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leel'é"é Pearat?

“Hurry, Jack!” shouted Annie.

Annie ran into the Frog Creek woods.

Jack followed her.

“It’s still here!” Annie called.

Jack caught up with Annie. She stood
beside a tall oak tree.

Jack looked up. The magic tree house was
shining in the afternoon sunlight.

“We’re coming, Peanut!” Annie called.

She grabbed the rope ladder and started

up.



Jack followed. They climbed and climbed.
Finally they climbed into the tree house.

“Peanut?” said Annie.

Jack took off his backpack. He looked
around.

Sunlight slanted across a stack of books—
books about ninjas, pirates, mummies,
knights, and dinosaurs.

The letter M shimmered on the wooden
floor. M for Morgan le Fay.

“T don’t think Peanut’s here,” said Jack.

«] wonder where she is,” said Annie.

“How do you know Peanut’s a she?” asked
Jack.

“T just know it,” said Annie.

“Oh, brother,” said Jack.

Squeak!

Annie laughed. “Look, Jack!”

A small pink sock was moving across the



floor. Yesterday Annie had turned her sock

into a bed for Peanut.
Annie picked up the tiny lump.
Squeak.



rCIimb the ladder to adventure by
reading WhASIC TREE HOUSY books%y
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. Vampire bats and Killer ants?

That's what Jack and Annie are about to &
run into when the Magic Tree House whisks
them away to the Amazon River. It's not
long before they get hopelessly lost. Will
they be able to find their way back to the
tree house? Or are Jack and Annie stuck
forever in the rain forest?

You'llfind out when you open
MAGIC TREE HOUSE #6

Afternoon on the Amazon

What do kids have to say about the
Magic Tree House books?
Look on the very first page!
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