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Fall Fun

Sophie Mouse tapped her pencil on her school desk. Her assignment was to write a math word problem. Sophie wondered if Mrs. Wise would like hers.

Mmmm . . . thought Sophie as she reread the problem. Autumn was a very yummy time of year. It was when her mom made all kinds of maple treats at her bakery in Pine Needle Grove. And every year, Mrs. Mouse sold them at the big Maple Festival. Sophie couldn’t wait for this year’s festival. It was coming up this weekend!

A cool breeze blew in through the window. It carried a few leaves with it.
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“Okay, class!” Mrs. Wise called out. “Time for recess!”
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The whole class jumped up. Sophie joined her friends Hattie Frog and Owen Snake at the door. They headed out to the playground.

“Are you both going to the Maple Festival this weekend?” Sophie asked them.
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Hattie nodded. “Of course!” she said. “I want to ride the Ferris wheel at least five times!”

Owen gasped. “There will be a Ferris wheel?” His family had moved to Pine Needle Grove a few months before. He had never been to the Maple Festival.

“Owen, there’s so much to do there!” Sophie cried. The three friends were nearing the swings. “There’s dragonfly racing. You can play games to win prizes, like cranberry necklaces and acorn-top yo-yos!”

“There are ribbon-dancing grasshoppers!” added Zoe, a bluebird who was swinging on a swing.

“And my mom’s bake stand too!” added Winston, Sophie’s little brother. He ran between Sophie and Hattie and was gone in a flash.

“Yummm,” said several students, rubbing their bellies. Lily Mouse’s bake stand was always one of the most popular attractions at the festival.
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Ben, a rabbit who was Sophie’s age, called out from the top of the slide. “I heard there’s going to be a fire-breathing lizard this year!”
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    Sophie, Hattie, Owen, and Zoe looked at him in surprise.

Ben shrugged. “What?” he said. “That’s what I heard!”
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At home that evening, Sophie’s mom and dad were talking about the festival too. “It’s going to be a busy week,” George Mouse said. He was an architect. Every year, he helped animals build their festival stands.

Lily Mouse looked more tired than usual. She had worked all day at the bakery. “Mrs. Fields isn’t going to be able to help me this year. She is visiting friends in Briar Patch.”
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A chipmunk named Mrs. Fields usually helped Lily Mouse the week before the festival. There was so much extra baking to do.
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Sophie hurried over to her mom. “I can help you!” she offered. “I could be your assistant!”

Lily Mouse smoothed the fur on Sophie’s head. “Thank you, Sophie,” she said. “But I think I might need a grown-up to help me.”
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Sophie clasped her hands together. “Oh pleeeease, Mom,” she pleaded. “You’ve always said that I’m a big help in the kitchen.”

Lily Mouse looked at Sophie. She seemed to be thinking it over.

Finally, she said, “Okay. We’ll give it a try. You can start after school tomorrow.”

Sophie cheered. Her mom smiled, but held up a hand.

“But don’t say I didn’t warn you,” said Mrs. Mouse “There’s a lot to do!”
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Delicious Daydreams

After school the next day, Sophie dropped Winston off at his friend James’s house for a playdate. Then Sophie hurried toward the bakery. She was excited to be her mom’s assistant for the Maple Festival!

Sophie ran through the village of Pine Needle Grove. Her nose picked up the sweet scent of maple sugar. Minutes later, she arrived at the bakery. She opened the front door.

“Hello?” Sophie called. There was no one up front.

Suddenly, there was a loud clatter from the kitchen. Sophie followed the sound. She pushed open the kitchen door. Her mom was standing in the middle of the room. At her feet was an overturned bowl and a puddle of batter.
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“Oh dear,” Lily Mouse cried. “I worked for hours on that maple cupcake batter.” Her mom sighed.

Sophie patted her mom on the back. “I’ll help you clean it up,” she said. “Then we can mix up another batch.”
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Lily Mouse looked up at Sophie and smiled. “Thank you, sweetie,” she said. “I’ve been rushing about all day. And I’m trying to come up with some new recipes for this year’s festival. But I haven’t thought of anything yet.”
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Sophie grabbed a mop. As she cleaned up the batter, she wondered if she could come up with a new recipe. What would I invent if I were a baker? Sophie thought. What tastes good with maple? Daffodil petal? No. Too bitter. Pine cone dust? Nah. Too spicy. Then Sophie stopped mopping. She had an idea!
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“Mom,” Sophie said, “how about a recipe that combines maple and apple?” Sophie thought it sounded perfect for autumn!

Lily Mouse was at the sink, washing the mixing bowl. She stopped scrubbing. A smile slowly lit up her face.

“Now why didn’t I think of that?” Lily Mouse said. “What a wonderful idea, Sophie!”
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Miss Olsen’s Orchard

Lily Mouse was out of apples. So she and Sophie each grabbed an empty basket. They walked together to the apple orchard. It was near Goldmoss Pond, not too far from the bakery.

“Hello!” Miss Olsen, a small gray squirrel, called to them as they walked up. Her family had run the orchard for years. “What can I get you today, Mrs. Mouse?”

Sophie loved coming to Olsen Orchard. There were so many different kinds of apples! There were small red ones that the small animals liked. There were large green ones for the bigger animals. And there were lots of sizes in between in red, yellow, green, and even pink.

At Olsen Orchard, you could pick your own apples. Or the squirrels could pick them for you. They worked in pairs. One squirrel scurried up a tree in a flash. She picked an apple and dropped it down to another squirrel, who caught it in a basket.
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    Lily Mouse told Miss Olsen that she needed lots of different kinds of apples. “My assistant, Sophie, and I are making some maple-apple treats for the festival!” Sophie stood up straight. She felt proud to be introduced that way.
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Miss Olsen smiled at Sophie. “Do you want to help pick the apples?”

Sophie beamed. “Sure!” she exclaimed.
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Miss Olsen called over two other squirrels. They started picking apples from the taller trees. Sophie got started on a shorter tree with yellow apples on it. She climbed up to the highest branch. She reached out to an apple on the end. Then she twisted it while pulling gently and—pluck! One perfect apple!
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Before long, Sophie had filled about half her basket. She looked over at the squirrels. Their basket was completely overflowing!

“I think that’s plenty!” Lily Mouse called out. She thanked Miss Olsen. But when she and Sophie tried to pick up the baskets, they were too heavy to carry.
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So Miss Olsen loaded the baskets into her wheelbarrow. Then she walked Sophie and her mom back to the bakery.
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“You must be very busy this week too!” Lily Mouse said to Miss Olsen. Olsen Orchard always had a stand at the festival.

“Will you be in charge of the apple carving again?” Sophie asked.

Miss Olsen nodded. “Yes! And this year the organizers asked us to create a huge apple sculpture as well. It will be on display right next to the Ferris wheel!”
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Wow! thought Sophie. This really is going to be the biggest and best festival yet!


This book is a work of fiction. Any references to historical events, real people, or real places are used fictitiously. Other names, characters, places, and events are products of the author’s imagination, and any resemblance to actual events or places or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.
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