ELIO’S LITTLE DISCOVERIES

The Same Rain
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“Can we have the picnic inside?” asked Elio. “We could put
the blanket on the floor.” Bori looked at the window. “It is
not the same,” she said. “The pond is outside.”
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Mum did not tell her to be happy about the rain. She put
on the kettle and set three cups on the table. “We can
wait,” she said. “Rain often stops. And if it does not, we
can choose again.”
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By afternoon the rain grew thin. A drop fell from the
eaves, then another, and then the garden was quiet. Bori
ran to the door and looked out at the wet grass.
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The path was muddy, but the pond was full and brlght
Mum walked to her beans and lifted one wet leaf. “Look,”

she said. “They stood up again.” Bori looked at the shiny
leaves.
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“| still wanted the picnic,” said Bori. “l know,” said Mum.
“And | still wanted the rain. We can both be right about
the same sky.” Elio spread the blanket on the dry porch.
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They ate their bread on the porch, listening to the last
drips. The beans drank. The pond shone. Bori ate one slice
and said, “Next time, | will bring an umbrella.”
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