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A Secret Surprise

Marion, Ellie, Amy, and Liz stood watching their guest Dalmatian at The Critter Club. The dog hadn’t eaten all day. She just stood by her full food bowl, not interested.

Marion went to a filing cabinet. She pulled open the drawer labeled Critter Files. She flipped through the files inside. There was one for every animal the girls had taken care of—ever since they’d opened the rescue shelter in Ms. Sullivan’s barn.

Marion flipped past files for Digit the turtle, Lulu the French bulldog, Ollie the kitten . . . Marion smiled at the sight of Ollie’s name. He was the kitten her family had adopted!

“Penny!” Marion called out, finding the file she needed.

Earlier that day, Penny’s owner had dropped her off. She was going away for a week, so the girls had agreed to pet sit.
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The last time Penny was at The Critter Club, it was because Amy had found her as a stray in a park. But the girls hadn’t seen her since they found her a home. It was so good to have her back.

If only she would eat!

Marion pulled a fact sheet out of the Penny file.

“Here!” said Marion. “Penny’s favorite dog food is Blue Ribbon.”
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“We have some of that in the storage closet!” cried Liz. She hurried off to get some. The girls changed the food in Penny’s bowl, and she dug right in.
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“Good thing you’re so organized, Marion,” Ellie said.

Marion smiled. The Critter Files had been her idea. She made sure they were kept up to date.
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Problem solved. The girls watched Penny eat as they talked about the weekend.

Liz had worked on the set for a play at the youth theater. Ellie had gone to the beach with her brother, Toby, and their nana Gloria. And Marion and her horse Coco had taken first place in their jumping competition.
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“Wow!” Amy cried. “Congratulations!” The girls gave Marion hugs and high fives.

“Thanks,” said Marion. “Coco did all the hard work.”

Then Marion looked at Amy. “What about you? How was your weekend?”

Amy shrugged. “Oh, fine,” she said.

Marion, Liz, and Ellie were quiet, waiting for more. But Amy was quiet too.

“That’s it?” said Ellie.
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Amy nodded. “I helped out at the clinic.” Amy’s mom was a veterinarian. “Nothing exciting happened,” Amy added.
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But Marion noticed a flush of pink on Amy’s cheeks.

“Hold on,” said Marion. “You’re blushing.” It was usually a sign that Amy was feeling shy or embarrassed—or hiding something!

Amy’s cheeks blushed a little redder. “No, I’m not,” she argued.

Ellie eyed Amy suspiciously. “What are you not telling us?” she said slyly.

“Okay,” Amy said. “I do know some exciting news. But I promised I wouldn’t ruin the surprise.”
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