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A Puzzling Morning

Drew looked at his sister through the end of his
spyglass.

“Hey, Ellie,” he called out. “Oh, Ellie.” When
he got no answer, he shouted a third time. “Ellie!”

Ellie looked up at her brother.

“You look very small and very far away,” he
said. But she wasn't really that far away. She was
just sitting across the room from him.

“Drew,” she whined, not wanting to play
along with his silly game.

Drew flipped the spyglass around and then

looked through it again at his sister.



“Wow, Ellie, now you're really big and really
close, like 1 could touch you from here.” He
reached out toward her and started waving his
arm around wildly.

“Drew, stop it!” Ellie yelled, now thoroughly
annoyed with her brother. “Can’'t you see I'm
busy?”

Ellie was sitting on a stool, putting together a
jigsaw puzzle, which was spread out on a card
table in their playroom. It was one of her all-time
favorite puzzles, with pictures of fuzzy kittens
playing with bright balls of yarn.

“Andrew and Ellen!” called their mother
from the kitchen. “lI want you to play nicely to-
gether or it’s a time-out for both of you.”

With a sigh, Drew put the spyglass down and
walked over to where his sister was sitting. “Can |

help you with that?” he asked.



“All right,” Ellie said. “I'm looking for the

piece that goes over here.” She pointed to the

ragged edge of the puzzle.




Together they worked on the project for quite
a while, finishing almost half of it. Finally, Ellie
looked up at her brother and said, “Let’s do some-
thing different now.”

“Okay,” Drew replied, as they both got up
from the table.

They walked over to the back window of the
apartment and looked outside. It was late fall, and
almost all the leaves were already off the trees
and scattered on the ground. Sometimes the wind
would catch a few and whip them into the air.
Eventually, they would all float slowly back down
to the ground.

“l wish we could go outside and play,” Drew
said.

“Yeah, it's boring in here,” Ellie replied.






“Boring?” asked their mom, as she came into
the room.

“There’s nothing to do,” Drew said. “Can we
go outside and play?”

“Not right now,” she replied. “I have an idea,
though. Why don’t you two go on one of your
make-believe adventures?”

Drew looked at his sister and asked, “Do you
want to?”

Ellie glanced at her mom and then back at
Drew. “lI guess so,” she said, a little unsure of
herself.

“Come on, now,” their mom said, smiling.
“You're always telling me how much fun you have
on your escapades. I'll even get you some snack
crackers to take along.”

She went back into the kitchen and returned
a minute later with two packages of peanut butter

crackers.



“Just remember not to make a mess when
you eat these,” she said, handing them each a

snack.




After she left the room, Drew asked, “Do you
want to get the magical dress?”

He was talking about a hand-me-down dress
that Ellie had received from a family friend. The
first time she wore it, she discovered the magical
things it could do.

It had been a few weeks since their first ad-
venture with it, and Drew was feeling a bit coura-
geous. He thought they were ready to try it again.

Ellie’'s eyes widened in surprise, “Do you
really think we should?”

“This time we’ll do things differently,” he
said. “We know we can’t get the dress wet, other-
wise it won’'t work. So maybe we could take some-
thing with us to help keep it dry.”

“We could use my backpack from school!”
Ellie said, suddenly excited.

“Great,” Drew replied. “And we could take

along some food in case we get hungry.”



“Okay, but where do you want to go?”

“l don’'t know. Let’s go up to my bedroom
and figure it out.”

Ellie trailed up the stairs after her brother.

Once in his room, she climbed onto his bed.




They tried to think of an exciting place to go.
Finally, Drew looked at his sister and asked, “Do
you remember when we went hiking in the moun-
tains last summer?”

Ellie nodded her head slowly. “Kind of.”

“Why don’t we go there? We could go hiking.
It's easy, because all the trails are marked by
different colors.”

“Okay,” Ellie said, hesitantly

“Come on,” Drew coaxed. “We can collect
leaves and pinecones.”

“And maybe we can find some shiny stones,
too,” Ellie said, becoming more interested.

“Sure we could.”

“Okay, let's go!”

Drew hopped off the bed and said, “Wait
here. I'll be right back.”
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