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Forest Friends

In the heart of Silverlake Forest, a mouse, a frog, and a snake talked and played by a stream. It was just another after-school playdate for Sophie Mouse and her good friends, Hattie Frog and Owen Snake.

Owen was lazily draped over a low-hanging tree branch. He watched as Sophie, sitting on a rock below, drew in her sketchbook. She was adding a bee to her garden scene.
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“That reminds me of our field trip to see the honeybee hives!” Owen said. “It was my favorite part of school this week.”

Mrs. Wise, their teacher at Silverlake Elementary, had taken them to see how honey was made by the worker bees.
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“Want to know my favorite thing from this week?” called Hattie. She was hopping from lily pad to lily pad. “It was the visit from Mr. Wallace, the flying frog!”

Mr. Wallace, an old friend of Mrs. Wise, had come to speak to the students about his flying adventures. He had extra webbing on his large feet. He could make gliding flights from tree to tree!
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Spotting a fish in the clear water, Hattie raced to see if she could beat it to the big rock Sophie was on. “Look at me!” Hattie shouted. “I’m a flying frog!”
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Meanwhile, Sophie sketched away, her nose almost touching the paper. She was adding some ants to a log in the foreground. Maybe one of them should be carrying something, Sophie thought, like a seed or a piece of fruit. Ants are so strong! Sophie remembered a book she had read once. It said ants can carry things fifty times heavier than they are. That would be like a mouse carrying a pineapple! I don’t think I could carry a pineapple. Plus I don’t think I’d want to. The one I saw once in the general store was so prickly looking. . . .
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“Sophie?” Hattie was calling. “Sophie! Hello? Sophie?”

“What?” Sophie replied. She looked up from her drawing. “What did you say?”

Owen and Hattie laughed. “You didn’t hear a word we said, did you?” Hattie asked.

Owen added, “I was asking you what your favorite part of this week was.”

“Oh!” said Sophie. She put her pencil eraser to her chin as she thought it over. “That’s easy. Having art class outdoors!”

Mrs. Wise had taught a lesson outside on Wednesday. It was one part science and one part art. The assignment had been to look for different types of mushrooms and draw them.
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Sophie loved the outdoors. When she was in school, she liked to sit right next to the schoolhouse window. But Mrs. Wise said it made Sophie too daydreamy. Sophie had to admit: She did love an adventure—even if it was just an imaginary one.
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“Haaaar-ri-et!” came a voice from upstream. It was Hattie’s mom. She was the only one who called Hattie by her full name. “Anyone over there hungry? I’ve got a snack for you three!”
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