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One

Jump Start

I was born in the springtime, I think.

I remember it was windy, and sometimes I had to
hold tight to keep from falling cut of our nest. It
was & strohg tree, ahd it grew along a fence by a
gravel lane on the edge of the smwall farmw that we
liwved on.

Every now and then, I would hear a loud roar
down in the lane. once, I wasz bhrave enough to look
ower the edge of the nest into the lane below. I =aw
sonmething moving. It was HUGE'! I hid wy face bhack
in the nest under sowe leawves. The roar began to
fade, and I heard a scratching hoise comwing up the
tree. I wondered what to do? My mother was gone,
and I was alone. I pushed my nose under =some leaves
and curled into a tight ball.

“¥ou're not hiding wvery well. I can see your
tail sticking ocut from under the leaves."

It was mwy mom.

“Marm.. ! I zaw thisz huge thing down on the road,
and it mwade a loud noise, and it swelled, and.”™

“¥e=z, ye=s, I =aw it too. S0 I camwe hoie to
tell ywou all about it.™

"fou know what it is?" I asked.

"fTes dear, it's called a truck.™

A truck.?"

*It's not as scary as you wight think.” she
said.

"Eut will it."™ I hegan but was cut off.

fahhhhush.. ! Just be gquiet & minute, and I1l1
tell you all sbout ic.™

She had a cross look on her face, and I knew it
was time for we to be gquiet. I prepared for another
lesson.

“Well, like I =aid.” she bhegan, “it isn't as
soary as vou wight think. They stavy on the roads
most of the time. Howewver, I hawve sSeen them come
through the pasture where there are no roads. You
must always be careful when you cross a road 3idney,
hecause sowetimes they go wvery fast. If vou stop and
look at thew, thevy might run owver wou. And I would
newver get to see wou again. ™

The wind had stopped blowing and her words ech-
oed in the silence. I had been scared bhefore, but
now I was terrified. Never sSee mwy o again? I
shook my head at the thought.

"Ahs lohg @& wou don't stop in the road, vou'll
he alright."™ she said, the tenderness coming back
into her woice.

"The best thing to do i=s.2?" she waited for my
reply.

“Clinkh a tree.” I said, ™I know.”™



The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel

"fez," she said, "as I have told you over and
owver. Climh a tree, bhecause you are safer in a tree
than anhy where else,”

"Zome on," she whispered, "let’s go play.”™

"hll right.!'"™ I shouted.

I followed her out of our nest and down the
lirnky to the trunk of our tree. Clinging to the bark
of the tree, I followed her down toward the ground.
She was already Jjuwping over grass and weeds along
the fence when I finally hit the ground.

For a moment, I stood up and looked around.
Then I chased after her as fast a= I could. I caught
up with her just as she started down into the little
dry creek.

3he told me that sowetimes a lot of water
roared dowh the little creek. I stood up on wy hind
legs and looked to my left
down the little dry creek. I
wondered what was down there.
What would happen to me if
the water came rushing down
and swept me awvay?

The creek was dry now,
except for a small water hole
close to our tree. FBut it
too, would soon he dry. Then
we would have to cross the creek and walk a long way

across the pasture to a pond where the cows drank.

{One - Jump Start

She told mwe that the pond where the cows drank

had water in it all year long.

Suddenly my mother was gone. I stood on v
hack legs and looked around. I heard one loud
*BARE’, and looked around and saw her half way up the
big pecan tree that stood by the fence next to the
lane.

I ran as fast as I could toward the big tree.
Just before I got to the tree, I felt a surge of en-—

EEQYV.

10



The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel

I Jumped a3 hard as I could. I was flving
through the air!

The tree was comwing at me pretty fast. I put
wy hands out in front of me, and THONE! My claws
sunk into the bark automatically as I hit the huge
trunk.

Wow moro! Did wou see that? Pretty good Jwnp
huh?"™ I looked up at her smiling face.

"fez dear, pretty good jump. Comwe oh, race yva
to the top." and she was off.

I scampered up after her as fast as I could,
never looking hack. BShe stopped on a branch almost
at the top of the big pecan tree. I scurried up and
sat down beside her.

"Wow momm! I can see a long, long way!'™ I said
as I looked owver the Larm.

For the first time, I was at the top of the big
pecan tree. I had newver bheen this high before. I
could see the whole farim that we lived on.

To my right, the little creek wound its way
through the green trees and wvines, and up into the
sandy hills on the far side of the farm. The creek
was almost completely covered with these trees and
vines.

Jome of the wines had wild grapes on them. In
front of me, the cows were lazZily eating grass in the
pasture where the pond was.

To my left and across the creek, more trees ahd

wines.

{One - Jump Start

And past these, a gentle pasture stretched all
the way to a house with a red roof near a large dark
green oak tree, There were sowe horses near the
house, standing under a tree by a water trough.

I started to ask sbout the house with the red
roof, and the horses, when my wother spoke.

"Look down at all the liwbs bhelow us Sidnevy.

We can juwp from here onto one of those limbs helow
us, Just like this.”

And before I could ask ‘*what if I miss?’ she
Jumped.

I watched a= if in =low wotion, as she sailed
gracefully through the air. Her arms and legs were
stretched out wide as she floated down toward the
ground. And then, as if a wiracle had happened, she
caught one of the limbs and swuhg around uhderneath.
ind gquick az a flash, she was back on top of the linbk
looking up at me.

"Fee, " she =said, "it's easy. MNow, vyvou try it."

"I — I can't.” I said az I scampered back to
the trunk and dowvn to the limb she was on.

"Itfs really not that hard 3idney.™ she said,
"Look at wyour hands and feet. They were made just
perfectly for catching tree liwks and hahging on, and
walking on tree limb=s, and hanging upside down on
tree limbs."

3he stopped and waited for the words to =s=ink

in.

12



The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel

I looked down at my hahds, and the tiny claws
on the end of each finger.

They wrapped around the limb, and sunk into the
zoft bark. 3She was right! They were perfect! They
were made just for me, o I could cliwkh trees and
Jump from limb to limkb. Yes jump!

And kbefore I could think or stop mwyself, I
Jumped. It was not wery far, but it was a jump! I
landed oh top of a large limb that was near us. My
claws gripped the bark just like they did when I
Junped from the ground. Az I loocked back, I saw her
swiling.

"Wery good."™ she said, "Comwe on.™ she Jumped
again, "I want to show you something else.™

She jumped from limk to limk down to the lowest
linky on the hig pecan tree.

It took me sewveral short jumps to reach the
lirnky =he was on. It wa=s =till a little scarv, but I
finally made it. We were on the lowest limb of the
big pecah tree.

"aee that swall pecan tree across the cresk?”
she asked, "Its’ limkbs are almost touching this limb
we are sitting on. We can Jjump fromw this limb,
across the creek, to the limkbs of the little tree oh
the other side."™

"Th. I don't know mot. What if I miss?™

N

"fou won't.” she said, "Remember how wou felt
when vou Jumped from the ground onto this tree?”

3he smiled with a reassuring look.

14
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“¥ou'll do fine Sidnevy."™

Then she turned, and ran out the limbh we were
oh and jumwped. She grabbed the end of a limb on the
little tree, and I saw it go down toward the ground.
I thought it would bhreak, or hit the ground, but it
didn”t. It =lowly sprang up and down until she began
to olimk up through the leaves and twigs toward the
trunk of the little tree.

"0k, 1it's wour

ke

turn.” she swiled, beck-
onihg e oh.

k!’ I thought to
myself, *Well, here
goes!" and I ran as fast

as I could to the end of

the limkh I was oh.

I thought, ‘I need to

opeh my eyes!’ and as I
did, I saw leawves and tiny branches rushing toward
me .

I grabbed wildly and caught something in my
hands=. It =zeemed =0 tiny, and wvet, I held on. I was
falling toward the ground. But I couldn’t let go
even if I wanted to. I felt the rush of wind as it
pulling me bhack toward the sky. I began grabbing
hand owver hand, and soon the little branch became

thicker and steady under my grip.

14



The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel

“MWow! That was
great! Wow! Mom.'! That
was great! Morm, did wou
zee me..? This i= great.
Did wou see me.. 2! I
closed my eyes, but then
I opened them! Thi=s is
GRELT!! HMom, did you =ee
we.? I closed wmy eyves,
but then I opened them
and..” I took & breath.

3he was looking at me strangely, a soft smile
on her face. It was a look I had never seen hefore,
and would never forget.

“Mom, are you ok.?

“¥ez.” she said, "Thi=s iz one of the ‘Great
Lessons® vou mwust learn 2idney. VTou are growing up,
and wvou have learned to go from Tree To tree, Tou
will he safer that way.”

“Mom.. ! Did wou see me? I closed my eyves.?™

I was still wery excited by what I had just
done.

T closed wy eyes. and I juwmped! But then, T
thought that I khetter open them. and then I did. and
then I saw the leswves and branches cowming at me! 4And
I just grabbhed them! Did wou see me grakb them. ?™

I took a deep breath.

“¥es dear, I did. Fou did a great job.” she

said, I am very proud of wyou.”

16
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Then she gently touched her nose to mine.

“Are ywou ready for somwe tree hopping fun?” she
smiled.

3he turned and ran down the trunk of the little
tree with out looking back.

“oh, YES!Y I said, and scamwpered down the tree
after her.

The small pecan tree, on the other =ide of the
creek from the big tree, stood alone. There were no
other trees near it, except for the big tree. 2o we
had to run along the ground for a short distance to
reach the other trees down the creek.

The trees along this section of the creek were
thick and full of wines. 3Jome of the trees had
thorns. These were called mesquite trees. Zome of
the treez had wild grape vines in them. These were a
lot of fun, because the wines would swving hack and
forth. Most of the time, they hung hetwesen the
trees. And some of them arched all the way to the
ground, and then back up again.

b=z we began to race through the trees, I
stopped and looked back. I looked back at the big
pecan tree, and the little one. I wondered why the
little tree had growh up across the cresek from the
bhig tree. Then I wondered where the bhig pecan tree
came frow, and why it stood all alone on the other
side of the creek.

Suddenly, I realized that wy mother was gone.

I looked through the trees and spotted her.

1é



The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel

She was jumping from limbd to limkb, far down the
creek. I hegan to run and jwnp through the limbhs and
branches az fast as I could to catch up with her. I
was a little shaky at first, but scon I began to run
and Junp a2 if I had been doing it for a long time.
Foon, I caught up with my mother, and we played chase
for the rest of the afternoon. I had barely noticed,
but my mother had led us back to the trees near our
nest.

A

“Let*=z go howe dear.” she said at last as the
big wellow ball beganh to sink low and turn the pale
blue =sky to orange.

I followed her down to the ground and across
the opening to the tree on the fence where our nest
Was .

Az I followed mwy mother up the trunk of our
tree, I hesitated and looked around at the trees
along the creek. I looked at the big pecanh tree, ahd
the little pecan tree across the creek.  They seemed
to bhe the anchor point of mwy licttle world.

I turned and scurried up to our nest. My
mother had already snhuggled in. I crawled owver the
edge and lay down in front of her. She placed her
hand over my shoulder, and wrapped her tail around
me .

I clozed oy eyves and thought, how great it was

to be alive and be a squirrel.

{One - Jump Start
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Two
Shadow from the Sky

I woke up to the gentle rustling of leaves abhove
the nest in the elm tree that we called home.

I looked owver the edge of the nest down into the
gravel lane that passed along the fence beneath our
tree. The hirds were chirping and flving from liwh
to limb. Sonetimes they would play and fight, and
twrble through the air. Then, at the last possible
moment, they would separate and flv off in different
directions.

I clinkbed owver the edge of our nest, ahd started
down toward the ground. I wondered where my mother
was. Az I neared the ground, I Jjumped. I loved to
Jwmp . I was good at jwnping. I hit the ground,
ztood up, and looked all around. I felt uheasy
standing there all alone.

Was there somethinhg lurking there? Was I really
all alone? Where was my mother.. ?! I looked down the
fence and began walkihg toward the big pecan tree.

It felt strahge walking there alone, but az long as I
stayved close to the fence, I could always Jump up
into a tree.

*Wait a winute,* I thought to myself! Why was I
walking on the ground? I could be running and Jjunp-

ing through the trees along the fence.

20



The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel

I turned and began runhihg toward the closest
trese. Two good juwps and I would be there. Lt last,
I was flving through the air. THOWNE!

I grabbed the bark and scurried up into the
linhsz.

“This iz more like it!” I said out loud.

I crawled out onto the flat part of a limb and
looked around. Nobody saw me. I knew howewer, that
wy mother would have been proud of me.

I turned and hurried along through the limbs and
branches toward the big pecan tree. I could not make

it all the way to the big pecan tree, because the

short. I
crawled half
way dowvn the
last tree along
the fence and
looked up and
down the clear-
ing along the
fence. There
was ho danger
that I could
see, =0 I
Jjumped to the ground and continued toward the big pe-
can tree.

I hegan to run fast, and I jumped.. THONE!'

24

Two - Shadow from the Sky

Aoain, wy tiny claws gripped the bark and I
scurried up into the big pecan tree and out on the
first big limk that hung out over the little dry
creek. I lay flat on my stomach, out of breath. I
stretched wy arms ahd legs wide owver the hig fat
limb. My tail twitched once, and then it twitched
again.

I hegan to catch my kbreath and my heart felt
like it would actually stay in wy chest. My tail
twitched again, as I thought of wy little journey
from our howe to the hig pecan tree. I had done it
all by mwyself! My mom would be so proud of me, I
thought. If only she had seen we.

Then, from high up in the tree, a =zingle bark
echoed down through the filtering leaves and linbs.
It was vy mwom! I recognized her woice. I whirled
around and scampered up the big tree as fast as I
could. At la=st, I =saw her. 3he wasz sprawled over a
limb and looking down at me.

“Did wou =see me mom.?” I shouted az I climbed
toward her, still out of breath.

“¥es dear, I'wve beeh watching wou since bhefore
yvou left the nest.” she said with the unmistakable
tone of pride in her wvoice.

"1 was watching you sleeping and thinking what
lucky mother I am.™

“Did you See mwe go back to the trees along the
fence and comwe all the way down here.?!'” I asked as I

moved close to her.

22



The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel

I was still breathing hard, and couldn't beliewve
I had done it all by wyself!

“¥ez dear, vou did wvery well indeed.”™

We both lay there high up in that big tree, each
lost in our own thoughts, looking out on this wonder-
ful world we liwved in.

*¥ou khow.”™ she begah, “we're alwmost out of pe-
cans back at the nest. The other places I hawve hid-
den them are running low too. Let e show wou ah-
other little =secret. It can be dangerous though, =o
vou st do exactly like I tell you. Ok.. 2

*ok.” I =aid, not knowing exactly what Lo expect

next.

Two - Shadow from the Sky

If there was one thing that I knew in my heart
though, it was that everything that mwy mother told me
was for my own good. It was to teach me how to sur-
viwve, and how to he =safe.

I followed her downh to the big limb at the bot-
tom of the big pecan tree, the one that stretched
across the creek toward the little pecan tree, and I
watched as she ran the length of the limbh and jumped.
I followed. I ran wery hard, and when I reached the
end of the linkh, I leaped as hard as I could.!

I loved the feeling of flving through the air.

I caught the =smwall branches of the little pecan tree,
and climbed up to where my mother was waiting.

“In the fall,” she began, “when the pecans get
ripe and the hulls pop open, we gather all that we
can and take them back to our nest. e store them and
hide them in other treez. A4And then there iz a spe-
zial =secret place that we hide them. Do wou know
where that might he?” she asked cocking her head,
waiting for mwy reply.

P

“Urittitn.. ©ope . I =aid.

I couldn’t think of any place that they might bhe
hidden, other than in ancther tree.

“Well I‘1l tell yvou. Now Sidney, we =squirrels
do something that to some, would seem very =illy and
dangerous. Eut it iz one of the most important Jjobhs
that we do every wyear. We take the pecan down to the
ground and we find a nice spot, and we dig & hole and

bhurry itc.”

24



The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel

“But mom.” I started, “why would you burry a
pecan in the ground when wyou could take it back home,
or hide it in another tree? I=zn’t that dangerous,
standing and digging in the ground.?”

I took a breath.

“¥Tez dear, it is dangerous, but you will see
that it i3 a very important thinhg that we do.,”™

3he stopped to let me think skbout it for a min-
ute, Some times she would say things that I just
didn’t understand. Then she would give me Some Cime
to think, and let it sink in. She was a good
teacher.

It does two things actually, it gives us an-
other place to hide our food, and second, and more
importantly, sowe of them grow into big beautiful pe-
Can trees. Tou cah never have too many big beauciful

s

pecan trees.” she swiled.

“Oh.” I said in amazemsnt.

I was still not sure that it was worth the dan-
ger inwvolwved.

“Look.” she began, “5Some things are mwore impor-—
tant than others. 3Jowe times we have to take risks
for ourselwves and for others, or in this case, for
eVEryone ., Every day iz important. The things we do
each day are important as well. It is iwportant that
vou make every day special Jidnevy. ¥You see when we
plant a tree, it grows and lives for a wery long
time. It is beneficial not ohly to us, but to oth-

A

Bers.
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Two - Shadow from the Sky

"Can vou imadgine if we only took pecans to eat
ewvery year, and newver planted any for the future?
There would only be ohe big pecan tree! And all the
squirrels would hawve to eat from just that one tree!”

I thought for a while and agreed that she must
he right.

"I was wondering, mwor.” I hegan, ~Did this lit-
tle pecan tree come from that big pecan tree? Did
vou plant the pecan for this little tree?”

“Well dear, it probably did come from the big
tree, but I didn’t plant it. It was growing here
long hefore I was born. It takes a wery long time to
grow a tree Sidney, and most likely someone long ago
buried s pecan right down there where the tree grows
out of the ground.”

“Wow.!" I said, "Do yvou think it was my grand-
father, or mavhe my great, great grandfather?”

“Well dear, I don‘t really know who planted it.
But I*m sure that someone did.” she said with a twin-
kle in her ewye,

“WNow, let’s go down and I711 show you how to
find buried treasure.”

hrnd so, we were off. We went down the trunk of
the little tree that my great, dgreat grandfather
might hswve planted, and ocut onto the ground. I
smiled. I juwped from the trunk, and followed vy
mother scross the ground. She stopped. stood up.. and

looked all around. I did the sawe.
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The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel

“¥ou can never be too careful when you're on the
ground dear.” she said as she loocked around.

“¥ou must always watch out for foxes and covo-
te=s, and other aniwals that would love Lo catch you
and eat you.”

“Argh.” I =aid.

I dont tell wou this to scare you Sidnevy. I
tell you this to warn you, so that you will always he
aware of what is around vou. NEVER take anvthing for
granted! FRemember, each day is special.”™

3he smiled at we as I listened.

“Now, let’s see if we can find some of those
tender buried pecans.”

3he began walking slowly along the ground sniff-
ing, head swinging from side to side. 530 I mimicked
her, and followed
in her footsteps.

I sniffed and
sniffed, but all I
could smell was
ground. I wondered
if I was doing
something wrong.
Then =she =topped in
front of me and
said.

“Come here and
swell the ground

right here.”™

28

Two - Shadow from the Sky

I oheyed. I sniffed and sniffed, ahd then I de-
tected a faint slightly bhittersweet smell.

“Dig. ! she =aid.

30 I began to dig arcund in the ground. Soon I
felt something hard and very slipperv. I began to
dig arcund it and to my surprise, 1t was a pecan! I
finished digging it up and I showed it to her.

“Eat,” she =aid, ™it i= wyours to enjoy.”™

I cracked open the shell and bhit into the moist
nutty pecan. It was delicious! It was possikly the
hest tasting pecanh I ever had.

“Bom, wiz wizs guweat.” I mubled with a full
mouth, and looked into her smwiling face.

“Zee if you can find snother one while I stand
watch.”

I put my head back to the ground, swvinging back
and forth, searching for that samwe bittersweet smell.
I had now burned this swmell into Wy Wemory. Soon I
found another one and dug it up and showed it to her.

“¥ezs, I'm wery proud
of wyou dear! Now find some
mare.”

She smiled, and I knew
that she was wvery proud of
what I had learned from

her.
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The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel Two - Shadow from the Sky

I continued searching for that now familiar
aroma, swinging mwy head from side to side, sniffing
the ground.

b=z I walked on, a shadow appesared on the ground
in front of me. I cocked wy head as I looked at the
strange shadow. I turned to ask my mother what it
was. Az I turned and looked up into mwy wothers face,
zhe recognized the shadow. 3he stood tall on her
hind legs and threw her arms wide and yelled.

“RIML. 1

Az she stood there, I saw movement coming from

out. of the s=ky kbehind her. With wings wide, feet

outstretched and terrible sharp claws, a hawvk was I looked around again. I was alone. I looked
coming directly at us. My mother stood up directly to my left and saw our tree, our nest, our home.

in the hawks" path Lo protect me. I watched in hor- What was I going to do?

ror as those sharp talons closed around wy mothers” *What was I goilng to do?” I asked myself again
neck and pierced her chest. zilently.

“Fun Sidney! Fun, 17 I would go to our tree and our nest, and mwaybe I

She sighed as the hawvk struggled to carry her would wake up. That’'s it.! I would wake up from
up into the air and over the trees. thiz horrikble dream.

I ran as fast as I could toward the trees in the Somehow I made it to our nest, and buried my
direction the hawk had floun. If I could Jjust get to head under the leaves. OUR leaves.. ! But I didn’t
the top of one of the trees, I could see where he was wake up from the dream. I lay there replaying that
taking her and I would go and rescue her. horrible =s2ight of the hawk carrying my mother awvay.

Eut by the time I reached the top of the first It had heen a terrible day. It had happened =o
tree, the hawk and mwy mwother, had wvanished. I looked quickly. I wondered what I was going to do. I
all around. I listened to the =silence. It had hap- clozed my eyes. I tried to make the wision in my
pened so quickly. head go away. But it replayed, owver and over, agdaln

and again.
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The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel

*That was I going to do?” Somehow I had to find
her. *Will T be alright.?' My mother taught me many
things=. I will be alright.”

*Tomorrow, I will find her and bring her home.
Tes, that'=s what I will do. Tomorrow, I will go and
find my mother.’

I needed to sleep. I needed to dreaw. I needed
to dreaswn of running and jumping and flying through
the trees. I needed to dream of something. anvthing
to get that wvision out of my head.

Az I closed my eyes, I reminded nmyself.

Tomorrow will he a new day.

Tes. tomorrow. a new day.

32

Two - Shadow from the Sky
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Three

Horacio Hummingbird

After the hawk carried my wother away, I spent a
lot of time in mWy nest.

The depression over loosing mwy mother was con-
suming me. I was also upset that I had not gone to
look for her. Afraid of what was out there. Afraid
that I might get lost. Afraid somwething worse might
happen. I missed my mother terribly, but the fear of
venturing out into the unknowh was equally powerful.
I chose to hide in my nest, and hope that it would
all go awvay. I didn*t care sbout anvythihg that was
going on around me. Even with mwy stomach growling, I
chose to lie in my nhest looking up through the canopy
of leaves above me. Eut it didn’'t go away. I began
to think that it mwight have bheen bhetter if the hawk
had taken we in stead of my mother. The sky was
clear and blue. ahd I was depressed and afraid.

I =till couldn’'t beliewve that it had haprened.
My mother was gone. Why? I was so happy. Why did
zomething like this hawve to happen to we? And why
was I so afraid of trying to find her and save her?
Lt this point I didn’t like myself wery much. I did-
n't want to think about it.

I would find peace in =sleep, I thought, and hope

that there were no dreams.
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I rolled owver and
pulled some leasves
over my head. 111
just go hack to
sleep.” I forced my
eyes shut, *I won't
hawve to think sbout
anything, if I just go
back to sleep.”

Euzz=zzz=zz Bzzzz=z

BEzzezzEzZEZEEE.

I opened one eye under the dried leawves. I lis-
tened. Except for the few birds chirping in the dis-
tance, 1t was gquiet. I listen to the =soft wind moved
through the lesves above my nest. I closed my eye
and took in a deep breath and let it out again. I
tried to sleep.

*Buzzzzzzz Bzzzezz BrzzzzeEzEZEZzestto!’

“4ll right.! That's it! What I3 that.?" I
knock the leaves frow vy face and sat upright in my
nest. There in front of me, was the tiniest hird T
have ever seen.

*It's kind of late to he waking up! Isn't ic?™
the creature said.

I cocked my head at the sight of this strange
creature. Itz bheak was almost as long as it’s body.
It was beautiful. It had iridescent green and oliwve
feathers, with a ruby red throat patch. It had the

tiniest hlack eyes I had ewver seen.
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"What are wou?” I asked, awazed at the tiny
creature sitting on the edge of wy nest.

“I'm a humtminghird!™” it said, cockinhg its head
zlightly and looking at mwe with one tiny shiny black
eye.

"My namwe is Horacio Hummingbird, but you can
call me Horice., And yvou are?” he waited for my re-
ply.

“Th.. I'm 3idney, 3idney Sguirrel.” I was still
lost in the beauty of his colorful iridescent plum-—
ace.

“Shouldn’t wou be up running and jumping through
the trees and enjoying the day?* he looked away as if
he was deep in thought. Then he looked hack and
asked..

"Why are vwou s2till in ked? You didh't answver

me .
"Well, I haven’'t kheen feeling wvery well..
lately.”™
For sowe reason, I found it easy to talk to
Horice. He was so tiny and non-threatening. I hegan

to exXplain what had happened to my mother. He lis-
tened and never said a word until I had finished.
Then he looked awav.

“Terrible story. terrible loss." he said, "I re-
menber flving back to my home after a gloricous day
zipping nectar in the forest, and I found a kbright

green snake colled around our nest.”™
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“Well, I stopped in mwid air. Did I tell wou that
I can hover in wid air? Watch.®

Aind I watched,.

“oh, did I tell you that I can fly backwards?
Look.”™

It was truly amazing how he could flvy.

~Any way, I watched that snake for a long time
and then I lit on a branch and waited for my mother.”
he took a breath, ™But she never came howe. 30 natu-
rally I can only assuwe that the retched snake got my
mother. ™

He looked down and shook his head. I =zuddenly
felt that I was not alone in the world. Someone eslse
had shared a =imilar experience. For the first time
in weeks I felt & little hetter.

“I*m =sorry Horice.,” I =said.

I bhegan to feel like I wasn't alone.

“Thahk yvou Zidnev.” he =sighed, "O0EK, I'm off. =0
wany flowers. and so little time!™

With a loud buzz, he was gone.

I shouted *Bye!’, as he disappeared into the
distance.

The leawes rustled slightly abowve we and I heard
Yy Stomach growl. I was hungry! I looked out on my
little part of the world, and I remembered the look
of pride in my mothers face wheh I dug wy first pecan
out of the ground. 3he wouldn’t hawve been too proud
if she could have seen me. I took a deep breath, and

over the side I went.
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She taught me many
thing=s. Maybe the most
important lesson that I

learned, was that I

zould learn things on my o
OW.

I headed down the
trunk of my tree to find
Some nourishiment.

I hit the ground
runting! Half way
across the clearing toward the dry creek, I stopped
abruptly. I stood up and looked down the fence line.
Then I looked up into the sky. There was no threat-
ening movement, so I walked on toward the trees by
the creek.

bz I reached the first tree, I leaped effort-
les=zly and caught the trunk with my claws. I looked
hack across the clearing to mwy Lree. It was a good
Lrees. It was mwy mothers" tree, and now it was mine.

I scawpered up to the top of the tree and began
Lo run through the limbs and branches. I ran, I
Jummped, and I hopped! I went from tree to tree.

First I was on one side of the creek, and then I
was on the other. I ran and ran, wondering how far I
could go. It had beesen weeks since I felt such en-
ergy, and now I was letting it f£fill ewvery part of wy

body.
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I went down the little creek. Where I would end
up, I didn*t know. I didn't care. I was running
again'!

b=z I ran and juwped through the trees, the mem-—
ory of what happened began to fade. I beganh to won-
der how far I could go. The creek made a sharp hend
to the right, and as I scampered along I heard a fa-
miliar “*Bu=zzing’. I stopped and looked around.

“Hi Horice.”™

“Hello Z3idney. Feeling a bit better are wyou?”
he hovered in front of me.

*Tez I am'!” I =said, *Aind thanks for talking to
mwe about your mo. I was pretty upset, and listening
to wou helped. I'm not sure my momo told me every-
thing that I need to know.”

“Well,” he began, ™I wouldn*t wWorry too mwuach
ghout it. I s sure that when the tiwe comes, you
will know what to do.”

The soft buzring filled in between his words.

I 2ure hope =0 Horice.” I =zaid.

*Well, I'm off again. I'1l see wyou later!'” and
in an instant, he was gone.

“Bye!” I said into the trees where he wanished.

*Mavbe he was right.” I thought to myself.

Maybe I would know what to do when the tCime came. I
hadn*t realized how far I had gone, until I looked
across the creek through the trees and saw the house

and the big oak tree.

Three - Horacio Humminghird

I saw the farmers’ tractor and the water trough.
I had seen the water trough fromw the top of the big
pecan tree with my mother. But now, I could =ee the

water in the trough more clearly.

Thi=s iz where I had seen the horses drinking.
And close to the trough, was the wescgquite tree that I
had =seen the horses standing under.

I looked back at the water trough. The water
looked clear and cool, and I suddenly was wvery
thirsty. I looked around. There was a large sSpace
of open ground between the tree I was in, and the
trough. But I could run wvery fast and jump up into
the mesquite tree 1f I had to. I was getting
thirstvy.

Zo, I crosgsed the creek and jumped into the last
tree on the side near the trough, and started down.
The water was looking better the closer I got. My
mouth was getting dryer with
each step I took. I stood
up and looked for danger. I
looked up into the sky.
There was no danger, so I
continued toward the cool
clear water.

I wazs just a few yards
from the water trough, and
was sbout Lo run and junp up

on the edge,
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when I saw something rushing toward me. I looked,
and saw another sgquirrel! I was happy to See Someohne
like me, but as I looked at hi=s face, it was not the
face of friendship or greeting that I saw. He was
wad and charging at e !

I turned and began to run toward the nearest
tree. His feet were pounding the ground in fast pur-
suit! A= I looked back, he was on me! He grabbed me
and rolled over the top of me! We both tumbled.

b=z I came owver the top of him, my feet hit the
ground ahd I broke free of his grasp. I jumped with
all of wy mite, and grabbed the trunk of the nearest
tree. I was up amwonyg the limbhs before he recovered
and started up the tree after me. He began to chase
mwe through the limkbs and branches.

“What do yvou think vou're doing cowihg to MY
trees and MY water trough?'® he shouted as he chased
me around the tree.

i

*I'm Sorry, I =aid, ™I didn't know they he-
longed to you.™

He stopped chasing me. We were bhoth out of
hreath and needed to rest for a minute or two. Fi-
nally, we caught our breath and he spoke.

“Well, yvou'd hetter watch out, comwing into some-
one else’s territory, wyou could get hurt real bad!”
Hiz words were not as harsh this time when he spoke.

“Zay! Where are you from anyway?'!"” he asked.

“I*m from up the creek, near the big pecan

A

tree. I =aid.
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I was hoping that somehow he would no longer he
mad at me and let we have some of his cool clear wa-
ter. He was cquiet, for a mwinute, and looked me up
and down.

"3ay, vou wouldn't know a sgquirrel that lives
near that big pecan tree natmed 3hirley, would you?”

“That’s wy mom! That was wy mom.”™ I said, cor-
recting myself.

The dryness in my throat eased a little as I
watched his reaction.

"Was wour mom? WA your mwom?” he said.

“What do you mwean, *WAL3’ wyour mom?” he loocked
intently at we.

A1l the anger had left his woice. I hegan to
tell him the tale of mwy wom and the hawk. When I had
finished, I looked up into his face. No longer
filled with rage and anger, his face was sad and full
of compassion.

i

“Ifm wour uncle Argyle.” he said in a soft and
consoling tone. He moved toward me.

“Could T have a drink of your water? I asked
timidly a3 wy mouth started to dry out again.

“OH! Sure wyou can! I'm sorry, that's where you
were heading when we met, wasn’'t it?” he =aid and
started down the tree. He chuckled.

“Itf=s not really MY water,” he said with a twin-
kle in hi=s eye, ™but I like to think it i=s.”

He swiled as we ran across the grounhd to the wa-

ter trough. We both jumped at the sSame Cime.
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The water was a3 cool and clear, and as sweeset as
I had hoped for that day. It was turning into a good
davy. I had an uncle, and his hame was Argyle.

Me =zat on the edge of the trough and talked for
a long time. He told me many things sbout the farm
and the other animals that lived there. He told me
about the golden horse that the farmer rode. And he
told me about the deer, and how the farmer fed them
golden nuggets of corn.

He shared =somwe pecans he had hidden in the
ground. We dug and ate, ahd drank cool clear water
the rest of the afternoon. 3Soon howewver, 1t was time
for we to head back to mwy tree and oy howe. But now,
I had family, an uncle named Lrgyle.

He told me that I was welcome to cowme back any
time. He ewven offered to let me 2tay with him in the
big oak tree. I thanked him, but felt the need to
sleep in my own bed.

“Any time you want to wisit 3id, wywou just come
on back.” he smiled and patted me on the shoulder.

This was the first of many wvisits to the farm
house, mwmy uncle, and the cool clear water in the
trough. He would tell me many stories, and teach me
mahy things=s.

Finally, I climbed up my elm tree and into my
nest. The big orange bhall was slipping out of sight,
and the first of the stars began to glow.

I heard a familiar buzz and looked up to see

Horiee light on a limkh abowve my nest.
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*1 had a good day Horice.™

“Me too.” he said softly and closed his eves.

b=z I twisted and arranged the leawves around e,
I looked up. Up bhevond my friend.. Up through the
leawves and liwbs. Up into the deep purple twilight.

There, in the welwvet sky, was a particularly
hright star.

hnd that star seemed

to smile down

At me.



Four
The Big Yellow Monster

It was terribly hot that summwer.

My mother had heen carried away by a hawk. It
was hot. It was dry. I was wiserable. I held my
head owver the edge of my nest, panting, a=z I looked
down at the pattern of cracks in the hlack dirt he-
neath my tree.

Most of the grass had turned wyellow and died
away. The leaves of the few weeds drooped in the
sweltering heat. Ewen the cactus hegan to pale as
the blistering heat continued through the suntier.

Thankfully, the good farmer kept the water
trough by the house full of cool, clear water.

I laughed to myself s= I remewmbered how my uncle
Argvle claiwed that it was *HIZY water, only later to
recant and adwit that it was for ewveryone who was
thirsty.

The farwer was a kind man, a good man. I =aw it
in his face, and I heard it in his woice. Though I
did not understand his words, they were zofrt and non-
threatening.

Fometimwes when I would go for water in the late
afternoon, I would sit in the tree near the trough
and watch azs he threw golden nuggets of corn on the

ground and talked to the deer.
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They made & big show, ralising thelr tails and
darting away. But they didn't run wvery far. Lnd
soon they would
turn around and
walk hack to
snatch a nibbhle of
corn that had heen
scattered across
the ground.

Jometimes he
would walk out
from his house,
and if he didn’t
zee the deer, he
would shake the can that he carried the corn in.
Sowehow, the deer would just appear out of nowhere
almost every time.

One day, I was lving in the tree near the water
trough, and the farmwer saw mwe. He shook the can at
e ahd spoke softly. He then threw sowe corh close
to the tree I was in. He watched me for a moment. I
watched him. Then he beganh scattering the corn out
across the ground for the deer.

I was not sure what to do. Eut soon I saw my
uncle Lrgyle walking around the water trough toward
the tree I was in. He walked right by the Lfarmer ahd
began to pick up the golden nuggets, and eat. I cau-
tiously walked down the tree. Lfter the farmer bhegan

to walk away, I joined my uncle.
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It was good to have something to eat ahd drink
during that hot dry swmer.

Sometimes I would arrive and find only the deer
nibhling at the ground, and I would walk over and try
to sneak one of the nuggets of gold scattered on the
ground sround them. They would chase me and stomp on
the ground at me.

I would zigzag and run away! Then I would leap
up into the nearest tree and bark at them. Thiz was
great fun! 3Foon, the deer learned that they couldn’t
catch me. They just made a single stomp ih my direc-—
tion, and would continue eating.

After a while, they even accepted me and let me
zit on the ground near them and mwunch on the deli-
cious golden nuggets. Life was good. Ewven in the
heat of the long drv swaner, life was good.

Early one mworning, a5 I was dreaming of chasing
deer away frow the golden corn scattered oh the
ground, I heard the sound of a truck coming down the
lane. I opened one eye and looked up through the
leawves at a dark and twinkling sky. What could they
be doing cowing dowhn the lane this early ih the mworn-
ing? I wondered.

I closed wy eve and tried to find the deer I had
heen chasing. I was master of the corn giftc, and the
deer ran from me! Eut it was no good. The rumbling
did not fade a= it usually did, and I heard more

strange noises. Noises I had not heard bhefore.
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I heard creaks and clanking and a strahge groan-
ing. Then, they stopped. 411 T heard was the sound
of the truck with its mwotor, rumbling in the dark.

I rolled over and pulled some leaves over my
head and sdqueezed ny eves tightly shut. I wanted to
chazse deer, and eat ALL the corn on the ground! Eut
it was no good. The truck continued its rumbling
down in the lane, and then I heard s new rumble.
Thiz new rumbling was louder, and it made mwy tree vi-
brate with its sound. Finally the frustration was
too muach. I Jumped up to the edge of wy nest and
looked down into the lane.

To mwy horror, there were hundreds of bright

light=s all along the lane.
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White lights, red lights, wvellow lights, all
stretching far down the lane. I could just make out
a man walking hehind the truck around something huge.
It was lit up with its own lights. I had never seen
ahything that big before. Even in the darkness, I
could see how big it was.

The mwah walked around this wonster, pulling and
pushing, and banging on things that seem to ke hold-
ing it down. I watched as he crawled up into the
monster, and it groaned and made a mach louder noise
than before. I could smell it! It smelled horrible.
I could feel the wibrations as it backed away from
the truck.

A=z I watched, the man and the huge monster began
Lo move farther back from the truck. The sky behind
me bhegan to pail, and I knew it was the start of an-
other long hot dawvy. The man continued riding the big
monster, and I watched as it backed away from the
truck. It sgueaked and groaned and clanked as it
bhacked away.

I cliwbed down from oy nest and Jjumped through
the trees to get a closer look at this yellow monster
as it backed down the lane. I saw the farmer walking
alohg the cross fence that cawe from his house. He
walked up to the gate by the lane, and leaned over
it.

The man in the great yellow monster crawled down

ahd walked to the gate where the farmer was.
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They stood there for a while, and then the
farmer opened the gate and the man and the big yellow
monster came into the farm. They began to clank and
groan along the fence as I sat and watched.

I turned and ran back to my nest. I wondered
what on earth was the farmer doing? What was this
huge wellow monster going to do?

EBack in my nest, I turned and watched as the
farmer ahd the monster mwan begah to walk toward me.

They stopped
at & little ravine
that twisted and
turned as it wound
itz way down to the
creek., They stood
there pointing with
their hands and
walked around
through the trees
down toward the
creek.

What did they
see in the ravine?
Was there something down there that I had not =een?
It was way too early for all these guestions. Then I
heard a familiar sound.

*BEzzzzz EBzezZZ BZIZZIIT!”

“Food morning Horice.” I said to my friend.

*“ind a lovely morning to you too 3idney!”
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He settled on the edge of mwy nest, looking down
at the small clearing beside the fence where the big
vellow monster sat puffing black smoke.

“What is that Horice?” I asked as we looked at
the monster.

"It iz a terrible machine that men use to de-
stroy trees. Itz called a bulldozer. I saw one
come through the forest where I was born. It pushed
my home down and left nothing but bare ground in its
path.” he took a breath and shook his head,

“They wake the ground trewbhle. And when they
pass, nothing is lefrt standing, not a living thing.
Nothing can stand against a bulldozer.”

"4 bulldozer?!™ I repeated, "WThy would the
farmer bring one here?”

I don't know, but it knocks down trees that
hawve stood a lifetime, in just a watter of minutes.™
He shook his head again.

“Do you think that it will knock down my tree?V
I asked.

I don’t know 3idney, but I don't want to watch.
I711 see wou later.” ahd with a loud buzz he was
Jone.

I watched as the two men walked back from the
creek through the trees and stopped near the big yel-
low monster. They =tood there for a few minutes, and
then the farmer turned and walked back toward the

cross fence.
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The other man crawled back up into the big yvel-
low monster bulldozer, and it roared and spewed hlack
smoke into the clear worning sky. The wonster hegan
to push and shove brush and trees down the little ra-—
wine that led to the creek.

My mother told we that when it rained, the water
cate from the field on the other side of the lane and
ran down into the creek. I wished that it would rain
now, ahd wash that big vellow monster down the creek.

The ground shook and trembled as the bulldozer
pushed ahd shoved against the dirt. The little ra-
wine grew with every growl of the monster, and with
ewvery crash of a falling tree. I hoped the rain
would come and wash it away. But the rain didn't
Come . I looked up, hoping to see a big mean rain
cloud or two. Eut there were ho clouds to be seen,
just clear hlue skvy.

The mohster chewed at the earth and dropped
trees for the rest of the morning. I grew tired of
the trembling and dust that was everywhere, o I went
to the big pecan tree to get as far away from it as I
could.

b=z T reached the top of the big old pecan tree,

I looked back at where the little ravine had heen. I
could see no trace of it. I could still feel the
trembling vikhrations, and see the monster through the
dust.

There was & big bare spot where trees and grass

grew. MNothing stood in the monsters wake.
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Trees that stood in the sawe spot for years, and

crees Jjust beginning to grow, &ll went dowh in front
of the huge wellow monster. This was just not right!
I couldn’t understand why the farmer let such a ter-
rible thing like this happen.

The bulldozer man had pushed all the tLrees to a
spot far fromw where the little rawvine had been, and
was now digging deep into the harren soil. A1l day
he worked, pushing dirt to one side and then the
other. Then he began to push the dirt into a big
pile along the creek.

I thought it curious that he left a few trees
near the creek, and then pushed big piles of dirt

right up next to them.

54



The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel

He dug and pushed, until there was a big hole in

the ground where the little ravine had been.

The bhig wellow ball was beginning to change into
its orange coat of evening. The bhulldozer monster
began to move up the fence toward the gate that led
into the lane. He was leaving! I saw the farmer
again. He and the bulldozer man walked to the big
hole and walked around it. Thenh they hoth left. The
farmer back to his house, and the monster man rode
the big yvellow monster to hisz cruck. And he took the
monster away.

I came down out of the big pecan tree and made

mwy wWay owver to the bhig hole in the ground.
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It looked terribhle. No trees, no grass, and no
weeds. Nothing but hare ground remained. I just
didn”t understand. 5o I went howe.

The days dragged on and on, and still the hole
was there. I had to make fredquent trips to the farm
house and the water trough. All the little water
holes in the creek had dried up.

The trough was my only source of water. Each
time I made mwy way through the trees and down the
creek past the big mound of dirt and the big hole in
the ground, I wondered why the farmer had done it. I
couldn’t stay mad at the farmer for long though, bhe-
cause he kept the trough full of cool, clear, water.

One day, while I was coming back from the farm
house and the cool clear water in the trough, I no-
ticed a cool breeze blowing through the trees. Then
something hit me on the nose. It was water! It was
about to rain. I looked up at the darkening s=kvy.

[ hurried through the trees along the creek as fast as [ could. [theganto
rain harder. [ was soaked when I finally reached my nest. 1 pushed my nose
unidet sothe leaves and tried to get owt of the raitn. It raited for the rest of that
day, and it rained off and on for the next three days.

I staved in mwy nest under mwy leaves, oocasion-
ally coming out to look around when the rain had
stopped. It wa=s ohnh one of these peeps out frow under
my leawves, that I noticed that the big hole had water
in the bottom of it. Then, mwore water filled up the

hig barren hole.
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Map of the Farm

It finally dawned on mwe what the farmer had

done. He had used the big yellow monster to make a
pond. And what a beautiful pond it was! It was a
pond right in my own back vard! My pond!

I stuck my nose back under the leawves as the
gentle rain began again. I zmwiled and hegan to
dream.

I dreamsed of deer.. and corn. and bheautiful ponds

of cool clear water.

My new pond ~/ Home
Big pecan tree

Little dry crjeek
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Five
The Golden Bo

I woke up to the smell of fresh cut grass.

The farwer across the lane was cutting the grass
in his field to make havy. I saw him do this once be-
fore. He would driwve his tractor up anhd down the
pasture, and cut all the grass. Then he would lesasve
for a few days while the grass dried. Lfter several
day=s passed, he would come back with something behind
hi=z tractor and drive over the dry grass ahd make big
hales of it. Then, other men would come and take the
grass bales awav.

I didn't understand why they worked so hard at
cutting grass and hauling it away. EBut I guessed
that they wight wonder why we squirrels bury pecans

in the ground. I laughed out loud.
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I thought asbout mwy mother. I renewxber that she
said it was an important job we did, burvying pecans.
Mavkhe the men in the field were doing an important
job too.

I looked over at the pond that was now full of
water. My pond! I knew that it wasn’t *NY’ pond,
but it was Just behind my tree, so I felt like it was
mine. I looked at it and marveled.

I looked up at the big pecan tree, and the lit-
tle one across the creek. I looked down the creek.

I could see the red top of the farm house and the big
green oak tree. My uncle Lrgyle lived down there,
and the farmer threw corn out for the deer. He threw
corn for me too sSowetimes, when he knew I was there.
I had everyvthing that I needed. I was a happv squir-
rel.

I decided to go down to MY pond for an early
morning drink. The bharren grouhd that had been left
by the wvellow bulldozer monster was now covered in
smwall greesen grasses and weeds. After the rains, the
grass began to grow. Soon, the ground was covered.

It was a wery nice looking pond, I thought. I
walked up to the big wound of dirt between the pond
and the creek and I Junped up into a tree., It was
thiz mound of dirt that held the water and kept it
from runhing down the creek.

I decided to go down the creek and wisit my un-—
cle, I Jumped and scurried along the linkbs and

branches.

i
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I hurried down the little creek toward the farm
house, the water trough, and the big green oak tree.
I thought I mwight ewven shneak sowe corn from the deer,
if there was any left.

Az I reached the clearing near the water trough,
I looked around. HNo deer, no farmer, no uncle, and
no horses. I climbed down the tree and walked across
the ground toward the water trough. I stopped. I

stood up and looked around. Nothing!

T

It was wery dquiet.
I ran and juwped up on
the edge of the water
trough. This was always
a tricky maneuver. I£f I
didn't do it just right,
I would end up IN the
water. It was just a
little excitewent, but I

had fun doing it.

e
=

I looked around again, and saw nothing. I won-
dered where ewveryone was? I juwped down and began to
walk toward the big oak tree where mwy uncle lived.

It was a beautiful tree. It was big and round, and
its limkbs went all the way to the ground.

I jumped from the ground and caught one of the
limbs. I climkbed through the thick leawves that pro-
tected the underside of the tree. The trunk of this
huge tree was eveh bigger than the big pecan tree

near my nest.
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The tree looked like it had bheen in a fight with

a big vellow bulldozer monster. It leaned at an an-

gle low

to the ground, and then sSplit into two limbs

that were bigger arcound than the trunk of my tree.

looked around at the mass of huge gharled limbs for

mwy uncle.

"Hello?” I said

zoftly,

there?”

"Iz anybody

Thi=s was & strange

feeling,

leawving.

and I felt like

I curned and ran

back down the limb and

Jjumped to the ground and
ran all the way across the §

vard to the water troudgh.

But he wasn’'t there.

I ran around behind it and Jjumped up on the edge

again.

around.

I looked around, and =till there was no one

Then I felt sowething.

under my feet.

ing up the ground again.

it began to vibrate.

the water bhegan to quiver.

I

It was & tiny vibration

It felt like the bulldozer was tear-—

looked at the water anhd

The image of mwy reflection in

And then, I =aw the

golden horse coming around from kbehind the farm

houz=e.

He was runhing.

Then I saw another horse, and then all the

horses.

e

I
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They were runhihg ahd Jumping ahd kicking up in
the air, and heading my way. I jurmped backwards and
hit the ground and rah to the mwesquite tree. It was
the closest tree to the trough. I could hear the
thuhdering as they came closer, ahd I Jjumped a2 hard
as I could. THONE!

I was up the tree and out on a limb bhefore they
stopped running. I thought that they were going to
run over the water trough, but they stopped very,
very dquickly!

Az they all gathered around the trough, it
seemed that they all put their heads into the water
at once. I could hear them slurping the water as
their =ides heawved. I thought they were going to
drink =all the water in no time, but something on the
edge of the trough started spewing water ahd refill-
ing it with kbeautiful clear, cool water, az fast as
they drank it.

The largest horse was a beautiful golden color,
like corn, and he had a white tail and white hair on
his neck. He also had a white stripe between his
eyves dowvn to his nose.

He finished drinking first, and walked owver to
the mesquite tree where I was hiding. I had =een the
farmer riding on his back. He rode along the fences
ahd through the pasture all around the farm. He had
a presence about him like he was not afraid of any-
thihg, and I knew he must be the leader of all the

horses.
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He stopped Just beneath where I was hiding and
shook his head and neck. Then he shook all owver!
The ground shook too, and I could feel the wvibrations
come up the tree to the limb I was on. Then, he
snorted, not once but twice. He looked up into the
tree where I hid and spoke.

“Hello.” he said.

I peeped over the edge of the linkh and looked
down at him.

“Th, hellc..” I said back to him.

“I*m Bo.” he said calmly, “Who are wyou?”

A

“Th, I'm Zidney, =ir. I =aid respectiully.

*Well, hello Sidney. ALre yvou enjoyving this
great day?” he asked.

*Uh, wves sir, I just came down to vwisit my uncle
Argwle.” I =zaid politelwy.

“ih, Argwvle.! He’'s down
on the far =ide of the pas-
ture, where the farmer is
fixing the fence.”™

One of the other horses
had finished drinking and
walked owver next to Bo. She
had a stripe on her face like
Eo, but she was darker and
had a bhlack taill and black

hair on her neck.

i
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Zhe had black feet and the hair on her legs was
also black. BShe was very pretty.
"0h, Sidney this i=s Charlie, she’s my sister.

ke

Charlie, this iz 3idney.” Bo =said politely.

“Hello 3idney, hice to meset wou. Listen Bo, I'mw
going back down to the hottom of the pasture, in case
the farmer needs mwe for anvtihing.™

"ok, I'll be along in = bit.” he told her, and
she turned and walked away.

Then she stopped and looked bhack.

"0h, 1t was nice to meet you 3idney.” she turned
and walked on.

The other horses joined her in single file.

When they were all gone, Bo looked back up at me.

“Well Sidnev, I guess I'd better go too. I need
Lo make sure nobody gets into trouble,™ he smiled and
shook hiz head again.

“0Oh, ok. It wa=s nice to weet you sir.” I said.

It was certainly nice to mweet wou too Sidney.
I'm sure I71l =see yvou again.” with thundering hoowves,
he ran to catch the others.

I thought that was interesting. I climbed down
and walked owver to the trees along the creek, and bhe-
gan my long trek home.

A=z I =scurried through the now familiar trees
alohg the creek, I thought how wonderful it was to

meet new friends. I wasn't so alone after all.
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I reached the tree that I cross going back to my
nest, and stopped. I looked through the trees at the
new pohnd. What a nice pond it was indeed.

For a moment I sat there thinking sbout the big
vellow monster. I thought it was goihg to destroy my
wor ld. I had kbeen wrong. I was wrong sbout it,
wrong about the farmer, and I was wrong about a lot
of things.

That a wonderful thing he had done by mwaking the
pond =o everyone could have water. I looked owver at
wy tree and nest, and for some reason decided to go

up to the big pecan tree and look over the farm.

Five - The Golden Bo

I continued through the trees along the little
creek, and finally reached the end where I had to
walk along the ground to the little pecah tree.

I climbed down and walked out into the tall
grass, and stopped. I stood up. I looked around,
but =saw nothing but grass and weeds and trees. It
was hear, that the hawk had taken mwmy mother awvay. I
looked up into the sky and didn’'t see any danger.

I began to walk on through the tall grass, and
just before I reached the little pecan tree, I
Jumped. I loved to Jump. Az I walked out on the
limb toward the big pecan tree, I =saw movement above.

I froze! I looked up into the big pecan tree
and around the limbs and leaves. But all was still.
I hegan to walk along the swall limb, and again I saw
something wove. I looked up, and at the wvery top of
the big tree, I saw her!

It was wy mom! I ran out the little linb and
Jurmped with all my might. I caught a branch and
heard a crack. I fell, tumbling toward the ground.

There were no other branches to grab, so I pre-
pared to hit the ground. THUD! Lucky for me, it
wasn't wery far to f£all. I got up and shook the dust
off. I looked up.

“Mom'!* I shouted up into the tree. FEut there
WAS ho &answer.

I ran as fast as I could to the trunk of the big
pecan tree and Junped. I began the long clinb to the

top where she was.
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“Mom!~ I shouted again az I scraped and clawed

mwy way to the top.

*Thy won*t she answer?’ I wondered.

I raced past linkh after limb on wy way to the
Top. Finally I =aw her! I had =0 mwuch to tell her.
I ran out the limb that she was on, and looked again.
It wasn’'t her! She stood up and faced we as 1f she
was ready to fight!

“¥Tou're not my mwom!™ I 2aid a= I tried to catch
my breath.

Mo ! I'm not!” she said with a gquizzical look.

“FToure not & wery good jumper, are you?” she

gquipped.
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“¥es I aan! I just missed because I was looking
up at wyou!*

"Well, I think that vyou would he bhetter off pay-
ing more attention to what you're doing, than looking
at me.” She had a coy look in her eve ahd s swmirk on
her face.

I sat there for a moment, trying to regaln my
composure and my breath. Then I stated what to me,
was obvious.

“What are wyou doing in MY tree?” I asked, =still
out of breath.

“Y¥OUR tree?” she laughed, ™I don’'t sSee your name
on itc.”

I tried to think of s good answer, but I could-
n*t think of one at that moment.

“What I3 wour namwe by the way, or should I just
zall you *He-who-falls-from-tree-and-hits-ground-with
—-thud. " ?v

I was getting mad and frustrated, because she
was =20 quick with her tongue, and 2o right with her
words.

“Ifm Sally, by the way, and you are.” she
smirked again. 5She shook her head up and down and
waited for wy replwv.

“oh uh, I'm 3idney.” I finally =aid.

"Well 2idnev,” she began, “thanks for letting me
climb up YOUR tree.”™

Zhe stopped swirking, and was now looking at we

rather oddly.

7



The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel

She had the faintest twinhkle in her eve. She
had a wery nice face, and her coat was the color of
honey., Nice dark golden honevy.

“It's not really MY tree.” I kbegan, but she did
not let me finish.

“Feally?” she =said, “EBut didn't you just say

that it was YOUR tree?” she had that twinkle in her

eye again.

M,

I conceded that no, it really wasn’'t my tree,
and we began to talk. WMe talked for what =seemed like
hours.

She told we that she lived in a big elmm tree by

a large pond, far up the creek.

T

Five - The Golden Bo

She lived with her mother, father and brother.
S3he usually didn't trawvel this far, but was curious.

When she =aw the big pecan tree, she just had to
climb it. It had a beautiful wiew, and she wished
that she didn’t have to go hone. Eut the bhig wellow
ball was starting to turn Lo orange.

"Well Sidnevy, I*wve had fun talking to yvou, but I
have a long way to go, and it’s getting wvery late.”

"I wish vou could stay.”™

Why did I say that! What a stupid thing to say!
*Just SHUT UP S3idney!” I said to myself.

“Thanks=s,” she =smiled, “but I really must go.
Mavhe I'11 cowe back sometime. Or maybe yvou could
come and visit me.”

She had such a lovely smile.

“Itfz really not that hard to find, but I have
Lo go.”

I followed her down to the ground and stood on
my hind feet and watched as she walked away.

She walked across the open ground alonhg the lit-
tle creek and juwnped into & tree. 5She turned around
and I could see her smile.

I yelled "Be careful'!®

“Thanks, I will, and wvou be careful too!”

3he turned, and was gone.

She disappeared into the thick treesz and vines
that lined the little creek. I turned and walked
alohg the fence all the way back to my tree. When I

got to my tree, I didn't ewven jump.
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Map of the Farm

The big orange ball had just dipped below the

trees when I reached wy nest. I crawled owver the
edge to lie down. Looking up through the canopy of
liwbs and leaves above me, I saw that fawiliar star

that =wiled at me. It was swiling brighter than ever

it seemed.

I laid down, swiled and closed my eyes.

I dreamed of corn. and deer. and golden horses.

I dreamed of cool clear water.

And] dreamed of Sally.

Home

Big pecan tree
{ where I et Sally )

Hay field Hay field
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Six

Up a Creek

Finally, I made up my mind.

I was on wy way across the ground, and up the
little creek. From the big pecan tree, there was a
zhort distance of open ground that I had o cross to
reach the trees along the creek. Thiz big pecan tree
zeemed To be the anchor in mwmy little world, but I was
leawving it behind.

I was heading into the unknown world up the
creek. I was heading toward trees that I had newver
heen in hefore. The trees that lined the creek asbove
the big pecan tree were thick with wines. Many had
wild grape wines that draped across the cresek hetween
the trees.

I was going up the creek into the lahd where
Z3ally lived. It was a little =scary, but I had made
up my mind to go and find her.

The little creek wound its way up into the sandy
hills that bordered the little farm that I lived on.
From the top of the hig pecan tree, I could see the
dark vine covered trees as they hugged the little
creek up into the hills. Now, I was going to he in
therm.

It had heen great fun, sScawpering through the

limbs and wines down to the farm house.
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I could drink from the water trough that the
farmer kept near the house. I zcould find a few
golden nuggets of corn left hy the deer.

Eut now, I was heading into the unknown. I was

looking for someone that I only met once,

Six - Up a Creek

I was a little scared at the thought of getting
lost, but I reasoned that if T stayved near the creek,
I could always find mwy way back home.

*¥es, that’s it!” I =5id out loud, *I'1l1 stay
zlose to the little creek, and hope that it doesn't

rain.”

Az I reached the first tree across the clearing,
I wondered what I was getting mwyself into. I had
been dowvh the creek all the way to the farm house
mwany times, but that seemed a wvery short distance
now, Eut up here, I knew ho ohe except Sallwy. And I
didn’t even know where she lived.

She told we that she lived in a big elmm tree by

a pond. EBut how many ponds were up here?

78

b ool breeze hlew across the leawves overhead as

I wound my way through the trees and vines. My heart
pounded in mwy chest as I thought about what I was do-
ing. Eut I hadn’t seen Zally in days, weeks it
seemed! I didn’'t know how long it had been. I just
knew that I had to find her!

The wind was getting stronger and whipped the
trees overhead. The sky grew dark with clouds. I

knew those clouds. They brought rain.
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Great, Just what I needed. I wondered if I
would get stuck up here. If it rained hard, the
creek would flow and if I fell in, I wight get washed
all the way down past the farm house to who knows
where.

I wondered if I should turn back.

And then, I rewewbered Jally’s soft dark eves
glowing from the light of the big golden ball in the
late afternoon. I rewewmbered telling her to ‘EBe
careful!’ and wondered if something had happened to
her. I had to know! I had to find her!

I felt a drop on my head. The rain was start-
ing. It was soft at first. I zcould hear it falling
through the trees. It had a rhythm. I bhegan to run
through the trees and vines to the rhvthmw of the
rain. Eut then it grew harder.

I tried Lo get out of the pouring rain by hold-
ing on upside down under a big limb. Eut it was no
good. My arms began to ache and I knew that I could-
n't hold on like this muach
longer.

Then, I saw it.

It was a large tree,
heawvily covered with grape-
wines. It had a large bro-
ken liwk that had partially
split off the tree and was

touching the ground.
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Where it was still attached, I could see a hol-
low.

The rain =slowed to a =so0ft sprinkle.

Now was my chance! I juwped down to the limb
below me, and then to the ground and ran as fast as I
could to the broken limb that led up to the hollow.

The leaves were gone frow this limb, washed away
by time. It looked well worn on top too. I scam—
pered up the limk and into the hollow entrance. I
turned around and looked back at the little creek.

Water was now starting to trickle dowh its wind-
ing path, a path that would take it by the kbig pecan
Lree near wy home. I shook the water off of my back
and head as I stood in the entrance of the little
hollow.

TEXCUZE ME!™ A woice came frowm the dark behind
me. I froze.

“AHEM!* it =aid.

I was too scared to turn around, too scared to
do anvthing.

“Ahre wou hard of hearing?* the woice asked.

I was scared, and dripping, and cold!

“Hello? the woice eschoed again.

“Uh, no, I‘m not hard of hearing. I didn*t know
anyone liwved here.”

I began to shiver slightly.

“DLo ywou think for one minute, that anyone would
pass up the opportunity to live in a perfectly good

hollow like this?* the woice asked.
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I turned slightly and
looked back over mwy shoulder
into the darkness. It tmowved
toward me, and I braced my-—
self, ready to run back out
into the rain.

Cout of the darkness I saw
a glint of light in it=s eyes.
Then, I saw a black nose with white whiskers. And
then. a black mask around pitch black eyes.

“Are you gonna sSay something, or just stand
there and drip in wy doorway?”

*Oh!'* I said, ™I'm sorry, uh, I. you scared me.
I didn’'t know anyone was here.”

*FTeah, vou already said that. haven't wou got
anything new to say.? like *Where you're from?
What*=z vour name? Why vou're here?’ wou know. stuff
like that.”

I could see her whole head now. 3She was a rac-
coon.

*oh, and you might savy. “*Hello, is anvbody home?
May I come in? ‘*cause it's raining out here.’ wyou
know. something like that.”

I detected less danger ahd more sarcasin in her
Vvoloe now.

“Well, are vou gonha just kKeep drippin®, or are
wou comin® in?”

“Oh! yes. err.. no. I meah, please. Mavy I come

in?”

B4
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"¥eah sure, comwe on in. Just don’t do any more
shaking. I was nice and dry hefore you got here!
Oh, It Rocketta, and who did wou say yvou were?”™

A

“Ifm Zidnevy.. I hegan but was interrupted..

"Well, mwy momma named e Rocketta, but I don't
like it. Ewerybody just calls me Rockiee. ¥You're
not from around here are you?™

“Uh. no, I'm from just the other side of the big
pecan tree, down the creek.”™

“Y¥eah, I know that old tree. Great old tree!
Itz been there for a hundred years. Stands all
alone.. by a fence doesn’t it

“Yes, it does.™ I said.

My eyes began to grow accustom Lo the dim light
in the hollow, and I could see Bockiee curling up far
in the bhack, at the end of the surprisingly large
openh sSpace inside the tree.

“Look,” she =said, “I'm =sorrvy to be so0 snippv,
but I*m a day sleeper, and you woke mwe up from a
really good nap.”™

“Ifm sorry!™ I said, ®I just didn't think about
ahyone living here, I was Jjust tryihg to get in out
of the rain.”

I explained to her that I was looking for a
friend that liwved up here. I told her she lived in a
big el tree by a pond.

“And you don’'t know which one either?” she

asked,
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“fopause I know of at least three ponds near
here, and there are probably more. And just how many
big el treez do va think are up here?”

“*MNa. I'm sorry. I don't know which one she liwves
in.”

ok 3id, mway I call you 3id?"” she cocked her
head slightly.

“FTeah, sure.”

0k, here’s the thing 3id, it s raining, I m
grumpy, and you don’t wanna get wet. 2o, how ‘*bout
we hoth take a short little nap and wait for the rain
to stop. And then, I‘1l show you the three ponds

that I know sbout and you can find your little

friend. Deal?”
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Eut kbefore I could answer, she had already
curled up and was well on her way to dreamland.

“¥eah, deal.” I said gquietly.

I turned and looked kback out the entrance of
Rockiee=s’ hollow and wondered if Z3ally was safe and
dry. I looked down at the little creek that ran a
winding path through the woods and vines. The water
was moving swiftly down its little path now.

I sat there and watched and listened to the
steady splatter of the rain bouncing from leaf to
limky to ground. It rushed to Jjoin the how swollen
creek. I grew tired of =sitting and lay down and
looked out on this new world. The sound of the rain
was soothing and soon my eyes grew heavy.

I had just closed mwy eves for a moment when.

WHACKE! I felt a sharp =slap Jjust above mwy tail.

“Hey 23id! ¥You gonna sleep all day or what?!
Tou're crowding up my doorway! Comtmin through. Ifmw a
commin through.”

Somehow she squeeszed past we onto the limk and
started down to the ground below. I watched as she
waddled down the limbh. She turned around and looked
hack at me.

T"Well?” she salid as she looked back at me.

"0k, I'w coming'!'” and I began to climb down af-
ter her.

The rain had stopped, except for the few remain-

ing drops clinging tightly to the leaves and vines.
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And when they could hold on no longer, they
plunged toward the earth. or the top of wy head! I
was more than half way dowvn the link when I stopped.

Rockiee was already at the edge of the rushing
water. Her hands were splashing in it a=z it swirled
along down the creek.

I cant go through that!” I said az I sat there
and looked at the rushing water.

“What? Sure vou Ccah. Cant you swim? Watch
mwe, it's easy.”

She waded into the swirling water and took a big
step, and went under. Her head kboklked back up a=s the
swift water carried her down the little creek. A11 I
could see was her head and tail! Her front hands
were splashing in the water, and her tail floated
along behind.

She was almost all the way across when she
stopped suddenly in the rushing water. It =wirled up
and splashed arcund her as she pulled herself up on
sowe tree roots that had been hidden just below the
surface of the rushing water.

She climbed out on the opposite bank and shook
all over. Water flung into the air and wade a nice
round shape over her, then fell to the ground and
trickled back toward the rushing creek. She walked
back up the creek toward me.

“%ee, that wasn’'t so hard. Now you try itc!”

She sat walting.
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And she could continue to walt! Because there
was no way that I was going to do THAT!

“Th, no thank wou. IF11. I‘1l just go acrosSs on
the limkb=s. Up here. where it’s not so wet. But
thahks.” I climbed back toward the dripping linbs.

“ok. =zuit your self! EBut I'm a fast walker.

Ahd I already heading up the gullies toward that
first pond where wour little friend i=s. and I ain’'t
wmaitin® on va'!™ she turned and waddled off.

3he looked back owver her shoulder and grinned,
ahd I knew she was teasing ne. I ran back up the
limbx that had fallen from her howe and jwnped through
the trees and was soon right on her tail. I was Jjust
a little higher off the ground than she was.

Soon the land hegan to flatten out and we came

upoh an old forgotten road, winding its way through

the woods.
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Rockiee turned and walked down this old owver "Well, why didn't you say so?! Come ok, I know
grown road, and I followed along through the trees. where she liwves!*”

™Iz it wery far?” I shouted down at her. She was scurrving along the old road once more.

“Na, it*= just owver this next ridge.™ I followed, but =soon ran ocut of trees as we ap-

Az we got closer, I could szee through the trees proached a gravel road crossing the woods in front of
a tiny little pond surrounded by thick brush and uz. FRockiee stopped just short of the road, and =sat
trees. Thiz couldn't khe it, I thought. dowh.

ok, 3id, thi=s i=s it. TWell, it’s not IT, it's= “Well, there wa go! Just across the road. See
just the first it. And mwavbhe it is IT! And mwavhe that tall tree on the other side of the pond? Well,
it’=z WNOT IT." she laughed. "I just crack myself up that’=s her tree!”
sonetimes! Ya know, that water really wade me feel a Zhe turned around as I walked up beside her and
lot better. have wyou noticed, I‘m not as grumpy?!” zat down.

“Wow!* I said.
“Yeah, I know. Way back here in the woods. big

pond in the front wvard. guick access to the creek.

lotz of trees. Tepper, it s a nice place alrigho.™

“TUh, wyeah. FRight.. Tmmn. I don’t think this is
what J3ally was describing.”™

*2ally? S2ally?! Are wou looking for Sally?!™
she asked.

ke

“¥Tes I am. I =aid.
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“gure is!” I said.
*Listen 3id, I'w gonna head back to the creek,
if that’=s ok. I don’t get to play in the water that

~r

often, so.” she swiled. ™0Oh, by the way, if you need
a place to stay, vouw're welcomse at my place. Tou
know I'm out most of the night anyway. Just follow
the road down to the creek and hang a left.,”

I thanked her and began to walk across the road
toward Jally's home.

Then I got across the road, I stopped and looked
back at Rockiee walking down toward the creek. What
a nice thing to do, I thought. I walked up the dam
that held the water in the pond. It was big and flat

on top, and had lots of grass. I locked owver across

the pond, up into the large elm tree, and saw the

nest.

Six - Up a Creek

That mwust be where Zally lives, I thought. I
walked around the dam and up to the tree and Jjumped.
I loved to Juwmp. I called out for Sally, but got no
answer. MNaybe she was out gathering nuts or =Some-—
thing. 3o I found a limb and stretched out to wait.

I s=aw a squirrel coming through the trees, but
it wasn’t Sallwy. I watched as he cawme Jumping
through the limbs. Then, he saw me. He froze where
he stood. He stared at me. Then, he Jjumped into the
tree that I was in, and came rushing at me!

"What are wou doihg in my tree?!”™ he yelled.

I stood up and prepared for his attack. EBut he
stopped short. I stood my ground, not knowing
whether I was in the wrong tree or not.

“1 said. what are vou doing in MY tree?”

“0Oh, be dquiet EBobby!" It was her.

It was Sally!

I turned and saw her jump from a limb hear by
and onto the limb that I was on. She climbed up be-
side me.

“Aind hesides Bobby, itfs not *TOUR’T tree!” Sally
salid stepping around in front of me.

I told you I don't like it when wou call me
Eohhvy! My namwe i=s ROBERT!Y he =aid.

“Look, *ROBERT'! It is not *YOUR' tree! It's=
*OURF tree., It way he YY¥OURF tree some day, but not
today! 3o why don’'t you just run along and play with

YyoOur acorns or something?™
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Fobert turned and climbed up through the limbs
to the family nest without a word.

“Gidney, that’s wy brother Robert. COh, and
there are my parents!”

3he looked around at the two squirrels comihg
through the trees.

“Mom, Dad, this iz Sidney! Sidney these are my
parent=s, Rohert 3r. and Sarah.”

“Just call me *Bokb*, S3idney. Itz nice to meest
vou. 3Fally told us sbout you.” he said.

=It's hice to weet wou too, 3ir.” I said re-
spectfully.

*oh, 3idney, I'w so glad that you could finally
make it up here!” her mother =said.

a

*oally has been pining every dav.”™ she smiled
and looked at her daughter.

Sally cut her mwother off quickly.

“Mam.. !

I could see that she had hlushed under her
golden coat.

They had been scouting for food supplies for the
comihg winter. They were wery hice, except for
Fohert Jr. who was fairly grumpy. Even Rockiee could
have taken lessons from him. Zoon, it bhegan to get
late, and I felt strangely like I needed to leave.
30 I 2aid my good byes and beganh wy slow climb down
the tree. 3ally followed me to the ground.

*¥ou're not goiling to go all the way homwe, are

woun?r

o

Six - Up a Creek

"I krnow wy dad won't let wou stay here, but I
know a couple of places where you could spend the
night.”

I could see the worried look on her face in the
late evening glow.

“Hockiee told me that I could stay at her
place.” I said.

“Y¥ou met Rockiee?! Great! 3he’s wonderful, is-
n't she?!”

I could see relief in her soft eyes, and knew
that I should go.

“Well, I guess I hetter get going.”™

b=z I hegan to walk away, she touched me scoftly.

“Do you know how to get to Rockiees place from
here?* she asked and looked tenderly at me.

“¥eah, I*1ll he ok.” I =said.

"0k, well. Will I see you tomworrow?”

“¥eah, I‘1ll zee va tomorrow.” I =swiled from ear
to ear.

bz I turned to walk to the road and down the
creek to Rockiees hollow, 3S3ally grabbed my arm again.
Fhe touched her nose softly to wine and said.

“Be careful.” she smiled softly.

I will.” I =aid, ahnd I turned and walked away.

It was all I could do to keep from runnhing and
Jumping up into the air. I felt like kKicking and

screaming at the top of my voice!
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But, I quietly and cautiously walked to the
gravel road and down toward the creek where Rockiee
liwved. It was a short walk to the creek that gurgled
through a large hollow pipe under the grawel road.

I found a tree near the cresk, and was up and
across as the big orange ball dipped below the trees.

Az I crawled up the broken limb to the hollow, I
looked up into the darkening sky. There, in the twi-
light, was my star swiling down at me.

I watched it as the sky turned from indigo to
black. And then I crawled inside and curled up in a
nice dry corner.

I zlosed my eyes. I hegan to dream. of deer.
and corn.

I dreamed of golden horses, and clear rushing
water.

And I dreawmed of Sallwy.

My Sally!
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Seven

The Big Question

We spent a lot of time running up and down the
creek and through the trees. I helped gather nuts
for Sally and her family. It wasn't like work at
all. It was fun.

S3ally was the perfect cowmpanion and friend.

Each night she went home to her nest, and I went back
to Rockiees hollow. FRockiee had given me my own lit-
tle corner and I hardly noticed ahy more when she
camme in during the wee hours of the morning.

One morning however, I woke without the fawmiliar
warmth of Rockiees fur coat next to mwe. 3he was sit-
ting just outside, on the broken limbk that led from
the ground up to the hollow. The big yellow ball was
ri=zing through the treesez and cast a golden s2ilhouette
on her kbrown and gray coat.

"What’s up Rockiee?” I said az I raised my head
from the warm spot in my little corner. 3She didn’t
turh around. I got up and began to walk toward her.

TAhre wou ok?” I asked as I reached the doorway.

"I amw going to start & fawily Sidnevy.” she said,
hut didn’t look at me.

“Great!” I said as I sat down next to her.

“I*m gonna start a fawily, and I don’t think

there will he room enough for you here.”
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Filence filled the air.

She turned and looked at me, and I could see the
sadneszs in her eyes. I knew szhe had grown fond of
me, and I really liked her too. We had become really
good friends.

“Hey Rockiee, that’s great news! And don’t you
worry about me. I need to get hack to wy home any-
way. It’= heen =so long since I'wve kbeen home, I711
bet somwebody else iz living there. I1l just hawve to
be all *grumpy’ like EBobby and run thew off.”

WMe bhoth laughed. I had hever sSeen anyone stay
grumpy all the time. But Bobby was notoriously
grumpy ALL-THE-TIME.

“Are wyou sure? You'we been a great friend, and
I really like coming home to a warm bed after a long
night. Eut now, I hawve to start thinking about mak-
ing planz for a fawilvy.”

She looked at mwe to mwake sure she had not hurt
wy feelings.

“0f course I'w sure!™ I looked straight into her
eyes and tried to convincee her.

“¥a know Rockiee, I Jjust came up here looking
for Sally. ALnd with your help, I found her. I would
hawve never found her if wou hadn’t helped.” I looked
away and tried to hide my worry.

It was going to be strange. I had growvh use Lo
playing with 3ally in the daytime and sleeping in the

hollow every night.
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I hadn’t given any thought to going home to an
empty rundown nest with no nuts for the winter.

"¥a know,” Rockiee began, “speaking of Sallwvy.
Well, wyou two get along so well, why don’t you ask
her to go homwe with yvou?” she cut her eyes tcoward
mine.

“What..?!” I was in shock.

I hadn’t giwven that the =lightest thought. I
had been so busy plaving with Sally and helping her
family gather food, that I had forgotten about going
home . Azsking Sallvy to cowe with mwe had nhot crossed
my mind either. Aind what was I going to eat all win-
ter?

“I. I couldn’'t ask her to do that.” I =aid,
hoping that Fockiee was only teasing me. “You don't
zeriously think that I should ask 3ally to come homwe
with me. Do you?™

"Eure wou could. L1]1 va gotta do is ask her!
I711 het she'll say yes.”

Zhe looked at mwe and swiled in a coy sort of
Way. I looked back at the creek and the little pud-
dles left behind after the rushing water left. I
really didn’t want to be alone.

"o on. all wva gotta do iz ask!”™ she leaned
around and looked up into my eyes.

“But. How? I dont khnow what To savy. I don't
know how.™

"¥ou'll figure it out! I got faith in va kid.”™
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“MNow, it s a little past my bed tiwe and I feel
a ‘real’ serious nap cowmin® on. So if you'll excuse
we, I cah see you heed a little time to yourself.”™

3he got up, turned around, and walked to the
back of the dark hollow, I sat there looking at a
little puddle helow the tree. How was I going to ask
Sally to come homwe with mwe? It was a little scary.
3he really was perfect though. I really had a lot of
fun with her. And I really couldnt imagine not hawv-
ing her around. EBut how was I going to ask her? How
do I do it?

I had to figure out just the right time to ask
her. I had to figure out just the right place to ask
her. I had to figure out just the right words to say
when I ask her. I got up and began to walk toward
the ground. L plan started to form in wy tiny brain.

I would ask her to cowe and help mwe gather pe-
cans from the big pecan tree. Lfter all, I had
helped her family gather all those acorns they would
be eating all winter. And then we would work all
day, until the big ball began to turn orange. 4And
then I would tell her that it was such a long way to
go for her to get howe. And then I would offer her
Yy nest, just for the night. And then the nexXt morn-
ing, I would do it all owver again! I knew that there
were lotz and lots of pecans that needed gacthering.
And then, we would do it again. &nd then, she would
feel right at homwe and never waht to go back up the

creek! I =ighed.
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I thought to myself ‘*she probably wonh't even
want to cowe and help mwe.” Did I say that out loud.
I wondered?

“Help wou with what?” echoed a woice from above.

It was Sallvy. I had to look up. I couldnt ig-
nore her. Not now!

“Ch hi Sally.'™

I could feel my ears getting wery hot with fresh
hlood. I looked back at the creek.

“Come help wyou with what?* she repeated.

I knew one thing for sure about 3ally. Once she
zet her mind on something, that was it! I knew I had
to answer her. But how could T say what I really
wanted to say. I tried desperately to think of an-
other way to explain what I had said out loud.

“0Oh nothing.™ I said, turning as red as a car-
dinal.

Think, THINE! I told myself. Thiz was not the
right time. I hadn't finished wy plan. This was not
the way I was goihg to ask her to comwe live with we.

“Just ask we wou =illy sguirrel.” she cocked her
head at me as I turned to face her.

“Just ask. I might say ves. I might say no.
EBut vou will newver, never find out unless you ask!™

3he was looking me straight in the eye. She had

a stern look on her face. I knew there was no get-—
ting out of this one. I wasn't ready! I just =at
there.
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*Well. are yvou just going to Sit there turning
red, or are you going to ask me?”

I couldn't beliewe she could see that I had
turned red. I must hawve turned purple then!

*I, uh.”

*¥Tez?" she cocked her head the other way and
looked dowh her nose at me.

*“I, uh. I.~

“Come on, ¥ou can do it. I know you can.”™ I saw
a =light twinkle in her eye as she spoke.

I just hope wou can do it bhefore dark.” she
smirked as she looked around.

I knew the words were there. I just couldn't
get them past my teeth and out of my mouth. I
thought my head was going to explode. And then. they
stub led out.

I, uh. will. will wou come and stay with me?"

OH No!t!! I shouted to myself in =ilence! That
was horrible! That wasn't what I wanted to savy.
That wasn't how I wanted to ask her. I wanted to

reach out and grab the words like a branch at the end
of a juwp and pull thewm back toward me. But I could-
n't. 5She didn't flinch or move a muscle except for
the smirk that wvanished like a raindrop hitting the
ground. Her eyes never left mine.. searching. pene-
trating. She sat there lookihg at me for what seemesd
like =sewveral days. And then, she spoke.

“Are you asking we to come and live with vou and

be your mate for as long as we live?”
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These were the exact words that I wanted to say!
Well, maybe not the exact words, they were better.
Anhd, thevy came out of her mouth!

“Yez ! waz all I could =say. I was lucky to get
that one word out correctly!

It seemed like I waited forewver for her to
speak. I held on to my breath until I was ready to
explode! Then, she spoke.

“Thern the answer to your dguestion is.™ her eves
hegan to soften, “Yes!™

I felt like I could juwp all the way over the
big pecan tree with one single leap!

“Yes, I would lowve to cowe and live mwy life with
vou SFidney.”™

The trees and leaves became a blur as I flipped
owver backwards! I landed on mwy feet, my head still
spinning. I was about to burst just standing there,
sending eves and ears and fingers and toes and hair,
flying in all directions! I was so excited that I
did another flip over backwards. Then, like the rock
that holds the dirt to the earth, she said.

“Don't wou think yvou'd better go tell Fockiee
hye? We have a long way to go.™

“¥eg!” I shouted.

I whirled around and scampered back up the liwmb
to Rockiees hollow, I ran through the door and over
to where Rockiee was curled up and slapped her on the

rump . WHACE!

102



The Adventures of Sidney Squirrel

“What the.?!'” Rockiee mumbled, still half
asleep.

“3he said ¥E3! PRockiee! 3She said YEI!™ I was
s0 excited!

“Tren.. Huh? Oh weah, right. I knew she would.™
zhe closed her eyes and wiggled s little trying Lo go
back to sleep.

*I gotta go FHockiee! Thanks for ewverything!~”

“Huh. oh wyeah, no problem. Come back and see me
Sometime. ™

I will Rockiee! I will! Eye!™

111 T heard was the sound of hesvy breathing
frowm the back of the hollow. I ran back outside and
looked around for Zally, but she was gone. I looked
to mwy right and saw her far down the creek, runhning
through the trees. I begah to grab linkh after limb
and wine after wvine, az I sped through the trees on
Yy way to Sally.

Then I finally caught her I said.

“Tourve made we one happy sguirrel!™

*Tes, and you'wve mwade me a happy sgquirrel too,
dear.” she said. And for a moment I heard my
mothers’ woice when she used to call we ‘dear’.

I sat there for a momeht Jjust watching her, as
zhe ran through the trees ahead of me. Then I
charged after her! She stopped and waited for me Lo
catch up.

*Did I tell wyou what a lucky sguirrel I was?!™ I

asked as I reached the limb she was on.
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"Well, wou won't khe so lucky 1f wou have to
spend the night sleeping in & tree owver this creek
with no nest!™ she smirked.

“If you don’t hurry up, we won‘t make it kback to
vour nest hefore dark. And I amw NOT running throudgh
the trees after dark!”

"0OUR nest!™ I corrected her, ™It's “OUORS nest
now, degr.”

"Well, it won‘t he *OUR’ nest tonight if wou
don’t hurry up. The big ball in the =sky is already
turhing orange, ahd it will be dark soon. And I am
NOT walking on the ground after dark either!”

“Ok,” I said, “Race wya'®"

Ard I jumped in front of her and raced through
the trees.

“0h, no vou dont!” she said and began to catch
me .

Fhe could run and junp as fast as I could. It
was great fun racing with 3ally through the trees
down the little creek.

Finally, I saw it! The top of the big pecan
tree, stood mwajestically in front of the great orange
hall as it hegan to slide down into the distant
LEees.

We jumped from the last tree, and both hit the
ground running, =ide by =2ide and neck in neck. e
ran past the big pecan tree, down into the creek as
it wound along beside it, and up through the clearing

that rolled along the fence.
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Finally we reached the tree that I had called
mine.

She Jumped, and was already heading for the
nest, as I stopped and watched the kbig orange ball
2lip =ilently hehind the trees. Zally was already at
the nest when I juwped and began to climb our tree.
I sat down beside her on the edge of our nest.

*Well, it'=s not as bad as I thought it might
be.” she said as she looked at the neglected nest,
*3till, it needs some work. EBut that can wait until
tomorraw. ™

3he crawled in and lay down on the soft dry
leaves. I joined her and lay down in front of her.
3he put her arm over wy shoulder and wrapped her tail
around me.

I opened one eve and looked up. up through the
canopy of leaves and limbs and into the indigo sky.

And there it was. wvy shining star.. swiling down
at me.

I clozed oy eve. I smiled and drifrted off into
a dream.

I dreamed of deer. and corh. and golden horses.

I dreamed of cool clear water.

And I dreamed of Zallv. MY Zally.

How great it was

to he alive,

and

he

a squirrel!
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