Sarah Dillard

[ am inspired by the ordinary
magic | see every day on the
mountain where [ live.



Sugar Seasop,

[ could stay
here forever,
watching the
seasons go by.

[ sometimes
wonder if ['ve
put myself in a
L4 pigeon hole.

TWEED HILL MYSTERIES manuscript available



What’s wrong
with pigeon
holes?

[ find mine quite
comfortable.



[ grew up in a small town with a
large pond. For the first half of the
summer, wWe would have swimming
lessons every day, rain or shine.
The water was hever warm, and
the bottom was squishy.

[ wanted more. [ had
big dreams. [ wanted
a pony.

PENNY'S PONY
manuscript available




CALAMITY COVE (story in development)

When swimming lessons were over,
we would go to the coast of Maine to
visit my mother’s strange and
mysterious family.

[ liked the gloomy days as much as
the sunny ones.

On those days, [ would find a quiet
place to curl up with a book, and let
my imagination take flight.




More often
than not, these
flights of fancy
would lead me
back fo the
woods, Where |
felt most at
home.

BIRDLAND (story in development)



That was quite a
rabbit hole.
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b Sarah Dillard is an

author/illustrator of
picture books, early
reader graphic novels
and chapter books.

She lives on a mountain
in Vermont and believes
no day is complete
without a walk in the
woods.

Lori Nowicki
212.663.2311
lori@painted-words.com
painted-words.com
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A Cozy Mystery Series AL

for the Chapter Book set // I \\\\

by
Sarah Dillard

Welcome to Tweed Hill,
where the winters are
long and the summers
are sweet, and every

season brings a
mystery.

Whether skating under the full moon in the late winter, or sharing sleepy
secrets by the light of fireflies on a warm summer evening, Tilly and her
friends enjoy life on Tweed Hill. But things aren’t always as they seem,
and sometimes mysterious things happen. Tilly, a cheerful, ernest mouse
takes it upon herself to set things right.

No matter the season, Tilly and her friends can often be found gathered
together over cups of hot butternut milk at Petunia’s General Store, where
no problem is so large that it can’t be solved with a cookie.




