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Here’s what kids have to say to
Mary Pope Osborne, author of
the Magic Tree House series:


WOW! You have an imagination like no other.—Adam W.




I love your books. If you stop writing books, it will be like losing a best friend.—Ben M.




I think you are the real Morgan le Fay. There is always magic in your books.—Erica Y.




One day I was really bored and I didn’t want to read … I looked in your book. I read a sentence, and it was interesting. So I read some more, until the book was done. It was so good I read more and more. Then I had read all of your books, and now I hope you write lots more.—Danai K.




I always read [your books] over and over …  1 time, 2 times, 3 times, 4 times … —Yuan C.




You are my best author in the world. I love your books. I read all the time. I read everywhere. My mom is like freaking out.—Ellen C.




I hope you make these books for all yours and mine’s life.—Riki H.







Teachers and librarians love
Magic Tree House® books, too!


Thank you for opening faraway places and times to my class through your books. They have given me the chance to bring in additional books, materials, and videos to share with the class.—J. Cameron




It excites me to see how involved [my fourth-grade reading class] is in your books … I would do anything to get my students more involved, and this has done it.—C. Rutz




I discovered your books last year … WOW! Our students have gone crazy over them. I can’t order enough copies! … Thanks for contributing so much to children’s literature!—C. Kendziora




I first came across your Magic Tree House series when my son brought one home … I have since introduced this great series to my class. They have absolutely fallen in love with these books! … My students are now asking me for more independent reading time to read them. Your stories have inspired even my most struggling readers.—M. Payne




I love how I can go beyond the [Magic Tree House] books and use them as springboards for other learning.—R. Gale




We have enjoyed your books all year long. We check your Web site to find new information. We pull our map down to find the areas where the adventures take place. My class always chimes in at key parts of the story. It feels good to hear my students ask for a book and cheer when a new book comes out.—J. Korinek




Our students have “Magic Tree House fever.” I can’t keep your books on the library shelf.—J. Rafferty




Your books truly invite children into the pleasure of reading. Thanks for such terrific work.—S. Smith




The children in the fourth grade even hide the [Magic Tree House] books in the library so that they will be able to find them when they are ready to check them out.—K. Mortensen




My Magic Tree House books are never on the bookshelf because they are always being read by my students. Thank you for creating such a wonderful series.—K. Mahoney







[image: ]




[image: ]





A few years ago I visited County Galway in Ireland. I traveled through seaside towns along the rocky coast and took a boat out to the lonely Aran Islands at the mouth of Galway Bay. I loved the lush green sheep meadows of the countryside, the smell of peat fires wafting through misty rain, the cozy pubs where we had gingerbread and strong tea. Ever since that visit, I’ve loved Irish music and literature—especially the folklore of leprechauns, fairies, and legendary Irish heroes and heroines.

So now I want to share Ireland with you. Get ready for a journey to the enchanted countryside of Galway, to a time a hundred and fifty years ago, when mysterious creatures still hid in the forests and hills. Be careful not to let them see you, or you might be turned into a skunk or a weasel! But don’t be afraid—just have a great time with Jack and Annie.
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“They can grow small or grow large. They can
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by Lady Gregory
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One summer day in Frog Creek, Pennsylvania, a mysterious tree house appeared in the woods. A brother and sister named Jack and Annie soon learned that the tree house was magic—it could take them to any time and any place in history. They also learned that the tree house belonged to Morgan le Fay, a magical librarian from the legendary realm of Camelot.

After Jack and Annie traveled on many adventures for Morgan, Merlin the magician began sending them on “Merlin Missions” in the tree house. With help from two young sorcerers named Teddy and Kathleen, Jack and Annie traveled to places both mythical and real to do Merlin’s bidding.

On their most recent missions, Jack and Annie found four secrets of happiness to help Merlin when he was in trouble.

Now Merlin wants Jack and Annie to bring happiness to others—by helping four creative people give their special gifts to the world. They have already helped the first two; now they are ready to find the third.…
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It was a chilly afternoon in late winter. Annie was doing her homework on the computer in the living room. Jack sat on the couch and stared at a blank page in his small notebook. He heaved a sigh.

“What’s wrong?” said Annie.

“I have to write a story for school,” said Jack, “and I’m stuck.”

“Well, you’d better get unstuck,” said Annie. “Mom and Dad said we have to get our homework done before we go to the theater with them tonight.”

“I know,” said Jack. “But I can’t think of anything to write about.”

“Why don’t you do what you love to do?” said Annie. “Go outside and write down some facts about what you see. Then turn them into a story.”

“Hey, that’s a good idea,” said Jack. “Thanks.” He jumped up and grabbed his coat from the hall closet. Then, taking his pencil and notebook with him, he headed outdoors.

The early March weather was sunny but cold and windy. Jack looked around. Then he wrote down some facts in his notebook:


old snow in yard
sun sparkling on sidewalk



Jack looked up again. Treetops swayed in the March winds. Jack started to write about them. But when he looked down at his notebook, he nearly dropped his pencil. On the page were two large, fancy letters:


T K



“Oh, man!” whispered Jack. He dashed back in the house and into the living room. “Annie! Look!” Jack held up his notebook. “Look at this!”

Annie stared at the page. “Old snow … sun sparkling … Nice.…”

“No, not that!” said Jack. “The letters!”

Annie looked at Jack like he was a little crazy. “Uh … what letters?” she said.

Jack looked back at the page. “They’re gone!” he said. “A big, fancy T and K!”

“T and K?” said Annie.

“Yes! For Teddy and Kathleen!” said Jack. “The letters just appeared on the page when I was outside! They were there! Really!”

“I believe you,” said Annie. She jumped up from the computer. “Let’s go.”

“Wait, I have to get my backpack from upstairs,” said Jack.

“Forget it! Come on! The tree house must be waiting for us!” said Annie.

“Okay, okay,” said Jack. He quickly shoved his notebook and pencil into a pocket of his coat.

Annie grabbed her jacket. “Mom! Dad! We’re going to take a little break from our homework!” she called.

“Okay, but make it short! We have to leave for the theater by seven!” their dad called from the kitchen.

“We will!” said Jack.

Jack and Annie headed outside. They ran over the melting snow in their front yard and up the sun-sparkling sidewalk. They charged across the street and into the Frog Creek woods. They hurried between the windblown trees until they came to the tallest oak.

High in the branches was the magic tree house. Their friends from Camelot, Teddy and Kathleen, were looking out the window.

“Hello!” called Kathleen.

“Hi!” shouted Annie, waving.

“Good trick with the magic letters!” Jack called.

“We thought you’d like that!” said Teddy. “I just learned how to do it!”

Annie grabbed the rope ladder and started up. Jack followed her. They climbed into the tree house and hugged the young enchanters.

“So what’s up today?” asked Jack.

“Where does Merlin want us to go now?” asked Annie.

“Merlin wants you to go to Galway, Ireland,” said Kathleen.

“Ireland? Cool!” said Annie.

“Morgan sent us to Ireland once before—to the ninth century,” said Jack.

“Yes. Well, this time you will go to Ireland in the nineteenth century,” said Teddy. “To 1862, to be exact. Your mission is to find an imaginative and creative girl named Augusta.”

“Augusta doesn’t know yet what her talents are,” said Kathleen. “She lives in a time when it is not easy for girls to explore their creativity. Your mission will be to inspire her, so she can give her gifts to the world.”

“What does that word mean exactly?” asked Annie. “Inspire?”

“’tis a beautiful word,” said Kathleen, her sea-blue eyes shining. “It means to breathe life into a person’s heart, to make her feel joyful to be alive.”

“That is beautiful,” said Annie.

“You may need some magic to help you,” said Teddy. From the corner of the tree house, he picked up the magic trumpet that had helped them on their last journey. “Only this time …”

Teddy handed the trumpet to Kathleen. She held the shiny brass instrument for a moment. Then she tossed it into the air. The trumpet spun like a whirlwind. There was a flash of blue light—and the trumpet was gone! In its place was a thin silver pipe with six holes.

“What’s that?” breathed Jack.

“An Irish whistle,” said Kathleen. She plucked the instrument from the air. “When you face great danger, one of you must play it. It will make magical music. And anything the other one sings will come true.”

“But remember,” said Teddy, “its magic will work only once.”
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“Right,” said Annie.

“Thanks,” said Jack. He took the Irish whistle from Kathleen and put it into his pocket. “And did Morgan send a research book to give us information?”

“Not this time,” said Teddy. “Morgan wants you to draw upon your own experiences in life to help you on this journey.”

“No problem,” said Annie.

Jack wasn’t sure about that. He liked having a book of facts to help them.

“So how do we find Augusta?” said Annie.

“It should be easy to find her,” said Teddy. “When you land in the county of Galway, Ireland, just ask anyone for directions to the Big House.”

“Hold on.” Jack pulled out his notebook and wrote:


County of Galway, Ireland
Augusta
Big House



“Got it,” said Jack. “But how do we get to Ireland in the first place if we don’t have a research book?”

“Point to the notes you just made and make your wish,” said Kathleen.

“And when you are ready to come home,” said Teddy, “use the Pennsylvania book as you usually do.”

“Got it,” said Jack.

“Go now, and help Augusta,” said Kathleen. “She needs you.”

Jack pointed to the words Galway, Ireland in his notebook. “I wish we could go there!” he said.

“Bye!” Annie said to Teddy and Kathleen.

“Farewell!” said Kathleen.

“Good luck!” said Teddy.

The wind started to blow.

The tree house started to spin.

It spun faster and faster.

Then everything was still.

Absolutely still.




End of sample




    To search for additional titles please go to 

    
    http://search.overdrive.com.   


OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_016_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_015_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_014_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_013_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_012_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_011_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_010_r1.jpg







OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_cvt_r1.jpg







OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_019_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_018_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_017_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_004_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_003_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_002_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_042_r1.jpg
More Facts from Jack and dnnie





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_041_r1.jpg
CHAPTER ELEVEN

Lady; Gregory,





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_040_r1.jpg
CHIPTER TEN

Fare-thee-wells





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_cvi_r1.jpg
[eprechaun in

2 Ezfe Winter-

’V\ar\( Pope Osborne






OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 

   
    
		 
    
  
     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
         
             
             
             
             
             
             
        
    

  

   
     
  





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_009_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_038_r1.jpg
CHYPTER EIGHT
The Hollow Hill





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_037_r1.jpg
CHAPTER SEVEN
Willy





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_036_r1.jpg
CHAPTER SIX
4 Late-Winter's Daydream





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_035_r1.jpg
CHAPTER FIVE,
d Fireside Tale





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_034_r1.jpg
CHAPTER FOUR
What Are Uoa Good For?





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_033_r1.jpg
CHAPTER THREE,

Miss (agasta





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_032_r1.jpg
CHAPTER TWO
The Big House





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_031_r1.jpg
CHJPTER ONE,

A Beaatifal Word





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_030_r1.jpg
Prologue





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_039_r1.jpg
CHAPTER NINE,
Skunks or Weasels?





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_027_r1.jpg
WAGLL TREE HOUSE
RESEARCH gy oo

B R BT

|

‘The must-have, all-true companions for your
favorite Magic Tree House adventures!





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_026_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_025_r1.jpg
My oop WOUSE:
! P10 gu S N v






OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_024_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_tp_r1.jpg
MAGIC TRELE, HOUSE, #43
A MERLIN MISSION

[eprechaun in
Ezt’a QUmtérv

by Mary, Pope Osborne
illustrated by Sal Mardocca

ASTEPPING STONE BOOK™
Random House &8 New York





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_023_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_022_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_021_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_020_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_029_r1.jpg
CONTENTS





OEBPS/images/Osbo_9780375894664_epub_028_r1.jpg
Dear Reader,





