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€ ANNA AND THE MAGIC COAT
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A . PSR 5 -yl

nna looked out of her grandmother’s

window as dark clouds p//2¢ up in
the sky. “I hope it doesn’t rain, Oma,” Anna
said.

“Remember what Opa told you,” Oma

said. “A little rain makes all things better.”

“Not school picnics,” said Anna.
“True,” Oma nodded, “rain and picnics are not so good.”

Anna looked at the box of cupcakes with . Oma and
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GROWING PAINS [

Anna had worked hard on them. “Rain is not good for cupcakes,
either,” said Anna.

Oma tapped her chin. “l wonder if you could...” she

“What?” asked Anna.

“No,” Oma said, “you are too young...”

“Tell me!”

“I was thinking,” said Oma, “about Opa’s mag/c coat.”

“Magic coat?” asked Anna.

“It’s the long coat, gray as a cloud, that hangs by the door,” Oma

said.
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€ ANNA AND THE MAGIC COAT

Quickly as /onining, Anna ran to get the coat.

“A gave it to Opa long ago,” said Oma. “Whoever wears it
can choose the weather.”

Anna put on the coat. “Oof, magic coats are héavy,” she said.

She took her cupcakes, ran outside, and shouted at the rain
clouds, “Be gone!”

At once, a wind played at Anna’s feet. It lifted the bottom of Opa’s

coat and spun up into the sky. The wind through the clouds,
and the sky turned blue.

“It works!” sang Anna.
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GROWING PAINS I

“Wait!” called Oma, but Anna was too far away to hear.

Anna set her cupcakes on the picnic table.

“2o—you’re it!” said Jayda.

Anna tried to run after Jayda, but Opa’s coat wzp0ed around her
feet.

“You could run better without your coat,” Ms. Storm said.

Anna e at the blue sky. She undid the top button of Opa’s
coat, and a breeze her cheek. She undid the second button,

and the breeze blew stronger. She undid the third, and a black cloud
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€ ANNA AND THE MAGIC COAT

went over the sun.

“Oh well, | don’t like tag anyway,” said Anna. She buifoned up the
coat, and the sun came back.

“Hide-and-seek!” shouted the children. “Ms. Storm is it!”

Anna hid behind a tree. But Opa’s magic coat s/vci oui, and Ms.
Storm found her right away.

At last, it was time to eat. But Anna was so hot in the magic coat
that her hurt. She couldn’t eat one bite.

“Darn this magic coat!” Anna said. “What fun is a picnic with no
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GROWING PAINS |

games or food?”

Anna undid the buttons of Opa’s coat and took it off. The wind

around her feet and up into the sky. Black clouds piled up,

and fat raindrops fell.

“Everyone run into the gym!” shouted Ms. Storm. The children
grabbed their plates and ran inside.

Anna hung Opa’s magic coat on a fook.

“Who wants to play Red Rover?” Jayda asked.

“I do!” said Anna, and she ran, quickly as lightning, to play.
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€ WONDERFUL WINTER

““lton off the school bus,

his cheerful yellow
going clump-declump, clump-declump.
The season'’s first snow made most kids

cheerful. Elton’s galoshes were cheerful,

but Elton was not. He clump-declumped
his way home with an unhappy look on his face.
“Elton, it’s snowing,” said his mother as he entered the house.
“l know,” Elton replied in his voice. “Tomorrow is

Saturday, and there will be nothing to do.”
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GROWING PAINS |

Elton loved to be outside during the summer. He loved swimming,
hiking, and riding his bike. When the first snow of the winter came,
Elton was always sad. He couldn’t swim, hike, or ride his bike until
spring.

Elton’s mother knew he was unhappy. She tried to make him feel
better with warm cookies. It only took him a few minutes to eat them
all, and then his unhappy face returned.

“Why don’t you do your homework?” she

“l finished it at school,” he answered.

“Okay, clean your room,” she suggested. In fifteen minutes,

Elton’s room was clean and he was still wearing his unhappy face.
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€ WONDERFUL WINTER

For an outside boy, winter was a /e/7/5/= time of year.

Just then the doorbell rang—it was Penelope, Elton’s friend and
next-door neighbor. “Elton, would you like to come outside and
make a snowperson with me?” Penelope asked. Elton wrink/ed his
nose. He didn’t like snow and he didn’t like winter.

“Yes, yes, Elton would like to go,” his mother said. She b«
him up and sent him and his unhappy face outside with Penelope.
Penelope and Elton made the largest snowperson anyone had never
seen. Then they made the tiniest snowperson anyone had never
seen.

At dinnertime, Elton came inside and his unhappy face was

almost gone. But the next morning, it was back again.
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GROWING PAINS 1

“l don’t like snow, and | don’t like winter,” said Elton. Elton’s
mother s/5720. Just then the doorbell rang again—it was Penelope.

“Elton, would you like to go sno oe/ng?” asked Penelope,
holding two pairs of snowshoes. Elton wrinkled his nose but said,
“Sure, | guess so.”

Elton and Penelope s/72p0¢4 on the snowshoes and went
through the trees behind the house.

At lunchtime, Elton came inside without his unhappy face. He
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