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CHAPTER 1 Dog Tricks


ARF! ARF!

When Frankie Sparks heard the dog, she smiled. She walked to Maya’s house and into the backyard. Maya’s dog, Opus, bounded around on the lawn. When he saw her, he barreled toward her and almost knocked her over.

“I’m teaching him to do tricks!” Maya explained. She stood in the center of the yard, holding a Hula-Hoop.
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“Is the trick to knock down your best friend?” Frankie asked with a laugh.

Frankie and Maya had been best friends forever, and Frankie loved Maya’s dog almost as much as she loved her own pet, a rat named Buttercup. Opus stopped and gave Frankie a good sniff before starting to sprint again.

“He’s supposed to jump through the hoop,” Maya said with a shrug. “But mostly he runs around me and around in the yard.”

Frankie called Opus to her. He skidded to a stop at her side. “Maybe if you hold the hoop, and I call him from the other side, he’ll jump through it.” She told Opus to stay and then crossed Maya’s lawn so that Maya and the hoop were between her and Opus. It was early spring, and the ground beneath her feet was squishy soft.

“Ready?” Frankie asked Maya.

Maya nodded.

“Here, Opus! Here, boy!” Frankie called.

Opus’s ears pricked up. Arf! He ran toward Frankie. Frankie clapped and called him again. She was certain Opus was going to jump right through the hoop.

Faster and faster Opus ran, right up to the hoop, and then—swish—Opus veered to the right, ran around the hoop, and then turned back toward Frankie. “No, Opus!” Frankie said. “Not like that.”

“He’s been doing that all afternoon. Just when I think he’s going to do it—boom! He goes off in the other direction.”

This sounded like a challenge, and there were few things that Frankie liked more than a challenge. “Hmm,” she said. “Maybe if I were a little closer to the hoop.”

They tried again with Frankie standing closer to the hoop. Opus ran and ran and… skidded right under the hoop.

“No, Opus,” Maya moaned.

Opus looked back at them with a confused expression on his face.

“It’s okay,” Frankie said. “You’re a good dog.” She turned to Maya. “He just doesn’t know what we want him to do.”

“Let’s show him, then!” Maya said with a giggle.

Oh no. Frankie knew where this was going.

“Come on, Frankie!” Maya called. “Go through the hoop!”

“Woof!” Frankie said. She jogged up to the hoop and stepped through.

“Good girl!” Maya said, and patted her on the head.

Arf! Opus said.

But when they called him through again, he just went around the girls. He sat down behind them. Arf!

“Opus!” The girls laughed.

Then Frankie snapped her fingers. “I’ve got it!” It really felt like a light bulb turning on when she got a good idea. Sometimes the light came on all at once, as if with a flick of a switch. Other times it was more like someone was turning up the light slowly, slowly, slowly. This idea came on all at once. “Hold the hoop on the ground,” she said. “Then he can just walk right through. Then you can slowly raise it up until he’s jumping through.”

“Brilliant!” Maya said.

“Brilliant” was just about Frankie’s favorite word.

Opus, though, had other ideas. When he got to the hoop, he barked at it; then he took off on his sprint around and around in the yard.

“I guess old dogs really can’t be taught new tricks,” Frankie said.

“It was a great idea, though,” Maya told her.

They watched Opus go around and around. Then, all of a sudden, he dashed toward the garden shed in the back corner of the yard. He pressed his nose into the ground.

Arf-arf! Arf, arf, arf, arf, arf!

“What is he barking at?” Frankie asked.

“Oh, that’s our leprechaun hole,” Maya explained.

Frankie laughed. Maya must be joking, she thought. Everyone knew there was no such thing as a leprechaun.
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CHAPTER 2 Wonder Wall


MS. APPLETON ROCKED HERSELF IN the chair in the reading nook in the library. Frankie settled back against the risers, already feeling the sweet, dozy sensation that she got when Ms. Appleton read. Even when it was a funny story, Frankie still felt at peace when someone read aloud to her. It was her favorite part of the school day. Her favorite thing to do was invent, but listening to stories was pretty great too. They were like strawberry ice cream and cookie dough ice cream—both delicious.

Frankie almost got distracted thinking about ice cream and how good a sundae would be. She could practically taste it!

Then Ms. Appleton held the book up to her nose and gave it a good sniff. “Smells like adventure!” she announced. She leaned forward and gave her head a good shake, making her curls jump.

She opened up to the first page of the book and read the title: The Wee Lad and the Not-So-Lucky Leprechaun. “This, my friends, is a fairy tale. And, like most fairy tales, it begins ‘Once upon a time.’ ”

Frankie quite liked the story. The boy in the book wanted to catch the leprechaun to get its gold, but the leprechaun kept playing tricks on him. There was even a scene where the two of them got caught in a barrel and tumbled down the cliffs right into the ocean, where a whale scooped them up. The boy never got the leprechaun, of course, but it was a funny book all the same.

When it was time to look for books to check out, Frankie said to Maya, “Too bad leprechauns aren’t real. I would like to find a pot of gold someday.”

Maya’s eyebrows jumped up underneath her bangs.

Ravi asked, “What would you do with all that gold?”

“I could buy so many tools and materials. I could invent just about anything. I bet I could even figure out how to make a real, working hover board!” Frankie exclaimed.

“They are real,” Maya said.

“Hover boards?” Frankie asked. “There are some pretty close ones, but not a real, legit hover board.”

“No,” Maya said. “Leprechauns. I told you. One lives under our shed. Or maybe it’s a gnome. We’re not quite sure.”

Frankie felt her eyes go wide. “You were serious about that?” Frankie asked. “I thought you were joking.” Her best friend couldn’t possibly believe in mythical creatures!

“Yes, I am serious. We have a leprechaun living in our yard.”

Frankie shook her head. “That’s ridiculous. It’s probably an opossum or a skunk or something.”

“I’m not being ridiculous,” Maya insisted. “Matt and I saw his footprints. Little feet, like humans have, but with only four toes.”

“No way,” Frankie said.

“Yes way,” Maya said. She led Frankie into the story area, where Ms. Appleton had left her book. Maya pointed to the label on the spine. “See, it has numbers on it.”

Ms. Appleton had taught them that the nonfiction books in the library always had call numbers on them.

Maya read out the numbers: “ ‘Three ninety-eight point two.’ ”

“Are you looking for more books on leprechauns?” Ms. Appleton asked.

Maya shook her head. “I’m proving to Frankie that leprechauns are real,” Maya said. “Because they’re in the nonfiction section.”

Ms. Appleton smiled. “I’m afraid it’s not quite as simple as that. I guess I should have been clearer. There’s actually a Dewey decimal number for fiction. We just put leprechaun books in their own section to make it easier for you to find what you’re looking for. That call number—three ninety-eight point two—that’s for fairy tales.”

“Ha!” Frankie said. “So they are not true.”

“Well,” Ms. Appleton said, “I wouldn’t necessarily say that.”

“So leprechauns are real?” Maya asked.

“I wouldn’t say that, either.”

“What would you say?”

Ms. Appleton pointed to the big bulletin board in the library. The words “I wonder” were cut out, letter by letter, and stapled to the bright blue background. Kids could write things that they wondered about on slips of paper and stick them to the wall. Then, if you had time after doing the library activities, you could pick an “I wonder” and try to answer it. It could be your own wondering or someone else’s. Frankie had already answered two: I wonder why pumping on the swing makes you go higher and I wonder who invented the toilet. She knew that Luke had written the second one as a joke, but Ms. Appleton had taken it seriously, and so had Frankie.
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Now Ms. Appleton looked at Frankie and Maya. “I think it’s a great ‘I wonder,’ don’t you?”

“I do,” Maya said. She took a black marker and wrote on a green square of paper in her neat handwriting: I wonder if leprechauns are real. She used a thumbtack to pin it to the bright blue paper.

Before Frankie could say anything, Ms. Cupid, their teacher, asked them to check out their books and get ready to go. Frankie quickly found a book about internal combustion engines to check out.
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