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And after dark, when it seemed to be haunted, we weren'’t
scared as long as we were together.

We were best friends.




Summer came, and so did Louise’s aunt and uncle. They
took her to a mountain resort for a vacation. Louise told me
that she didn’t want to go. “It will be awtul]’ she said. “And
I'll miss you every day”
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When she left, our neighborhood turned into a lonely
desert.




If only Louise would be able to escape.
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' [ even wished she’d get a contagious disease so they'd have
7l

7 to let her come home.
4 [ wouldn’t be atraid of catching it. I'd nurse her back to
health with chocolate milk.




I missed her so much! I wished that Golden Silverwind
and I could rescue her!
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Finally I got a postcard. It said:

Dear Kathy,
This place is terrific. Yesterday I saw three deer behind the lodge.
There are lots of kids my age, and Aunt Pat and Uncle Bart take us

camping on Pine Cone Peak. I hope you're having fun too.

Love from your friend,
Louise




Later I heard Mrs. Jenkins say that Louise had made lots
of new friends and was having the best summer of her lite.
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It wasn’t fair. She wasn’t lonely like me. She wasn’t miss-
ing me at all.
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Louise Jenkins was a traitor! She was my worst friend.
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[ wished that a volcanic eruption would blast Pine Cone
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Mom told me not to be jealous of Louise’s new friends.

——

Later she said, “I heard that the house across the street has
been sold. Maybe there’ll be someone your age in the new




I prayed for fifty kids my age. Fifty new best friends with
real horses!




When the moving man came, I asked him, “How many
people in the new family?”

He said, “One’

s - el
——

[ asked if it was someone my age.

He said, “Nope, it’s Mr. Jode. He’s seventy-two”
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This was the worst summer of my life! The new family
was one old man!
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Mom said we should be good neighbors, and she sent me
to invite Mr. Jode for a cookout.




When he saw my witch hat he said
magic powers to help me find good homes for the new pup-

, “I wish you'd use your

"

pies that Sarah is expecting!
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[ ran home to ask Mom it I could have one. She said yes.

[ couldn’t wait to have a puppy of my own. And if Louise

Jenkins wanted to play with it after she got back from Pine
Cone Peak I'd say “NEVER!” That would fix her.




Mr. Jode and I talked about how much fun it would be
when the puppies were born. I told him I wanted a spotted
one just like Sarah.

“The first spotted one will be yours] he promised.
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One day Mrs. Jenkins showed up and said, “I understand
that your dog is expecting puppies. I'd like to reserve one for
my daughter, Louise”
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[ couldn’t stand to think of Louise having one of Sarah’s
puppies. I told Mr. Jode that I would keep all of them.
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Mr. Jode said, “Three years ago Sarah had eight puppies
in one litter. Would your mother want that many dogs?”
I had to admit that eight dogs would drive my mom crazy.
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Mr. Jode asked me if I was afraid that Louise wouldn’t give
her puppy a good home.
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I had to admit that she would.




A week later Louise came back. Her mother had already
told her that we were both getting puppies, and she was all
excited about us raising them together.
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Next she started talking about all the campouts on Pine
Cone Peak, and how her uncle and aunt had already planned
a return trip for the following summer.
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[ pretended to be very interested in my book.




Then she told me that she was glad to be home, and that
she had missed me very much.

i

;!IL_L___.; i;; L\

e T e e o S ,___1”.“'!

gl P e 2 - b | ; g < ol i\
e et sl -|1'_r.|l' &1 .-:If. e . 2, . e Y B - Lt )
(s S A AN o T Sl r=~"1.ff""-‘r‘ha i

| i X r i
| g,y PR A L, ) pon
L.ﬁ.ﬂ..__.. Py, Pl R N A IR I e iR

She had brought me a red Pine Cone Peak sweatshirt, a
sparrow’s feather, a rock collection, and a whistle on a lan-
yard that she had woven herselt.
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how mad I had been.




[ took Louise to meet my new friends. I knew that they
would all like each other, and they did. I said, “Aren’t Sarah’s

spots beautiful? I'm going to get the first puppy that looks
like her”
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A few nights later Mr. Jode called to say that Sarah was
having her puppies.

By the time we arrived, one puppy had already been born.
[t was brown. Mr. Jode handed him to Louise saying, “When
he grows up, he’ll look just like Sarah’s mother?”




Sarah went to sleep. Mr. Jode and Louise made hot choc-
olate and tried to think of a name for her puppy. I couldn’t
wait for mine to be born.

Sarah slept for hours. Finally Mr. Jode said, “It looks like
there’s only one puppy this time. Sarah has never had such

a small litter before”




[ felt awful.

R\
Y

T b

"~

e d

/4

e
.l.’

) s x £ "
ol i S 7 A - P - T il iy $

. e PR

,J" ;_&*-._ I e et M "yt

R - el e i x

T ? -IIE‘ L
Bl i

i

7

‘
\

e d

A
il

Tl

[t wasn'’t fair! Louise got to spend the whole summer
camping on Pine Cone Peak, and now she had Sarah’s only

PUpPPy.
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Louise said, “I think the brown puppy should belong to
both of us. We could name him Golden Silverwind’”
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Mr. Jode said, “I'll build him a dog house between your

-

IS training.
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“And Sarah and I will help with h




When I got home, I kept thinking how lucky I was to have
a special triend like Louise. I was already worried about how
much I would miss her when she went away next summer.
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But at least this time when she’s camping on Pine Cone
Peak I'll have Golden Silverwind all to myself.
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For Emily and Amy...with love



| ouise Jenkins and I love horses, but we aren’t allowed to
have real ones.

[ said, “Let’s pretend that a stallion named Golden Silver-
wind lives in a stable between our houses”” Louise loved the
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At school we pushed our desks together.
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Chocolate is Louise’s favorite, and it’s mine too.
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Atter school we pretended that we rode Golden Silverwind.
Our magic witch hats gave us the power to make our neigh-
borhood anything we wanted it to be.




