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There’s the secret right now, just sitting there in Classroom C. No, not that second-grade student. Behind him, in the hamster cage. What’s that you say? A hamster cage is a strange place to find a secret? Not if the secret is, in fact, a hamster!

Turbo the hamster leaned back in his comfy cage, his arms crossed behind his head. One tiny hamster foot rested on the opposite tiny hamster knee. He whistled to himself, daydreaming about what a very lucky hamster he was. He had his own cage, all the food and water he could ever want, lots of fans, and a whole classroom to protect. That’s right: protect.
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You see, the secret is that Turbo is no ordinary hamster. He is secretly the amazing, the incredible, the stupendous SUPER TURBO!

Suddenly Turbo got a strange tickly feeling up the back of his neck.
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Finally, the bell rang. School was out for the day! The kids of Classroom C grabbed their coats and books and left the room.

Whew! thought Turbo. Pretending to be non-super is more work than actually being super! He went over to his water bottle to grab a drink.

Well, he tried to grab a drink. Nothing was coming out of the water bottle. Because it was empty!

Turbo had to act fast. Ms. Beasley, the second-grade teacher, was just getting ready to leave. If she went home, Turbo wouldn’t have any water until the next morning!
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Turbo started squeaking, trying to get Ms. Beasley’s attention. “Yes, yes, good night, Turbo,” the teacher called out, closing the door. “I’ll see you tomorrow.”
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Squeak! Squeak! Squeak! squeaked Turbo, hopping up and down and waving his little hamster paws in the air. But it was too late. The light turned off, the door shut, and Ms. Beasley was gone.

What was Turbo going to do now?


[image: images]




[image: images]




[image: images]


Turbo licked his dry lips. He was really thirsty. Like, really, really thirsty.

“I shouldn’t have run on my wheel so much when I was trying to act like a normal hamster,” he said aloud to no one in particular.
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