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Sofia runs into her mother’s room. She
gives her mother a pretty pink rose.
“Happy Mother’s Day!” she says.
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. Then she stops. James and
Amber are already there.
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“Mom, why are they here?” she says. “You and | always have a picnic on
Mother’s Day.”
“Dear, you're all my children,” her mother says. “I love them, t00.”
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They take a coach to the river. Suddenly, one wheel turns into a
watermelon!
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Sofia sees her friend, Lucinda, in the forest. “I'm sorry about the
watermelon, Sofia,” Lucinda whispers. “My mom and | always do hexes
together on Mother’s Day.”
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“I can’t do special things with my
mom anymore,” Sofia says. “Not just
us two.” She’s sad.
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At the river, there’s a boat to take them to an island. Sofia and her mother
get in. James and Amber are a little slow.
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Suddenly, two seahorses push the boat into the water! It's Lucinda again! :
She wants to help Sofia. 9
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“There’s the island, Mom!” Sofia says. “Let’s have our picnic, just you and me.”
“Dear, we should go back for James and Amber,” her mom says.
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James and Amber borrow a
boat. They want to find Sofia
and their mom.
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Sofia and her mom row back. Suddenly, it's windy. The water becomes
rough. It's a hex from Lucinda’s mom!
“Mom, don't do that!” Lucinda says.

“Why not?” Lucinda’s mom says. “We're witches! It's fun!”
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Finally, the water calms down. Sofia hugs her mom. “Wow!” Sofia says.
“That’s really...”
“FUN!”" her mom says.
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