ELIO’S LITTLE DISCOVERIES

What Should We Build?
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The corner beside Tam’s gate had been empty ever since
the old shed fell down. Weeds grew there, and the
ground stayed wet for days after rain.
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Elio wanted a sandbox for digging. Bori wanted a low
stage for her puppet shows. Tam wanted room for more
cabbages, and Mum wanted a bench in the shade.
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They stood at the edge and looked. The lot was small, the
path ran along one side, and the oak threw shade over the
far half of the ground.
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“Six of my steps across,” said Elio. “Nine of mine,” said
Bori. They looked down at their own feet, then at each
other’s feet, and laughed.
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