
 

Garden Adventure Part 3: Beneath the Sunflowers  

The friends stepped carefully through the towering sunflowers, following the trail of glittering 

light. 

Scout’s tail wagged. 

Snowball practically bounced. 

Bandit rubbed his paws together. “This has treasure written all over it.” 

Then they heard a voice. 

“Skunky! Over here! Hurry!” 

It was Mr. Squibbles. 

The little squirrel was kneeling beside a patch of freshly disturbed soil. His bushy tail twitched 

nervously as he glanced around. 

Skunky immediately hurried over. 

Mr. Squibbles was always keeping an eye on him, and today was no different. 

“What did you find?” Skunky asked. 



“I wasn’t looking for anything,” Squibbles said. “I was burying an acorn.” 

The group laughed. 

“Of course you were,” Sally teased. 

“But then my acorn hit something metal.” 

Squibbles brushed away another layer of dirt. 

A faint golden glow emerged from beneath the ground. 

Everyone leaned closer. 

Even Charlie fluttered down from above. 

Slowly, carefully, the friends dug together. 

A few minutes later, a beautiful brass compass lay revealed beneath the earth. 

It looked ancient. 

Its glass face shimmered with tiny golden sparks. 

And strangest of all… 

The compass needle wasn’t pointing north. 

It was spinning. 

Slowly. 

Steadily. 

As if searching for something. 

The garden grew quiet. 

“That’s not normal,” Peter whispered. 

The compass suddenly stopped. 

The needle locked into place. 

Pointing directly toward the old Friendship Garden sign. 

A soft beam of golden light stretched from the compass across the grass. 

Snowball’s eyes widened. 

“Did it just do that?” 

“It definitely did that,” Sally said. 



Bandit grinned. 

“Now we’re getting somewhere.” 

Mr. Squibbles adjusted his little explorer cap and stood proudly. 

“I told you I found something important.” 

“You absolutely did,” Skunky said. 

The squirrel beamed. 

For a moment the compass glowed brighter. 

Tiny symbols appeared around its edge. 

Leaves. 

Stars. 

Flowers. 

And a strange symbol none of them recognized. 

A circle containing what looked like a paw print surrounded by vines. 

Charlie tilted his head. “I’ve never seen that before.” 

Neither had anyone else. 

Then, without warning, the compass clicked. 

A hidden compartment popped open. 

Inside was a folded piece of parchment. 

Ancient. 

Yellowed. 

Covered with tiny drawings. 

At the very top were four words: 

To the Keepers of Friendship 

The friends exchanged stunned looks. 

Snowball nearly fell over. “KEEPERS OF FRIENDSHIP?!” 

Scout barked excitedly. 

Bandit almost dropped the parchment. 



Sandi and Sherry pressed close together. 

Even Mr. Squibbles looked speechless for once. 

Skunky carefully unfolded the map. 

Across the garden were markings they recognized. 

The birdbath. 

The sunflower patch. 

The old oak tree. 

But beyond those locations… 

The map showed something impossible. 

A hidden place that didn’t appear to exist anywhere in the garden. 

At the bottom was a single message: 

When the compass awakens, the Secret Garden will reveal itself once more. 

A warm breeze swept through the flowers. 

The compass began glowing again. 

And far across the yard… 

Near the old oak tree… 

Something sparkled. 

To Be Continued in Part 4: The Secret Garden Map  

Mr. Squibbles may have just uncovered the biggest mystery Sterling and Warner have ever 

seen.  

 

 


