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A Note from the Author
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Dear Reader,

I’m so glad you’re joining us on our Jack the Bad Crow adventures! The book you’re about to read is the third story in the Jack the Bad Crow series. If you have not yet read books one and two, I highly recommend reading those books first!
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Chapter 1

New Arrivals
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Tears flowed down Jack’s beak. They dropped onto the tree branch below him. He closed his eyes and let his head hang. Jack finally knew the truth about how his mother died. His heart raced. He felt like he could barely breathe. His head ached.

“Are you okay?”

Jack’s head jerked up. He quickly looked to his left to see who had just spoken. Perched on the same branch as Jack was the most beautiful crow he’d ever seen. She was sitting a couple of feet from him. Crows don’t have eyelashes, but this crow looked like she did. She had very short feathers sticking up above both of her eyes.

“My name is Margot.” She smiled. “What’s your name?”

“I’m . . . I’m Jack.”

~~~~~
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The farm animals talked about the “Christmas Day Battle,” as it came to be known, quite frequently. Going through a scary event together can really make a group close, and that definitely happened. There would probably never again be a farm whose animals were closer. They were family.

The months flew by until April brought the most wonderful addition to the farm family. Gertie gave birth to an adorable calf! The heifer calf looked just like her mother—black-and-white spotted.

“What should we name her?” Iva Jo asked Madelyn and Derek. The house family was visiting Gertie and her new calf in the barn the day after she was born.

“I don’t know,” said Derek. “I had names picked out for a bull calf. I was hoping it was gonna be a boy.”

“Oh, I’m glad it’s a girl!” Madelyn said as she patted Gertie on the neck. “She’s so pretty, just like her momma.” 

“We shortened Gertrude’s name to Gertie,” said Jim. “What if we name the calf a longer name and then shorten it too?”

“Oooo, I like that idea!” answered Madelyn.

The family stood and thought quietly for a minute.

“What about Mackenzie, and we call her Kenzie?” asked Iva Jo.

“But that’s shortening it to the last part of the name,” said Derek. “We shortened Gertie’s to the first part of her name.”

“What if we name the calf Eleanor, but we call her Ellie?” asked Madelyn.

Gertie mooed loudly. She raised and lowered her head three times in a row. It looked just like Gertie was nodding in agreement to the name Madelyn had suggested. The house family all laughed.

“Well, sounds like Ellie it is!” said Jim.

“And the name is Mother Gertie approved!” added Madelyn.

“All right, you two,” said Iva Jo to Madelyn and Derek. “Let’s get back in the house so you can get your bedrooms picked up before dinner.”

“Yes, ma’am,” the kids answered.

The house family told Gertie and Ellie goodbye and then headed out of the barn. As they walked past Ma Cow’s stall, Madelyn stopped to pet Ma’s neck.

“I love you, Ma,” said Madelyn.

Ma nuzzled her head against Madelyn’s chest.

“You’re leaving out Jasper!” Derek called to Madelyn. Derek ran over to Jasper’s stall and stepped up on the lower part of the door. From there, Derek could reach up to rub the large horse’s withers. Jasper loved that.

“Madelyn! Derek!” Iva Jo called from outside the barn doors.

“Coming!” Madelyn hollered back.

Derek jumped off of the stall door and looked at Madelyn. “Race you to the back porch?”

“You’re on! Ready! Set! Go!” Madelyn shouted. She and Derek raced out of the barn.

Ma Cow leaned her head out over her stall door and looked down the barn’s center aisle. “Gertie?” Ma called.

Gertie leaned over her own door and looked back at Ma.

“Sugar, do you like the name they gave your sweet young’un?” asked Ma.

“Yes, I love it,” Gertie answered in her quiet way. “Ellie . . . I think it’s the prettiest name I’ve ever heard.” She smiled.

“It sure is! Isn’t it, Jasper?” Ma asked.

Jasper nodded. “The name matches her perfectly.”

“Now that is the truth!” agreed Ma. “Gertie, darlin’, you go on and rest now. You worked so hard bringin’ that sweet girl into this world. You sleep, and if you need anythang at all, you just let Jasper or me know, and we’ll take care of it.”

“Yes, ma’am,” Gertie answered. She looked tired, but her eyes were dancing with joy. “Thank you.”

“You’re welcome, sugar.”

~~~~~
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Sweet Ellie was not the only animal born that April. A mile from the farm, two eggs hatched on the last day of the month. 

Yes, a set of twin crows.
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Chapter 2

The Unexpected Visitor
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May 1 was an exciting day on the farm. It was Madelyn’s twelfth birthday! Since her birthday fell on a Saturday this year, Madelyn was having three of her friends come over. The girls would get to the farm at lunchtime and stay the afternoon. Madelyn had all sorts of fun things planned for them to do.

The house was filled with activity that morning. Iva Jo had just finished making Madelyn a strawberry birthday cake. Jim and Derek were decorating the dining room with streamers and balloons. Madelyn was upstairs in her bedroom putting on the eyeshadow, lip gloss, and blush her mom had surprised her with that morning. This was Madelyn’s first time wearing makeup, and she was so excited for her friends to see.

Outside the house, Alex, Johnny, and Johnny’s son Logan were standing under a tree in the front yard.

“What all does Mom want from the garden?” Logan asked his dad.

“Just some beets today,” answered Johnny.

The three were about to head to the garden when they heard a car door shut.

“Who’s that?” asked Alex.

Johnny and Logan turned to look in the direction Alex was facing. They saw a boy walking up the sidewalk toward the front porch. He was carrying a small bouquet of flowers and three balloons.

“I don’t know,” said Johnny. “I’ve never seen him before.”

Alex, Johnny, and Logan watched as the boy went up the porch steps. He stopped at the top and just stood there for a moment. He took a big breath in and let it back out.

“Oh, he’s nervous,” said Alex with a grin.

“Let’s go on to the garden,” Logan suggested.

“No, no. This is gonna be fun to watch,” said Alex. “I guarantee you he’s here for Madelyn.”

The boy rang the doorbell. A few seconds later, Jim opened the front door.

“Oooo, it’s the house dad!” said Logan.

“Hi, Mr. Jim,” the boy said. “My name is Evan. I go to school with Madelyn.”

“It’s nice to meet you, Evan. What can I do for you?” asked Jim.

“Isn’t it obvious?” said Logan. “He’s holding flowers and balloons!”

“He’s gonna make him say it,” said Alex.

Evan swallowed. “Well, sir, I really think that Madelyn is . . . awesome.”

Jim smiled.

“I know today’s her birthday, so my mom drove me over here because I wanted to give these to her . . . if that’s okay with you, sir.”

“He has good manners,” said Johnny. “I think the house dad likes him.”

Jim smiled again at Evan. “You’re right—Madelyn is pretty awesome.” Jim waited a moment before speaking again.

“The house dad is gonna make him squirm a bit!” Logan said with a laugh.

Finally, Jim nodded and said, “You wait here, Evan, and I’ll go get her.”

Evan’s shoulders relaxed as he said, “Thank you, sir.”

“I like him,” said Johnny.

A couple
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