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There once lived a very clever turkey named Clara.

She lived on Butterbean Farm, where the air smelled like hay and pumpkin pie, and the sun dipped low behind big red barns. Clara had shiny feathers, a sharp beak, and a brain bursting with big ideas.

Every year, as the leaves turned gold and the wind turned crisp, the turkeys on the farm grew nervous.

Why?

Because Thanksgiving was coming.

But this year, Farmer Tilly stomped into the barn with her boots full of mud and made a grand announcement.


“No turkey this year,” she said. “We’re having macaroni and cheese instead!”



The barn exploded with gobbles of joy.


“No turkey this year!”

“We’re saved!”

“Macaroni and cheese forever!”



All except Clara.

She did not cheer.

She thought.

That night, when the barn fell quiet and the moon peeked through the slats in the roof, Clara waddled over to a patch of dirt on the floor. She held a stick in her beak. Carefully, she began to draw.

Left. Right. Over the fence. Past the compost. Through the orchard.

She called it:

THE MAP TO THE LAND OF LEFTOVERS.

It was a place she’d heard of in whispers—where mashed potatoes grew on trees and rivers flowed with cranberry sauce. A land where no animal ever got eaten, only fed.

Each morning, Clara worked on her map. She hid it beneath loose straw and chicken feathers.

And each night, she added more:


●  Shortcut past the scarecrow




●  Detour around the pond of barking ducks




●  Snack stop at the apple cart






She even included a secret tunnel under the carrot patch.

“I’ll go after Thanksgiving,” Clara whispered to herself. “While everyone’s too full to chase me.”

But secrets never stay secret for long.

One blustery evening, a curious young chick named Pip pecked at the floor and uncovered part of the map.

“What's this squiggly thing?” Pip chirped.

Clara froze.

Then she sighed and sat down beside him.

“It’s a map,” she said. “To a place where food never ends and turkeys don’t hide.”

Pip’s eyes grew wide. “Can I come?”

Clara hesitated. “It’s dangerous.”

“I’m brave.”

Clara smiled. “Then we’ll need more supplies.”

By Thanksgiving morning, Clara had five followers:


●  Pip the chick




●  Beatrice the sleepy goat




●  Franklin the fancy duck




●  Nellie the shy sheepdog




●  And Hugo the squirrel (who mostly came for snacks)






They wore little scarves made from corn husks and carried backpacks made of cabbage leaves.

At exactly two o'clock, when the farmhouse was full of laughter and the scent of cheesy macaroni drifted into the fields, Clara led her crew out the barn door.
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