

        
Making Faces!


        Nancy and Bess met outside school. They couldn’t wait to see all

            the election posters in their classroom.


        As the girls walked down the hallway, Nancy could hear some of the kids

            from their classroom talking.


        When Nancy and Bess walked into the room, it got silent. Then they saw

            it.


        The poster that Bess had made was hanging on the wall. The picture

            still looked like Jessie, but someone had taken off the rainbow and the butterfly that

            Bess had traced and colored so carefully.


        Now something else was on the poster. A thin, squiggly black

            mustache.
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        The Race Is On


        Don’t vote for Nancy Drew,”

            Jason Hutchings chanted during recess. “She smells like a dirty old

            shoe.”


        Jason and his best friend, Mike Minelli, cracked up laughing.


        It was Monday. Mrs. Reynolds’s third-grade class was getting ready

            to hold an election for class president. After recess they would nominate candidates.

            Then they would vote on Friday.


        “Well, I think Nancy would make a great

            president,” Molly Angelo said.


        “So do I,” Jenny March added.


        “No way!” Mike pinched his nose with his fingers. The two boys

            ran away yelling, “Peeuw, Nancy Drew! Peeuw, Nancy

            Drew!”


        “You creeps!” Nancy shouted to them.


        Molly shook her head. “They’re mean.”


        Eight-year-old Nancy Drew pushed her long reddish blond hair behind her

            shoulder and nodded.


        “It’s okay, Molly,” Nancy said. “I don’t

            want to be president anyway. Bess and George already asked me.”


        “Oh, come on, Nancy,” Jenny said. “I’ll nominate you. It will be neat to have a detective for

            class president.”


        “But the president has lots to do. Like helping with Fall Festival

            and class trips,” Nancy said. “I already take ballet lessons and play

            soccer. I wouldn’t have time to be president.”


        “Hey, Nancy, guess what?” Bess Marvin called from across the

            school yard. Bess was one of Nancy’s best friends. Nancy went to join her.


        “I’m going to nominate Jessie Shapiro for president.

            You’ll help get her elected, won’t you?”


        Before Nancy could answer, George Fayne came over to

            them. George’s real name was Georgia. Nobody called her that, though. She was

            Nancy’s other best friend.


        George and Bess were cousins. But they rarely agreed on anything. They

            didn’t look alike either. Bess had long blond hair, and George had short, curly

            dark hair.


        “I just asked Vicki Wolf if she wanted to be class president,”

            George said. “And she said yes. Isn’t that great?”


        “What’s so great about that?” Bess asked. “Vicki

            just joined the soccer team. She’s on the town softball team, too. Isn’t

            that enough?”


        “That’s the point,” George told her.

            “Vicki’s a great athlete. If she gets elected, she’ll do a lot for

            sports, especially for the soccer team.”


        George and Nancy both played on the third-grade soccer team—the

            Tigers. Bess didn’t.


        “Well, if Jessie’s elected,” Bess said,

            “she’ll do things for everybody, not just for soccer players. And you should have talked to us before you

            asked Vicki to run. We’re your friends, aren’t we?”


        George looked surprised. “Of course, Bess. You guys are my best

            friends. But I still want Vicki to be president.”


        George turned to Nancy. “I’m going to ask all the Tigers in

            our class to vote for Vicki. How about it, Nancy?”


        Bess put her hand on Nancy’s arm. “You’ll vote for

            Jessie, won’t you? Remember, I asked you first.”


        Nancy didn’t know what to do. She liked both Vicki and Jessie. And

            George and Bess were both her best friends. Whatever she did, somebody’s feelings

            might be hurt.


        “Jessie has some super ideas,” Bess added. “Like a class

            trip to Water World. Her dad knows the man who runs it.”


        “That sounds like fun,” Nancy said. “And Bess did ask me first. I guess I’ll be on Jessie’s

            side.”


        “Well, if that’s the way you feel,” George said. She

            turned and walked away.


        Bess watched her go. “I hope George isn’t

            mad,” she said.


        “She’ll be okay,” Nancy told her.


        Just then a soccer ball came bouncing across the pavement. It hit Bess in

            the arm.


        “Ow!” Bess shouted. “That hurt!”


        Nancy looked around. Vicki was standing nearby with her best friend,

            Lizzie Artello. George was with them now. All three of them were giggling.
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