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Jess flopped down on the front porch swing, her
bangs sticking to her forehead. “Gosh it’s super hot
today, and summer vacation just started.”

Her two friends, Zoe and Misha, sprawled
in a heap on either side of her.

“It’s too hot to do anything,” complained
Misha. “Well, except for swimming.’

Zoe groaned. “My dad said the pub-
lic pool will be closed for at least another
week. I wish they would hurry up with the
repairs!”

Jess gazed lazily around her. It seemed as
if her neighbors were just as affected by the
heat as Jess and her friends. The Doskas, the
older couple next door, sat on their wicker
chairs fanning themselves with folded
newspapers. Mrs. Davis across the street

was trying to interest her two young boys

in blowing bubbles, but they kept wail-
ing and tossing their bubble wands to the
ground.

“This is really boring. There must
be something we can do,’ Jess said.

“How about if we go for some ice cream?”
suggested Zoe.

Misha shook her head. “It’s too far. We'll
melt before we get there and turn into a
giant puddle!”

Jess giggled at that, pushing with her feet
to get the swing moving. But ice cream
would sure be good right now. She straight-
ened suddenly jerking the swing to a stop. “1

know! We can make our own!”
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Misha and Zoe perked up. “We can?”
Zoe asked.

“My teacher showed us how to make

ice cream a couple of weeks ago dur-
ing class. We just need the recipe, and I
know exactly where I put it!” Jess smiled,
jumping to her feet and running into the

house. She soon came back waving around
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a sheet of paper. “Here it is!”

Misha and Zoe squealed with joy as
Jess plopped back down on the swing,.

The girls huddled close so they could read

the recipe together. They went over it a cou-

ple of times to make sure they understood
all the steps properly.
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“My teacher showed us how to make ice cream a
couple of weeks ago during class. We just need the
recipe, and I know exactly where I put it!” Jess smiled.

Once the girls finished reading the recipe,
they ran inside and went straight to the
kitchen. With the help of Jess’ mom, they
gathered all the ingredients they would
need to make their first batch of vanilla ice
cream. While Jess added the milk, sugar

and vanilla into the small sandwich bag,

Misha added the salt and ice cubes into
the large freezer bag. Then, Zoe placed the
sandwich bag inside the freezer bag and
started shaking. It was fun for a few minutes
— until her hand started to feel chilly!
The girls realized theyd forgotten a few

steps. So Zoe carefully tied the sandwich
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bag and the freezer bag and wrapped them  continue to mix up more fun flavors. Straw-
with a towel. “All better!” she smiled, start-  berry jelly, blueberry jam, mashed bananas,
ing to shake again. caramel spread and more ... the freezer soon

Jess’ mom put on some music and theyall filled up.

danced about the kitchen as they took “I think we'e out of ice cubes,” Jess said.
turns shaking the bundle. After 8 minutes Zoe let out a sigh of relief. “I think I'm
had passed, Zoe peeled back the towel. She  all shook up. That ice cream making really
opened the freezer bag and gently poked wore me out! Time to eat!”

the sandwich bag. “It worked! The milk Jess’ mom and the girls settled around the
turned solid!” kitchen table to enjoy their cold treats. By

First, they went next door and gave Mr. and Mrs. Doskas

each a bag before crossing the street to share the last
few bags with Mrs. Davis and her two boys.

Jess carefully but quickly washed the top  the time they all had their fill, they still had

of the sandwich bag with cold water to get ~ seven bags of ice cream left over.

rid of the salt. Then each girl grabbed a “You girls did great!” Jess’ mom declared.
spoon and dug in. “But I don't think your ice cream will keep
“Mmmmm, that’s really good!” ex- if you leave it in the freezer for too long. It’ll
claimed Misha. “Let’s try another flavor!” probably harden into milky ice lumps.”
The girls chose to make chocolate Jess thought for a moment. “T know
ice cream this time and were soon danc- who could use some ice cream!”
ing and shaking their ice cream around The girls grabbed the remaining bags of
the kitchen again. But instead of tasting ice cream and headed outside. First, they
it after it was ready, they decided to put went next door and gave Mr. and Mrs. Dos-
the sandwich bag inside the freezer and kas each a bag before crossing the street to
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share the last few bags with Mrs. Davis and  them as they ate their ice cream.

her two boys. Jess smiled and waved back at her neigh-
“That was so much fun!” Jess said as they  bors. “We better go make sure we have

all flopped back down onto the front porch  more ice cubes ready!” gw

swing in much better moods than they were

before. “Do you think it will be another hot

day tomorrow?” [ | Pascale Duguay lives in
“ ) . . ,"" = L QuebeC G
I hope so!” Misha and Zoe exclaimed oS U | w0
§s A ‘8l 'Ooves cool treats on hot
at the same time. @] summer days and has a
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The Doskas gave them the thumbs up ‘ - fondn.es.s o
Chocolate chip ice cream.
and the Davis family waved cheerfully at
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