ELIO’S LITTLE DISCOVERIES

Again: Behind the Blue Curtain
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Bori could hear him, but she could not see his face. Was
he laughing? Was he tired of waiting? She tried to lift the
leaf higher. The wooden handle pressed against the cloth,
and once again only the point of the leaf appeared.

ELIO - H2|29| &2 LA



y. | A

‘ NN s * {”W ;
*t \é‘?,‘“r—
2 e o
L "'- ¢ L
FLN R T

v %
% AV

Elio stood up. From the bench, the top of the curtain was
in the way. Perhaps he could see better from the side. He
took three steps across the grass. Behind him, the bench
was empty. He had not decided to leave.
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Bori heard the footsteps moving away. She peered round
the edge and saw the empty bench. Perhaps Elio did not
want to watch after all. Her puppet drooped. She had
heard his words and seen his empty seat, but she had not
asked him why.
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