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The Winter Festival


I think we should make a giant snow bunny,” said eight-year-old Nancy Drew. She skipped along the sidewalk and kicked up a powdery cloud of snow.


“I think we should make a giant snow princess,” said her best friend Bess Marvin. She made an outline of a big, puffy princess dress in the air.


“I think we should make a giant snow monster,” George Fayne piped up. George was Bess’s cousin and Nancy’s other best friend. She bared her teeth like a scary monster.


“I think you girls should make a bunny, a princess, and a monster,” Hannah Gruen suggested with a twinkle in her eye. “It would be like a scene from a movie. The snow princess could save the snow bunny from the snow monster!”


Nancy, Bess, and George giggled. Hannah always had fun ideas. Hannah was the Drew family’s housekeeper. But she had also helped take care of Nancy since she was three years old, after Mrs. Drew died.


Hannah was walking with Nancy and her friends to the neighborhood park. There was going to be a big winter festival there on Sunday. Part of the festival was a snow-sculpture contest for kids. Nancy, George, and Bess wanted to enter the contest as a team, and the applications were due today.


When the girls reached the park, Nancy thought it looked beautiful all covered with snow. The trees were covered with snow. The benches were covered with snow. Even the swing sets were covered with snow. Nancy liked the way the snow crunched under their feet and the way the cold air made their cheeks tingle. She loved winter! She especially loved winter vacation, when they could just play and not have to go to school.


The park was crowded with grown-ups and kids. Some of them were sledding or skiing on cross-country skis. Others were building snowmen and snowwomen.


“Look!” Bess said.


She pointed to a cluster of booths in one corner of the park. A sign over one of the booths said: WELCOME TO THE FIFTH ANNUAL RIVER HEIGHTS WINTER FESTIVAL.


They all headed in the direction of the booths. As they got closer, Nancy noticed a sign that said: SIGN UP HERE FOR THE SNOW-SCULPTURE CONTEST.


“That’s us!” Nancy cried out. “Let’s go!”


The girls ran toward the booth.


There was a young guy standing behind it. He was dressed in a silver parka with a furry collar. His long, curly red hair was tucked under an orange wool cap.


“Hey, snow artists,” the guy said with a smile. “You look like you’re ready to make some snow sculptures.”


“Definitely!” George said eagerly.


“Well, you’ve come to the right place. My name is Mad Mike. Let me give you some application forms, and we can get you started,” he said.




[image: logo]




“George and Bess and I are going to be a team,” Nancy explained.


“Great idea! That means you only have to fill out one form. Have you decided what kind of sculpture you’re going to make yet?” Mad Mike asked.


“A bunny!” Nancy said.


“A princess!” Bess said at the same time.


“A monster!” George chimed in.


“Whoa, a bunny-princess-monster. Sounds like a super sculpture,” Mad Mike joked. “I can see it now. A fire-breathing girl with big, floppy white ears.”


Nancy and her friends cracked up. “No, we’re going to make just one of those,” Nancy corrected him.


“Or we might make something else,” George added.


“Well, whatever you end up making will be awesome,” Mad Mike said. He handed them a form. “Just fill out this application and return it to me. You can pick a spot and get started with your sculpture whenever you want. You can work on it anytime between now and Sunday. You have to be done by Sunday at noon, and the judging starts right at one.”


Hannah took the application form from him. “I’ll take care of that. Are there any other rules the girls should know about?”


“Hmm, rules. Yes. Absolutely no touching or tampering with other people’s snow sculptures. You can use any materials you want for your snow sculpture, as long as they’re not harmful to trees, grass, birds, animals, or people. And you have to be eight to enter this contest,” Mad Mike said with a grin. “You girls look like you’re what—twenty? Twenty-five? You should be fine.”


Nancy and her friends cracked up again. Mad Mike not only had a funny nickname—he was funny too!


“Thanks, Mad Mike,” Nancy said.


She and the others bid Mad Mike goodbye. Hannah went over to an empty booth to fill out the application form.


Nancy, Bess, and George waited nearby. They watched some kids who had already started their sculptures. Nancy recognized a couple of fourth- and fifth-graders from their school, Carl Sandburg Elementary School.


Nancy and her friends were in the third grade. They didn’t see any other third graders from Carl Sandburg.


George jumped up on a snow pile, then jumped off again. “Maybe we should do a sculpture of a soccer player,” she suggested. “It could be super-athletic-looking. She could be doing a header.” She pretended to knock a soccer ball in the air with her head.


“How about a snow elephant?” Bess said. “We could give him a big, long trunk. Like this.” She put her arm up against her face and pretended to have an elephant trunk. She swung it back and forth. “Give me peanuts!” she said in a deep voice.


Nancy liked the idea of the elephant. She also liked George’s idea of doing something super-athletic-looking.
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