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Rain, Rain, Go Away

Sophie Mouse ran to the window. She glanced up at the sky. The clouds looked darker than the last time she’d checked. Sophie stretched her hand outside. No raindrops.

“It’s not raining yet!” Sophie cried, running back into the kitchen. Her whiskers were tingling. She could tell the rain was coming. But maybe there was just enough time for their picnic.
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It was Sunday morning. In the Mouse family’s house at the base of the oak tree, Mrs. Mouse had made her famous vanilla-bean scones. As they cooled, the sweet scent of the vanilla filled the kitchen.

Mr. Mouse flipped huckleberry pancakes on the griddle. Sizzle!

Sophie and her little brother, Winston, peeked into the oven. They had worked together to make a banana-dandelion bread. It was rising! Soon it would be done!

[image: Images]

Sophie got the picnic basket ready. Then she ran upstairs to the linen closet to get the picnic blanket. She had the perfect spot in mind: on the bank of the stream near the playground. Afterward, she could scurry over to Hattie’s house to say hello!
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Lily Mouse tucked the scones into the basket. George Mouse added the pancakes.
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Soon the banana-dandelion bread was done and packed, along with jams and jars of mint tea.

“Okay! Let’s go!” Sophie exclaimed.

She picked up the basket. Winston grabbed the blanket. And the Mouse family stepped outside.
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Plip! Plop! Plip!

Sophie felt three big raindrops—one on her ear, one on her shoulder, and one on the tip of her nose.

“Oh no!” Winston moaned.

The four mice gazed upward, holding their palms out.
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Plip! Plop! Plip! Plippity-plippity, plop-plop-plop . . .
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The rain was picking up. Winston threw the blanket over the basket to protect it.

“I hate to say it,” said Mr. Mouse, “but I think we’d better make it an indoor picnic.”

“Or,” Sophie said, “it could be fun to have a picnic in the rain. . . .”
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She smiled hopefully. But no one else seemed excited about the idea.

So back inside they went. In the living room, they pushed back the furniture and spread the blanket on the floor.

The yummy food cheered Sophie up. But now and then, she gazed out the window at the gray mist.

Mr. Mouse patted her on the back. “I know it’s disappointing, Sophie,” he said. “But we could really use the rain. We could use a lot more rain. It’s been very dry this season.”
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Sophie’s shoulders drooped. She took another bite of scone. She knew her dad was right, but she still couldn’t help wishing the rain away.
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The Project

The next morning, a ray of sunlight fell across Sophie’s face.

She opened her eyes and squinted toward the window.

It figures, thought Sophie. On a school day it’s sunny out.

It had drizzled all Sunday afternoon. Not enough rain to make puddles to play in. Just enough rain to ruin their picnic.
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Sophie had spent the day painting.

As she got dressed for school, Sophie studied the three paintings drying on her easels. They were views out of different windows in their house.

Sophie laughed. She had used up most of her gray paint!

After breakfast, Sophie and Winston walked together to Silverlake Elementary. Mrs. Wise opened the door and called out, “Good morning, everyone!” just as Sophie and Winston arrived.

They went in behind Hattie Frog, her sister Lydie, and Ellie the squirrel. They all took their seats.

Ben and James, the rabbit brothers, arrived a few moments later. Malcolm the mole and Willy the toad walked in next. And Zoe the bluebird and Piper the hummingbird flew in too. Finally Owen Snake arrived.
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“Good! Everyone is here!” said Mrs. Wise. “Because I want all of you to hear about the unit we are starting today on . . . water.”

Ugh! thought Sophie. Hadn’t they had enough water this weekend?
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Mrs. Wise went on. She explained they’d be studying the different phases of water, like ice and steam. They would learn about the water cycle. They would discuss how important water is to life.

“But first, we’ll be exploring why things sink or float in water,” Mrs. Wise said. “We’ll even do some experiments.”

Sophie perked up. Experiments? That sounded fun!
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“There is also a unit project,” Mrs. Wise said. “Each of you will be building a model boat.”
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Sophie smiled. She heard excited whispers all around the classroom. She also noticed Winston bouncing with glee in the front row. Sophie giggled. This project was perfect for him.
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Mrs. Wise said she’d cover information in class that would help them design a proper boat. It would be up to them to work on building the boats at home. Then, in two weeks, they’d go over to the nearby pond to test them out!

Water had just gotten a whole lot more fun!
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Shipshape

Winston hadn’t stopped talking about boat ideas since they’d left school.

“I wonder what’s the best material to use,” he was saying as he and Sophie walked home. “Wood, I guess. But there are so many different kinds. There’s oak and ash and cedar and cypress and elm and pine and fir and—”
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“Winston!” Sophie interrupted with a laugh. “You have two whole weeks to figure it out.”

Winston hopped with excitement. “I know! But I want to start designing my boat right away!” He waved his arms as if drawing his blueprints in the air. “It’s not going to be a model boat. I want to build a real one. One that could carry me!”
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Sophie laughed again. “Those are big plans for a little mouse,” she said.

But then Sophie remembered the amazing fort Winston had once built in the woods. He was great at building things, just like their dad, who was an architect.
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While Winston went on about his big plans, Sophie was lost in thought about her smaller plans. She wanted to make a tiny boat. Tiny but tough.

What floats naturally? Sophie asked herself. Leaves float sometimes. Lily pads float. But those don’t seem very sturdy. Twigs? Hattie and Owen made me that raft out of twigs.
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Sophie and Winston rounded a bend. The big oak tree came into view, their house nestled between the roots. Sophie followed Winston up the front walk, crunching an acorn cap under her foot.
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Sophie stopped and looked down. She picked up an acorn cap and studied it.

Acorn caps float, thought Sophie. Don’t they?
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Sophie picked up a few more acorn caps. She carried them inside. She ran to the bathroom and filled the tub with water.
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Then Sophie placed the acorn caps pointy-side-down on the water’s surface.
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All three of them floated—like three tiny boats. Sophie added some more water to test their stability. They rocked with the waves of water, but did not sink!

Sophie smiled. She tapped her chin as she thought.

How could she build a boat that floated like an acorn cap?
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Whatever Floats Your Boat

The next morning Mrs. Wise took the class down to the pond.

“This is where we will test our boats next week,” she told them. “But today, we will learn more about why some objects float.” She tossed a blade of grass into the pond. It floated on the water’s surface. “And why other objects sink,” she added. She picked up a stone and tossed it in. Plunk! It sank.
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“The clay soil here at this pond is perfect for our experiments,” Mrs. Wise explained. “Watch!”

[image: Images]

She scooped up a hunk of clay. “It’s crumbly since it’s been so dry. But just add a little water to it.”

Mrs. Wise wet the soil with pond water. Then she rolled it into a ball. She placed it on the surface of the water. It sank right away.
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Then Mrs. Wise scooped up more clay. She wet it and squished it into a pancake. She pinched up the sides to make a bowl shape. She flattened the bottom. Now it sort of looked like a boat.
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“Will this sink?” Mrs. Wise asked the class. “Or float?”
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Winston raised his hand to answer. “Float!” he said.

“Yes! Float!” Hattie echoed.

Most of the students agreed. Only James and Piper thought it would sink.
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Mrs. Wise placed the boat on the water and let go. It was floating!

James and Piper looked confused. “But it’s still made of clay,” James said. “The clay ball sank. So why not this?”
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