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Mitzy and Rosy were waking up to 
a bright sunshiny day. Mitzy
slept over at Rosyõshouse. They 
made popcorn and talked until 
way past their bedtime. 
A little bird was singing on the 
windowsill, as if to say,  òwake up 
you sleepyheads. Itõs time to get 
up!ó 
òIt looks like a beautiful 
day. What  do you think we 
should do Rosy?ó asked Mitzy .
òWell first of all, how about a 
bath? After  that weõll go 
downstairs for  breakfast,ó  
said Rosy.
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They jumped in the 
tub and splashed 
about, pretending to 
be submarines and 
having a great  time, 
until the water got 
cold.
òAre you two ready 
for breakfast?ó 
It was Rosyõsmom  
calling from the 
kitchen.
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They hopped down 
the stairs, still a 
little wet from the 
bath. 
òGood morning 
Mom! Boy, 
something sure 
smells good!ó said  
Rosy.
òIt sure does. Iõm 
starving,ó  smiled 
Mitzy .
òGood morning girls,ó 
said Rosyõsmom. òSo 
what have you two 
got planned for such 
a beautiful  day?ó
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"We thought we 
might take a little 
walk down to the old 
shack and watch the 
ducks and frogs. I 
hope we see the little 
squirrel that lives 
in the tree nearby 
too,ó said Rosy.
òOK, come back in 
time for lunch and be 
careful not to get too 
close to the water,ó 
said her mom with a 
smile.
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Rosy and Mitzy had 
been spending so much 
time with the soccular
team (circular soccer)
that they hadnõt been 
to the old shack in 
weeks. 
Dust had gathered on 
the table and the 
flowers they picked 
the last time had 
wilted. The squirrel 
who lived in the tree 
outside gave them a 
look as if to say, 
òWhere have you guys 
been? I missed you!ó
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òLetõs clean this place 
up and then we can go 
out on the porch and 
look at the ducks,ó 
said Rosy.
òSounds good to me,ó 
said Mitzy .
Rosy and Mitzy were 
busy straightening up 
the clubhouse when 
the ground started to 
shake and a loud noise 
was coming from the 
back of the shack.
òYIKES!ó screamed 
both girls. 
òWhat was that?ó
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They ran outside, 
and there, grumbling 
and growling, was 
the biggest tractor 
the girls had ever  
seen.
òHey you two better 
get out of the 
way! We are about 
to tear that old 
shack down,ó yelled 
the man driving the 
huge machine.
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The girls looked at 
the workman in 
horror.
òYou canõt do 
that! This is our 
clubhouse!ó yelled 
the girls as they 
started to cry.


