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Sophie pulled on her yellow raincoat and red rubber boots.

She grabbed her green satchel with the leaf-shaped buckle and

stepped outside. The air smelled of wet moss and pine. She

followed a path she had never seen before, and the trees

began to whisper. Leaves rustled like turning pages, and

Sophie felt a tingle of adventure.
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The path led into a forest where the leaves were not ordinary

leaves. Each one was shaped like a letter! An A fluttered here,

a B bounced there. Sophie caught a C as it drifted down.

"Hello, little letters," she whispered. The trees seemed to

giggle, and the letters danced in the breeze. This was no

ordinary walk.
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A soft hoot came from a branch above. Sophie looked up and

saw a plump owl with speckled brown feathers and huge

golden eyes. He wore tiny wire spectacles and a blue knitted

scarf. "Welcome to the Alphabet Forest," he said. "I am

Barnaby, the forest librarian. The letter-leaves have a riddle

for you, if you are curious."
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"A riddle?" Sophie's hazel eyes grew wide. Barnaby nodded

and lifted a wing. A cluster of leaves spelled out: I HAVE

WORDS BUT NO MOUTH. I HAVE PAGES BUT NO DOOR.

WHAT AM I? Sophie read the words aloud. "Words but no

mouth," she murmured. "Pages but no door. Hmm." She tapped

her chin, thinking hard.
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"I know a squirrel who might help," Barnaby said. He gave a

soft whistle, and a tiny squirrel zipped down the trunk. Pip

wore an acorn-cap hat and a woven grass bracelet. His fluffy

rust-red tail twitched with excitement. "Letters! I love letters!"

he squeaked, showing a chipped front tooth. "Follow me!"
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Pip darted through the branches, and Sophie hurried after

him. Leaves shaped like letters swirled around them. "Look!"

Pip cried, pointing to a leaf shaped like an S. "That's the first

letter of my name!" Sophie laughed. "And of squirrel!" she

said. Pip giggled. "You're right! Letters are everywhere!" The

forest felt playful and alive.
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Pip led Sophie to a mossy log where more letter-leaves were

scattered. "These spell something," Sophie said, kneeling

down. She read: R-E-A-D. "Read!" she exclaimed. Pip clapped

his tiny paws. "You did it! But wait—there's more." He

scrambled up a tree and brought back a leaf shaped like a B.

"B for book?" Sophie guessed.
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Pip nodded so hard his acorn-cap hat fell off. "Book! Book!" he

chirped. "The riddle is about a book!" Sophie's heart beat fast.

"A book with words but no mouth, pages but no door." She

looked around the forest. "But which book? And where is it?"

Pip shrugged. "I don't know, but I know who does. Follow me!"
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Pip led Sophie to a clearing where a gentle deer stood among

the ferns. Willow's golden-tan coat was speckled with white

spots, and her delicate antlers were wrapped in ivy. Around

her neck hung a garland of letter-shaped leaves. "Hello,

Sophie," Willow said softly. "I heard you are solving the riddle.

I can help you find the way."
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Willow lowered her head. "The riddle speaks of a missing

storybook," she said. "It was lost in the forest long ago. The

letter-leaves remember where it hides." She pointed with her

nose. "Follow the letters that spell a word. They will lead you

to the secret place." Sophie felt a thrill. "What word?" she

asked. "You must discover it," Willow said.
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Sophie, Pip, and Willow walked deeper into the forest. Letter-

leaves fluttered around them, forming a path. Sophie read

each one aloud: F-O-R-E-S-T. "Forest!" she cried. "We're

already in the forest!" Willow smiled. "Keep going," she said.

"The letters are not done yet." More leaves appeared: S-T-O-R-

Y. "Story!" Sophie gasped.
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"Forest story," Sophie said slowly. "Or story forest?" Pip

scratched his head. "Maybe it's a story about the forest," he

suggested. Sophie clapped her hands. "The missing storybook

must be a forest story!" Willow nodded. "You are close," she

said. "The last clue is near the oldest oak tree. Look for a letter

that starts the word 'book.'"
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Sophie spotted a large B leaf shimmering near the old oak's

roots. She picked it up, and beneath it was a hollow filled with

soft moss. There, tucked away, was a small book with a leaf-

green cover. "The missing storybook!" Sophie cheered. She

opened it, and the pages were filled with letters that seemed

to dance. "We found it!"

13



Barnaby flew down and landed beside them. "Well done,

Sophie!" he hooted. "You read every clue and never gave up."

Pip did a happy somersault. Willow nuzzled Sophie's shoulder.

"The forest thanks you," she said. Sophie hugged the

storybook. "I couldn't have done it without you all," she said.

"Teamwork made it fun!"
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Sophie sat under the old oak and read the storybook aloud. It

was full of playful words and silly riddles. The animals

gathered around to listen. Barnaby chuckled, Pip giggled, and

Willow smiled. "Language can be a game," Sophie said. "Every

letter is a little adventure." The forest rustled in agreement,

and the letter-leaves danced.
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When it was time to go home, Sophie waved goodbye to her

new friends. "Come back soon!" Pip called. "We'll have more

riddles!" Barnaby added. Willow gave her a garland of letter-

leaves to remember them by. Sophie walked home with the

storybook in her satchel, and she knew that every walk could

become a wonderful adventure if you just looked for the

letters.
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