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This book is dedicated to my readers.
—R.R.
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1
The Deer in the Fog

KC and Marshall hurried through the White House gate. It was three o’clock on Friday afternoon, October 14. School was out, and the kids were going to Camp David with the president for the weekend.

“Are we really taking the helicopter?” Marshall asked.

“Yup,” KC said. “My stepdad said it will only take half an hour to get there.”

Both kids had packed the night before. Their duffel bags were already in the president’s helicopter.

KC and Marshall ran across the White House lawn. Two marines stood at attention next to the helicopter. They gave KC and Marshall a boost up into the passenger compartment.

President Thornton was sitting next to his pilot. “Hi there,” the president greeted KC and Marshall. “How was school?”

“We had science, and it was great,” Marshall said. “We learned why leaves turn different colors in the autumn.”

“And this March we’re gonna go to a place where they make maple syrup,” KC added.

“There are plenty of maple trees at Camp David,” the president said. “Maybe we can try making syrup this spring!”

“Cool!” Marshall said.

“Okay, buckle up, you guys,” the president said. He clicked his seat belt shut.

KC and Marshall buckled themselves into their seats.

“You can take off now, Jeff,” the president said to the pilot.

“Yes, sir!” Jeff said. The copter lifted into the air. KC and Marshall waved at the marines down below. They waved back as Jeff turned the chopper into the clouds.

“Where is Camp David, anyway?” asked Marshall. He had to shout to be heard over the noise of the helicopter.

“In Thurmont, Maryland!” KC yelled back.

The president turned around. “Camp David is in the Catoctin Mountains,” he explained. “If we’re lucky, we’ll see some wildlife. There are plenty of deer, bobcats, and a few bears.”

“I wish Mom could have come,” KC said. Her mother, the First Lady, had gone to Florida to visit KC’s aunt.

“You’ll have lots of stories to tell her when she gets back,” the president said.

About thirty minutes later, the helicopter hovered over a thick, dark forest. Fog covered the trees, making it hard to see the ground.

“Gee, how can we land with all this fog?” Marshall asked KC. He had his nose mashed against his window.

KC didn’t answer. She was watching the fog swirl over the tops of the trees. She thought it looked like flying ghosts.

“There’s the camp,” the president said, pointing.

KC’s breath was fogging the window. She wiped it clean. She could just make out a few buildings through the fog and the blue water of a swimming pool. A tall fence wound among the trees.

“Taking her down, sir,” Jeff said to the president.

KC and Marshall watched the ground get closer. The wind from the helicopter blades blew the fog around and bent the tree branches.

Just before they landed, a deer bounded from a clump of bushes. “Look!” KC shouted. “A deer!”

“Where?” Marshall asked. He leaned across KC to look out her window. “All I see is fog!”

Then KC spotted something else—or thought she did. Something the color of fog was scurrying between the trees. She couldn’t tell if it was a human or a wild animal. She wiped her breath from the window and looked again. The thing had disappeared.
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= used the camp in
———1 aifferent ways.
President Truman took long walks.
President, Ford liked to snowmobile on
the grounds, while President Carter
often went fly-fishing. President
Kennedy took his children to visit their
ponies. Some presidents—like President
George H. W. Bush—went sledding at
Camp David with their children.

President Reagan used Camp David the
most. He liked horseback riding and did
woodworking in his free time. But every
president since FDR has
gone there to get away from
busy Washington, D.C. The
president and his family
continue to use Camp
David to this day!
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Did you know?

Did you know that Camp David was built
quring the Great Depression? It was a
special project for workers who had lost.
their jobs.

When 1t opened in 1938, it
was called Hi-Catoctin, after

the mountain range where it

was located. It was a place

where government workers

could take their families to hike and swim.

In the 1940s, President Franklin D.
Roosevelt needed a place to relax outside
the city. Normally he would go to the
presidential yacht, the USS Potomac, but
there was a war going on. A boat wasn't
safe for the president. He visited a few
spots and finally chose Hi-Catoctin. He
renamed it Shangri-La. President
Eisenhower renamed it again, calling it
Camp David after his grandson.
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