

The Lucky Horseshoes


At the end of the riding lesson, Red and Sue helped all the riders dismount.


“Now we’re going to have a parade,” Red announced. “Each one of you can lead your pony back into the stable.”


    Nancy led Cupid into his stall. Then she went into the tack room with Bess and George.


    “’Bye, Nancy,” Jackie said as she headed toward the exit.


    “’Bye!” Nancy called.


    Katie walked past, too. But she didn’t say goodbye to Bess or Nancy or George. Nancy thought Katie was acting silly.


    “Oh, no!” Bess yelled. She was staring into her lunch box.


    “What’s wrong?” Nancy asked.


    “My lucky earrings are gone!” Bess cried.
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    Squishy Mud


One minute of school left,” eight-year-old Nancy Drew whispered. It was Thursday afternoon.


“That’s only sixty seconds,” Bess Marvin whispered back. Bess was one of Nancy’s two best friends. Her blue eyes were bright with excitement.


George Fayne was Nancy’s other best friend. George sat at the front of the row. Nancy could tell George was excited, too. Her shiny dark curls bounced as she moved around in her seat.


“Fifty-five seconds,” Nancy whispered. “Fifty-four, fifty-three . . .”


Nancy tried to sit still, but she was too excited. She and Bess and George were taking their first riding lesson after school.


“May I have your attention, please?” Mrs. Reynolds asked. She was the girls’ third-grade teacher at Carl Sandburg Elementary School.


“Tomorrow morning is our classroom spelling bee,” Mrs. Reynolds said. “I want everyone to get plenty of sleep tonight—”


Brring! The final bell rang.


“And come to school tomorrow with your spelling caps on,” Mrs. Reynolds finished. “Class dismissed!”


Nancy, Bess, and George jumped up from their seats. They put on their jackets and gathered their things. Then they hurried out of the classroom. They walked as quickly as they could down the hallway.


“See you at the stables!” Katie Zaleski called as they opened the front door to the school and stepped outside. She was starting riding lessons that afternoon, too.


Katie hurried toward her mother’s car. Nancy, Bess, and George sat on the front steps of the school.


“I hope Hannah comes soon,” Nancy said. “I don’t want us to be late getting to the stable.”


Hannah Gruen was the Drew family’s housekeeper. She had lived with Nancy and her father ever since Nancy’s mother had died, five years earlier.


The girls piled into the car as soon as Hannah pulled up. As Hannah drove, the girls chattered about their new after-school activity.


“What did you girls have for lunch today?” Hannah asked.


“Jumping beans,” George said with a giggle.


Hannah looked at them through the rearview mirror. Nancy could see that Hannah was smiling.


Nancy, Bess, and George settled down and looked out the window for the turnoff.


Soon the car reached the part of town where the houses were spread far apart. Hannah slowed the car. Then she turned into a drive marked with a sign that said River Heights Riding Academy. She parked in front of the stable.


Inside, ponies and horses stood in stalls. Nancy heard them snorting and stomping.


A tall, red-haired man came out of the office. He was followed by a woman with blond hair. “May I help you folks?” the man asked.


“We’re here for our first riding lesson,” Nancy told him.


“Great!” the man said. “My name is Red. I’ll be your instructor.” He turned to the blond woman. “And this is Sue, my assistant. She’ll show you around the stable.”


“You can keep your school things in the tack room,” Sue told the girls. “I’ll show you where it is.”


Nancy and her friends followed Sue into the stable and into a tiny room. The room was filled with brooms, buckets, brushes, and saddles. The floor was muddy. Cubbies lined one wall.


Bess and George put their jackets and knapsacks away. Nancy didn’t have to. Her things were still in Hannah’s car.


The girls hurried to the riding ring. A few boys and girls were already waiting to begin their lesson.


Katie was standing with Mandy Trout. Mandy was a girl Nancy knew from ice-skating. Katie and Mandy were talking to Jackie Taylor. Jackie lived near George. They sometimes played basketball together in George’s driveway.


George, Bess, and Nancy walked over to join the other girls.


“Are you excited about your first riding lesson?” Bess asked Mandy.


“This isn’t my first lesson,” Mandy said. “I’ve been riding for two months already.”


“It’s my first,” Jackie said.


“I knew that the minute you walked in,” Mandy told Jackie.
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