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“Lennie, could you bring that box down 

for me?”  It was Lennie’s father, calling her 

from the bottom of the attic steps.

“Sure, Dad,” Lennie called back.  She 

closed the dusty book she had been looking 

through and put it back on the shelf.  It had 

been her first real chance to look around 

the house’s attic and explore all the boxes 

and other junk that her relatives had stored 

there over the years.  

The Problem
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The down side was that she had to cart 

a bunch of stuff from the attic to other 

parts of the house.  Her mother had come 

up with a new idea for the artists’ retreat, 

and now they were clearing out the attic to 

see if it could become a painters’ loft.

Lennie grabbed the box her father 

had asked for, hauled it down to the spare 

bedroom where they were storing things, 

and found her father looking through a stack 

of old papers.  It looked like she wasn’t the 

only one interested in the house’s past.
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“What’s that?” she asked as she set 

the box down.

“Hmm?  Oh, it’s just some of Great-

Uncle George’s work,” her father replied.

“Great-Uncle George?” asked Lennie.  

That name was sure to get her attention.  

“What kind of stuff did you find?”

“I can’t make out half of it,” said her 

father.  He dug through the stack, looking 

for something that might interest her.  

About a third of the way down, Lennie saw 

a piece of paper that made her gasp.
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“Hey,” she said, trying to keep her voice 

calm, “that looks like a map of the town.”

Her father took a closer look.  “It sure 

does,” he agreed.  “Must have been part of 

a project he was doing.”  He set the map 

down and moved on.  But Lennie had seen 

a map just like it.  

Later that day, she went back and 

looked through the papers again until she 

found it.  Sure enough, it was the same 

map that had led her to George Miller’s 

key, only this time the numbers next to the 
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words LOCK and KEY were different.

I just hope George used the same trick 

twice, Lennie thought to herself as she took 

the map back to her room.  
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Ba i l ey,  I nd i ana

Capt a i n  Sh a tzh

Chesh i re  Ba t

Doozh

Ea r th l i ngs

Fo r t  Wayne

Grea t  B i rd  o f  R i z i a

Leona rda  daV i nc i  M i l l e r

Mys t i ca l  Rea lm

N imzh

R i z i

Ve i l  o f  Ph ryg i a

Proper Nouns

NEW WORDS

acc i dent

ch a l l enges

coughed

cough i ng

c rack l i ng

c reep i e r

depended

des t royed

eas i e s t

equa t i ons

f i g u res

fo rmu l a

ga l axy

hype r space

i nte res ted

l aunch

l i s t ened

log i ca l

number l e s s

o f fe r i ng

o f fe r i ngs

re l a t i ves

repu t a t i on

sh r i eked

spacesh i p

unde r s i de

v i b ra t i ng

we i ghs

we i gh t

Challenge Words




