ELIO’S LITTLE DISCOVERIES

The Box with Two Plans Again
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Elio found an empty box on the mat by the window. It was
wide enough to sit in, with four low sides and no lid. He
looked from the box to his book. A reading corner, he
thought. A place of my own.
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He put a soft cushion inside and pressed it flat. Then he
carried over his green book. The room was bright, but the
little space inside the box felt tucked away. Elio was just
about to sit down when Bori came in.
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“A boat!” said Bori, stopping beside the mat. “Where shall
we go?” Elio looked at the same four sides. He could see a
quiet corner. Bori could see the start of a journey. Neither

of them had moved the box.
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Elio sat on the cushion and opened his book. Beside him,
Bori spread her wings like oars. “Swish, swish! Here
comes a wave!” Elio read the first line twice. The pretend
sea was growing louder, and his reading corner was
getting smaller.
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“Wait,” Elio said, closing the book on his knees. “l wanted
a quiet place to read.” Bori lowered her wings. “l wanted
to take a trip.” They looked at the box again. One box
could hold two ideas, but the ideas needed room.

ELIO - ¥2|22| &2 UHA Chapter 2 - A Short Voyage - 5



“You could try your boat first,” said Elio. “Then | would
like a quiet turn.” He climbed out with his book. The
cushion stayed inside. Bori waited until Elio stood beside
the mat, then stepped into the box. Nothing had to be
rebuilt.
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Bori sat down and rowed with her wings. Elio stood
beside the boat, holding his book. “A big wave!” she
called. He lifted one paw and made a slow wave in the air.
The floor stayed dry. Only their story was at sea.
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Soon Bori stopped rowing. “Where are we going?” she
asked. She had a boat, a cushion and a very good sound
for splashing. She did not yet have a destination. Elio
looked down at the book in his paws. “We could find one
here.”
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He opened the book, but Bori leaned forward before he
began. “Could | listen from the boat?” Elio thought about
the swishing wings and the first line he had read twice.
“Yes, if the sea can be quiet while | read.” Bori folded her
wings.
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Elio sat on the mat beside the box and began again. Bori
listened from the cushion. When he paused, she asked
where the little boat in their new story might go next. Elio
pointed to the page. “Let us see what this part tells us.”
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After a while, Bori stepped out. “Your quiet turn,” she
said. Elio settled into the box with the book. Bori sat
beside him instead of rowing. For a moment, neither
friend spoke. The same four sides made a small,
comfortable corner.

ELIO - ¥2|22| &2 UHA Chapter 3 - A Story That Fits - 11



At the end, they sat on the mat with the open book
between them. The box was still a box, and the cushion
was still inside it. “Tomorrow?” asked Bori. “We can make

a new plan,” said Elio. Today, they had found room for
both.
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