ELIO’S LITTLE DISCOVERIES

Again: Behind the Blue Curtain
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“l am over here,” Elio said from beside the stage. “l was
looking for a better view.” Bori came out, still holding the
leaf. “l thought you were going away.” Elio looked at the
bench. Now he understood why she might have thought
that.
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“May | look from your side?” he asked. Bori showed him
the space behind the curtain. Elio crouched beside her.
From there, the blue cloth seemed much taller. He could
see how far the puppet had to travel before he could see
even its point.
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They looked at the lower pegs on the two wooden posts.
“What if we hang the curtain here?” said Elio. Together
they moved it down. Bori lifted the puppet again. This

time the whole green leaf rose above the blue cloth. She
did not have to stretch.
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