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To Reese, crochet consultant and WIP buddy extraordinaire

—A. R.

To our creepy readers

—P. B.



[image: Jasper Rabbit stands sternly in a dark suit with his hands behind his back.]



THERE ARE OTHER BOOKS you could read, you know. Nice books.

Books where happy, frolicking penguins romp among flowers. Books where happy woodland creatures skip merrily through a speckled glade. Books where nothing odd, nothing weird, nothing creepy ever happens.

This is not one of those books. There are no penguins to be found within these pages. No flowers or speckled glades. And any woodland creatures found here are only plagued by events dark, grim, and slightly silly.

Still here? Fair enough. You’ve been warned.
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MEET WINONA MOLE.

Winona Mole lives in Hinderberry Falls. It is a lovely, picturesque town where the houses have window boxes full of flowers in the springtime and perfectly hung Christmas lights in the winter that are always removed no later than January first at twelve noon. The kind of town where nothing strange ever happens.

But what Winona has no way of knowing—what she cannot possibly fathom—is that her life is about to get… Well, there’s no nice way to say it:

CREEPY
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WINONA MOLE had one true love.

It wasn’t her family. Or pizza. Or even her dog, Toby. Don’t get me wrong. Those things were up there on the top ten list of things she loved. But none of them held the number one spot.

No. Winona Mole’s one true love… was yarn.

Specifically crocheting yarn.

What is crocheting, you may ask?

It’s a fair question. If you were to ask someone less passionate than Winona, they would likely tell you that it is the enjoyable and crafty hobby of taking a crochet hook and fuzzy yarn and, through a series of elaborate stitches, transforming the stuff into something useful. Like a sweater. Or mittens. Or a snazzy little pot holder, which always makes a nice gift.

If you were to ask Winona herself to explain crocheting to you, she would say that it is pure poetry in fluffy woolen motion. That crocheting was no mere hobby but an art unto itself, with boundless possibilities. And that crocheting should absolutely NEVER be confused with knitting, needlepoint, rug hooking, or—Heaven forbid—quilting.

So the definition of crocheting really depends on who you ask.

But one thing was certain. Winona Mole adored it.

Winona had always been talented with yarn.

When she was three years old, Winona picked up her first crochet hook. After unraveling a nearby sweater and harvesting it for its raw materials, she quickly transformed the yarn into a simple but stylish scarf.

[image: Winona Mole crochets a scarf onto a teddy bear while smiling with excitement on the floor.]
By the age of five she was crocheting little plush frogs and adorable fluffy bunnies.

By eight she had graduated to cardigans, pullovers, and the occasional sweater-vest.

There was no doubt. Winona was a talented yarn artist.
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WINONA’S FAVORITE TV show was a reality competition that had hooked the entire nation.

It was called Yarn Is Everything!

On Yarn Is Everything! everyday people competed with their crocheting skills in head-to-head combat to create yarn versions of common objects that were indistinguishable from the real thing.

These people could crochet yarn into anything.

[image: Close-up of Winona Mole crocheting a realistic soccer shoe with yarn and a crochet hook.]
A soccer shoe. A potted cactus. A hamburger. Creations so realistic, so lifelike, that you couldn’t tell they were made of yarn until they were in your hand or in your mouth!

It was uncanny. And a little spooky. But utterly splendid.

Winona had tried to replicate the prize-winning projects from the show. But her crochet hook wouldn’t quite do it. Her fingers wouldn’t quite obey. She could get close. She could make a crochet shoe or cactus or hamburger. But they looked… crocheted. There was some innate magic, some secret skill, some hidden talent that the winners of Yarn Is Everything! had that she knew she would never have.

[image: A potted cactus with three stems and a small flower stands beside a curling vine on a textured gray background.]
Sure, Winona was talented. But not quite talented enough, it seemed.

Until one day.

[image: A sketch-style hamburger with a curly tail extending from the bun sits on a textured gray background.]
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FOR HER NINTH BIRTHDAY, as a special treat, Winona’s father drove her three hours away to the Museum of Woolen Arts and Yarn Stitchery. It was everything she’d ever dreamt it could be.

There were knitting exhibits and embroidery displays and all the rest. But Winona didn’t care about that stuff.

She was there for the crochet. And she was not disappointed.

She saw the original Emily Flockington blanket, known as the Afghan Miracle, crocheted by the master herself in 1642. The patterns were so intricate, it made Winona’s head spin. She wished, deep in her heart, that someday she might crochet something as utterly perfect.

Winona laid eyes on the famous Eternity Skein, which was said to be the world’s very first ball of yarn.

But the prize of the museum’s collection was the fabled Spirit Hook. An antique crochet hook made of petrified wood and carved with ancient runic symbols, it was believed to bestow unimaginable stitching powers upon those willing to pay the price.

Upon arriving home, still buzzing from the yarn wonders she had witnessed, Winona unpacked her backpack to find something unexpected. A single crochet hook. The plastic was expertly molded to resemble real petrified wood. And the symbols imprinted on it actually looked hand-carved rather than factory-made.



[image: The glowing Spirit Hook rests inside a glass display case labeled “The Spirit Hook.”]

[image: Winona Mole stares in awe at the glowing Spirit Hook.]


A gift shop souvenir, obviously a final birthday gift from her father. But the gift shop had outdone themselves. It was an identical replica of the Spirit Hook.

It was the perfect ending to a perfect day.

One hundred and fifty-four miles south of Hinderberry Falls, museum security guards sounded the alarm upon realizing that one of their prize exhibits had seemingly vanished into thin air. But Winona was three hours away, of course, and neither she nor her father knew anything of this.


[image: Winona Mole crochets calmly with the glowing Spirit Hook and yarn.]
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OVER THE NEXT couple of months, Winona Mole saw her crocheting skills soar.

Not only was she able to make her classic creations of mittens, hats, and scarves faster and more beautifully than ever before, but her attempts to recreate the fancy and exotic projects from Yarn Is Everything! improved by leaps and bounds.

Perhaps it was her new lucky crochet hook, the one from the museum. It was smaller than her standard four-millimeter hook and allowed her to do tinier and more intricate stitches. Plus, in her hand it felt like a part of her. Like it was whispering the secrets of the long-lost crochet masters of old. Which sounded silly, she knew.

It was more likely that the old saying was true: Practice makes perfect. And she had been practicing. A lot.

Well, whatever the reason, Winona was soon producing look-alike yarn creations that tricked the eye and—fantastically, amazingly, wondrously—resembled the real thing.

A soccer shoe that looked so comfortable and real, it made you want to lace it up and kick the winning goal.

A cactus that was so prickly and lifelike, it hurt to look at it.

A hamburger with such a flaky-looking bun and such a juicy-looking patty that you wanted to grab it and take a big, fat bite.

[image: Winona Mole watches television while wrapped in long strands of yarn.]
She watched episode after episode of Yarn Is Everything!, and as the world-famous judges examined each phenomenal creation, Winona marveled that she could now recreate them to look just as good. Possibly even better.

Still, it never occurred to Winona to enter the competition herself. In fact, the idea came to her quite unexpectedly.

She had just completed her newest project, a crocheted turkey-and-ham sandwich on rye bread with extra mayo, and a pickle on the side.


e9781665961158/fonts/Bonbon-Regular.ttf


e9781665961158/fonts/EBGaramond-Regular.ttf


e9781665961158/images/f0008-01.jpg





e9781665961158/images/f0006-01.jpg





e9781665961158/images/f0004-01.jpg
RO

:
i






e9781665961158/images/f000i-01.jpg





e9781665961158/images/f00vi-01.jpg





e9781665961158/images/f0012-01.jpg
pm———
P

SN
g

DN SN B S






e9781665961158/images/f0014-01.jpg





e9781665961158/images/f0016-01.jpg





e9781665961158/xhtml/nav.xhtml


Contents



		Cover


		Title Page


		Dedication


		Chapter 1


		Chapter 2


		Chapter 3


		Chapter 4


		Chapter 5


		Chapter 6


		Chapter 7


		Chapter 8


		Chapter 9


		Chapter 10


		Chapter 11


		Chapter 12


		Chapter 13


		About the Author and Illustrator


		Copyright







Guide



		Cover


		Start of Content


		Title Page


		Dedication


		Chapter 1


		Chapter 2


		Chapter 3


		Chapter 4


		Chapter 5


		Chapter 6


		Chapter 7


		Chapter 8


		Chapter 9


		Chapter 10


		Chapter 11


		Chapter 12


		Chapter 13


		About the Author and Illustrator


		Copyright








		I


		II


		III


		IV


		V


		VI


		VII


		VIII


		1


		2


		3


		4


		5


		6


		7


		8


		9


		10


		11


		12


		13


		14


		15


		16


		17


		18


		19


		20


		21


		22


		23


		24


		25


		26


		27


		28


		29


		30


		31


		32


		33


		34


		35


		36


		37


		38


		39


		40


		41


		42


		43


		44


		45


		46


		47


		48


		49


		50


		51


		52


		53


		54


		55


		56


		57


		58


		59


		60


		61


		62


		63


		64


		65


		66


		67


		68


		69


		70


		71


		72


		73


		74


		75


		76


		77


		78


		79


		80


		81


		82


		83


		84


		85


		86


		87


		88


		89


		90


		91


		92


		93


		96








e9781665961158/images/endpaper01.jpg





e9781665961158/images/f0003-01.jpg





e9781665961158/images/f0007-01.jpg





e9781665961158/images/f0007-02.jpg





e9781665961158/images/f0viii-01.jpg
o S P

o A R AR B R ERSrsns

T e RS OO

)






e9781665961158/images/f00iv-01.jpg





e9781665961158/images/9781665961158.jpg
A SPER RABBIT®
R srv TALE s%

YA N

EYERYW—&NG’

W D

CALD COH HONO WINNER

NRENOLDS D[R BROWN





e9781665961158/images/title.jpg
R

g o
WARON REYNOLDS OWN

Simon & Schuster Books for Young Readers

New York Amsterdam/Antwerp London Toronto Sydney/Melbourne New Delhi





e9781665961158/images/f0011-01.jpg





e9781665961158/fonts/EBGaramond-Italic.ttf


