
ISBN-13: 978-0-325-01708-2
ISBN-10: 0-325-01708-5

www. h e i n emann . c om

Fiction

	 Level M
	 Book 101

Moosling Series

The  
Costume Party

by Sharon Fear	
illustrated by John Bendall-Brunello

LLI_Moose_Costume_0505_COV.indd   2-3 1/14/08   10:25:45 AM



The Costume Party 
Author: Sharon Fear

Heinemann 
361 Hanover Street 
Portsmouth, NH 03801–3912 
www.heinemann.com

Offices and agents throughout the world

Fountas and Pinnell Leveled Literacy Intervention Books 
Copyright © 2009 by Irene C. Fountas, Gay Su Pinnell, and Heinemann

All rights reserved. No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form 
or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and 
retrieval systems, without permission in writing from the publisher. Requests 
for permission should be mailed to the Permissions Department at Heinemann, 
361 Hanover Street, Portsmouth, NH 03801.

ISBN-13: 978-0-325-01708-2	 ISBN-10: 0-325-01708-5

Editorial Development, Design, and Production by Brown Publishing Network

Credits 
Illustrations: John Bendall-Brunello

Printed in China 
09 10 11 12 13 14 15 16  RRD  8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

LLI_Moose_Costume_0505_COV.indd   4-5 1/14/08   10:25:45 AM



Moosling

The  
Costume Party

by Sharon Fear 
illustrated by John Bendall-Brunello

LLI_Moose_Costume_0505.indd   1 1/14/08   10:26:18 AM



�

	 Mouse had cleaned her nest. She had 

stored all the nuts she needed for winter. 

She had washed her fur from the tips of 

her ears to the tips of her toes. 

	 Mouse wanted to do something fun.

	 “Let’s have a party,” she said.  

	 “What kind of party?” asked Skunk. 

	 “We can play games,” said Pins. 

	 “We can have dancing,” said Rabbit. 

	 “We can have food!” said Moosling.  

He was always hungry.

�

LLI_Moose_Costume_0505.indd   2-3 1/14/08   10:26:22 AM



�

	 “I know!” said Hoot. “We can have  

a costume party!” 

	 “What is a costume party?”  

Moosling asked. 

	 “It’s a dress-up party,” Hoot told him. 

“You dress up as someone else. You can 

even dress up as a thing! Mouse dressed 

up as a carrot last time.” 

	 “It will be fun!” Mouse said. “I can 

choose the best costume. I’ll even give  

a prize!”

	 “Can we still have dancing?”  

asked Skunk. 

	 “And games?” asked Rabbit. 

	 “And food?” Moosling asked. 

	 “Yes, yes, yes,” said Hoot. “And guess 

what! I have a trunk full of old clothes and 

other things. You can all come and get 

what you want to use for costumes.”
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	 So Hoot opened her big trunk, and all 

the animals came to find things to wear. 

They came one by one, because they all 

wanted their costumes to be a surprise.

	 Mouse came to look in the trunk. Then 

Pins came. Rabbit, Beaver, and Frog all got 

costumes. Skunk got a costume, and so did 

all the little skunks.
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� �

	 But when it was Moosling’s turn, he 

had a problem. 

	 Nothing fit him! 

	 No pants would fit on his long legs. 

	 No shoes would fit on his big feet. 

	 And not one hat would fit on his big, 

big head. 

	 Every wig was far too small, and so 

were all the funny glasses.

	 “Oh, dear,” said Moosling. “What can 

I do, Hoot? Where can we find a costume 

big enough to fit me?” 

	 Hoot looked into the trunk. “Don’t 

worry, Moosling,” she said. “I have an idea.”
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	 All the animals came to the party.  

They danced and played games. 

	 “Is that you, Pins?” said a dentist. 

	 “Yes!” said the clown. “Is that you, 

Beaver?” 

	 “Yes, it’s me!” said the dentist.  

“All the costumes are great!  

It will be hard for Mouse  

to choose the best one.”

	 Rabbit was dressed up as a cowboy. 

He hopped here and there, saying “Howdy!” 

to everyone. Frog was dressed as a prince, 

and Turtle’s shell was painted to look like 

a race car. Mouse looked pretty dressed 

up as a sunflower. Hoot looked very 

pretty, too. The owl was sitting in a tree, 

watching the fun.
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Uh-oh!
Sorry!

12

	 Beaver and Pins didn’t know who was 

in the dragon costume, so they peeked.  

	 “I don’t see Moosling,” said Mouse. 

	 “You’re right,” said Skunk. “Why isn’t 

Moosling here?” 

	 All the animals began to ask about 

their moose friend.

	 “Where is Moosling?” asked Mouse. 

	 “Why didn’t Moosling come to the 

party?” Rabbit wanted to know. 

	 “We want Moosling!” said the little 

skunks.
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	 “Here I am!” cried Moosling. 

	 A grin appeared on the trunk of the 

tree where Hoot was sitting. Then two big 

eyes blinked.

	 “Moosling!” cried Mouse. “It’s you!” 

	 “You were here all the time!” said Pins. 

	 “We didn’t even see you in that tree 

costume!” Rabbit said. 

	 “Wow!” said the little skunks. “Can we 

climb you?”
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Ouch!

	 “Well,” said Mouse. “It is not hard  

to choose the best costume after all!” 

	 And she pinned a blue ribbon right on 

the big brown tree.
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