eBOORS

Anywhere, Anytime.

ON A CHEESY g AUTUMN AFTERNOON

door flew open a
second time. This
time my cousin
Trap burst in. He held
a triple-decker cheese
sandwich in one paw.
“Geronimo, you have
Trap St = 't.u:cumc Iazicr- than a
mouse with an automatic cheese
slicer. You muft write §°M9th‘l‘ng wew!” he
yelled.
“I need to be inspired before I can write,”
I huffed. “I can't just pluck an idea out of
my whiskers.”
The door flew open a
third time. Pinky
Pick, my very
young assistant
editor, bounded
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in. “Hey, Boss!™ she said cheerfully. “I am
organizing a PARTY for your next book.
It’s going to bg/f{rl:‘/t//tn'/(.\ff!"

My tail twitched. 1 was starting to get
annoyed. “But I haven’t even written it yet!”
I squeaked.

The door flew open a fourth time. It was
my favorite nephew, Benjamin, on his way
home from school. “Hello, Uncle,” he said.
“My friends are all asking when your next
book is coming out!”

I felt embarassed. 1 hated to
disappoint Benjamin. He gazed L‘;‘omi" Stilt,,

up at me with his sweet

s
round cyes. “It will be out 2
soon, Benjamin,” | said.
“I promise.”

Trap, Pinky, and Benjamin

left me to my work. I finished
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AVAILABLE

24/7

y Autumn Afternoon

Open your web browser and go
to your school’s ePlatform library

Log in with your school
credentials
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URL: TYPE HERE
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