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Party Time!

All week long, Sophie had been looking forward to Saturday.

Now—finally—the day was here. The Mouse family was having a dinner party. Their guests would be arriving any minute!

Sophie studied the dining table. She wanted to make sure everything was perfect.

“Oh! The place cards!” Sophie said suddenly. “How could I forget?”

She scurried up to her bedroom. On her drawing table were ten cards, set out to dry. Sophie had painted them by hand.
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Back downstairs, Sophie walked around the table. She smiled as she put down the first card. It read HARRIET in neat brush strokes. The I was dotted with a flower. Sophie was one of few who knew her best friend Hattie Frog’s real name.
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At another spot, Sophie put down a place card for her other best friend, Owen Snake. She had made a smiley face inside the O.
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“I’ll put my place card right between theirs,” Sophie decided. She’d get to sit next to both of them!

She knew her little brother, Winston, would want to sit near them. So Sophie put his card at the spot right across from her own. She put the place card for Hattie’s big sister, Lydie, across from Hattie.

Finally, she placed the cards for the grown-ups: George and Lily Mouse, Mr. and Mrs. Frog, and Mrs. Snake.

“There!” Sophie said. “Now everything is ready.”

“Good!” said Winston. He was peering out the front window. “Because here they come!”
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Sophie and Winston raced to the door. Good hosts always give their guests a warm welcome! Sophie thought.

She flung the door open. “Hello everyone!” she called.

“Sophie!” Hattie and Owen cried and ran toward her. Their families were right behind them.
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Sophie welcomed all the guests. She and Winston took coats while George and Lily Mouse came out from the kitchen to say hello.

[image: Image]

Sophie and Winston had already decided that the kids would play a game of hide-and-seek. It was one of their favorites! Sophie drew the short stick and had to be the seeker. But she didn’t complain. She knew a good host probably shouldn’t.
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When it was time for dinner, Sophie helped everyone find their place. She poured water from the walnut jug into the acorn cups. Then she helped her parents serve the food.
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Before Sophie knew it, it was time for dessert. She jumped up from the table as her parents cleared the dishes. Because she—Sophie Mouse—had made the dessert all by herself. She could not wait for everyone to see it!

Sophie hurried down into the root cellar. She opened the icebox. Very carefully, she took out the trifle. It was made of eight layers of sponge cake, berries, and whipped cream. They made a pretty pattern through the sides of the glass bowl.

[image: Image]

Sophie climbed up the cellar stairs. She grinned, imagining what everyone would say. As she reached the top step, she called out, “Time for dessert!”
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Only it wasn’t the top step. There was one more step. And Sophie tripped on it. The serving bowl went flying. Sophie lunged for it. She got a grip on the base. But then the whole bowl turned upside down. The contents of the bowl tipped over and—

SPLAT!

[image: Image]

Whipped cream, berries, and cake fell in a heap at Sophie’s feet.
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All heads turned. For a moment, no one spoke. Surprised faces looked from Sophie to the dessert puddle—and back again.

Sophie felt like crying. Her whole dessert—it was ruined! But Sophie took a deep breath and tried to stay calm. She figured that’s what a good host would do.

“Well, I guess we’re having tea for dessert,” she said, forcing a smile.
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Daydream Surprise

After all the guests had left, Sophie got her sketchbook and sat on the couch, drawing. Winston picked out a book and plopped down next to her. Lily Mouse was putting away leftovers from dinner. George Mouse was drying the dishes.

“What a nice party we had,” Mrs. Mouse said.

Sophie groaned. “Except for when I dropped the dessert!” she said.
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Mr. Mouse came over and squeezed Sophie’s shoulder. “I know it was disappointing after all your hard work, but you handled it very well, Sophie.”

Mrs. Mouse hung up her apron. “We can have guests again soon,” she said gently. “And you can make the trifle again! You’re a pro now.”
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Sophie had had the same idea. She was already dreaming about what the new and improved trifle would be like.
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The next day Mr. Mouse was getting ready for a work meeting. He’d finished the blueprints for a new birdhouse and was going to show the family. It was going to have a convertible roof that could be opened on warm, sunny days.
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Mrs. Mouse announced she was going out too. “I need to stop by the berry patch. There are lots of berries in my recipes for this week,” she explained. Mrs. Mouse owned the bakery in Pine Needle Grove, and she was always coming up with delicious—and imaginative—new treats.
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Winston wanted to go too. “I’ll come and help!” he exclaimed. Sophie bet he was really thinking about the berries he could eat as he picked.
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Sophie decided to stay home. She had her sketchpad at the dining table and wanted to finish her drawing.

So the rest of the family went off. Sophie was on her own for the afternoon. She didn’t mind one bit.

With the house quiet, Sophie just sat for a while. Her sketchbook lay open in her lap. But she gazed out the window and let her mind wander into a daydream.
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The sky is so blue today, she thought. I wonder what that color looks like to birds up in the sky. If blue is all around you, does it look more blue because there’s so much of it? Or less blue because there are no other colors to compare it to?

From there, Sophie daydreamed about being able to fly. She pictured herself perched on a tree branch. She flapped her wings. Her feet lifted off the branch. She was flying—but just barely. And it was so much work! Her wings were getting tired. But now there was nothing nearby to land on! She was sinking lower and lower in the air. She started to tumble down, head over feet, until—
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WHOMP!

Sophie snapped out of her day-dream. What was that sound? Was it in her daydream? Or had it actually happened? Sophie was almost certain she had really heard it.
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But where had the noise come from?
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Follow That Sound!

Sophie’s whiskers twitched. The rest of her was absolutely still. She waited for the sound to repeat.

She could hear trees rustling in the breeze outside.

She could hear the ticking of the clock on a shelf.

Then Sophie’s ears perked up at a different sound.

Chirrrrrrp.

Of course, chirps were not an unusual sound around here. The Mouse family had lots of bird neighbors. But this chirp was particularly long and low-pitched for a chirp. To Sophie, it sounded kind of sad.

It also sounded particularly close. Almost as if it was coming from inside the house. Sophie’s heart beat a little faster. Was there someone else in the house?

Chirrrrrrp.

There it was again! Sophie turned toward the staircase. That time it sounded like it was coming from the second floor.
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Slowly, warily, Sophie climbed the stairs. At the top, she peered around the corner. She could see all the way down the hall.

There was no one there.

Chirrrrrrp.
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This one was even louder. I’m getting closer! Sophie figured.

She tiptoed to the doorway of her parents’ bedroom. She peeked inside. No sign of anyone.
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Next she came to Winston’s room. No one.

Chirp. Chirrrrrrp.

Sophie glanced toward the end of the hall. That one definitely sounded like it came from my room! she thought.

Sophie scurried to her open door. She didn’t see anyone inside. She entered her room and flung open her closet. She looked under her bed. She looked behind her drawing table. But her bedroom seemed just the same as always.
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Sophie was puzzled. She sat down on her bed to think.

Chirrrrrrp.
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Sophie jumped up. She followed the sound to the open window.

Sophie leaned on the windowsill and poked her head out. She looked up into the branches of the trees.
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