ELIO’S LITTLE DISCOVERIES

The Birthday Question
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Tomorrow was Mum’s birthday. While she was out in the
garden, Elio pulled Bori into the kitchen. “l have a plan,”

he whispered. “We wake her early with a song, and
breakfast is already waiting.”
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Bori tilted her head. “What if she does not want to wake
up early? We could just ask her what she would like.”
“Then it is not a surprise,” said Elio. “A surprise has to be

a secret.”
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“| like surprises as well,” said Bori. “But last winter
someone gave me a knitted hat as a surprise. | never wear
hats. It is still in a drawer, and | feel a little bad every time
| see it.”
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Elio thought about the hat in the drawer. “But if we ask
her straight out, she will know. | want to watch her face
when she finds the surprise.” Both of them had a good
reason. “Then we ask without saying why,” said Bori.
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When Mum came in with the washing, Bori asked, “What
is the best kind of morning?” Mum laughed. “A slow one. |
wake up by myself, nobody needs anything, and | sit by
the window with my book.”
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That evening, Elio sat on the floor by the armchair. “My
song would wake her up,” he said quietly. “And a big

breakfast means a big mess. My plan is the opposite of a
slow morning.”
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“She did not ask for a present,” said Bori. “She told us
about a morning. Maybe the morning can be the present.”
Elio sat up. “And it can still be a secret. She will not know
until she walks in.”

ELIO - ¥2|29| 22 WA



MY, F - O R, UG e S b
i .;!g;_-ﬁﬁ JerE L i

Early the next day, Bori crept in by the back door. Elio
swept on tiptoe and set out three plates. Together they
slid the armchair over to the sunny window and put
Mum’s book on its arm.
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Then they waited. The kltchen grew brlghter. The bread
sat ready under a cloth. Elio wanted to knock on her door
so badly that he sat on his paws. A slow morning was
hard work for the ones who were waiting.
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At last the bedroom door opened. Mum stood still and
looked: the clean floor, the plates, her chair by the bright
window. Nobody sang. Nobody needed anything. “How
did you know?” she asked softly.
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“It was Bori who asked about mornings, not presents,”
said Elio, “and | kept the secret.” Mum sat down in her
armchair. “So | got the slow morning | wanted,” she said,
“and a surprise | did not expect. That makes two
presents.”
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They ate bread and jam by the window. “Next year,” said
Elio, “l will ask you a question first, but | will not tell you
why.” Mum laughed. “Then | promise not to guess.”
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