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School Spirit Day was commg to Blos- .
som Hill School.

“We're going to have so much fun,” said
Abby Hunter. She and her friend Stacy
Henry hurried down the cul- de—sac to-
gether.

Stacy grinned. “I've got lots of school
spirit,” she said.

“Remember the fun we had last year'?”
said Abby. A

“Sure do,” Stacy said, skipping along.

“The teachers did real silly thmgs
Abby said.

“I wonder What Miss Hershey will do,”
Stacy said.



CUL-DE-SAC KIDS

Abby was sure Miss Hershey would
make things interesting. “I can’t wait to
find out,” she replied.

* * Kk

The Cul-de-sac Kids walked to school
together every day. Rain or shine.

But today, something was different.

Abby noticed a girl sitting on Dunkum
Mifflin’s porch swing. She had long, brown
hair. Her eyes were closed, and a golden
Labrador dog sat nearby. “Who’s that?”
Abby whispered to Stacy.

Stacy shook her head. “I’Ve never seen
her before.”

Abby wondered. “Is she asleep on
Dunkum’s porch?” she asked more softly.

“T can’t tell if she s asleep or not,” Stacy

- replied.

Abby inched closer. “Hello?” she called
to the girl.

“Hello, yourself,” the g1rl said. But her
eyes were still closed. “You’re Abby Hun-
ter, right?”

How does she know? Abby wondered.
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