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Strawberry Shorteoke quickly got out her art supplies
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and made some invitations.
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“Invitations? Party?” Honey said. “l love a good party! If it
were me, | wouldn't let o little wind get in the way of my party.
Why, when | delivered mail for the Queen, | traveled through rain,
sleet, and snow to get the job done! Here, give me the invitations.
I'll deliver them for you.”
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“Oh, Honey, you're the best!” said Strawberry Shorteoke. “Thank
you berry much!” She put four of the invifations inside Honey’s
soddlebag, and then handed the last one to Horey.

“An invitotion for me?” HDHE‘:{ asked. "T""nﬂﬁkﬂ, Sfrawbﬁrr‘}r!' I've
never been fo o friendship porty before!” b




one in the low branches of o ‘h‘QE, FluckEd ﬂ.nOﬁ'\Er §
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iiffed the flap of her saddlebag. Strawberry’s party invitations | “Phew! 1 think I've finally got them all!” Honey said.
wenf flying everywhere! _ . She tucked the invitations safely in her bag and then %:'::
§{\ “Oh, no!” eried HE-‘rHE“”. She guquEd back and forth, h‘ying | N set UFanuin to deliver them.

To cotch the irvitotions os they swirled in the wind: She found
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The next day, Orange Blossom, Huckleberry Pie, and
Ginger Snap oll stopped by Strawberry’s house fo fell her
they could come to the party.

“Thanks for responding so quickly, everybody,”
Strowberry soid. “1 can't wait for the party! See you
on Saturday!”



“Honey, Orange Blossom, Ginger Snap, and Huckleberry Pie are
oll coming o my party!” Strawberry said happily. Then she frowned.
"But I haven't heard from Angel Cake yet. Oh, well-I bet she’s on
her woy Over rigL-ﬂL now to fell me she can come.”




Loter that afternoon, Orange Blossom stopped by Angel’s cake shop.

“Hi, Orange Blossom!” said Angel Coke. “Did you come over to play?”

Orange Blossom shook her head. 1 can't today—I have to pick some
oranges from my orchard,” she said. “l want to order cupcakes for
Strawberry’s friendship party. Bring them over on Saturday and we can
go to the party together, okay? See you then!”

Orange Blossom gave Angel o friendly wave and left.

“Strawberry’s having a friendship party?” Angel said sadly.
“"Why didr’t she invite me?”




For two whole days, Angel tried fo figure out why she hadn't been

invited to Strawberry Shortcake’s party. Is Strawberry mad at me?
F&hgel wondered. Did [ do samefﬁing wr*cang?
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hanks, Angel!” Orange Blossom said with &%Ma “Your
owberry cupcokes are Strawberry’s favorite kind. Ready to go to
. A “No, I'm not going,” Angel Cake said sadly.

4 “Why not?” Orange Blossom asked, surprised.

“Becouse Strawberry didn't invite me!” replied Angel Coke with
tears in her eyes. —.




“But there must be some mistake!” Orange Blossom said. | | Angel shook her head. “No way! | can’t g0 fo the party
“It’s o friendship party, and you're one of Strawberry’s berry if | wasn't invited!” she said in o firm voice.
best friends. Come to the party with me so we can ask her “l guess we're not such good friends ofter oll,” Angel

what L\ﬁppEnEd.” said Eu.\‘:'ll."_,r.
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Orange Blossom walked over to Strowberry’s house.
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“Oh, good, Orange Blossom’s here!” Huckleberry Pie said. “Now “But Angel Cake thinks she wasn't invited!” exclaimed
we're just woiting for Angel Coke. Then the party can start!” Orange Blossom.
S'i‘ruwbErﬁ_.r shook ker head Sﬂdl‘f. “l don't think hna&! iS coming, “What?” S‘i‘ruw'hErr')r asked, lbnkihg confused. "Wl\y
I haven't seen her in days. And she didn't let me know she couldn’t would she think that? 1 sert her an invitation! Honey
come fo my party.” : delivered it for me.”
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