



[image: Cover]













[image: Book Title Page]
















Copyright


WorthyKids


Hachette Book Group


1290 Avenue of the Americas


New York, NY 10104


Text copyright © 2019 by M. J. Thomas


Art copyright © 2019 by Hachette Book Group, Inc.


All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in writing from the publisher.


WorthyKids is a registered trademark of Hachette Book Group, Inc.


Cover illustration by Graham Howells


Interior illustrations by Lisa S. Reed


Lexile® level 460L


ISBNs: 978-1-5460-1463-8 (paperback), 978-1-5460-3396-7 (ebook)


E3-20190924-JV-NF-ORI














For my son, Peter. Thank you for your creative idea, encouragement, and help with the books!


—M.J.T.
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PROLOGUE


Nine-year-old Peter and his ten-year-old sister, Mary, stood at the door to the huge, old house and waved as their parents drove away. Peter and Mary and their dog, Hank, would be spending the month with Great-Uncle Solomon.


Peter thought it would be the most boring month ever—until he realized Great-Uncle Solomon was an archaeologist. Great-Uncle Solomon showed them artifacts and treasures and told them stories about his travels around the globe. And then he shared his most amazing discovery of all—the Legend of the Hidden Scrolls! These weren’t just 
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dusty old scrolls. They held secrets—and they would lead to travel through time.


Soon Peter, Mary, and Hank were flung back in time to important moments in the Bible. They witnessed the Creation of the earth. They helped Noah load the ark before the flood. They endured the plagues in Egypt. They watched as David battled Goliath, and they faced lions with Daniel. They had exciting adventures, all while trying to solve the secrets in the scrolls.


Now Peter and Mary are ready for their next adventure… as soon as they hear the lion’s roar.




The Legend of the Hidden Scrolls


The scrolls contain the truth you seek.


Break the seal, Unroll the scroll,


And you will see the past unfold.


Amazing adventures are in store


For those who follow the lion’s roar!
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AN EARLY CHRISTMAS


“Where’s the star?” shouted Peter from the top of the ladder.


Mary dug through a box full of Christmas decorations. “I don’t see it.”


Great-Uncle Solomon looked around the living room. “I think it’s in that pile of ornaments next to the fireplace.”


“Hank, find the star,” said Peter.


Hank ran over to the ornaments and started pawing through the pile.


“Woof!” Hank barked, then grabbed the star 
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and ran toward the tall Christmas tree.


“Stop!” shouted Peter.


It was too late. Hank jumped straight for the top of the Christmas tree.


“Stop him!” shouted Mary.


Peter jumped from the ladder and caught Hank in midair just before he crashed into the tree. Hank and Peter tumbled across the floor.


Great-Uncle Solomon let out a deep breath. “That was close!”


Hank stood up with the star still in his mouth and wagged his tail.


“Good boy, Hank,” said Peter. “You found the star!”


Mary scowled and put her hands on her hips.
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“He did. But he almost knocked over the whole tree too!”


Peter took the star from Hank and climbed the ladder. “He was just trying to help,” said Peter. He placed the star on top of the tree.


Great-Uncle Solomon adjusted his round glasses and looked up at the star. “It’s perfect!”


“Thank you,” said Peter as he climbed down.


Mary placed a few more ornaments on the tree. “It does look nice,” she said. “But I’m a little confused.”


“Really? That’s strange,” said Peter. Mary was never confused.


Great-Uncle Solomon hung the last ornament on the tree. “What are you confused about?”


“It’s the middle of summer,” said Mary. “Why are we putting up a Christmas tree?”


“Well, I’ve never been able to spend Christmas with you two,” said Great-Uncle Solomon. “So 
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I wanted to celebrate before your parents come back from their trip and take you home.”


Peter thought about his parents. It had been almost three weeks since they had dropped off Peter and Mary at Great-Uncle Solomon’s house and traveled to Africa to build a school. “I really miss them.”


Mary’s shoulders slumped. “Me too. I wish they could be here with us.”


Great-Uncle Solomon put his arm around Mary’s shoulders. “They’ll be with you soon enough,” he said. “Until then, I have gifts for you!”


Peter perked up. He loved gifts.


“But it’s not Christmas yet,” said Mary.


Peter gave Mary a look. “Come on, Mary, get in the Christmas spirit.”


“I think you’ll like them,” said Great-Uncle Solomon. “And they might be helpful on your next adventure.”
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Mary’s eyebrows shot up. Peter could tell she wanted to know what the gifts were.


“I’ll be right back,” said Great-Uncle Solomon. He dashed out of the room.


Great-Uncle Solomon came back into the room carrying three packages wrapped in newspaper. He sat down on the couch and handed the first package to Mary.


She ripped the paper off and opened the box. Peter looked over her shoulder.


“What is it?” asked Mary.


“It’s a map,” said Peter.


“I know it’s a map,” said Mary. “A map of what—I mean where?”


“It’s a map of ancient Israel,” said Great-Uncle Solomon. “But it’s not just any map—it’s very special!”


Mary’s eyes got as big as globes. “What’s special about it?”
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“I was on an archaeology dig near Babylon when I found the remains of an ancient library,” said Great-Uncle Solomon. “There were many scrolls with stories of travel and adventure. I also found maps of star constellations and ancient lands.”


“What about Mary’s map?” asked Peter.


“Oh, yes. I was just getting to that,” said Great-Uncle Solomon. “May I see the map, Mary?”


“Sure,” said Mary, handing it over.


As Great-Uncle Solomon unrolled the dusty, old map, Peter noticed that the top right corner was missing.


“Hidden in the maps of the constellations, I found this map of ancient Israel,” Great-Uncle Solomon said. “I came to believe that it’s more than two thousand years old and might have been used by the Magi as they followed God’s special star to search for the newborn King.”
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“What are Magi?” asked Peter.


“The Magi were wise men from the Middle East who studied the stars,” said Mary. “They were respected by kings and people everywhere for their knowledge and wisdom.”


“You are correct,” said Great-Uncle Solomon. “You know a lot about history!”


Peter shook his head. Of course, Mary was right—she was always right.
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“Thank you,” said Mary. “For the gift and the compliment.”


Peter opened his gift next. He ripped off the paper and tore open the box. Inside, he found a bronze telescope.


“I discovered this telescope on a dig in Italy,” said Great-Uncle Solomon. “It is one of the first telescopes ever made.”


“Who made it?” asked Mary.


“It was made by Galileo in the early 1600s,” answered Great-Uncle Solomon.


Peter laughed. “Then it’s almost as old as you.”


Great-Uncle Solomon chuckled. “Almost,” he said, handing the last gift to Hank. “Here you go, Hank.”


Newspaper flew everywhere as Hank ripped into the package and found a long bone. He plopped down on the floor and started chewing on it.
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“Is that an old dinosaur bone?” asked Peter.


“Oh no,” said Great-Uncle Solomon. He tapped his chin. “Well, at least I don’t think it is.”


Roar!


The lion’s roar echoed loudly through the house. It was so loud it made the ornaments on the Christmas tree shake.


“It’s time for your next adventure!” said Great-Uncle Solomon. “Take your gifts!”


“Let’s go!” said Peter.


Peter, Mary, and Hank ran out of the living room, past the shiny suit of armor, and down the long hallway to the library.


Peter ran across the hallway and grabbed his adventure bag. “I don’t want to forget this.” He put his telescope inside, and Mary put her map on top.


Hank held up his bone and wagged his tail.


“Okay,” said Peter. “We can take your bone.” 
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He grabbed the slobbery bone and put it in the bag.


Roar! The lion’s roar came from behind the tall, wooden library doors that reminded Peter of a castle.


“Hurry and open it!” said Mary.


Peter reached for the handle shaped like a lion’s head.


Click. Peter turned the handle and opened the door.


Roar! The sound came from behind the tall bookshelf on the right.


Hank ran to the bookshelf and barked.


Mary pulled a book from the shelf. It was red with a lion’s head painted in gold on the cover.


The bookshelf rumbled and slid open to reveal a hidden room. It was dark except for a glowing clay pot filled with ancient scrolls in the center of the room.
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Peter, Mary, and Hank circled the glowing pot and looked at the scrolls.


“Which one should we pick this time?” asked Mary.


Hank sniffed one of the scrolls and barked.


“What’s on the seal of that one?” asked Peter.


Mary picked up the scroll and looked at the red wax seal. “It’s a star.”


“Hank sure is good at finding stars,” said Peter. “Let’s see where the star takes us!”


Mary broke the red wax seal. Suddenly, the walls shook, books fell off the shelves, and the floor quaked. The library crumbled around them and disappeared. Then everything was still and quiet.
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“Hidden in the maps of the constellations, I
found this map of ancient Israel,” Great-Uncle
Solomon said. “I came to believe that it’s more
than two thousand years old and might have
been used by the Magi as they followed God’s
special star to search for the newborn King.”





OEBPS/images/Art_P9.jpg
“What are Magi?” asked Peter.
“The Magi were wise men from the Middle
East who studied the stars,” said Mary. “They

were respected by kings and people everywhere
for their knowledge and wisdom.”

“You are correct,” said Great-Uncle Solomon.
“You know a lot about history!”

Peter shook his head. Of course, Mary was

right—she was always right.





OEBPS/nav.xhtml




Contents





		Cover



		Title Page



		Copyright



		Dedication



		Prologue



		1. An Early Christmas



		2. A Slippery Slope



		3. No Room in the Inn



		4. Lost in the Crowd



		5. The Big, Big News



		6. An Explosion of Light



		7. The King Is Born!



		8. Do Sheep Swim?



		9. Camels in the Courtyard



		10. A Secret Plot



		11. Follow That Star!



		12. Gifts for a King



		13. In the Nick of Time



		About the Author











Navigation





		Begin Reading



		Table of Contents











OEBPS/images/Art_P3.jpg
Av EARLY CHRISTMAS

“Where’s the star?” shouted Peter from the top of
the ladder.

Mary dug through a box full of Christmas
decorations. “I don't see it.”

Great-Uncle Solomon looked around the
living room. “I think it’s in that pile of ornaments
next to the fireplace.”

“Hank, find the star,” said Peter.

Hank ran over to the ornaments and started
pawing through the pile.

“Woof!” Hank barked, then grabbed the star
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“Stop!” shouted Peter.

It was too late. Hank jumped straight for the
top of the Christmas tree.

“Stop him!” shouted Mary.

Peter jumped from the ladder and caught
Hank in midair just before he crashed into the

tree. Hank and Peter tumbled across the floor.

Great-Uncle Solomon let out a deep
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breath. “That was close!”

Hank stood up with the star
still in his mouth and wagged
his tail.

“Good boy, Hank,”
said Peter. “You found
the star!”

Mary scowled and
put her hands
on her hips.
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“He did. But he almost knocked over the
whole tree too!”

Peter took the star from Hank and climbed
the ladder. “He was just trying to help,” said
Peter. He placed the star on top of the tree.

Great-Uncle Solomon adjusted his round
glasses and looked up at the star. “It’s perfect!”

“Thank you,” said Peter as he climbed down.

Mary placed a few more ornaments on the
tree. “It does look nice,” she said. “But I'm a little
confused.”

“Really? That’s strange,” said Peter. Mary was
never confused.

Great-Uncle Solomon hung the last ornament
on the tree. “What are you confused about?”

“It's the middle of summer,” said Mary. “Why
are we putting up a Christmas tree?”

“Well, I've never been able to spend Christmas
with you two,” said Great-Uncle Solomon. “So
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I wanted to celebrate before your parents come
back from their trip and take you home.”

Peter thought about his parents. It had been
almost three weeks since they had dropped off
Peter and Mary at Great-Uncle Solomon’s house
and traveled to Africa to build a school. “I really
miss them.”

Mary’s shoulders slumped. “Me too. I wish
they could be here with us.”

Great-Uncle Solomon put his arm around
Mary’s shoulders. “They’ll be with you soon
enough,” he said. “Until then, I have gifts for you!”

Peter perked up. He loved gifts.

“But it’s not Christmas yet,” said Mary.

Peter gave Mary a look. “Come on, Mary, get
in the Christmas spirit.”

“I think you’ll like them,” said Great-Uncle
Solomon. “And they might be helpful on your
next adventure.”
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“Hurry and open it!” said Mary.

Peter reached for the handle shaped like a
lion’s head.

Click. Peter turned the handle and opened
the door.

Roar! The sound came from behind the tall
bookshelf on the right.

Hank ran to the bookshelf and barked.

Mary pulled a book from the shelf. It was red
with a lion’s head painted in gold on the cover.

The bookshelf rumbled and slid open to
reveal a hidden room. It was dark except for a
glowing clay pot filled with ancient scrolls in the
center of the room.
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Peter, Mary, and Hank circled the glowing pot
and looked at the scrolls.

“Which one should we pick this time?” asked
Mary.

Hank sniffed one of the scrolls and barked.

“What’s on the seal of that one?” asked Peter.

Mary picked up the scroll and looked at the
red wax seal. “It’s a star.”

’

“Hank sure is good at finding stars,” said
Peter. “Let’s see where the star takes us!”

Mary broke the red wax seal. Suddenly, the
walls shook, books fell off the shelves, and the
floor quaked. The library crumbled around
them and disappeared. Then everything was still

and quiet.
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“Thank you,” said Mary. “For the gift and the
compliment.”

Peter opened his gift next. He ripped off the
paper and tore open the box. Inside, he found a
bronze telescope.

“I discovered this telescope on a dig in Italy,”
said Great-Uncle Solomon. “It is one of the first
telescopes ever made.”

“Who made it?” asked Mary.

“It was made by Galileo in the early 1600s,”
answered Great-Uncle Solomon.

Peter laughed. “Then it’s almost as old as you.”

Great-Uncle Solomon chuckled. “Almost,” he
said, handing the last gift to Hank. “Here you go,
Hank.”

Newspaper flew everywhere as Hank ripped
into the package and found a long bone. He
plopped down on the floor and started chewing
on it.
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“Is that an old dinosaur bone?” asked Peter.

“Oh no,” said Great-Uncle Solomon. He
tapped his chin. “Well, at least I don't think it is.”

Roar!

The lion’s roar echoed loudly through the
house. It was so loud it made the ornaments on
the Christmas tree shake.

“It’s time for your next adventure!” said Great-
Uncle Solomon. “Take your gifts!”

“Let’s go!” said Peter.

Peter, Mary, and Hank ran out of the living
room, past the shiny suit of armor, and down the
long hallway to the library.

Peter ran across the hallway and grabbed his
adventure bag. “I don’t want to forget this.” He
put his telescope inside, and Mary put her map
on top.

Hank held up his bone and wagged his tail.

“Okay,” said Peter. “We can take your bone.”
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Nine-year-old Peter and his ten-year-old sister,
Mary, stood at the door to the huge, old house
and waved as their parents drove away. Peter and
Mary and their dog, Hank, would be spending the
month with Great-Uncle Solomon.

Peter thought it would be the most boring
month ever—until he realized Great-Uncle Solomon
was an archaeologist. Great-Uncle Solomon showed
them artifacts and treasures and told them stories
about his travels around the globe. And then he
shared his most amazing discovery of all—the

Legend of the Hidden Scrolls! These weren’t just
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dusty old scrolls. They held secrets—and they
would lead to travel through time.

Soon Peter, Mary, and Hank were flung back
in time to important moments in the Bible. They
witnessed the Creation of the earth. They helped
Noah load the ark before the flood. They endured
the plagues in Egypt. They watched as David
battled Goliath, and they faced lions with Daniel.
They had exciting adventures, all while trying to
solve the secrets in the scrolls.

Now Peter and Mary are ready for their next
adventure . . . as soon as they hear the lion’s roar.

The Legend of the Hidden Scrolls
THE SCROLLS CoNTAIN THE TRUTH You SEEK.
BREAK THE SEAL. UNRoLL THE SCRoLL.
AND Yoy WiLL SEE THE PAST UNFoOLD.
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FoR THoSE WHo FolloW THE LioN'S RoAR!
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