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[bookmark: welcome]Welcome, Explorer
“Sometimes the greatest treasures are not gold or jewels, but the beautiful things we learn to notice along the way.”
— Elias Grayhaven
This is no ordinary book. It is an adventure, a mystery, and a treasure hunt all at once — and you are the explorer.
Travel alongside Clara Bennett, a nature journal writer and amateur bird photographer, as she follows a trail of mysterious notes left by the equally mysterious Eleanor Finch. In every chapter, Clara discovers a new bird, learns true and surprising facts about it, and uncovers a clever puzzle. Solve each puzzle and you will earn a hidden word.
Collect all fifteen hidden words, in order, and they will spell a secret password — one that unlocks real digital treasures waiting for you at Wonder Hunt Mysteries.
This edition has been sharpened for explorers who want a real challenge. The puzzles ask more of you now: extra decoys, trickier patterns, four-way logic, and a few clever traps. There are also bonus word searches and unscramble warm-ups woven through the journey. You don't need to be a bird expert or a puzzle master — you only need curiosity, patience, and a willingness to slow down and notice. The birds will do the rest.
So sharpen a pencil, find a comfortable chair (or a sunny spot outdoors), and turn the page. A little birdhouse on a crooked apple tree is waiting, and inside it, the first secret of your journey.


[bookmark: howtoplay]How to Play
Becoming a Wonder Hunt Explorer is simple. Just follow these steps:
1. Read each chapter's story and meet the bird of that chapter.
1. Enjoy the Bird Spotlight to learn three true facts and more.
1. Solve the main puzzle. Take your time — every puzzle has just one correct answer, and you never have to guess.
1. Try the bonus word searches and unscrambles for extra fun (these don't affect your password).
1. Write your answer in the Reader Answer Space. If you get stuck, read the Hint — it nudges you without giving the answer away.
1. Record your Hidden Word in the star (⭐) and keep it somewhere safe.
1. Continue to the next chapter and repeat, collecting one hidden word per chapter.
1. Do not peek at the Answers section at the back until you have finished the whole book!
1. Once you have all fifteen words, read them in order to reveal your secret password.
1. Take your password to the Treasure Vault at Wonder Hunt Mysteries to unlock your digital treasures.

	A gentle tip from Eleanor:  the answer is often hiding in plain sight. Slow down. Notice the small things. That is the whole secret of the hunt.
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CHAPTER ONE
[bookmark: ch1]The Letter Inside the Birdhouse
Clara Bennett almost didn't see it.
She had walked the path along Wrenley Commons a hundred times — maybe more — and never once stopped at the old wooden birdhouse near the bend in the trail. It hung from a low branch of a crooked apple tree, its little roof gone soft and gray with age. Most people passed it without a glance. But this morning, the light fell across it in a particular way, and Clara, who had spent her whole life learning to notice particular things, paused.
Her notebook was already open in her hands. It usually was. She wrote down what she saw on her walks — the way fog gathered in the low meadow, the first crocus pushing through the frost, the small brown birds that nobody else seemed to look at twice. Clara was thirty-four years old, and she made her living writing nature journals and taking photographs of birds, though if you asked her, she would tell you it hardly felt like work at all.
The birdhouse, she noticed now, had something tucked into its round front opening. A flash of cream-colored paper.
She rose on her toes and reached up carefully. Her fingers closed around a small folded envelope, slightly curled at the edges, sealed with a dab of pale blue wax. Pressed into the wax was the shape of a tiny feather.
Clara turned it over. There was no stamp. No address. Just two words, written in looping, old-fashioned handwriting: For Clara.
She felt her breath catch. She looked around the Commons — the empty path, the dewy grass, the apple tree shifting gently in the breeze. There was no one. A single chickadee called from somewhere in the branches, fee-bee, fee-bee, and then went quiet, as if it too were waiting to see what she would do.
Clara sat down on the low stone wall beside the path and broke the wax seal. Inside was a single sheet of paper, soft as cloth, and the same looping handwriting filled it from edge to edge. It was signed by a woman named Eleanor Finch — a stranger who, somehow, seemed to know her. The letter spoke of fifteen birds, fifteen hidden words, and a treasure waiting at the end of a long and gentle journey. Begin where the bluest bird sings, it said. You'll know it when you hear it.
Clara read the letter twice. Then a third time. Fifteen birds. Fifteen hidden words. A treasure.
She looked again at the birdhouse. Now that she was paying proper attention, she saw there was something more. Carved into the wood beneath the opening, so faint she had nearly missed it, were rows of tiny letters, worn smooth by weather. At first they looked like nothing at all — just a jumble. But Clara had a feeling, the kind she had learned to trust, that Eleanor Finch did not do anything by accident.
She leaned close and brushed away a bit of moss with her thumb. There, hidden in the grain of the wood, was a small puzzle: a single word broken apart and scattered among extra letters — Eleanor's first little test. And below it, carved cleanly and clearly, three words: “Begin to see.”
Somewhere above her, the chickadee called again — and then, far off across the Commons, came a bold, bright, slightly mischievous cry, ringing out from the tall cedars at the edge of the green. Jay! Jay! Jay! The bluest bird. Singing.
Clara's heart leapt. But first — first there was this puzzle to solve. She bent over the carved letters, and the adventure began.
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The Black-Capped Chickadee
Scientific name: Poecile atricapillus
The cheerful little bird that called to Clara from the apple tree was a Black-Capped Chickadee — one of the friendliest and most curious birds you can meet.
Three true facts:
1. The chickadee's familiar song really does sound like its name — and the more “dee” notes it adds to its “chick-a-dee-dee-dee” call, the greater the danger it is warning others about.
1. Chickadees hide seeds and food in hundreds of different spots, and they can remember thousands of these hiding places for weeks.
1. In cold weather, a chickadee can lower its body temperature at night to save energy, entering a controlled chilly state called regulated hypothermia.
Habitat:  Forests, woodlands, parks, and backyards across North America.
Food source:  Seeds, berries, insects, and spiders.
Fun fact:  Chickadees are bold enough to eat seeds right out of a patient person's open hand.
🧩  Puzzle 1A: The Carved Cipher (Letter Scramble)
The first word is carved into the birdhouse, but Eleanor has scrambled its letters AND buried them among decoy letters that do not belong. The five letters of your word are hidden in this jumble. Cross out the three decoys, then unscramble what remains.
J   V   E   R   Y   B   E   Q
The decoys are the three letters that never appear in the answer. The word you want is a common five-letter word meaning “each and all” — the same word that opens Eleanor's repeated phrase about nests and secrets.
How to solve it: Three of these eight letters (J, B, Q) are decoys — ignore them. Rearrange the five that are left into a familiar word.
Which word do the five real letters spell?
A.  NEVER
B.  EVERY
C.  VERSE
D.  ENVOY
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  Start by deciding which three letters could not possibly be part of an everyday English word here. What's left rearranges into something Eleanor says over and over.


	⭐  Hidden Word #1:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.



	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
You have found your first word. Well done. The first step of any great adventure ought to feel like a gentle invitation, not a locked door — though I made you work a little harder than last time to clear away the decoys.
Carry your word carefully. And remember: the birds will always tell you where to go next, if only you are quiet enough to listen.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
The bold blue bird is calling from the cedars, and Clara can't resist following the sound. But the Blue Jay is a clever, watchful creature, and Eleanor's second secret won't be sitting out in the open. Continue to Chapter Two: The Blue Jay's Secret.


CHAPTER TWO
[bookmark: ch2]The Blue Jay's Secret
The cedars at the edge of Wrenley Commons were taller up close than they had looked from the apple tree, their branches dark and fragrant, swaying with a sound like a slow ocean. Clara followed the bold blue cries deeper among them, her boots crunching over a carpet of fallen needles.
There — high in the third cedar — a flash of brilliant blue. The bird tilted its crested head and looked straight down at her with a sharp black eye, as if it had been expecting her all along. This one let out a soft, musical teakettle-teakettle call, hopped along the branch, and dropped something small and pale that bounced off the needles and landed at Clara's feet. It was an acorn, and tied around its narrow end with a thread of blue ribbon was a tiny scroll of paper.
She unrolled the scroll. Eleanor's note explained that Blue Jays are great collectors and great hiders, burying thousands of acorns each autumn and remembering where so many of them lie. They are also wonderful keepers of secrets — which was why Eleanor had trusted one with Clara's second word. But a jay will never simply hand you a treasure. You must earn it the way the jay earns its winter meal: by remembering, by sorting, by paying close attention to what belongs where.
Clara looked up. Now that she was searching, she saw them: four cedar trees standing close together, and at the base of each, half-hidden in the needles, painted stones and scattered acorns marked with letters. It was a glorious, jumbled mess — exactly the sort of thing a Blue Jay would make.
She sat down on a fallen log, balanced her notebook on her knee, and studied the trees one at a time. The jay watched from above, hopping from branch to branch, occasionally letting out a satisfied jay! as if cheering her on. Slowly, patiently, she began to find the order beneath the chaos.
The jay gave a final, ringing cry, snatched up one of the scattered acorns, and vanished into the green with a flash of blue. But as she tucked her notebook away, Clara noticed the jay had left one last thing on the log: a single cedar twig, bent into the shape of an arrow, pointing across the Commons toward the rose garden, where the morning's first robin was already singing its bright, rolling song.
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The Blue Jay
Scientific name: Cyanocitta cristata
Bold, intelligent, and impossible to ignore, the Blue Jay is one of North America's most recognizable backyard birds.
Three true facts:
1. A Blue Jay's feathers are not actually blue. They contain a brown pigment called melanin, and the blue color we see is created by the way tiny structures in the feathers scatter light.
1. Blue Jays are excellent mimics and can imitate the calls of hawks — sometimes to scare other birds away from food.
1. By burying acorns and forgetting some of them, Blue Jays help plant new oak trees, and scientists believe they helped oak forests spread quickly after the last Ice Age.
Habitat:  Forests, woodlands, parks, and suburban yards, especially near oak trees.
Food source:  Acorns, nuts, seeds, insects, and berries.
Fun fact:  A family of Blue Jays will work together to scold and chase away a much larger owl or hawk, a behavior known as “mobbing.”
🧩  Puzzle 2A: The Jay's Acorn Trail (Acrostic)
The Blue Jay buried its acorns at the foot of six different trees and shrubs. Eleanor says the FIRST letter of each plant's name, read in order, spells your hidden word. Take only the first letter of each — nothing else.
The six plants, in the order the jay buried them:
1.  Hawthorn
2.  Ivy
3.  Dogwood
4.  Daisy
5.  Elderberry
6.  Nettle
How to solve it: Write down only the first letter of each plant, top to bottom: H from Hawthorn, I from Ivy, and so on through all six. Read the six letters you collect.
What six-letter word do the first letters spell?
A.  HINDER
B.  HIDDEN
C.  HANDED
D.  HEEDED
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  Don't read the whole plant names — only their first letters. The finished word is one Eleanor uses again and again; it's even printed on the cover of this book.


	⭐  Hidden Word #2:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


🧩  Puzzle 2B: Word Search — The Cedar Grove
While you're among the cedars, find all eight hidden words. They run in every direction — across, down, diagonally, and backwards. Circle each one as you find it.
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□ JAY     □ ACORN     □ CEDAR     □ FEATHER
□ MIMIC     □ OAK     □ CREST     □ HIDE

	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
Two words now rest in your notebook. Notice how the jay never tried to trick you with the word itself — it only asked you to read carefully and take the first letter of each thing, in order. So much of cleverness is simply attention.
Follow the cedar arrow. A robin is singing, and robins know more than they let on.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
The cedar twig points toward the rose garden, where a robin hops boldly across the dewy grass. Robins are among the first birds to greet the dawn, and Eleanor's third secret is tangled somewhere in their cheerful song. Continue to Chapter Three: The Robin's Red Clue.


CHAPTER THREE
[bookmark: ch3]The Robin's Red Clue
The rose garden at Wrenley Commons was Clara's favorite corner of the whole green, though in early spring it was still more promise than bloom. Dew clung to everything, catching the morning light so the whole garden seemed scattered with tiny glass beads.
And there, hopping boldly across the open grass with its chest puffed out like a little soldier, was the robin. It paused, cocked its head sideways toward the ground, went very still — and then stabbed downward and tugged a startled worm right out of the earth.
The robin flew up to perch on the gatepost, close enough that she could see the warm orange-red of its breast. Then it did something curious. It hopped down to a flat stone, pecked at it twice, and looked up at Clara as though waiting. On the stone sat a small folded note.
Eleanor's note explained that robins see the world differently than we do. They tilt their heads not to listen for worms, as many believe, but to look. Your third secret, she wrote, is hidden the robin's way — in plain sight, but only visible to someone willing to look from the right angle. Several signs stand in this garden. Each one makes a claim. But only the truth will lead you true.
Clara stood and looked around the garden properly. Sure enough, planted among the rose bushes were small wooden signs on stakes, each painted a different cheerful color, each with a line of writing. She had walked past them a dozen times before and assumed they were ordinary garden labels.
She sat down on the little garden bench to think, the robin hopping along the path nearby as if to keep her company. This was exactly the sort of puzzle she loved — not a matter of guessing, but of patient reasoning. Slowly, the way fog lifts off a meadow, the contradictions burned away and a single answer remained.
Clara grinned, capped her pen, and walked to the correct sign. She knelt, brushed aside the loose soil at its base, and found a small flat tin. Inside, on a slip of cream paper, was her third word, and beneath it, three more words in Eleanor's hand: “Toward the gold.” The robin gave a final, triumphant warble and darted off toward a sunny patch where something small and brilliantly yellow was flitting among the seed heads.
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The American Robin
Scientific name: Turdus migratorius
With its cheerful song and bright orange breast, the American Robin is one of the most familiar and beloved birds across North America — and a true sign that spring has arrived.
Three true facts:
1. Robins tilt their heads toward the ground not to listen, but to see — their eyes sit on the sides of their heads, so tilting helps them spot the slight movement of a worm in the soil.
1. A robin's eggs are a famous shade of bright blue-green, a color so well known it gave us the term “robin's-egg blue.”
1. Robins do not only eat worms — in fall and winter they switch largely to fruit and berries, which is why you may see flocks of them stripping a berry tree bare.
Habitat:  Lawns, gardens, parks, woodlands, and fields across North America.
Food source:  Earthworms, insects, and fruit or berries depending on the season.
Fun fact:  Robins are among the earliest birds to sing each day, often beginning well before sunrise in what's called the “dawn chorus.”
🧩  Puzzle 3A: The Four Garden Signs (Logic Puzzle)
Four painted signs stand in the rose garden. Eleanor says exactly ONE of them tells the truth — the other three are lying. The hidden word is buried beneath one of the four colored signs. Reason out which sign is the honest one, and dig there.
Here is what each sign claims:
🟩 GREEN sign:  “The word is below the BLUE sign.”
🟦 BLUE sign:  “The word is NOT below the BLUE sign.”
🟥 RED sign:  “The word is NOT below the GREEN sign.”
⬛ BLACK sign:  “The word is below the RED sign.”
How to solve it: Imagine the word is buried under each colored sign in turn (green, blue, red). For each guess, count how many of the four signs end up telling the truth. The correct spot is the only one where EXACTLY one sign is truthful and the other three all lie — with no contradictions.
Where is the hidden word actually buried?
A.  Below the GREEN sign
B.  Below the BLUE sign
C.  Below the RED sign
D.  It cannot be determined
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  Test one location at a time. Pick a spot, decide whether each of the four signs is then telling the truth or lying, and tally the truths. Only one location leaves a single honest sign standing. The black sign is new — don't forget to check it in every case.


	⭐  Hidden Word #3:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


🧩  Puzzle 3B: Unscramble — The Robin's Spring Words
The robin sang you four scrambled words, all about its world. Unscramble each one. (These are just for fun and practice — they are not your hidden word, but a good explorer warms up.)

WMOR  → ________________   (what the robin tugs from the soil)
NDAW  → ________________   (the early light when the robin first sings)
YERBR  → ________________   (autumn food the robin switches to)
GNSO  → ________________   (what pours out of the robin's beak)

	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
Did you notice you never had to guess? You only had to be patient and test each possibility in turn, the way the robin tries each patch of grass before it finds its worm. A fourth sign made the reasoning harder — and you rose to it.
The garden grows golden at its far end. Follow the little flash of yellow.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
At the sunny end of the rose garden, a tiny bird of brilliant gold is feeding upside down with cheerful ease. Beyond the garden wall stands a great cedar, and within its shadowed branches waits a flash of crimson. Continue to Chapter Four: The Cardinal in the Cedar Tree.


CHAPTER FOUR
[bookmark: ch4]The Cardinal in the Cedar Tree
Beyond the rose garden's far wall, where the gravel path gave way to soft moss, stood the great cedar tree. Clara had always thought of it as the grandmother of the Commons — enormous, far older than the garden, with dark green boughs that swept all the way down to the ground like the skirts of an old dress.
She ducked under the lowest branches and stepped inside. It was like entering a quiet room. And there, against all that deep green, sat the brightest thing Clara had ever seen: a male cardinal, scarlet from his crested head to the tip of his tail, perched at just about eye level. His little black mask gave him a serious, almost scholarly look.
At the foot of the trunk, tucked into a hollow between two roots, sat a small wooden box with a brass clasp and a folded note. Clara knelt on the soft moss and read the note first, as she had learned to do.
The cardinal does not migrate, Eleanor wrote. While other birds flee the cold, he stays through every season, a spark of red against the winter snow. For this reason many people see the cardinal as a symbol of constancy — of things that hold steady when all else changes. This box holds something, and it will only open for someone who can find the pattern that holds it shut.
Clara examined the box. The brass clasp was not an ordinary latch but a small dial of numbers. Above it, burned into the lid, was a row of numbers with one missing — a gap where a number plainly ought to go. She sat back on her heels and studied the rhythm of it. There was something deeply satisfying about the way the numbers marched along, each related to the last.
She knew it, but she checked it anyway, the way Eleanor was always quietly teaching her to do. Slow down. Be sure. Then she turned the brass dial to the number she had found. There was a soft click. The clasp sprang open. Inside, resting on a square of red velvet, was a slip of cream paper bearing her fourth word — and beneath it, another note: “East, to the seeds of gold.”
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The Northern Cardinal
Scientific name: Cardinalis cardinalis
Brilliant red and impossible to mistake, the Northern Cardinal is a year-round favorite at feeders and one of the most beloved songbirds in North America.
Three true facts:
1. Unlike many songbirds, the female Northern Cardinal also sings — and a mated pair will sometimes sing back and forth to each other in a kind of duet.
1. Cardinals do not migrate, staying in the same area all year, which is why their red feathers are such a familiar sight against winter snow.
1. The male's bright red color comes from pigments called carotenoids in the foods he eats; a healthier diet tends to mean brighter, redder feathers.
Habitat:  Woodland edges, gardens, shrubby areas, and backyards across the eastern and central United States and into the Southwest.
Food source:  Seeds, grains, fruits, and insects.
Fun fact:  Cardinals were named by early settlers after Roman Catholic cardinals, whose robes are the same vivid red.
🧩  Puzzle 4A: The Cardinal's Locked Dial (Number Pattern)
The little box beneath the cedar is held shut by a brass dial. Burned into the lid is a row of numbers with one missing. Each number is reached from the one before it by the SAME steady step. Find the rule, fill the gap, and turn the dial to that number to open the box.
100    82    64    46    28    ____
How to solve it: Look at how much the numbers change as you move along the row. From 100 to 82, from 82 to 64 — is it the same jump each time? Once you know the step, apply it one more time after 28 to find the missing number.
What number opens the dial?
A.  12
B.  11
C.  10
D.  8
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  Subtract each number from the one before it. The gap is always the same size. Take that same gap away from 28 to find what comes next.


	⭐  Hidden Word #4:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.



	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
The cardinal teaches a quiet lesson: there is great strength in staying steady. The numbers in that row never rushed, never wandered — they simply kept their rhythm, even counting downhill. And that rhythm was the key.
Four words rest in your notebook now. Trust the pattern. Eastward, the goldfinches are calling.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
In the sunlit, overgrown corner of the Commons, a flock of tiny golden birds swings among the swaying stems. To find Eleanor's fifth secret, Clara must spot a single word among the gold. Continue to Chapter Five: The Goldfinch Garden.


CHAPTER FIVE
[bookmark: ch5]The Goldfinch Garden
The eastern corner of the Commons had been left to grow wild, and Clara loved it all the more for that. Tall stalks of dried sunflower and coneflower leaned this way and that, their dark seed heads heavy and nodding. And over it all, like sparks blown from a fire, darted a flock of tiny brilliant birds. Goldfinches. A dozen at least, perhaps more.
The little birds were the bright yellow of fresh butter, with neat black caps, and they swung upside down from the swaying seed heads with the cheerful ease of trapeze artists. One goldfinch, bolder than the rest, dropped down to a low sunflower stalk just a few feet away. Tied to the base of that very stalk with a loop of yellow thread was a small folded note.
Your fifth word is the smallest you will find on this whole journey, Eleanor wrote — but do not let its size fool you. Sometimes the tiniest word is the one that holds a whole sentence together. I have scattered letters across this patch the way the wind scatters thistledown. Most of them are only chaff. But the goldfinches feed only on the true seeds, and so must you.
Clara looked up, and now that she knew what to search for, she saw it: among all the dried stalks, a handful had small painted wooden tags tied to them, each bearing a single letter. The goldfinches showed her which mattered. The little birds did not land just anywhere. They settled only on certain stalks — the ones bearing real, ripe seed heads — ignoring the empty, picked-over ones entirely.
She pulled out her notebook and watched, and laughed aloud — a bright surprised sound that sent two of the finches whirling up into the air. It was such a small word. And yet the moment Clara set it beside the four words already in her notebook, she felt the sentence tighten, the way a loose thread pulls suddenly snug.
The whole shining flock lifted at once and poured away across the Commons in a ribbon of gold and song — heading toward the old orchard wall, where the air shimmered faintly and something almost too fast to see was hovering among the last blossoms.
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The American Goldfinch
Scientific name: Spinus tristis
Bright as sunshine and cheerful as a song, the American Goldfinch is one of the most delightful little visitors to gardens and meadows across North America.
Three true facts:
1. The American Goldfinch is one of the latest-nesting songbirds in North America, often waiting until July or August so it can line its nest with soft thistle and milkweed down.
1. Goldfinches are almost entirely vegetarian, feeding mainly on seeds — which is unusual, since most songbirds feed their chicks insects.
1. The male's brilliant yellow summer feathers molt away in autumn to a dull olive-brown, so the same bird can look completely different in winter.
Habitat:  Weedy fields, meadows, gardens, and roadsides with plenty of seed-bearing plants.
Food source:  Seeds, especially from thistles, sunflowers, and coneflowers.
Fun fact:  Goldfinches fly in a bouncing, up-and-down path, often singing a cheerful phrase with each dip.
🧩  Puzzle 5A: The Goldfinches' True Seed (Observation Challenge)
Letters are tied to many stalks, but goldfinches only land on stalks heavy with REAL seed. A picked-over “chaff” stalk has a letter too, but no bird will touch it. Cross out every bare stalk. Eleanor has made this harder this time: more than one stalk has a bird on it, but only one bird is actually FEEDING. The other birds are just resting and will fly off. Find the single stalk where a goldfinch is feeding.
Here are the stalks across the patch:
Stalk 1 — letter  Z   ✗ bare (chaff)
Stalk 2 — letter  Q   🐦 bird resting (stalk is bare — no seed)
Stalk 3 — letter  A   🐦 bird FEEDING (stalk is heavy with seed)
Stalk 4 — letter  X   ✗ bare (chaff)
Stalk 5 — letter  K   🐦 bird resting (stalk is bare — no seed)
How to solve it: A resting bird on a bare stalk is a trick — ignore it, because that stalk has no seed. Only the stalk that is BOTH heavy with seed AND has a bird feeding on it counts. Its single letter is your whole word.
What is the hidden word?
A.  Z
B.  Q
C.  A
D.  K
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  Two things must be true at once: the stalk has real seed, and a bird is feeding (not just resting) on it. Only one stalk passes both tests. The hidden word is a single letter — the smallest word in English that can stand all alone.


	⭐  Hidden Word #5:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.



	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
A small word, was it not? A single letter, standing on its own — and this time you had to tell a feeding bird from a merely resting one to be sure of it. The smallest pieces are often the ones that hold everything else together.
Five words now. Look toward the orchard wall, where the fastest of all my friends is waiting.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
By the old orchard wall the air itself seems to shimmer. Something tiny and impossibly fast hangs suspended in midair, jewel-bright in the sun. Continue to Chapter Six: The Hummingbird Hollow.


CHAPTER SIX
[bookmark: ch6]The Hummingbird Hollow
The old orchard wall ran along the southern edge of the Commons, half-swallowed by ivy and climbing roses. On the far side, a few ancient apple and pear trees still stood, their last spring blossoms clinging on. And the air in front of them was alive.
At first Clara thought it was a large insect. But then it darted sideways, hung perfectly still in midair, and caught the sunlight, and she saw the flash of emerald green and the throat that glowed sudden ruby-red, like a tiny lit coal. A hummingbird. It hovered before a trumpet of honeysuckle, then — zip — shot three feet to the left, paused, reversed, and vanished around the corner of the wall.
Someone had threaded small paper tags onto the honeysuckle and the climbing roses, each bearing a single letter. Tucked into the ivy was a folded note. The hummingbird is a marvel of small things, Eleanor wrote. It is quick, but it is never careless. It misses nothing. Your sixth word is the longest yet, and I have hidden its letters among the blossoms — but out of order, scattered like a hummingbird's flight. To set them right, you must do what the hummingbird does. You must remember, and be patient, and put each small thing in its proper place.
Clara studied the flowers. The hummingbird was visiting them in no particular order at all, zipping from one to another. The bird's path was pure cheerful chaos. But there was an order hidden beneath it, if she was patient enough to read it.
She sorted the scattered letters until they fell into a single tidy row. It was the longest word of her journey so far, and the moment she read it she felt a small shiver of recognition. The hummingbird rose straight up into the air, hung for one shining instant level with Clara's eyes, and then shot away over the orchard wall and was gone, faster than a wish.
It came as a sound, rather than a sight — a steady, hollow, rhythmic tap-tap-tap-tap drifting from the old woods beyond the orchard. The hummingbird had left a single curl of birch bark on the flat stone where she'd been sitting, and on it, three words: Listen for rhythm.
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The Ruby-Throated Hummingbird
Scientific name: Archilochus colubris
Tiny, dazzling, and endlessly energetic, the Ruby-Throated Hummingbird is the most common hummingbird in eastern North America — and one of nature's true marvels.
Three true facts:
1. A hummingbird's wings can beat around 50 times every second, creating the humming sound that gives the bird its name.
1. Hummingbirds are the only birds that can fly backward, and they can also hover perfectly still in midair while feeding.
1. Despite their tiny size, Ruby-Throated Hummingbirds migrate astonishing distances, with many flying nonstop across the Gulf of Mexico — a journey of around 500 miles.
Habitat:  Gardens, woodland edges, orchards, and meadows with plenty of flowers.
Food source:  Flower nectar and small insects and spiders.
Fun fact:  A hummingbird's heart can beat more than 1,000 times per minute when it is active.
🧩  Puzzle 6A: The Hummingbird's Scattered Flight (Letter Scramble)
Eight letter-tags hang among the blossoms, each with a number. But Eleanor has added two TRAP tags numbered 0 — those are not part of your word. Use only the tags numbered 1 through 6, place them in order, and read the six-letter word.
Here are the tags as they hang (jumbled):
Letter  C  —  number 4
Letter  X  —  number 0  (trap — ignore)
Letter  S  —  number 1
Letter  R  —  number 5
Letter  E  —  number 2
Letter  P  —  number 0  (trap — ignore)
Letter  T  —  number 6
Letter  E  —  number 3
How to solve it: Throw out both tags numbered 0. Then line the rest up by their numbers — 1 first, then 2, 3, 4, 5, 6 — and read the word they build.
What six-letter word do tags 1–6 spell?
A.  CRESTS
B.  SECRET
C.  ERECTS
D.  RESECT
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  Ignore the two zero-tags completely. The first letter (number 1) is S. Build forward from there. Eleanor told you this is the very thing every hidden nest holds.


	⭐  Hidden Word #6:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


🧩  Puzzle 6B: Word Search — The Orchard Wall
Find all eight hidden words among the blossoms. They run across, down, diagonally, and backwards.
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□ GOLDFINCH     □ SEED     □ THISTLE     □ YELLOW
□ FLOCK     □ MOLT     □ DIP     □ WILD

	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
You did not chase the bird, did you? You sorted the numbers and threw out the traps. Speed is a wonderful thing, but order and patience will always carry you further.
Six words now, and your sentence is nearly singing. A drummer is calling from the woods. Follow the rhythm.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
Deep among the tall trees, a steady drumming rings out, the work of a bold black-and-white bird hammering at the bark. To find Eleanor's seventh secret, Clara must count the drumbeats. Continue to Chapter Seven: The Woodpecker's Rhythm.


CHAPTER SEVEN
[bookmark: ch7]The Woodpecker's Rhythm
The woods beyond the orchard were older and darker than the rest of the Commons, a place of tall oaks and shaggy-barked hickories where the light fell in coins on the leaf-littered ground. It was cooler here, and quieter — except for that steady, insistent drumming. Tap-tap-tap-tap.
At last she found him. High on the trunk of a dead oak, braced upright against the bark with his stiff tail, was a woodpecker — black and white with a bright crimson cap. He gripped the wood with strong little feet, cocked his head back, and drove his chisel of a beak into the bark with a force that seemed impossible for so small a bird.
Running up the trunk, someone had nailed a series of small wooden plaques, each carved with a row of dots — like the holes a woodpecker might drill, but arranged in deliberate little patterns. Beneath the lowest plaque was a folded note.
Everything the woodpecker does has rhythm and reason, Eleanor wrote. His drumming is not noise. It is a message. Your seventh word waits inside a rhythm. I have set the woodpecker's taps in a pattern up the trunk. Count carefully. The number of taps will point you, letter by letter, to your word. Do not rush. A rhythm only makes sense when you let it finish.
Clara understood at once. It was a counting code, the gentlest kind, but it asked for care. The woodpecker drummed along companionably as she worked, and Clara found herself counting in time with him, the rhythm steadying her, keeping her place. It was oddly soothing — the cool woods, the patient bird, the slow accumulation of letters.
When she reached the top plaque and wrote down the final letter, she lowered her notebook and read the whole word. It fit the sentence so perfectly that she pressed a hand to her mouth. The woodpecker gave a sharp, ringing call, launched from the dead oak, and flew off in a deep, bounding flight to the north.
But before Clara could follow, her eye caught something pale at the base of the dead oak — a single barred black-and-white feather laid across a strip of birch bark. And on the bark, three words: “Wait for dusk.” It was barely mid-morning. Whatever waited next would not appear until the day had nearly gone. She settled against a mossy trunk and waited, patiently, the way the woodpecker had taught her.
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The Downy Woodpecker
Scientific name: Dryobates pubescens
Small, bold, and full of energy, the Downy Woodpecker is the most common and widespread woodpecker in North America — a frequent and welcome visitor to backyard trees and feeders.
Three true facts:
1. Woodpeckers have specially cushioned skulls and strong neck muscles that absorb the shock of repeated hammering, protecting their brains as they drum.
1. A woodpecker's tongue is remarkably long and can wrap far back inside its skull; it uses this sticky, barbed tongue to pull insects from deep within tree bark.
1. Woodpeckers have stiff tail feathers that they press against the trunk like a third leg, bracing themselves upright as they climb and drill.
Habitat:  Woodlands, parks, orchards, and backyards across most of North America.
Food source:  Insects and beetle grubs found in bark, plus seeds, berries, and suet.
Fun fact:  Woodpeckers drum on hollow wood (and sometimes metal gutters) not only to find food but to send a loud message announcing their territory.
🧩  Puzzle 7A: The Woodpecker's Code (A=1 … Z=26)
Each plaque on the trunk shows a number of taps. Turn every tap-count into a letter using the code A = 1, B = 2, C = 3 … Z = 26. To make it harder, Eleanor has written each plaque's number as a little SUM — add the two parts first, THEN turn the total into a letter. Read the plaques bottom to top.
The seven plaques, from bottom (first) to top (last):
Plaque 1  —  20 + 3  taps
Plaque 2  —  0 + 1  taps
Plaque 3  —  4 + 5  taps
Plaque 4  —  15 + 5  taps
Plaque 5  —  4 + 5  taps
Plaque 6  —  7 + 7  taps
Plaque 7  —  3 + 4  taps
How to solve it: First add: Plaque 1 is 20 + 3 = 23, and the 23rd letter is W. Do the sum for each plaque, turn each total into its letter, then read all seven letters from bottom to top.
What seven-letter word do the plaques spell?
A.  WARNING
B.  WAVING
C.  WAITING
D.  WANTING
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  Write out the alphabet and number it 1 to 26 so you have a key. Do each sum before you look up the letter. The finished word is exactly what Eleanor's note tells you to do next.


	⭐  Hidden Word #7:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


🧩  Puzzle 7B: Word Search — The Old Woods
Listen for the drumming and find all eight hidden words. They run across, down, diagonally, and backwards.
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□ WOODPECKER     □ DRUM     □ BARK     □ GRUB
□ TAP     □ CHISEL     □ TAIL     □ TREE

	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
Did you keep your place all the way up the trunk — doing each little sum before you reached for a letter? Counting is humble work, but it is the heart of so much cleverness.
Seven words now. The word you just found is also my instruction: there is nothing to do for a little while but wait. When the light turns gold and low, a great pair of eyes will open in the dark.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
The day drifts on, and the woods grow dim and blue with evening. As the last light fades, a low and haunting call drifts down from the high branches. Continue to Chapter Eight: The Owl Under Moonlight.


CHAPTER EIGHT
[bookmark: ch8]The Owl Under Moonlight
Evening came to the woods the way it always did — not all at once, but in slow blue layers. The coins of light on the forest floor faded and went out. One by one the daytime birds fell silent, until the only sound was the hush of leaves and Clara's own quiet breathing. A fat moon was rising over the treetops, washing the whole woods in silver.
Then it came: a low, soft, hooting call, drifting down from somewhere high above. Who-cooks-for-you. Who-cooks-for-you-all. And there — on a thick limb of a tall beech, perfectly still, perfectly round — sat the owl. It had a pale heart-shaped face and two enormous, deep, dark eyes that seemed to hold all the quiet of the night inside them.
At the foot of the beech tree was a shallow wooden bowl, and arranged inside it, glinting faintly in the moonlight, a handful of small flat river stones. Beside the bowl was Eleanor's note.
The owl rewards the patient most of all, Eleanor wrote, for it is the great teacher of patience. Your eighth word is the shortest of all — only three letters — but it is the hinge on which your whole sentence turns. I have written its letters on stones and mixed them among others in the bowl. Only the moon-pale stones carry your letters; the rest are dark and rough. Take only the moon-stones, read them in order, and you will have your word.
Clara knelt by the bowl and tilted it gently toward the moonlight. She picked through the stones carefully, one at a time, the way she did everything, keeping only the smooth, pale, moon-colored ones. It was the smallest word yet, and Eleanor was right: it was a hinge. Clara set it into her sentence and felt the whole thing swing forward.
The owl spread its great soft wings and made no sound at all. It floated from the beech like a piece of the night itself coming loose, drifted across the clearing, and settled on a distant fence post at the woods' edge, where the trees gave way to open country silvered by the moon. It looked back at her once, then faced outward, as if showing her the way.
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The Barred Owl
Scientific name: Strix varia
With its soft brown plumage, round head, and famous call, the Barred Owl is one of the most recognizable owls of North American woodlands — and one of the few that will sometimes call in the daytime.
Three true facts:
1. The Barred Owl's hooting call is often described as sounding like the phrase “Who cooks for you? Who cooks for you-all?”
1. Owls can turn their heads remarkably far — roughly 270 degrees — because their eyes are fixed in place and cannot swivel in their sockets like ours can.
1. An owl's flight is nearly silent thanks to special soft, fringed edges on its wing feathers that muffle the sound of the air, helping it surprise its prey.
Habitat:  Mature forests and wooded swamps, often near water, across much of eastern and northwestern North America.
Food source:  Small mammals like mice and voles, plus birds, frogs, and insects.
Fun fact:  A Barred Owl's hearing is so precise it can locate prey hidden under leaves or snow using sound alone.
🧩  Puzzle 8A: The Moonlit Stones (Observation Challenge)
The bowl holds many stones, but only the smooth, pale moon-stones carry your letters. This time Eleanor has added a trick: some pale stones are CRACKED, and a cracked stone is not a true moon-stone — skip it. Keep only the stones that are smooth, pale, AND whole, and read their letters left to right.
The stones in the bowl, left to right:
Stone 1 — letter  F   🌕 smooth, pale, whole
Stone 2 — letter  B   dark and rough
Stone 3 — letter  L   pale but CRACKED (skip)
Stone 4 — letter  O   🌕 smooth, pale, whole
Stone 5 — letter  K   dark and rough
Stone 6 — letter  R   🌕 smooth, pale, whole
Stone 7 — letter  V   pale but CRACKED (skip)
How to solve it: Throw out the dark, rough stones AND the cracked pale ones. Only smooth-pale-and-whole stones count: those are stones 1, 4, and 6. Read their letters in order, left to right.
What three-letter word do the true moon-stones spell?
A.  FOB
B.  ORB
C.  FORK
D.  FOR
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  A cracked stone looks pale but doesn't count — that's the trap. Three stones survive both tests. Read their letters in order. The word is a tiny, everyday one that points toward whoever the secret is waiting for.


	⭐  Hidden Word #8:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


🧩  Puzzle 8B: Word Search — The Moonlit Clearing
Find all eight hidden words in the dark. They run across, down, diagonally, and backwards.
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□ OWL     □ NIGHT     □ MOON     □ SILENT
□ HOOT     □ TALON     □ WING     □ DARK

	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
The smallest words do the quietest, hardest work — and this time you had to spot the cracked stones that only pretended to be moonlight. A secret is never kept for its own sake. It is always for someone.
Eight words now. When the meadow brightens with morning, listen for the sweetest song in all the open country.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
Dawn breaks over rolling meadows, and the tall grass shines with dew. From a fence post rises a song so clear and flutelike that Clara stops to listen. Continue to Chapter Nine: The Meadowlark Mystery.


CHAPTER NINE
[bookmark: ch9]The Meadowlark Mystery
Morning broke over the meadows in a slow flood of gold. The long grass, still wet from the night, caught the first low sunlight and turned every dewdrop into a tiny lamp. And from somewhere out in that shining grass came a song so pure and sweet that Clara forgot, for a moment, to keep walking.
There, perched atop a gray fence post with his chest puffed proudly to the sun, was the meadowlark. His back was streaked brown and buff, but his breast was a brilliant, startling yellow, crossed by a bold black band like a painted necklace. He threw his head back, opened his beak, and let the song spill out again.
Eleanor's note was pinned to the post. The meadowlark's song carries a long way across the grass, she wrote. Each phrase is a message, and other meadowlarks understand. This morning, several of them are singing across this meadow, and each makes a claim. But the open field is wide, and not every claim can be true. Listen as I taught you. Reason it out. The truthful song will lead you straight to your ninth word.
Clara smiled. Another logic puzzle, like the garden signs in the rose garden — but this time the signs were songs. She walked the fence line slowly, reading each card in turn, the dew soaking the hems of her trousers, then settled onto a dry flat rock to reason it through.
She worked through it carefully, the meadowlarks pouring their songs across the grass above her, the sun climbing. One by one she tested the possibilities, crossing out the ones that gave contradictions. And slowly, the way it always happened, a single answer stood clear and certain in the morning light.
She rose, walked to the correct post, knelt, and opened its little painted box. Inside lay a slip of cream paper with her ninth word — and beneath it: “To the still water.” The meadowlarks lifted off their posts and flew low across the meadow on stiff, shallow wingbeats, vanishing into the deep grass. Far across the meadow, a glint of silver-blue caught her eye: a pond, smooth as glass, with a single tall gray shape standing motionless at its edge.
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The Western Meadowlark
Scientific name: Sturnella neglecta
Famous for its rich, flutelike song, the Western Meadowlark is one of the most beloved birds of open grasslands — and the official state bird of six U.S. states.
Three true facts:
1. The Western Meadowlark is celebrated for its musical, flutelike song, and its voice is so admired that six different states have chosen it as their official state bird.
1. Despite its name and bright yellow breast, the meadowlark is not a lark at all — it belongs to the blackbird family.
1. Meadowlarks build their nests on the ground in the grass, sometimes weaving a roof of grass stems over the top to hide and shelter the eggs.
Habitat:  Open grasslands, meadows, prairies, and farm fields across western and central North America.
Food source:  Insects, seeds, and grains found among the grass.
Fun fact:  A meadowlark often sings from a fence post or other high perch so its song will carry far across the open fields.
🧩  Puzzle 9A: The Four Singing Meadowlarks (Logic Puzzle)
Four meadowlarks sing across the meadow, each making a claim about which colored box holds the hidden word. Eleanor says exactly ONE of them sings the truth — the other three are mistaken. Reason out which singer is honest, and that box holds your word.
Here is what each meadowlark sings:
💛 YELLOW post:  “The word is NOT in the yellow box.”
💚 GREEN post:  “The word is in the yellow box.”
🤎 BROWN post:  “The word is NOT in the green box.”
🤍 WHITE post:  “The word is in the brown box.”
How to solve it: Suppose the word is in each box in turn (yellow, then green, then brown). For each guess, count how many of the four songs come out true. The answer is the only box that leaves EXACTLY one truthful singer.
Which box holds the hidden word?
A.  The yellow box
B.  The green box
C.  The brown box
D.  It cannot be determined
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  Work box by box. For each possible hiding place, mark every song as true or false and count the truths. Only one box leaves a single honest singer — just as Eleanor promised. Don't forget the new white-post bird in each check.


	⭐  Hidden Word #9:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.



	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
You have met the truth-tellers twice now, and twice you have found the single honest voice in a chorus of confusion — even with a fourth singer added to muddy the meadow. The world is full of competing songs. Learning to find the true one is the work of a lifetime.
Nine words now. Walk on to the still water, and do not hurry.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
Across the meadow lies a pond as smooth as a mirror, and standing at its edge is a tall gray bird, utterly motionless. The heron is the very picture of patience. Continue to Chapter Ten: The Heron's Quiet Pond.


CHAPTER TEN
[bookmark: ch10]The Heron's Quiet Pond
The pond lay in a shallow bowl of the meadow, ringed by cattails and soft rushes, and it was so still in the windless morning that it had become a perfect mirror. The sky lay in it. The clouds lay in it. And there, at the far edge, stood the heron.
It was enormous — nearly Clara's own height — a great slate-gray bird balanced on legs as thin and straight as reeds. Its long neck was folded into a graceful S, and it stood so utterly, perfectly still that for a long moment Clara wondered if it was real. Then, very slowly, the heron blinked.
All that stillness was not idleness. It was concentration. It was waiting raised to the level of a craft. Clara found Eleanor's note pinned to a stake at the water's edge, beside a flat stone that served as a little table. On the stone sat a wooden frame, strung with rows of beads on thin wires.
The heron teaches the hardest lesson of all, Eleanor wrote: how to wait without growing restless. Your tenth word is a long one, and fitting, for it is the very quality the heron lives by. I have hidden it inside a quiet pattern of beads. Some rows are full; some are empty. Read only the rows the heron would choose — the ones that are not empty — and the letters will line up to spell your word.
Clara went down the rows one at a time, copying only the letters from the rows that held a real lettered bead and skipping cleanly over every empty one. She did not rush. She checked each row twice, the way the heron checked the water before it ever moved. When she reached the bottom row and set down her pen, a word stood complete in her notebook — the very word the heron embodied.
Out on the pond, the great heron at last unfolded. It opened wings so broad they seemed to darken the water beneath them, and lifted into the air with two slow, powerful beats, calling once — a harsh, croaking fraaank. It banked toward a stand of trees at the pond's far side, where a tiny, round, busy little bird was flitting among the branches, calling its own name in a cheerful, scolding chatter.
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The Great Blue Heron
Scientific name: Ardea herodias
Tall, stately, and wonderfully patient, the Great Blue Heron is the largest heron in North America and a familiar sight along ponds, rivers, and marshes.
Three true facts:
1. The Great Blue Heron stands very still while hunting and can wait motionless for long stretches before striking at a fish with a lightning-fast jab of its beak.
1. It has a special curved vertebra in its long neck that lets it draw the neck back into an S-shape and then snap it forward with great speed.
1. Great Blue Herons nest in colonies called rookeries, often building their large stick nests high in trees alongside many other heron pairs.
Habitat:  Edges of ponds, lakes, rivers, marshes, and coastlines across much of North America.
Food source:  Mainly fish, but also frogs, insects, small mammals, and reptiles.
Fun fact:  Despite their large size, Great Blue Herons weigh only around five to six pounds, because their bones are hollow like those of most birds.
🧩  Puzzle 10A: The Heron's Quiet Rows (Observation Challenge)
The beaded frame has rows read top to bottom. Some rows hold a real lettered bead; some are “empty” (a blank dark bead) and must be skipped. Eleanor has made it trickier: a few rows hold a DECOY bead painted with a tiny fish — those are not letters either, so skip them too. Read only the rows with a true lettered bead.
The rows, from top to bottom:
Row 1  —  letter  P
Row 2  —  (empty — skip)
Row 3  —  letter  A
Row 4  —  🐟 fish bead (decoy — skip)
Row 5  —  letter  T
Row 6  —  letter  I
Row 7  —  (empty — skip)
Row 8  —  letter  E
Row 9  —  letters  N T  (two beads on this wire)
How to solve it: Skip every empty row and every fish-bead decoy row. Read the real letters straight down: Row 1, then Row 3, Row 5, Row 6, Row 8, and finally the two beads on Row 9 in order.
What seven-letter word do the true rows spell?
A.  PAINTED
B.  PATIENT
C.  PATENTS
D.  PANTIES
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  Two kinds of rows are traps: the empty ones and the fish-bead ones. Cross those out first, then read what remains top to bottom. The word names the exact quality the heron shows as it waits by the water.


	⭐  Hidden Word #10:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


🧩  Puzzle 10B: Word Search — The Quiet Pond
While the heron waits, find all eight hidden words. They run across, down, diagonally, and backwards.
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□ HERON     □ POND     □ STILL     □ FISH
□ REED     □ MIRROR     □ WAIT     □ GRAY

	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
Patience. It is the longest word the heron knows, and the truest. You showed it again here, reading each quiet row and skipping not only the empty ones but the little fish-bead traps as well, without once rushing ahead.
Ten words now. The smallest, busiest bird of all is calling you from the trees.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
In the trees beside the pond, a tiny round bird with a smart black cap bounces from twig to twig, calling its own name. Continue to Chapter Eleven: The Chickadee Challenge.


CHAPTER ELEVEN
[bookmark: ch11]The Chickadee Challenge
The little stand of trees beside the pond was alive with motion. Clara had barely stepped into their shade before a tiny bird dropped down almost to her nose, hovered for a heartbeat, looked her boldly in the eye, and then bounced away to a nearby branch — all in the space of a single breath. It was a chickadee, of course: the round little body, the neat black cap pulled down like a beret, the white cheeks.
Of all the birds she knew, the chickadee was the friendliest, the most curious, the most willing to come close. Pinned to the trunk of the central tree was Eleanor's note, with a small contraption fixed to the bark beneath it: a grid of little wooden doors, each one closed, arranged in neat rows and columns like the windows of a tiny apartment building.
The chickadee is small and plain, Eleanor wrote, but it has one of the most remarkable memories in all the bird world. In autumn it hides thousands of seeds, one by one, and remembers them all. Your eleventh word is hidden the chickadee's way — scattered, then remembered. Behind these little doors are letters, but most of the doors hide nothing at all. Only the doors that follow the chickadee's own pattern hold a true letter. Find the pattern. Open the right doors. Read your word.
Clara studied the grid of little doors. Beside the grid, painted neatly on a wooden plaque, was the chickadee's pattern — a rule she would have to follow faithfully, the same way for each row. She reached up and opened the doors one by one, adding each letter to her list.
And there it was. A small, warm word — and the moment Clara saw it, something in her chest gave a little squeeze, because it was exactly the word she had not let herself say aloud since the heron's pond. The chickadees burst into a sudden chorus of bright chatter and scattered into the surrounding trees.
One lingered, perched on the lowest twig, and seemed to look at Clara before it flicked away. It left behind a curl of birch bark. Three words: “Follow the wall.” Clara looked, and saw an old stone wall, tumbledown and mossy, running away from the copse — and perched along its length, hopping busily in and out of the crevices, were small brown birds she knew at once.
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The Black-Capped Chickadee
Scientific name: Poecile atricapillus
Small, bold, and beloved, the Black-Capped Chickadee is one of the friendliest and most curious birds in North America — and a favorite at backyard feeders everywhere.
Three true facts:
1. Chickadees have remarkable memories and can recall thousands of separate places where they have hidden food, finding the hidden seeds again over the course of the winter.
1. In autumn, a chickadee's brain actually grows in the region used for memory, helping it store all those hiding places, then shrinks again when the extra memory is no longer needed.
1. The chickadee's call doubles as an alarm system: the more “dee” notes it adds to its “chick-a-dee-dee-dee” call, the more dangerous the threat it is warning about.
Habitat:  Forests, woodlands, parks, and backyards across the northern United States and Canada.
Food source:  Seeds, berries, insects, and spiders.
Fun fact:  Chickadees are bold enough to learn to take seeds from a patient person's open hand.
🧩  Puzzle 11A: The Chickadee's Hidden Doors (Memory Puzzle)
Behind a grid of little doors are letters and painted acorns. The chickadee follows a clever pattern this time. Read the rule, open ONLY the doors it points to, and the letters you uncover — read top to bottom — spell your word.
The chickadee's pattern:  In each row, open the door whose number matches the row number. (Row 1 → open door 1; Row 2 → open door 2; and so on — a neat diagonal.)

The grid (⊙ marks an acorn — no letter):
Row 1:  [ H ]   [ ⊙ ]   [ ⊙ ]   [ ⊙ ]   [ ⊙ ]
Row 2:  [ ⊙ ]   [ E ]   [ ⊙ ]   [ ⊙ ]   [ ⊙ ]
Row 3:  [ ⊙ ]   [ ⊙ ]   [ A ]   [ ⊙ ]   [ ⊙ ]
Row 4:  [ ⊙ ]   [ ⊙ ]   [ ⊙ ]   [ R ]   [ ⊙ ]
Row 5:  [ ⊙ ]   [ ⊙ ]   [ ⊙ ]   [ ⊙ ]   [ T ]
How to solve it: Follow the diagonal: in Row 1 open the 1st door, in Row 2 open the 2nd door, in Row 3 the 3rd, and so on. Write the letter behind each opened door, top to bottom.
What five-letter word do the opened doors spell?
A.  EARTH
B.  HATER
C.  HEART
D.  RATHE
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  The opened doors step down and across like a staircase. Read only those letters, top to bottom. The word names what beats inside every patient creature — and the very thing the secret has been waiting for.


	⭐  Hidden Word #11:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


🧩  Puzzle 11B: Unscramble — The Chickadee's Memory
The chickadee scrambled four words from its world. Unscramble each. (Practice only — not your hidden word.)

EESD  → ________________   (what the chickadee hides for winter)
GNIW  → ________________   (what carries the chickadee twig to twig)
RWITEN  → ________________   (the cold season it stores food for)
DLOB  → ________________   (the chickadee is famously this around people)

	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
The chickadee taught you the loveliest lesson of all: that the smallest things can hold the most. Following one faithful pattern — a neat diagonal across the doors — you found exactly the word you needed.
Eleven words now. Your sentence has a heart in it. Follow the old wall, where the humblest little birds are hopping in and out of the stones.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
Along the tumbledown stone wall, small brown birds hop busily in and out of the mossy crevices. The sparrow is the most common bird of all, and yet Eleanor has chosen it to carry the twelfth secret. Continue to Chapter Twelve: The Sparrow's Hidden Path.


CHAPTER TWELVE
[bookmark: ch12]The Sparrow's Hidden Path
The old stone wall ran along a quiet green lane, low and crumbling and beautiful in the way that only very old, well-loved things can be. Moss grew thick in its joints. And all along its weathered length, hopping in and out of the crevices with cheerful, businesslike energy, were sparrows. Dozens of them — the most ordinary birds in the whole world.
Clara had photographed eagles and herons and brilliant hummingbirds, but she had a special soft spot for the sparrow, precisely because so few people bothered to look at it twice. The sparrows went about their morning with great purpose, following — Clara noticed after a moment of watching — a surprisingly consistent route through the stones.
Pinned to a post at the start of the wall was Eleanor's note, and below it, fixed flat against the stones, was a painted wooden board showing a grid — a little maze of squares, with letters scattered through it. The sparrow knows every crevice of this wall, Eleanor wrote. It has its own hidden path through the stones. Start where the sparrow starts, follow the only clear path through to the end, and collect the letters that lie directly along the way. The walls of the maze will keep you honest — there is only one true path through.
Clara crouched before the painted board and studied the maze. A little painted sparrow marked the start; a painted nest marked the end. Between them ran a tangle of paths divided by little walls, and scattered through the squares were letters — but only the letters on the one true path counted. The letters in the dead ends were decoys.
She traced the maze with the tip of her pen, ignoring the branches that dead-ended against little painted walls, until a single unbroken path revealed itself. Along that path sat the letters of her twelfth word — a small, plain, sturdy little word that fit as snugly as the sparrow itself fit into the wall.
The sparrows lifted off the wall in a sudden brown flurry and swirled away down the lane. All but one, which lingered, hopped twice, and nudged a curl of birch bark down to Clara's feet. Three words: “Look up high.” She raised her eyes to where the lane climbed toward a high, rocky ridge — and there, riding the wind far above on great broad wings, was a single enormous bird.
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The House Sparrow
Scientific name: Passer domesticus
Small, sociable, and found almost everywhere people live, the House Sparrow is one of the most widespread and familiar birds on Earth.
Three true facts:
1. The House Sparrow is one of the most widely distributed wild birds in the world, having spread alongside people to six continents.
1. House Sparrows are highly social and often nest, feed, and dust-bathe in groups, chirping back and forth to stay in contact.
1. Unlike many songbirds, House Sparrows do not migrate far; they tend to live their whole lives within a small area close to where they hatched.
Habitat:  Cities, towns, farms, and almost anywhere near human buildings and activity.
Food source:  Seeds, grains, insects, and scraps of food left by people.
Fun fact:  House Sparrows enjoy “dust baths,” fluffing and rolling in dry soil to help keep their feathers clean and free of pests.
🧩  Puzzle 12A: The Sparrow's Maze (Path Puzzle)
Trace the one clear path from the sparrow (START) to the nest (END). Collect only the letters that sit directly on the true path. Letters in dead-end branches are decoys. This maze has more false turns than before — follow only the unbroken route.
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How to solve it: Begin at START (top-left) and move only through open squares to END (bottom-right). When a branch runs into a wall, back up — its letter doesn't count. Read the four letters along the single connected path, in order.
What four-letter word does the true path spell?
A.  HATS
B.  THAT
C.  OATH
D.  TACT
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  The X and the Q sit in dead ends that stop at walls — don't be tempted. The real route passes through four letters in order. It's a small joining word that links the two halves of Eleanor's sentence.


	⭐  Hidden Word #12:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.



	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
Did you notice that the humblest bird gave you one of the cleverest puzzles? The sparrow knows its way through every stone of that wall better than any grand bird could. Never mistake “ordinary” for “unimportant.”
Twelve words now, and only three remain. Lift your eyes to the high ridge, where the greatest of all my friends rides the wind.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
High above the rocky ridge, a magnificent bird wheels on broad wings, barely needing to beat them. The eagle sees farther than any other creature. Continue to Chapter Thirteen: The Eagle Above the Ridge.


CHAPTER THIRTEEN
[bookmark: ch13]The Eagle Above the Ridge
The climb up to the ridge was long and steady, and Clara took it slowly, the way she now took everything. The trees fell away below her until she could see the whole country she had traveled spread out like a map: the dark woods, the silver pond, the golden meadow, the green Commons far in the hazy distance.
At the top, the wind was clean and strong, and the sky was enormous. And there, riding that wind, was the eagle. It was vast — with wings so broad and long that it barely needed to beat them. Its head and tail flashed white in the sun; its body was a deep, rich brown. A bald eagle, master of the heights.
Clara found Eleanor's note tucked beneath a stone cairn at the highest point of the ridge. Beside the cairn lay a flat slate tablet, and on it, scratched in white, was the puzzle. That is the eagle's gift: perspective, Eleanor wrote. It flies so high that it can take in the whole landscape at a single glance. Your thirteenth word asks you to see the way the eagle sees — to read the whole landscape at once.
Clara studied the slate tablet. On it Eleanor had drawn a tiny map of the whole country Clara had crossed, and at several points along the way she had marked a small circle with a number beside it. Below the map was a familiar key — the same gentle code the woodpecker had drummed out on his tree.
She worked across the little map, point by point, turning each number into its letter, the great eagle wheeling overhead as if watching her trace its country. When she had all the letters, she read the row, and it was so perfectly, quietly right for everything that had happened that day that Clara felt happy tears prick at the corners of her eyes.
Above her, the eagle gave a high, piercing cry and tilted its great wings, sliding away down the wind toward a distant gleam of blue water she had not noticed before: a wide, calm lake far below on the far side of the ridge, with something white and graceful floating upon it.
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The Bald Eagle
Scientific name: Haliaeetus leucocephalus
Powerful, majestic, and unmistakable, the Bald Eagle is the national bird of the United States and one of the largest birds of prey in North America.
Three true facts:
1. Bald Eagles have extraordinarily sharp eyesight, estimated to be several times keener than a human's, allowing them to spot prey from very high in the air.
1. They build some of the largest nests of any bird, adding to the same nest year after year until it can weigh as much as a small car.
1. Bald Eagles are not actually bald; their name comes from an older meaning of “bald” as “white-headed,” referring to the white feathers on an adult's head.
Habitat:  Near lakes, rivers, coasts, and other open water across North America.
Food source:  Mainly fish, but also waterfowl, small mammals, and carrion.
Fun fact:  A Bald Eagle's high, whistling call is surprisingly delicate — so much so that films often replace it with the scream of a red-tailed hawk.
🧩  Puzzle 13A: The Eagle's View (A=1 … Z=26)
See the whole landscape at once, the way the eagle does. Eleanor has marked six points across the country, each with a number written as a little SUM. Add each pair first, turn the total into a letter (A = 1 … Z = 26), then read the points in order.
The six marked points, in order:
Point 1  —  6 + 6
Point 2  —  2 + 3
Point 3  —  0 + 1
Point 4  —  9 + 9
Point 5  —  7 + 7
Point 6  —  10 + 9
How to solve it: Add first: Point 1 is 6 + 6 = 12, and the 12th letter is L. Do the sum for each point, turn each total into its letter, then read all six in order.
What six-letter word do the points spell?
A.  LEDGER
B.  LISTEN
C.  LEARNS
D.  LANTERN
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  Use the same alphabet key the woodpecker taught you, A=1 up to Z=26, and do each sum before looking up the letter. The finished word names the very thing a patient heart does best — and the thing you have done all day long.


	⭐  Hidden Word #13:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


🧩  Puzzle 13B: Word Search — The High Ridge
From the eagle's height, find all eight hidden words. They run across, down, diagonally, and backwards.
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□ EAGLE     □ RIDGE     □ SOAR     □ TALON
□ SKY     □ WIND     □ KEEN     □ NEST

	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
Of all the words in your sentence, this may be the one I love best. Every bird you have met today was, in its way, a teacher — and you have been the finest of students, learning every lesson without once being told.
Thirteen words now. Only two remain. Walk down to the calm lake on the far side of the ridge, where a bird as white as snow is waiting.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
Down on the far side of the ridge lies a wide, calm lake, mirror-bright in the afternoon sun. Gliding across it without a ripple is a swan as white as fresh snow. Continue to Chapter Fourteen: The Swan's Final Nest.


CHAPTER FOURTEEN
[bookmark: ch14]The Swan's Final Nest
The lake on the far side of the ridge was the largest water Clara had seen all day — wide and calm and silver-blue, ringed by soft reeds and willows. The afternoon sun lay across it in a sheet of light. And gliding across that mirror of water, without a single ripple, came the swan.
She had seen swans before, but never quite like this — so white it seemed almost to glow, its long neck curved into that perfect, questioning arc, its reflection following it upside down so flawlessly that bird and image together made a single shining shape. It moved as though it weighed nothing at all.
Near the water's edge, half-hidden among the reeds, Clara found a swan's nest, broad and shallow and empty now. And resting in the center of it was a folded note and a small flat wooden tile.
The swan, more than any bird, is a creature of devotion, Eleanor wrote. Swans often mate for life and return, year after year, to the same nesting place. Your fourteenth word is just as small and just as faithful: only two letters, but it points the whole sentence forward, toward its very last word. Read the swan's two letters, and your sentence will lack only its final word.
Clara picked up the small wooden tile. It was gentler than the other puzzles, as though Eleanor knew that here, so near the end, what mattered was not difficulty but feeling. She read the two letters together, and the whole long phrase tilted forward like a swan bending its neck toward the water, reaching for the one word still missing at the very end.
The swan glided slowly toward the center of the lake, turned once in a wide and stately circle, and then began to beat its great white wings, climbing into the gold of the afternoon. It set off — not away, but back, toward the distant green Commons where Clara's whole adventure had begun. Tucked into the empty nest, Clara found one last curl of birch bark: “Home. Where it began.”
🐦 Bird Spotlight: The Mute Swan
Scientific name: Cygnus olor
Graceful, elegant, and instantly recognizable, the Mute Swan is one of the most beloved waterbirds in the world, famous for the gentle curve of its neck and its snow-white feathers.
Three true facts:
1. Mute Swans often form long-lasting pair bonds, frequently staying with the same mate and returning to the same nesting area year after year.
1. Baby swans, called cygnets, are born with grayish-brown down and only gradually grow their pure white adult feathers as they mature.
1. The Mute Swan is not truly silent despite its name; it makes soft snorting and hissing sounds, and its wings produce a distinctive throbbing hum in flight.
Habitat:  Lakes, ponds, slow rivers, and coastal wetlands with plenty of vegetation.
Food source:  Mainly underwater plants, along with some small water creatures and grasses.
Fun fact:  A swan's long neck has many more bones than a human's, letting it reach deep underwater to feed on plants along the bottom.
🧩  Puzzle 14A: The Swan and Its Reflection (Code Puzzle)
A gentle one, near the end — but read carefully. Each picture on the tile has a cluster of dots. Count the dots, turn each number into a letter (A = 1 … Z = 26), and read the swan first, then its reflection. A reflection flips things, so Eleanor reminds you: read the swan's letter FIRST, not the reflection's, even though the reflection sits on top in the water.
The two pictures and their dots:
🦢 Swan  —  20 dots
〰️ Reflection  —  15 dots
How to solve it: Count under each picture and turn the number into its letter: 20 → the 20th letter → T. Then do the reflection. Read the swan's letter first, then the reflection's.
What two-letter word do they spell?
A.  OT
B.  TO
C.  IT
D.  ON
✏️  My Answer:  ________________________________
	💡  Hint:  Use the woodpecker and eagle key, A=1 to Z=26. Swan first, reflection second — don't let the mirror fool you into flipping the order. It's a tiny word that points the sentence toward its final destination.


	⭐  Hidden Word #14:   ____________________________
Write your hidden word here. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


🧩  Puzzle 14B: Word Search — The Still Lake
On the calm water, find all eight hidden words. They run across, down, diagonally, and backwards.
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□ SWAN     □ LAKE     □ GRACE     □ CYGNET
□ GLIDE     □ WHITE     □ NECK     □ CALM

	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


✉️ A Note From Eleanor Finch
	Dear Treasure Hunter,
Two letters, and yet it is a word that always points somewhere — and you kept the swan ahead of its reflection, just as I asked. Now your sentence, too, is pointed at its very last word.
Fourteen words. Only one remains, and it waits exactly where you began, in the little birdhouse in the crooked apple tree. Go home, dear Clara.
— E.F.


🔜 Next Chapter Teaser
The long journey curves back to its very beginning — to the green Commons, the crooked apple tree, and the little weathered birdhouse where Clara first found Eleanor's letter at dawn. One word remains. Continue to Chapter Fifteen: The Great Hidden Nest Treasure.


CHAPTER FIFTEEN
[bookmark: ch15]The Great Hidden Nest Treasure
Clara came home as the day was turning gold. By the time the green Commons came into view — the rose garden, the great cedar, the wild golden corner, and there, at the bend in the path, the crooked apple tree — her heart was so full it ached.
The little birdhouse hung exactly where it always had, weathered and gray, swaying gently in the evening breeze. But it was different now. Tied to the branch beside it was a ribbon of pale blue — the same blue as the wax that had sealed the very first letter — and from the ribbon hung a small brass key.
Clara opened her notebook and looked at the long column of words she had gathered across the whole of that extraordinary day and night. Fourteen words. And one space, still empty, at the very bottom. There was a final note tucked into the mouth of the birdhouse.
Your last word is the one this whole journey has been about, Eleanor wrote. I have hidden it the simplest way of all: not in a difficult puzzle, but in plain sight. You have already gathered fourteen words. Read them in order, and you will hear the sentence reaching for its ending. The final word is the one your whole heart has been learning all day — the thing you now do without even trying.
Clara sat down on the low stone wall and read out the fourteen words she had gathered, slowly, in order, listening for the shape of the ending. The sentence hung there in the gold evening air, and the final word arrived as gently and surely as a bird settling onto a branch.
She wrote the final word into the empty space at the bottom of her column. And then she read the whole thing aloud to the apple tree and the birdhouse and the empty evening Commons — all fifteen words, in order, the sentence she had been building since dawn.
And Clara understood, all at once and completely, what the treasure had been all along. It was not in the birdhouse. The treasure was the day itself — the looking, the waiting, the noticing. It was the wonder Eleanor had been quietly teaching her, clue by clue, bird by bird, the whole way round. Eleanor hadn't been hiding gold. She'd been giving Clara a pair of new eyes.
Still, there was the key. Clara fit the little brass key into a tiny keyhole she'd never noticed before, turned it, and the whole front of the birdhouse swung open like a door. Inside was not a nest of twigs, but a nest of treasures: a beautiful little hand-bound nature journal, its pages blank and waiting; a brass pin shaped like a feather; and a final card, in Eleanor's hand, telling her to take her earned password to Wonder Hunt Mysteries and unlock one last gift.
Clara held the little journal to her chest and looked up. The evening's first star had appeared above the Commons, and somewhere in the gathering dusk a chickadee called its small bright name — fee-bee, fee-bee — exactly as one had at the very beginning. She laughed softly, and there were tears in it, and they were the very best kind. Then she opened her brand-new journal to its first blank page and began, in the gold of the falling evening, to record the first wonder of the rest of her life.

	⭐ The Final Word:  WONDER
This is the fifteenth and final hidden word. Add it to the bottom of your list.


🧩  The Final Puzzle: Assemble the Password
This is the puzzle the whole book has been building toward. Gather all fifteen hidden words you collected, one from each chapter, and write them down in order, from Chapter 1 to Chapter 15. When you place them in order, they form one complete sentence. That sentence is your final password.
Chapter 1:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 2:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 3:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 4:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 5:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 6:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 7:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 8:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 9:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 10:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 11:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 12:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 13:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 14:  ⭐  ________________________
Chapter 15:  ⭐  ________________________
How to solve it: Read your fifteen words straight down, in order. They make a single sentence. If you're missing a word, you can find it in the Answers section at the very back — but try it yourself first!
✏️ My Final Password
____________________________________________________
____________________________________________________
	💡  Hint:  The very first word of the password is the word you found in Chapter 1, and the very last is the word you just found here in Chapter 15. Read them all in order and listen — it sounds like something Eleanor would say.



	🌟  Another piece of the treasure has been discovered.
Write down your hidden word. You'll need all fifteen by the end.


🏆 You Have Become a Wonder Hunt Explorer
Take your completed password to the Treasure Vault at Wonder Hunt Mysteries and unlock your digital treasures. (Full instructions are on the Treasure Vault page at the back of the book.)


[bookmark: answers]Answers to All Puzzles
	⚠️  DO NOT READ THIS SECTION UNTIL YOU FINISH THE BOOK!  ⚠️
Half the fun is solving the puzzles yourself. Only peek here if you are truly stuck — or to check your work once you've finished.



Chapter 1 — The Letter Inside the Birdhouse
Hidden Word:  EVERY
Drop the three decoy letters (J, B, Q). The five that remain — V, E, R, Y, E — unscramble to EVERY, the first word of Eleanor's repeated phrase.
Chapter 2 — The Blue Jay's Secret
Hidden Word:  HIDDEN
Take the first letter of each plant in order: Hawthorn, Ivy, Dogwood, Daisy, Elderberry, Nettle → H-I-D-D-E-N.
Chapter 3 — The Robin's Red Clue
Hidden Word:  NEST
Testing each spot, only “below GREEN” leaves exactly one truthful sign (the blue one) with the other three lying. The tin beneath the green sign holds NEST.
Chapter 4 — The Cardinal in the Cedar Tree
Hidden Word:  HOLDS
The row 100, 82, 64, 46, 28 drops by 18 each step, so the missing number is 28 − 18 = 10. Turning the dial to 10 opens the box, which holds HOLDS.
Chapter 5 — The Goldfinch Garden
Hidden Word:  A
Only Stalk 3 has both real seed and a bird actually feeding (the resting birds on bare stalks are decoys). Its letter is A.
Chapter 6 — The Hummingbird Hollow
Hidden Word:  SECRET
Discard the two zero-tags (X and P). Sort the rest by number 1–6: S-E-C-R-E-T.
Chapter 7 — The Woodpecker's Rhythm
Hidden Word:  WAITING
Add each plaque's sum, then apply A=1…Z=26: 23, 1, 9, 20, 9, 14, 7 → W-A-I-T-I-N-G.
Chapter 8 — The Owl Under Moonlight
Hidden Word:  FOR
Keep only the smooth, pale, whole stones (1, 4, 6); the cracked pale ones are traps. F-O-R.
Chapter 9 — The Meadowlark Mystery
Hidden Word:  THE
Only “green box” leaves exactly one truthful singer (the yellow-post bird). The green box holds THE.
Chapter 10 — The Heron's Quiet Pond
Hidden Word:  PATIENT
Skip the empty rows and the fish-bead decoy. The true rows read P-A-T-I-E-N-T (the last wire holds N and T).
Chapter 11 — The Chickadee Challenge
Hidden Word:  HEART
Follow the diagonal — open door 1 in Row 1, door 2 in Row 2, and so on: H-E-A-R-T.
Chapter 12 — The Sparrow's Hidden Path
Hidden Word:  THAT
Follow the one unbroken maze path, ignoring the dead-end decoys X and Q: T-H-A-T.
Chapter 13 — The Eagle Above the Ridge
Hidden Word:  LEARNS
Add each sum, then apply A=1…Z=26: 12, 5, 1, 18, 14, 19 → L-E-A-R-N-S.
Chapter 14 — The Swan's Final Nest
Hidden Word:  TO
Swan's 20 dots = T; reflection's 15 dots = O. Read the swan first: TO.
Chapter 15 — The Great Hidden Nest Treasure
Hidden Word:  WONDER
The final word that completes the sentence. The whole journey — looking, waiting, noticing — has been teaching you to WONDER.

The Final Password
Read all fifteen hidden words in order, from Chapter 1 to Chapter 15. Together they spell:
	EVERY HIDDEN NEST HOLDS A SECRET WAITING FOR THE PATIENT HEART THAT LEARNS TO WONDER


This complete sentence is your final password. Enter it at the Treasure Vault to unlock your digital treasures — see the Final Password Instructions and Treasure Vault pages that follow.


[bookmark: guide]Bird Fact Reference Guide
A quick-reference field guide to all the birds Clara met on her journey. Use it to spot them on your own adventures — every one can be found somewhere in North America.
1. Black-Capped Chickadee  (Poecile atricapillus)
Habitat: Forests, woodlands, parks, and backyards.
Food: Seeds, berries, insects, spiders.
Remember: Can remember thousands of separate food-hiding spots through the winter.
2. Blue Jay  (Cyanocitta cristata)
Habitat: Woodlands, parks, and yards near oak trees.
Food: Acorns, nuts, seeds, insects, berries.
Remember: Its feathers aren't truly blue — the color comes from the way light scatters in them.
3. American Robin  (Turdus migratorius)
Habitat: Lawns, gardens, parks, woodlands, fields.
Food: Earthworms, insects, fruit, and berries.
Remember: Tilts its head to see, not hear, the movement of worms in the soil.
4. Northern Cardinal  (Cardinalis cardinalis)
Habitat: Woodland edges, gardens, shrubby areas.
Food: Seeds, grains, fruits, insects.
Remember: Both the male and female sing, sometimes in duet, and they stay put all year.
5. American Goldfinch  (Spinus tristis)
Habitat: Weedy fields, meadows, gardens, roadsides.
Food: Seeds from thistles, sunflowers, coneflowers.
Remember: One of the latest songbirds to nest, waiting for soft thistle down in mid-summer.
6. Ruby-Throated Hummingbird  (Archilochus colubris)
Habitat: Gardens, woodland edges, orchards, meadows.
Food: Flower nectar and small insects.
Remember: The only birds that can fly backward; some cross the Gulf of Mexico nonstop.
7. Downy Woodpecker  (Dryobates pubescens)
Habitat: Woodlands, parks, orchards, backyards.
Food: Insects and grubs in bark, plus seeds and suet.
Remember: A cushioned skull and stiff tail let it hammer bark without harm.
8. Barred Owl  (Strix varia)
Habitat: Mature forests and wooded swamps near water.
Food: Mice, voles, birds, frogs, insects.
Remember: Its call sounds like “Who cooks for you?” and its flight is nearly silent.
9. Western Meadowlark  (Sturnella neglecta)
Habitat: Grasslands, meadows, prairies, farm fields.
Food: Insects, seeds, and grains.
Remember: A flutelike singer and the state bird of six U.S. states — but not a true lark.
10. Great Blue Heron  (Ardea herodias)
Habitat: Edges of ponds, lakes, rivers, marshes, coasts.
Food: Mainly fish, plus frogs, insects, small animals.
Remember: Stands motionless for long stretches, then strikes with a lightning-fast jab.
11. House Sparrow  (Passer domesticus)
Habitat: Cities, towns, farms, near human buildings.
Food: Seeds, grains, insects, food scraps.
Remember: One of the most widespread wild birds on Earth, found on six continents.
12. Bald Eagle  (Haliaeetus leucocephalus)
Habitat: Near lakes, rivers, coasts, and open water.
Food: Mainly fish, plus waterfowl and small mammals.
Remember: Builds enormous nests that can grow as heavy as a small car over the years.
13. Mute Swan  (Cygnus olor)
Habitat: Lakes, ponds, slow rivers, coastal wetlands.
Food: Underwater plants, grasses, small water creatures.
Remember: Often pairs for life; its wings make a distinctive humming sound in flight.


[bookmark: password]Final Password Instructions
You've reached the end of the hunt — congratulations! Here's how to turn your fifteen hidden words into your reward.
1. Gather all fifteen hidden words you collected, one from each chapter.
1. Write them in order, from Chapter 1 to Chapter 15.
1. Read them straight down. They form one complete sentence — your password.
1. If you're missing any word, check the Answers to All Puzzles section.
1. Visit the Treasure Vault page for this book (link below).
1. Type in your full password exactly as the words appear.
1. Unlock your digital treasures and enjoy your reward!

Your password is the complete sentence:
	EVERY HIDDEN NEST HOLDS A SECRET WAITING FOR THE PATIENT HEART THAT LEARNS TO WONDER



Open this book's Treasure Vault →
Visit Wonder Hunt Mysteries →


[bookmark: vault]Treasure Vault Instructions
🌟  You Unlocked the Treasure Vault!  🌟
Congratulations, Official Wonder Hunt Explorer.
You followed the birds, solved every puzzle, and earned all fifteen words. This book's Treasure Vault is now open to you. Go to the Treasure Vault page, enter your password, and claim your free digital treasures.

How to reach your vault:
1. Open the Treasure Vault link below in any web browser.
1. Scroll down to enter the Treasure Vault for this book.
1. Download your treasures — they're free for finishing explorers.

Treasures in this vault may include:
🎁  Treasure Hunt companion PDF
🎁  Crazy Bird Coloring Pages
🎁  Birdwatching Planner
🎁  Backyard Bird Checklist
🎁  Nature Photography Planner
🎁  Treasure Hunter Certificate
🎁  Secret Bonus Treasure

Claim your treasures at the Treasure Vault →
Treasure Vault items may change throughout the year.


[bookmark: about]About Wonder Hunt Mysteries
Welcome, explorer.
Every Wonder Hunt Mysteries book combines cozy stories, educational discoveries, fun puzzles, real digital treasures, and family adventures into one unforgettable journey. Our books are written for ages 10 through adult — perfect for families, bird lovers, homeschoolers, puzzle enthusiasts, and anyone who loves a gentle, clever mystery.
Your next mystery awaits. Continue the adventure, collect new treasures, and keep noticing the small, beautiful things the world is always quietly offering.
Visit Wonder Hunt Mysteries →
About the Author
Elias Grayhaven creates cozy mystery adventures where readers become explorers — solving puzzles, discovering clues, learning about the natural world, and unlocking real digital rewards along the way. Each book is designed to leave readers feeling smarter, calmer, and a little more curious about the world right outside their window.
“Sometimes the greatest treasures are not gold or jewels, but the beautiful things we learn to notice along the way.”
— Elias Grayhaven
The Hidden Nest Treasure Hunt   ·   
