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Photos and Fun

Say, ‘cheese!’” someone cried.

Eight-year-old Nancy Drew squinted as a flashbulb went off in her face. “You’d better save some pictures for when we get to the zoo, George,” she said when she could see again. “You’ll never win the photo contest with a picture you took on the bus.”

Her best friend George Fayne grinned. George’s real name was Georgia, but she didn’t like to be called that. “Don’t worry,” she told Nancy. “I’m just warming up.”

Nancy smiled. She knew that George loved to win, whether it was at sports or photo contests or anything else.

Their third-grade teacher, Mrs. Reynolds, had announced that they would be having a photo contest today during their field trip to the River Heights Zoo. Everyone was supposed to bring a camera along and take lots of pictures. The best photo of the day would win a prize.

Bess Marvin was sitting across the aisle from Nancy and George. Bess was George’s cousin and Nancy’s other best friend. A girl from their class named Emily Reeves was sitting in the window seat beside Bess, but right now Bess was leaning over Emily and peering out the bus window. “We’re almost there,” Bess exclaimed.

“Cool,” George said. “Make sure you have your camera ready. We have to take plenty of pictures if we want to win the contest.”

Brenda Carlton, who was sitting right in front of Nancy and her friends, turned around. “You guys will never win,” she said, tossing her red hair over her shoulder. “I’m going to win first prize with my new digital camera. See? It’s a Ziperu 75-X. The battery lasts all day long.” She held up a fancy-looking camera.
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Nancy scowled. She didn’t like Brenda much. Neither did George or Bess. “Oh yeah?” George said. “A special 75-zip-whatever camera won’t help you that much. Not unless it takes the pictures for you.”

Brenda shrugged. “It practically does,” she said. “See? As soon as I take a picture, it shows up on this little screen here.” She held up her camera and pointed. “Then I can decide whether to keep it and store it, or delete it and try again.”

Nancy looked down at her own camera. It was digital too, but it wasn’t nearly as fancy as Brenda’s.

“Well, I think George is right,” Nancy said, trying to be polite. “The important thing is to take an interesting picture, no matter what camera you’re using.”

“I guess,” Brenda said with another shrug. “But I don’t even care about the contest that much. I have more important things to do today.”

“Like what?” Bess asked, sounding surprised.

“I want to take some great pictures to put in the next issue of the Carlton News”, Brenda replied. “I’m sure I can get some good ones at the zoo.”

The Carlton News was Brenda’s newspaper, which her father helped her print on their home computer. Brenda was always snooping around for news or gossip to report in her next issue.

Jason Hutchings and a couple of his friends were sitting behind Nancy, George, and Bess.

“Hey, Brenda,” Jason said with a grin. “I hate to tell you, but a picture of a sleeping elephant’s behind isn’t really news, you know?”

His friends laughed loudly. “That’s right!” Mike Minelli cried. “Neither is a picture of a lion going to the bathroom!”

Nancy rolled her eyes at the boys’ silly comments, and George giggled. But Brenda looked upset.

“Be quiet,” she told the boys, sounding huffy. “You don’t know anything about news.”

“Maybe we can help you,” Peter DeSands put in loudly. “I could jump into the zebra pen and do a Wild West rodeo act. That would make a good picture!”

“Yeah,” Jason agreed. “Or maybe Brenda could take a picture of me doing the backstroke in the seal pond. That would win the photo contest for sure!”

“Stop it! Just stop it, you dumb stupid-heads!” Brenda cried.

Nancy sighed and shook her head. By acting so upset, Brenda was just egging the boys on to make more jokes.

She tried to think of a good way to change the subject. Before she could, Emily Reeves leaned over from the window seat beside Bess.

“Hey!” Emily exclaimed with a frown. “Would you all quit blabbing about taking pictures and the stupid photo contest? It’s just a waste of time. I don’t know why anyone cares about it, anyway.”

Nancy turned to stare at Emily. So did her friends. Even the boys fell silent for a moment.

That’s weird, Nancy thought. Emily could be a little impatient sometimes, but she was usually nice. It wasn’t like her to say something so rude for no reason. Why was she so down on the photo contest?

“Oh yeah?” Brenda said. “Who made you queen, Emily?”

Before Emily could answer, Mrs. Reynolds stood up at the front of the bus and clapped her hands for attention. Everyone faced forward in their seats. Just then the bus came to a stop. Nancy looked out the window and saw that they were in the zoo’s parking lot.

“Okay, class,” the teacher said when the bus was quiet. “I want to talk to you for a minute before we get off the bus and head into the zoo. I found out this morning that we’re going to be the only school group at the zoo today. That means it won’t be very crowded, so we won’t all have to stay together as a group.”

“Yeah!” the boys behind Nancy cheered.

Mrs. Reynolds shot the boys a stern look. “But that doesn’t mean you can all just run amuck,” she warned. “We’re going to divide into buddy groups. If you all will promise to stay with your groups, you can go wherever you want inside the zoo without waiting for a chaperone.”
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