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A cool breeze flowed through my hair as I rode my bike through the streets of our town, Sunny Pines. It was located in the heart of Vermont and was a generally quiet town. About a year ago when my parents had just moved here an empty shop was for sale. They had bought it and turned it into a lovely family run pet shop called Parkinson Pets, since our last name is Parkinson. The shop sold cats, dogs, hamsters, fish, birds, turtles, bunnies, and more. My older sister Iris took care of the birds and did most of the chores. My dad usually handled the front desk and met up with clients. If the client needed the pet to be droped off my dad would drive the van to their house while my mom took over the front desk. Now you're probably wondering why I'm just riding my bike? 
Well it all started two weeks ago. My parents had gotten a letter asking them to compete in a competition against the other pet store in town, Pet Lovers. The winner would get a donation of $2,500 for their shop.
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			Chapter 2

The rules of the competition were simple. Each store had a month to try and sell as many pets as possible. My parents had accepted and soon we had a plan. My mom had asked me to help pass out fliers or tape up posters. 
That's where I'm now. I was biking home after a day of taping up and handing out. Iris, my sister was supossed to be doing it but she had to study for a test on Monday. In case you're wondering it's a Saturday but Iris studies anywhere at anytime. 
Also, Iris has always been perfect. She's gotten good grades every year and can learn any sport in 15 minutes and already be a star player. She's also a great performer and has gotten the star role in every play. She also speaks five lanuages and is an expert on any musical instrument. Anyway Iris is studying to be a vet. She's loved animals since she could walk and used to sneak some into our house when she was 7 or younger but I don't know since we're 4 years apart and my youngest memories are from when I was 3.
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			I lived in a 2 story big, sky blue house on a charming street surrounded by more charming streets. So, like I said my house was blue with white trim and a white picket fence that surrounded a tiny garden out front. In the backyard there was a pool, greenhouse, and dog house. As I walked up the brick walkway, I could hear my mom in the backyard trying to catch an escaped bunny. The first thing I saw was my scottish terrier, Coco Pie, sleeping near the fireplace and my dad reading. 
"Hi Dad" I whispered trying not to wake Coco Pie up.
" How did it go today?" he asked
" Great!" Then I told him about how many people had promised to stop by somtime that week. 
" That's really great Ellade." he called as I was about half way the stairs.
" Ella" I corrected 
" Oh yeah, sorry Ella" he called
My full name is Ellade Parkinson but about a month ago I started going by Ella since people could never remember my name. I think the only person that remembers is Iris. 


Chapter 3

"Ella you're back! I need to ask a favor. Can you go to the shop tomorrow and fill in for me? Dad has to deliver some pets so mom is going to be stuck at the front desk doing paperwork."  Iris called from her bedroom door. 
"Sure." I called back. Taking care of a few of pets sounded like a piece of cake. 
The next day I woke up bright and early. Iris had some sort of test on her summer homework that she needed to study for and she was also up and reading a book about 3 inches wide at table over some toast and fruit.
"Hey Ellade" my mom called over her coffee and muffin. I didn't even try to correct her but someone else did.
"It's Ella, Mom" Iris told her. 
My mom blinked then added " Sorry Ella"
"It's fine" I mumbled. I didn't want her to feel bad. I took a bite of some cereal.
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			I'll give you a list of things to do once we get inside" she called over all the traffic. My mom then handed me a piece of paper that had huge amount of things to do. 
"This is a lot" I remarked 
"Is it too much?" she asked 
"No it's fine."
The list had 13 things to do and all of them took at least 5-10 minutes. My mom had rushed to the front desk to help someone. The first thing on the list said to sweep the floors. The floor was spottless and had not a single crumb on it. Iris had probaly spent an hour sweeping until it shined. 
"I guess I can skip that", I said to myself 
The next thing was to feed the hamsters and clean their cage. 
About 58 minutes later I was finishing up my chicken sandwhich, chips, and apple slices. I had just spent 50 minutes feeding the cats and dogs, cleaning the bird cages, feeding the birds, cleaning the fish tanks, feeding the fish, and had only  

Chapter 4

10 minutes to eat lunch!!!

 It was now time to exercise the dogs. I decided that a hike up a grassy hill would be a perfect place to get some energy and snap a few photos of the scenery. 
3 minutes later, I had all the dogs and Coco Pie leashed up and ready to go. As me and the dogs made our way toward the hill, we passed Pet Lovers. The shop looked empty and deserted but an employee sat at the front desk looking at something on their phone. 
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			There were no signs of any animals let alone pets. 
Just then a shady looking man wearing a hat that covered his face snuck out the back exit! I decided to follow. If I needed help I could run back to the store and tell my mom. I wasn't the fastest runner but I think I could hold him off just long enough for me to run back, but that was only for emergency. Then a second person came out! The second figure was wearing a hood so I couldn't see their face either. They both walked down a narrow allyway. The shady looking man then took off their hat! The person I saw behind the hood was the last person I would've gussed. 

Chapter 5

The person behind the hat was none other then Mr. Walters, the owner of Pet Lovers!!! The second figure still hadn't removed their hood so it was hard to tell if it was just another employee. 
What's happening? I thought. 

 If the hooded figure was another employee, then that could mean they were disscussing business. But why the disguises? 
"One of my employees is going to drop off the rest of the pets" Mr. Walters informed the other figure.  
"Good. You better be paying me because I'm running out of fake names." the hooded figure whispered
That's when it clicked. 
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			Chapter 6

Pet Lovers were cheating! It sounded like someone would take the pets from the store and sell them to a made up person and repeat. But the thing that surprised me the most is that the figure had lowered her hood and I couldn't belive who it was. 
"Oh and also I'm running out of time to have our meetings so tell me when this is over." Iris added 
After all this Iris had been helping the enemy win!!!! 
"Hey, who are you!" Mr. Walters excalimed. 
I'd been spotted but at that very moment Coco Pie pounced on Mr. Walters! 
"Ahhh!" he yelled 
Iris had sprinted down the allyway and was crossing the street up ahead. 
"Iris" I called
She stopped and looked at me.
"Why are you helping Mr. Walters? He's the enemy." I asked





I've always wanted to open up my own shop, like a place where people could come if their pet was sick." she replied
"Like a pet hospital?" I asked
"I guess but that's not the point. The point is I wanted it to be my own. If I spend the rest of my life working with my parents and you then I'll have to always split the money. But opening my own shop would mean I could make a lot more." she explained 
"None of that explains why you helped Mr. Walters!" I inquired 
"Mr. Walters said he'd give me the money I needed to open a new shop if I helped him make up false names. I promise I didn't know what he was doing with them. If I did then I never would've helped him." 
"Really?" I raised my eyebrows. 
"I'm sure of it. All he said was that he was in a competition. I know I should've looked into it but he was so convincing," she stated.
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			Chapter 7

About a day later we got the $2,500 dollars! 
The police had come and arrested Mr. Walters. They let Iris off with a warning and she and my parents had a talk. After that, everything had gone back to normal. Summer had ended and Iris started her third year of high school, I had started 7th grade in middle school, and Parkinson pets had done great.
And just like that another summer had gone by. 
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Brooke is from Belmont, California. She is 10 years old and enjoys sewing, reading, and drawing. Her favorite subject in school is english and loves playing piano and violin. She later hopes to learn Spanish and guitar. 
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