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[image: ] Chapter 1 [image: ] [image: ] Adventure Explorers

Sophie Mouse peered through the binoculars. She gazed across the meadow at a patch of flowers that were called nodding onions. The purple blooms swayed in the breeze.

Sophie thought onion flowers looked like they were from another planet.

“There!” Sophie called out. “The alien onions. Do you see them, junior explorer?”

Next to her, Sophie’s little brother, Winston, did not answer. She looked over at him. They were playing adventure explorers, which was usually Winston’s favorite game. But today he didn’t seem so into it.
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“Junior explorer?” Sophie said again. She turned to look at her brother. “I said—”

Sophie stopped. Winston’s nose was all scrunched.
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Achoo! He sneezed. “Sorry,” Winston said. Then he raised his binoculars to his eyes. “Where are these alien onions?”
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It was the perfect Sunday in the flower meadow, sunny and cool. Sophie’s favorite kind of day. All around them, the flowers were in full bloom—bluebonnet, orange butterfly weed, and white blazing star.

ACHOO! Winston sneezed again, louder this time.

“Are you okay?” Sophie asked him.

Winston sniffed. “I think so,” he replied.
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Sophie handed him a handkerchief. “Maybe it’s allergies,” Sophie said. “From all the pollen.”
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Out of the corner of her eye, Sophie saw a butterfly fluttering their way. She nudged Winston. They watched the insect fly by in silence. It was migration time. Butterflies were on the move, headed north for the summer.

Butterflies are real explorers! Sophie thought.

The butterfly landed on a nearby flower. They could see her drinking the nectar.

Then the butterfly flew off toward the onion flowers.
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“Let’s go,” Sophie whispered. “We can say hello and ask her where she is from.”

Sophie made a move to run off. But Winston hung back.

“What’s the matter?” Sophie asked him. Normally, Winston was super curious. And he loved making new friends.

Winston shrugged. “You go. I’ll wait here,” he said. “I… I’m not feeling so good.”

That’s when Sophie noticed that Winston didn’t look so good, either. In fact, he looked… sick.
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Sophie sighed. She had been looking forward to a long afternoon of adventure explorers. Then maybe a swim at Forget-Me-Not Lake. When would they get another perfect day like this?

Sophie was disappointed. But she felt bad for Winston.

Their house in the big oak tree wasn’t far. Just over a hill and straight on past Birch Tree Slide. Normally, they would have raced home from the meadow. Instead, Sophie reached out for Winston’s backpack.

“Here, I’ll carry this,” she said. “Come on, Winston. Let’s get you home.”
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[image: ] Chapter 2 [image: ] [image: ] Poor Winston

At the base of the big oak tree, Sophie opened the door for Winston. She hung his backpack on a hook. Winston slumped into a chair at the table.

“Dad!” Sophie called out. “We’re home!”

George Mouse answered from upstairs. “I’ll be down in a minute, sweetie!” he said.

Sophie’s dad was an architect. Most days, he worked on his building plans in his home office.

Sophie looked down at Winston. She put her hands on her hips. “I’ll make you some tea,” she told him.
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Sophie put the kettle on. She took the jar of raspberry tea down from a shelf. She put two scoops of tea leaves into a mug. When the water was hot, she poured it over the leaves. Then Sophie added some honey for extra soothing. She brought it to Winston.
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“Thank you, Sophie,” Winston said with a weak smile.

Just then, their mom, Lily Mouse, breezed in through the door. She hung up her hat. Then she put a basket down on the table.

“Scones!” Mrs. Mouse announced. The smell of lemon immediately drifted into Sophie’s nose. “Lemon poppy. Today’s scone of the day.”

Mrs. Mouse owned the bakery in Pine Needle Grove. She often brought home delicious leftovers.

[image: Image]

Sophie eagerly grabbed a scone.

“Just one. It’s almost dinnertime,” Sophie’s mom said. Then she looked over at Winston. “Don’t you want one, Winston?” she asked him.

Winston shook his head slowly.
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“Are you feeling okay, sweetie?” Mrs. Mouse asked.

Winston shook his head again.

Mrs. Mouse knelt by his chair. She cradled his face in her hands and looked into his eyes. “Poor thing,” Lily said. “I’ll make soup. Carrot, potato, and thyme?”
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Winston closed his eyes. “Mmmmm.”

Sophie couldn’t help feeling a little envious. Her mom hadn’t made her favorite soup in a while. But it wasn’t easy to make beet and rosemary. Besides, Sophie wasn’t the sick one.

And anyway, she liked carrot, potato, and thyme, too. Sophie helped her mom peel the carrots and potatoes.
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Over dinner, Sophie told her parents about their time in the flower meadow. Then she talked about the project they were starting in school next week.
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“We have to choose one neighborhood of Silverlake Forest,” Sophie said. She explained that they would study and learn more about it. Then they had to share a report with the class. “I picked Hickory Hill,” Sophie said.

That’s where Sophie’s hedgehog friend, Pippa, lived. She was going to visit Pippa next weekend. And do her research there, of course.

“Winston, what neighborhood did you pick?” Mr. Mouse asked.

There was no answer.

Sophie looked up from her soup bowl. Winston’s head was resting on the table. He was fast asleep.
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Mr. Mouse gently carried Winston upstairs to his bed, and Sophie helped her mom with all the dishes—including Winston’s.
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[image: ] Chapter 3 [image: ] [image: ] All the Attention

The next morning, Sophie was up and dressed and eating breakfast before Winston. That hardly ever happened.

“Where’s Winston?” Sophie asked her dad.

“No school for him today,” Mr. Mouse replied. “He’s going to stay home. I canceled my meetings. That way I can keep an eye on him. Maybe we’ll play cards or do some drawing.”
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Again, Sophie felt a little pang of jealousy. She loved school. But Winston would get to read all day. Or draw. Or play games with their dad.

Sophie ran upstairs to tell Winston how lucky he was. Winston was still under the covers. He looked up at Sophie groggily when he heard her come in.

So Sophie said instead, “I hope you feel better.”
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“Thanks,” Winston replied flatly. His voice was hoarse. He closed his eyes before Sophie even turned to go.

Without Winston, Sophie’s walk to school was faster than usual. Winston walked more slowly. For one thing, his legs were shorter. But also, Winston took note of things along the way. He pointed out a fallen branch. Or a new beaver dam. He stopped to smell new flowers in bloom.
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Sophie liked to daydream. But she sometimes got impatient with her brother and wished he would hurry up.

This morning, she kind of missed his comments.
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When Sophie got to the schoolyard, James Rabbit looked surprised to see her alone. “Where’s Winston?” he asked.

Sophie explained that Winston was sick.
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James’s face fell in disappointment. “Awwww,” he moaned. “I was going to ask him to be my partner for the neighborhood project. Will Winston be back tomorrow?”

Sophie could only shrug. James hopped away sadly.

Hattie Frog and Owen Snake were playing acorn jacks on the picnic table. Owen made space for Sophie.

They had overheard about Winston.

“Poor Winston!” said Owen.

“Yeah, I feel bad for him,” Hattie added.
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“I guess,” Sophie said. “But he gets to stay home all day. And my dad is there to take care of him. He’ll get whatever he wants.”
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Hattie frowned. “Oh, come on,” she said. “You don’t want to be sick. Then you wouldn’t be here, playing with us. And you probably wouldn’t be able to go to Hickory Hill on Saturday.”

Hmm, thought Sophie. She didn’t want to miss that. “You’re right,” she said. “Hickory Hill is definitely better than being home sick.”
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[image: ] Chapter 4 [image: ] [image: ] Green with Envy

After school, Winston was sitting up in bed. His eyes lit up when Sophie came into his room.

“Sophie!” he exclaimed. “You’re home!”

Sophie laughed. “You look better than you did this morning!” she said.

“I feel better,” Winston replied. “But I’m soooo bored. Will you tell me what I missed at school?”
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Sophie sat at the foot of Winston’s bed. She told him that James was disappointed he was absent. She told him about how Hattie and Owen felt bad that he was sick.

She also told about him the game of blob tag they played at recess. Then she described the erupting volcano demonstration that Mrs. Wise did after lunch.

Winston pouted. “Do you think she’ll do it again when I’m back,” he asked, “so I can see it too?”

“I doubt it,” Sophie replied gently. “I think tomorrow we’re talking about thunderstorms.”

Winston groaned. “I missed all the fun stuff.”

Just then, Mrs. Mouse came in carrying a cake box. “Look, Winston,” she said. “I took your advice. And they turned out perfectly!”
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Sophie peeked into the cake box. Inside were a dozen cupcakes. They were decorated with white frosting. On top, each one had a tiny carrot in orange and green icing.
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“Carrot cakes,” Lily Mouse explained. “Tomorrow’s cupcake of the day at the bakery. Winston helped me decide on the flavor. And how to decorate them.”

Sophie’s smiled faded.

Winston got to stay home from school. And play games with their dad? And help their mom do her work, too?
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Sophie couldn’t remember ever having a day like that.

She got up from Winston’s bed and walked out.

As she did, Sophie heard Winston call, “Wait! Sophie! I want to hear more—”

But she kept on going, all the way to her room.

[image: Image]

Sophie flopped onto her bed. She reached under her pillow and pulled out her sketchbook and a pencil. She started to doodle. A cupcake. A carrot. A mouse with a sad face.
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Was it poor, sick Winston? Or was it sad Sophie?

By the time Sophie’s mom came into the room, it was dark outside. Sophie had missed dinner! But she wasn’t feeling that hungry anyway. Mrs. Mouse had brought Sophie some tea.
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The scent of peppermint made Sophie’s whiskers twitch. Peppermint tea was her favorite.

“Is everything okay?” Lily Mouse asked her.

Sophie didn’t look up at her mom right away. She took a deep breath. “I know that Winston’s sick,” she told her mom. “It’s just… he’s getting all the attention.”
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Mrs. Mouse nodded. “Winston is getting a lot of attention. But it’s because he kind of needs it, sweetie. Maybe you could think of a way to cheer him up. He was feeling pretty awful all day today.”
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Sophie was still feeling a little sorry for herself. But as she drifted off to sleep, she had an idea. An idea of something she could do for Winston.
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[image: ] Chapter 5 [image: ] [image: ] Sophie’s Symptoms

On Tuesday morning, Sophie hopped out of bed early. She went to her easel and mixed some paint colors on her palette. Then she closed her eyes. Sophie imagined the flower meadow and all its beautiful blooms.

Sophie opened her eyes. Her paintbrush moved quickly across the watercolor paper.

When she was done, Sophie threw on her clothes. She carefully picked up the still-wet painting. She took it next door to show Winston.

But Winston wasn’t in his bed.

Sophie gasped. “Winston?”

She ran down the stairs. “Mom! Dad!” she called. “What happened to—”

Sophie stopped and stared.
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Winston was sitting at the table between their mom and dad. He looked up at her and waved.

[image: Image]

“You’re up!” Sophie exclaimed.

“Yeah!” Winston replied. His nose wrinkled and he sneezed into a tissue. Achoo! “I think I’m ready to go back to school!” he added excitedly. Achoooo! He sneezed again.
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But their parents had other ideas. “At least one more day at home,” Mr. Mouse said.

Winston slumped down in his chair. He looked so disappointed.

Sophie hoped she could cheer him up. She handed him the watercolor painting. “For you,” she said.
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Winston smiled brightly. “Thank you, Sophie,” he said. “It’s the flower meadow!”

Sophie nodded. “When you’re better, we’ll go back.”

Mrs. Mouse patted Sophie and gave her a kiss on the head.

Sophie had to hurry to get to school. She quickly made some toast. She gobbled it down so fast that it felt like the crust was scratching her throat. Sophie washed it down with a glass of strawberry juice.

Then she grabbed her satchel and was out the door.
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Halfway down the path to school, Sophie shivered. The morning breeze felt colder than usual. She wished she had grabbed a sweater! But it was too late to turn back now.
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Even inside the classroom, Sophie couldn’t get comfortable. Everybody else seemed warm. Ellie Squirrel and Malcolm Mole asked Mrs. Wise to open the window. The cool breeze gave Sophie goose bumps.

Mrs. Wise asked for updates on the neighborhood projects. She went around calling on students. Sophie had trouble paying attention. She was fidgety, and her back felt a little achy.

And, come to think of it, her throat still felt scratchy. Sophie put her elbows on the desk. She cradled her head in her hands.
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“Sophie?” Mrs. Wise was calling. “Sophie!”

Sophie looked up, confused. “Hmm?”

Sophie and Mrs. Wise were the only two left in the classroom.
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“Time for recess,” Mrs. Wise said. “Did you want to go out and play?”

Recess? Already?

She looked up at the clock. Sure enough, it was ten thirty. How had Sophie not noticed everyone going outside?

Did I fall asleep? Sophie wondered. She rubbed her heavy eyelids, then shuffled to the door.
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Outside, the sky was gray. Rain clouds were rolling in from the west.

Sophie sniffed the air. She expected to sense the rain with her whiskers, as she always could.

But she couldn’t smell anything. Nothing! No rain. No flowers. Not the lilies, or the lilac bush, or even the skunk cabbage over in the marsh.

Sophie sniffed again. ACHOOOOO!

Sophie gasped.

The scratchy throat. The chills. The sleepiness. And now the sneezing!

Uh-oh! Had Sophie caught Winston’s bug?
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[image: ] Chapter 6 [image: ] [image: ] Be Careful What You Wish For

Sophie whimpered. It felt good to be lying down. But everything else felt bad.

The walk home at lunchtime had tired Sophie out. Luckily, Hattie had walked with her. Mr. Mouse opened the door for them.

“Oh, dear,” he said when he saw Sophie. He and Hattie had helped Sophie up to bed. Then Hattie had returned to school.
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Sophie’s head ached. Her tummy felt funny.
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One minute Sophie was hot. She kicked off her light blanket.

Then she was cold. She reached for her heavy comforter.
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Sophie stared up at the ceiling. This wasn’t how she thought the day would go.

Knock, knock. Sophie’s bedroom door creaked open. Winston poked his head in. “Can I come in?” he whispered.
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Sophie nodded.

Winston stepped lightly across the room. He smiled at her, the twinkle back in his eyes.

“You look cheerful,” Sophie said wearily.

Winston nodded. “I’m all better,” he said. “And listen!”

Sophie listened.

“To what?” she asked. “I don’t hear anything.

“Exactly!” Winston replied. “No more sneezing!”

Oh yeah, thought Sophie. Meanwhile, a tingling deep inside her nose was growing stronger. A… a… choo! Sophie sneezed as Winston ducked for cover.
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“No more sneezing for you, maybe,” Sophie said with a sniff.

Winston looked sheepish. “I’m sorry I got you sick,” he told her.

Sophie shrugged. “It’s not your fault,” she replied. “I was kind of jealous of you. Be careful what you wish for, I guess.”

Sophie definitely wished now that she wasn’t sick. Plus, she was worried about her Hickory Hill report. “What if I’m not better in time?” she wondered aloud.

“I could help you,” said Winston. “I’ve never been to Hickory Hill, so I’d love to go. I could meet Pippa!”

Winston was so excited. Sophie wished she could feel excited too. But she just didn’t have the energy.
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“Don’t worry about anything,” Winston told her. “Just sleep. Then you’ll feel better.”

Sophie’s mom brought up some beet and rosemary soup.
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Sophie’s dad came up with a deck of cards. “Want to play hearts?” he asked her.

Her favorite soup and her favorite card game. And Sophie couldn’t even enjoy them.
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“I think I need a nap,” she told them all.

They tiptoed out to give Sophie some peace and quiet. She blew her nose. Her eyelids got heavier and heavier until they closed.

As they did, Sophie decided, I’ll never wish for a sick day again.
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[image: ] Chapter 7 [image: ] [image: ] On the Mend

Tick, tick, tick. The clock on top of Sophie’s dresser marked off the seconds of her sick day.

It was Wednesday. Winston had finally returned to school that morning. Since then, Sophie had done two things.

She had gotten up to brush her teeth. By the time she was done, she was ready to get back to bed.

And she had counted the ticks of the clock. In one stretch, she got to two hundred. Then she fell asleep.
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Sophie didn’t feel like painting. Or playing games with her dad. Or even going downstairs.

For lunch, Mrs. Mouse brought Sophie toast and peppermint tea. Afterwards, Sophie felt a little bit better.
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Mrs. Mouse asked Sophie to pick the scone of the day flavor for Thursday. Sophie settled on orange-lavender. That was kind of fun.

In the afternoon, Sophie perked up when she heard Hattie’s and Owen’s voices outside.
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Shortly after, her dad came up. He was carrying a bag of marigold petals.

“Your friends brought them for you,” Mr. Mouse said. “They thought you could use them for paint.”
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Aw, thought Sophie. That was so nice of them. Marigolds did make a nice orange color.
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By dinnertime, Sophie felt well enough to go downstairs. She didn’t eat much of her corn fritter. But she loved hearing about Winston’s day.
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“Willy brought his yo-yo to school,” Winston said. “Mrs. Wise let us do our math outside. We used acorns for ones and twigs for tens. And James was really happy I was back!”

Then Winston frowned.

“But James is project partners with his brother, Ben,” said Winston. “So we can’t work together.”
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“Sorry, Winston,” Sophie said. “I know he wanted to be your partner. I guess he didn’t know you’d be back in time.”

Sophie was quiet for a moment.

“Hey!” she said. “How about your idea that you and I be partners?”
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Winston’s face lit up. “Really?”

Sophie nodded. “Why not? We’re both a little behind. So we can team up and help each other. And everyone else is probably paired up.”

Winston jumped up with joy.
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Sophie smiled. “So is that a yes?” she asked with a laugh.

“Yes!” Winston exclaimed.



On Thursday, Sophie stayed home again. She was still sneezy and tired.

But that afternoon, Sophie finally felt like painting. She mixed some icy light blues and grays. She painted a snowy scene of Hickory Hill. Sophie loved sledding there in the winter. In fact, that’s when she had met Pippa.
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In the foreground, Sophie painted a small hedgehog. She added a warm coat, a red scarf, and some earmuffs.

It was not bad at all, Sophie thought. Maybe she and Winston could use the painting in their report.

She took the paper outside to dry in the gentle breeze. It was the first fresh air she’d gotten since she came home sick.

Aaah. Sophie took a deep breath.

Suddenly, her whiskers twitched. Sophie gasped. It was going to rain! She was sure of it!

Her mom came up the path, just back from the bakery.

“Mom!” Sophie exclaimed. “It’s going to rain! I can smell it! My smell is back!”
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Mrs. Mouse laughed. “I’ve never seen you so excited about rain!” She gave Sophie a hug. “I’m glad you’re feeling better.”
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[image: ] Chapter 8 [image: ] [image: ] To Hickory Hill We Go!

Sure enough, the rain pattered on Sophie’s window overnight.

On Friday morning, the sun streamed in. Sophie woke up feeling like her old self again.

She got dressed and hurried down the stairs.

Winston was eating granola and berries. Mrs. Mouse was closing the front door. “Thank you!” she called to someone outside.

“Who was that?” Sophie asked.

“Piper,” Winston replied, his mouth full of food. Piper was their classmate, a hummingbird.

Mrs. Mouse unfolded a piece of paper in her hand. “She is flying around delivering a message from Mrs. Wise,” she said.
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Sophie and Winston ran over. Sophie read over her mom’s shoulder.

“Poor Mrs. Wise,” said Winston.

“Do you think she has what we had?” Sophie asked her mom.

Mrs. Mouse nodded sadly. “Probably. It’s going around.”

Deflated, Sophie sank into a chair. She had been looking forward to returning to school.

But then Sophie realized something. “Winston!” she cried. “We could go to Hickory Hill. Today!”

Winston looked at their mom. “Can we?” he asked her eagerly.
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Mrs. Mouse studied their faces. “Are you both feeling well enough?” she asked. “Truly?”

Winston and Sophie nodded. “Yes!” said Sophie.

[image: Image]

“Definitely!” said Winston.

So their mom agreed. “But take care of each other,” she told them. “And come right home if you feel tired.”
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Sophie and Winston quickly packed their bags. Winston put in some water and crackers. Sophie made sure her art supplies were in her satchel. Just in case she was inspired to paint!

Then they headed off for Hickory Hill!

They passed the path that led into town. They skirted around one side of Forget-Me-Not Lake.
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“I think Ben and James are doing their report on the lake,” Winston said.

He listed off what others had picked. Piper and Malcolm were studying Butterfly Brook. Ellie and Willy were studying Goldmoss Pond. Hattie and her sister Lydie were studying the stream that ran past their house.

Sophie wondered about Owen and everyone else. She couldn’t wait to hear all the reports on Monday!

Before long, the wooded trail came out into a huge clearing. A wide, grassy hill rose up in front of them.

“It’s so green!” Sophie exclaimed.

[image: Image]

She was used to seeing Hickory Hill covered in snow. It was a different kind of beautiful at this time of year.

Sophie led the way to the top. Not even halfway up, she was out of breath. She heard Winston huffing and puffing, too.

But the climb was worth it.
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“Wow!” Winston cried. “What a view!”

In one direction, they could see all the way to their big oak tree! In another direction was a tangle of brambles, also known as Weedsnag Way. And in another, the sunlight reflected off Forget-Me-Not Lake.

“Best view in all of Silverlake Forest!” said a voice behind them.

Sophie and Winston whirled around.

“Pippa!” Sophie exclaimed.
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[image: ] Chapter 9 [image: ] [image: ] Pippa’s World

Pippa was panting from her climb up the back side of the hill.

“Sorry,” she said breathlessly. “I just got over a cold. I’m still getting my strength back.”

Oh! That’s why Sophie and Winston were so worn out. “We were sick, too,” she told Pippa.

Sophie greeted her friend with a hug. Then she introduced Pippa to Winston.
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“I’m so glad we’re better,” Winston said, “so we could come meet you!”

“Me too!” Pippa replied. “Being sick is not fun. No matter how many extra pillows and treats I got.”

All three of them agreed on that.

Sophie explained to Pippa that they were doing a school project on Hickory Hill. “Can you tell us the things that make it special?”
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Pippa’s eyes lit up. “I could show you!” she cried. “Come on!”

Sophie and Winston eagerly followed her.
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Pippa pointed out flowers called lupines. “I’ve only ever seen them growing on Hickory Hill,” Pippa said.
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Sophie picked two of them. She pressed them inside the pages of her notebook.

Pippa took them into a grove of hickory trees. “These are the trees the hill is named for,” she explained.

Sophie collected a fallen hickory leaf.
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Pippa pointed out how the back side of the hill was less steep than the front. Winston was very interested. He asked a lot of questions about that. He seemed to be taking measurements in his head.
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Then Pippa introduced them to a bunch of her neighbors.

They met the fox family who lived near the raspberry bushes.

They met the cardinals and jays who lived in the crabapple tree.
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Then they got to meet Pippa’s family—her mom, her dad, and her five brothers and sisters!

“Five?” Winston exclaimed, amazed. “Wow!”

He explained the project to the hedgehogs. “So, what do you think is the best thing about Hickory Hill?” he asked.

Pippa’s littlest sister piped up.

“Rolling down the hill!” she cried. The rest of the family laughed.

Pippa agreed. “Sledding down the hill is fun,” she said. “But you should try rolling.”
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So before they headed home, Sophie and Winston climbed the hill one more time.
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The hedgehog family went first. They tucked their heads into their bellies. They became furry balls—perfect for rolling.

For Sophie and Winston, it was more like tumbling.
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But they all wound up in the same place: at the bottom of the hill, laughing.
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[image: ] Chapter 10 [image: ] [image: ] A Brother-Sister Team

Back at home, Sophie and Winston helped Mr. Mouse make vegetable pot pie for dinner.

“It sure is nice to have extra hands,” said Mr. Mouse, “now that you’re both better.”

With three cooks in the kitchen, dinner was ready in no time.

And Sophie and Winston cleaned their plates in no time. Their appetites were back. And they were hungry after their day at Hickory Hill.
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Afterwards, they were excited to work on their project. They laid out all their materials on the floor of Sophie’s room.

There were the two pressed lupine flowers.
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There was the hickory leaf.

There was Sophie’s painting of Hickory Hill in the snow. “Maybe I’ll paint another,” she said. “Green—the way it looks now. With all of us rolling down the grassy hill.”
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Winston liked that idea.

He began planning a mini model of Hickory Hill—steeper on the front side than the back side. “Maybe I’ll sculpt it out of clay,” he said.

They had a lot to tell the class about Hickory Hill on Monday.
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“Sophie,” Winston said as they worked side by side, “do you ever wish you had more brothers and sisters, like Pippa has?”

Sophie looked up at Winston. Then she shook her head. “I think I have just the right number of brothers and sisters,” she told him.

Winston smiled a big smile. “Me too,” he said.
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The End
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This book is a work of fiction. Any references to historical events, real people, or real places are used fictitiously. Other names, characters, places, and events are products of the author’s imagination, and any resemblance to actual events or places or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.
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