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AS MUCH AS I DO. —E.K.A.
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CHAPTER ONE


Everyone Is an Expert



 

Mom says that everyone is an expert at something.

I’m a chicken expert. It used to be that I was a chicken-catching expert—that’s how I got my chicken, whose name is Opal Egg. I caught her at the park!

[image: ]
[image: ]
But now I’m a chicken-everything expert.

I’m an expert at pushing Opal Egg on her swing, and making sure she eats her fruits and vegetables, and cooking her eggs for breakfast.
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She doesn’t eat the eggs. I do.

My favorite way to eat an egg is sunny-side up, with two pieces of toast.

Opal Egg is also an expert at lots of things.

She’s the only one in our family who can lay eggs.

And she’s the best snail eater on the whole street.
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There are other experts in my neighborhood, too.

My next-door neighbor Nate is better than anyone else at playing jacks.
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Our down-the-street neighbors Jules and her mom are the best roly-poly counters I know.

[image: ]
Dani, who Opal Egg used to live with, is an expert treasure hunter.

Sometimes she lets me try her metal detector, but all I’ve ever found is an old tin can.

Mr. Marcos, whose house is near the park, is an expert gardener.

His dog, Dean, is great at digging holes.

And fetching gardening tools.

He even helps Mr. Marcos water the lawn.

I guess even experts need help sometimes.
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My little sister, Willa, isn’t an expert at anything yet. But she’s getting pretty good at a few things:

• Taking bubble baths

• Blowing regular bubbles with her bubble wand

• Blowing spit bubbles with just her mouth

[image: ]
Basically, Willa is working on becoming a bubble expert.

“Enough bubbles, Willa!” I said. “Let’s take Opal Egg for a walk.”

“Opal Egg,” said Willa. She’s getting pretty good at talking, too.

[image: ]
Even though I’m a chicken expert, it isn’t easy to get Opal Egg ready for a walk.

If you want a chicken to wear a harness, there are certain things you have to do.
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[image: ] First, you’ve got to make sure your chicken is nice and calm.
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[image: ] Then, you’ve got to give her something else to think about.
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[image: ] And you’ve got to make sure your little sister doesn’t get involved.
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[image: ] If your sister gets involved, you’ll probably have to start all over again.

Finally, Opal Egg was ready to go.

“Ready, Opal Egg?” I asked.

[image: ] Opal Egg answered.

“Ready, Willa?”

[image: ] Willa answered.

These days, bubbles are Willa’s answer for everything.
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CHAPTER TWO


You Can’t Walk a Chicken



 

There is one thing you need to know if you’re going to try to walk a chicken.

What you need to know is this:

You can’t really walk a chicken.
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Chickens are different from dogs, who you can walk.

Dogs like to follow.

And they like to walk in a straight line, right down the sidewalk.

But chickens—like Opal Egg—are different.

You can go on a walk with a chicken … but you can’t take a chicken on a walk.

The first thing Opal Egg did was head for the daisies by our mailbox.

So the first thing I did was follow her, pulling Willa in her wagon.

[image: ]> Willa said.
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Opal Egg dug in the soft dirt, looking for a treat.
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I knew she was searching for a worm or a snail or a slug. But what she found instead was a round yellow bead about the size of a marble.

“Give me that, Opal Egg,” I said.

Opal Egg dropped the bead into my hand and went back to looking for a snack.

“I wonder if this belongs to Nate,” I said to Willa.
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But Willa didn’t answer. She was too busy trying to see how many toes she could put in her mouth at the same time.
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The answer was seven.

“Come on, Willa. Come on, Opal Egg. Let’s go see if this belongs to Nate.”
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Nate was playing jacks. His kitten, Carl, watched through the window. Carl’s eyes went up and down each time Nate bounced the rubber ball.

“Nate,” I asked, “did you lose a bead?”

“No,” said Nate. He scooped up three metal jacks before catching his bouncy ball in the same hand. “But I found something in our roses!”

Before he showed us what he found, Nate said, “Hi, Willa. Hi, Opal Egg.”
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Nate stuck his hand into his pocket and pulled out:

[image: ] A feather

[image: ] Two quarters

[image: ] The pull tab from a can

[image: ] A bright-red bead
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“Hey!” I said. “That red bead is about the same size as the yellow bead Opal Egg found.”

“I wonder who they belong to,” Nate said.
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I sure would be sad to lose such nice beads, if they belonged to me.
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CHAPTER THREE


Something Fowl Is Afoot
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“Maybe the beads belong to Jules or her mother,” I said to Nate.

“Let’s go ask,” he said, and so we did.

Jules and her mother were in their front yard, looking for roly-poly bugs. Almost every day, Jules finds all the roly-poly bugs in her yard and counts them up. Then she puts them all back where she found them.

“Hiya, Jules,” I said.

Opal Egg looked very interested in what Jules and her mother were doing.

“Don’t let that chicken eat my roly-poly bugs!” Jules screamed.

But she didn’t need to be worried.

There are lots of things that Opal Egg likes to eat in gardens:

[image: ]
[image: ] Earthworms

[image: ] Slugs

[image: ] Snails

[image: ] Spiders

[image: ] Centipedes

[image: ] Grasshoppers

[image: ] Mealworms

[image: ] And more!
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But for some reason—I don’t know why—Opal Egg does not like to eat roly-poly bugs … though she does think it’s fun to watch them roll into little balls.
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Jules was too worried to believe me. So I scooped up Opal Egg and asked, “Jules, did you lose some beads?”

“No,” she said.
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Just then, Opal Egg spied something she wanted. Now, remember how I said that you can’t really walk a chicken?

Good thing I had ahold of her leash.
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“Noooooo!” yelled Jules.

Before Jules or I could stop her, Opal Egg darted toward the roly-poly bugs and snatched up something shiny and black.

“Not my roly-poly bugs!” cried Jules.

But it wasn’t a roly-poly bug. It was another bead!

“Something foul is afoot,” said Jules’s mom.

“It’s just Opal Egg,” I said.

[image: ]
“Starla Jean,” said Jules, “maybe you’d better take that chicken on her walk.”

“You can’t really walk a chicken,” I said. “They sort of have a mind of their own.”

“Well,” said Jules’s mom, “maybe you can talk her into it.”

Jules decided to go with us, and she brought along the black bead. Now we had three beads. But we still had no idea who they belonged to.

“Maybe they belong to Mr. Marcos,” Nate said.

Mr. Marcos said they weren’t his beads, and he didn’t know whose they were.

Neither did Dean.

“It’s a funny thing, Starla Jean,” said Mr. Marcos. “I found a bead just that size on my lawn this morning. I almost didn’t see it because it’s the color of grass.”

[image: ]
“I know you’ll find their owner,” said Mr. Marcos. “You can do anything you set your mind to.”

[image: ]

By the bridge, we saw Dani. But she wasn’t looking for treasure. She was looking sad.

“What’s the matter, Dani?” I asked.

“Oh, hello, Starla Jean. Hello, Nate. Hello, Jules. Hi there, Willa. Hello, Opal Egg.”

[image: ] said Opal Egg.

“It seems my necklace broke,” Dani told us. “And I lost all the beads.”

“Dani,” I said, “I think today might be your lucky day.”
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CHAPTER FOUR


A Bead in the Hand Is Worth Two in the Bush
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“Oh!” said Dani. “Oh!”

BUBBLE! said Willa.

“Not now, Willa,” I said. “We’re giving Dani her beads.”

“Wherever did you find them?” Dani asked.

[image: ]
“The yellow one was in our daisies,” I said.

“The red one was in our roses,” said Nate.

“The black one was with my roly-poly bugs,” said Jules.

“And the green one was on Mr. Marcos’s lawn. You are lucky that Dean didn’t water it,” I told Dani.

“I am lucky,” said Dani.

“Thank you.”

But Dani didn’t look as happy as I thought she would.

BUBBLE! said Willa again.

“Not now, Willa,” I told her. “Dani, what’s the matter?”

[image: ]
“Oh,” said Dani. “It’s just … well, you found my yellow bead and my red bead and my black bead and my green bead. But … there is one thing still missing. And I don’t see it anywhere.”

BUBBLE! This time Willa shouted and jumped.

“Willa,” I told her, “this is no time for bubbles. Dani, what color is your missing bead?”

“Actually,” said Dani, “it’s not a bead at all. It’s an opal. And it’s shiny and white.”

[image: ]

BUBBLE! said Willa.

At the same time, Opal Egg said, BAWK!

Remember how I told you that you can’t walk a chicken? And that chickens can fly—not very far, but pretty fast …
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Well, Opal Egg flew right at Dani’s head and landed in her hair!

Nate screamed. Jules yelled. Dani yelped. And Willa declared, BUBBLE!

There in Opal Egg’s beak was a … bubble?

[image: ]

“It’s my opal!” Dani said. “Starla Jean, your chicken found my opal. It was stuck in my hair all this time.”

[image: ]
“Actually,” I said, feeling awfully proud, “my sister Willa found it. She thought it was a bubble.”

“It does look like a bubble,” Dani said. “Thank you, Willa.”

[image: ]
All of us went together to take Opal Egg back to her coop. She needed some rest after all that excitement.

Mr. Marcos and Dean, and Jules’s mom, too, joined us as we walked.



When we got back to our house, I told Mom and Dad how Willa had saved the day and how Opal Egg had helped her.

“We should celebrate,” Dad said.

“Yes,” Mom agreed.

Well, I knew exactly what we should do. Because not only am I a chicken expert, I’m a sister expert, too.
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