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To all the readers out there who made another year of Mindy books possible. Thank you! <3
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My name is Mindy Kim. It’s finally summer, and my best friend, Sally, and I have really fun plans. We’re going to try out for a musical at our local community theater!

“I’m so glad you want to audition with me this year,” Sally said with a wide grin. “I’ve always wanted to, but I was too afraid to try out by myself.”

The two of us were lying on her bed, staring down at Sally’s phone screen. She’d pulled up information about the summer musical, which was going to be Cinderella this year!

I wanted to go to Key West this summer, but Dad said we can’t afford to go yet. So I was glad that I could still have a fun vacation at home with Sally.
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“Of course!” I replied. “I’ve never tried out for a play before, and I want to give it a shot.”

The truth is, I was kind of scared too. Even though I ran for class president and tried my best to get over my fears, talking in front of a lot of people still makes me feel a little nervous. And singing and dancing in front of a crowd is probably a lot harder, so much so that it even scares Sally!

“When my sisters were in the musical a few years ago, they did Alice in Wonderland,” Sally continued. “It was so fun! I’m sure this year’s play will be awesome too.”

She tapped her feet in excitement before getting up from her bed. When she turned to look at me, I tried my best to smile. I must have not done a very good job of it, though, because Sally frowned. “Hey, are you sure you want to audition for the musical with me? We don’t have to if you don’t want to!”

I shook my head. “I do! I’m just nervous about performing in front of a lot of people. And about the audition.”

I’ve sung plenty in front of Theodore the Mutt, my dog, and played pretend with him and my stuffed animals all the time. But not in front of real-life people!

Sally sat back on the edge of her bed with a sigh.

“I think it’s normal to feel that way when we’re about to do something new!” Sally said. “But it’s okay—we’ll have each other! I don’t know about you, but for me, just having you there with me will definitely help a lot.”

I nodded. That was exactly what I thought too!

Suddenly I got an idea.

“What if we ask another friend to join us?” I suggested to Sally. “Then we’ll be even less nervous!”

Sally smiled. She looked just as excited as I was. “That’s a great idea! Do you know anyone else who might be interested in trying out for the musical with us?”

I thought for a moment. “Do you remember Lindsey? She was in our class in third grade, and I was in the same swim class with her when I was still learning how to swim.”

“The girl who said she had a pony in Minnesota? I remember her!”

“Yeah! She’s really nice. I can ask her if she wants to join.”

“Sure! The more the merrier!”

I really hoped Lindsey could audition with us too. I crossed my fingers as we called her on Sally’s phone.
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A musical? Sounds amazing!” Lindsey said when we told her about our plans. “I’ve only sung during karaoke with my mom and grandma, though. They always say that I’m a good singer, but they might just be saying that to be nice.”

Sally and I laughed.

“It’s okay,” I said. “I think we’re all nervous about singing in front of lots of people. It’s going to be a new experience for all of us!”

When I went back home for dinner, Theodore greeted me at the door, his ears back and his tail wagging in circles like a helicopter.

“Hey, boy, where’s Julie and Dad?” I asked him. Their cars were in the driveway, so I knew they were home.

Like always, Theodore didn’t say anything back, but he didn’t need to, because at that moment I heard Julie’s and Dad’s voices coming from the dining room.

“I’m sure she’ll take the news well,” Dad said. “I’m so excited to finally tell her. Are you?”

“I am,” replied Julie, her voice softer than usual. “And I hope you’re right.”

“Tell me what?” I asked as I entered the kitchen.

Dad and Julie startled and quickly got up from the table. They both had weird looks on their faces! They were smiling, but they looked scared, too.

“Is everything okay?” I added when neither of them answered.

Dad and Julie looked at each other. Julie gave Dad a small nod, and Dad said, “Mindy, we have something very important to tell you. We wanted to wait until things were more… certain before we did, which is why we didn’t say anything until now.”

I bit my lip. I wished he would just tell me what was going on already!

“Do you remember how, when you were little, you said you wanted a sibling?” Dad continued. “You even asked Santa Claus for a little sister one year, back when we used to live in California.”

I gasped, covering my mouth with my hands. I turned to Julie and asked, “Are you pregnant?”

Julie smiled and nodded. “I am.” She bit her lip and continued, “How does that make you feel, Mindy?”

I dropped my hands so Julie could see the big smile on my face. My heart was beating so fast, like it was about to burst. “I’m so happy! Congratulations, Julie! Congratulations, Appa!”

I held out my arms wide so I could hug them. Dad and Julie wrapped their arms around me, holding me tight.
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“I’m so glad you’re happy, Mindy,” Julie said. “I wasn’t sure how you were going to take the news. Your dad said you’d like it, but I was still nervous. It’s going to be a big change for all of us!”

They both gave me forehead kisses, and Dad said, “You’re going to be a big sister, Mindy! And I can’t think of another kid who is better suited for the job. You’re gonna be great.”

I let out an uneasy laugh. I hoped Dad was right! Even though I was for sure happy about getting a sibling, I was less sure about being an older sister. What if I wasn’t grown-up or nice enough to be a good one?

“I hope so!” I said, squeezing Dad’s and Julie’s hands. “I’ll try my hardest to be the best big sister I can be!”
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