ELIO’S LITTLE DISCOVERIES

The Story Changes
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They laid the three drawings on the kitchen table in a

row. First the edge, then the gust, then the broom, in the
order they happened.
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“All three happened,” said Elio, putting a pebble on each
drawing. “The basket was already on the edge. The wind
pushed it. My broom finished it.”
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Nobody had lied, and nobody had seen the whole thing.
Bori stacked the three drawings and put them carefully on
the kitchen shelf, where anyone could look.
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Now the basket of apples sat on the flat stone, away from
the step. “That is the true story,” said Mum, “or at least
most of it.”
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