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The Groundhog’s Rainbow

Mrs. Wise closed the book she had just read out loud to the class. Sophie sighed. Wow! What a story! she thought.

A groundhog had found a hidden stairway in a tree. He’d climbed it all the way to the top branch. But the stairway kept going. So the groundhog did too—into the clouds and over a rainbow! He found a magical world on the other side.
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Sophie loved the story and the way it was told. It didn’t feel like a fairy tale. It was written as if it had really happened!

“All right class,” said Mrs. Wise. “Who can tell me what a legend is?”

Lydie, Hattie Frog’s big sister, raised her hand.
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“It’s a story that animals believe in,” Lydie said. “But there’s no proof that it really happened.”

Mrs. Wise nodded. “That’s a good way to put it,” she said. “Have any of you heard stories like this? Are there any legends of Silverlake Forest?”

A few hands went up around the one-room schoolhouse.

“The Tale of the Fox’s Tail!” said Zoe the bluebird.

Sophie nodded. That one was about a fox whose tail would not stop growing.
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“The Myth of the Mousebug!” Ben the rabbit suggested.
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Sophie squeaked excitedly. She was fascinated by the tale of a mouse who turned into a bug!

A ladybug swooped in through a classroom window. It flew around Sophie’s head. Then it landed on the windowsill. Sophie stared at the bug as her mind wandered.
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“Are you the mousebug?” she whispered playfully.

The bug buzzed out the window and was gone. Sophie’s eyes fixed on a patch of blue sky outside. It had been raining for days. Now the sun was finally poking through. She could just make out a pale misty rainbow.

The groundhog’s rainbow! Sophie thought, smiling to herself.

Mrs. Wise dismissed the class for the day. “We’ll talk more about legends on Monday!” she called as everyone stood up.
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Sophie hurried outside to get a better look at the rainbow. At the foot of the steps, she stopped next to her friends Hattie Frog and Owen Snake.

“Look, you guys!” she said, pointing up at the sky.
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But they didn’t hear. They were listening to Ben, a rabbit, who was talking about something.

“Winston, check out the rainbow!” Sophie said to her little brother, who had come over. But he was listening to Ben too.

Sophie studied the rainbow. How could she paint one to look misty like that? Start with pale colors, she decided. Then go over it with a wash of water to blend the colors.

All the rainy days had kept Sophie from painting outside. With the weather clearing, she wanted to get back to it.

Sophie couldn’t wait to paint—all weekend long!
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A New Recipe

“See you on Sunday!” Sophie called to Hattie. The two friends were going to check out Rosebush Ravine. Owen already had plans, so he couldn’t join.

Sophie grabbed Winston’s hand. She pulled him toward home. “Let’s get this weekend started!” Sophie exclaimed.

They ran along the path until a large oak tree came into view. At the base of the trunk, the mouse family’s house was tucked between two roots.

Winston stopped in his tracks. He looked at Sophie with a sly smile. Then he called out, “Race you home!” Winston took off before the words were out of his mouth.
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Sophie raced after him. She got to the oak tree first. Winston was only two steps behind her.

“I lost again,” Winston said glumly. He kicked at a pine needle on the ground.

Sophie patted him on the back. “Yeah, but you’re getting so much faster. We almost tied this time!”

Winston kicked at the pine needle again. But Sophie saw his whiskers twitch. He was trying not to smile.

Inside, George Mouse was hard at work at his drafting table. Mr. Mouse was an architect. At the moment, he was drawing up plans for a chipmunk family’s lake home.

Sophie peeked over his shoulder. He had started with a blank piece of paper that morning. Now he had the outline of a whole house!

[image: Image]

Winston ran in from the kitchen. “We’re out of bread,” he told his dad. “Can I go visit Mom at the bakery?” Lily Mouse owned the only bakery in Pine Needle Grove.

Mr. Mouse glanced up from his work. “If your sister will go with you.”

Winston looked at Sophie with pleading eyes. Sophie’s tummy rumbled. She could use an afternoon snack.

“Okay!” said Sophie. “Let’s go!”

They scurried down the path to town. As they went, they played stone hop, one of their favorite games. They looked for stones or sticks along the path and hopped from one to the next. They went as far as they could without touching the ground.
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At the bakery Lily Mouse was taking a tray out of the oven.
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“Hello!” she cried when she saw them. “You’re just in time! I need tasters for my newest recipe: clover-flower and almond scones.”

Mrs. Mouse put a warm scone in each of their hands. Sophie blew on hers, then tasted it. “Yum!” she cried. “This is good.” Her mom was always inventing new flavor combinations.

Sophie helped move the rest of the scones to a cooling rack.
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“Do you remember my friend Clio?” Mrs. Mouse said.

Sophie nodded. Clio was a chipmunk who lived over in the Clover Patch.

“I was visiting her the other day,” Mrs. Mouse went on. “The clovers were in full bloom. So I picked some. And I started to experiment!”
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    As she finished her scone, Sophie pictured the Clover Patch. In her mind, she could see the pale lavender of the flowers and the bright green of the clover leaves.
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Suddenly, Sophie had the urge to experiment too—with color!
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The Clover Patch! That’s where I’ll go to paint tomorrow, she thought. I can mix some new clover green paint right there on the spot!
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Stop, Thief!

The next morning, after breakfast, Sophie packed up her things. She folded up her easel. She put paints, brushes, mixing jars, and a water canteen into her satchel. She tucked a pad of art paper under one arm.

It would be a lot to carry. But Sophie didn’t have far to go. The Clover Patch was a short walk from her house.
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She took the path toward the stream. She passed by Hattie’s house. But Sophie knew Hattie couldn’t come with her, so she didn’t bother stopping in.

Halfway to Forget-Me-Not Lake, Sophie turned off the path. She cut across a meadow. On the other side, she came to the edge of the Clover Patch.

Bright green clovers stretched out as far as Sophie could see. Perched on top were purple pom-pom blooms. Sophie took a deep breath. The air was full of their sweet scent. She spotted a few red ladybugs hanging out on clover leaves.
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Sophie found a good spot. She set up her easel. She pulled out a sheet of paper. She mixed up some colors.

She mixed raspberry red, blueberry blue, and wisteria white to make a beautiful pale purple. It was perfect for the clover flowers.

Poppy red plus a drop of bark brown would be good for painting the little ladybugs.
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And Sophie would need lots of green! She picked a clover. She ground it into a powder. Then she took out her water canteen. She added a few drops to the powder. “Clover green!” she announced.
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Sophie began to paint. She made the lines of the clover stems.

She formed the heart shapes of the big leaves.

She dabbed on the pale purple. It made the clover flowers look fuzzy.
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Sophie was lost in her work. She did not hear the bees buzzing by. She did not see the butterflies playing tag overhead. She barely felt the breeze on her fur.

Sophie also did not hear an animal rustling the clovers. Suddenly, a young chipmunk jumped out from his hiding place.

“Oh!” Sophie cried in surprise. “Hello!”

The chipmunk didn’t answer. He stood beside Sophie’s easel, flicking his tail. He put his nose up close to her painting. He looked at Sophie. He looked down at her paints.

Then, in a flash, he grabbed the paintbrush from the jar of clover green. He zipped away.

“Hey!” Sophie cried. “Stop!” She dropped her other brush and chased after him
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