop, or henhouse. Luckily Ms. Sullivan’s neighbors offered to help. Mr. Mack was a farmer and Mrs. Mack was a carpenter. Together, they made the perfect coop-building team.

The girls went outside to see how it was coming along. Behind the barn, Mrs. Mack was hammering a shingle onto the coop roof.

“Wow! It’s almost done!” Ellie exclaimed.

“We have a few more things to add inside,” said Mrs. Mack.

Mr. Mack nodded. “Like the nesting boxes where the hens can lay their eggs.”
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While Mrs. Mack finished the coop, Mr. Mack had a job for the girls: to help him make a chicken run. They used mesh fencing to enclose a large piece of the barnyard. “Now the chickens have a safe area to run around in,” Mr. Mack said. “Let’s try to get them inside of it.”
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That was easier said than done! Marion tried shooing the hens in. But they flapped their wings and went in the wrong direction.
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