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She saw her momma laving on the floor,
It peared and confused her. :
Slowly her momma’s oyes opened.,

“Lo get yvour grandmal™ she cried_
Stunned, Shookie ran out of the houas
an fast nm her lega could take her,

king Like Daddy**

d mood! Just then her big brother Carl camo ar
ed in her head, He was coming home from school.
ahe screamed and hollered ns ghe ran to him
Snot and tears ran down her faes.

wund the corner,

18 ghe ant daydreaming,

a loud pisrcing scream came from her mommua’s bedroam.
A dull thump sounded liks s meone had hit the
Skookie jumped up and ran int

ito the house

The towering fourtesn yoar-ald
Roce: something was not right.
“"What's wrong with yous
She could pot stop L'r'-l.'.":];:_

boy could tel)

hi dmmnrl[‘d.
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L T his mweastor h ons hand.
pointa mt thie houss h the athe

- 11l awerny mnad Ny E o

= ror e wd him

H me out of 1 just Wi Ll

As he ran out of the yard, he heard her footstera behind him.

Ha did an about face and ordered,
:
5o
1 E 1 ek
She froze on the spot and watched him disappear from Eght.
T

ok and stay in the housel
- I
Her legs felt like wooden pegs.

Inside the housa, her momma's SCrifms

and moans of agony {lowed through the walls
Minute after minute dragped on.
ls presse

Skookie's face and hant :
v began to tremblée and shnke.

Her seven year-old bed

| ppainst the coal window pande.

Her prandma cames.
Shie vrmE | plding [our Yyour Ald Babhy Brother' s band tightivy
"= writh wour mister,” ahe said firmly as

ho pushed him toward her.

vizamething nerful must be wrong, thought Sk
Memorica of being a flower sirl at Baptist funer

racod throngh her mind.
She wrapped her arms around herself

MM oving ewiltly. she went in tho bedroom and Sl

Crouched in the corner, she bogan rocking back and forth

It was petting dark when the doctor and 8o

They gave Skookio quizzical looks na

me neighbors came

thoy tried to act as if nothing was happening.
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JThe emall house became crowded
e K0 M '-.'..'.|||'.|'-c| L !l'.l'\-.ll_ it --':||'| S L e el
And where would she oy

toth of her big brothera wers gone!

Her r:,'_'-_.:'lr:_:.,- arrived with a big bag of ;..!I.‘l'.rl:l'.':'il"i
Thie ne :.#-":ll‘n.a.'-. rmurmured in hush-hush tomnes.

Then Grandma spoke with him. She sounded very stern

He went in the kitchen and fixed their dinner.
Baby Brother would not eat.
Skookie throwed hers all up.

Angrily he yelled, “If you don’t eat I'm going to tear you up!”

They both began to cry.

.I.I:I-I- them, Aunt Nana ¢ e Ut Of FeeT IO’ s room
=ho loalked st =EGOELE nr TA Ty
“Lo vou know youd have a niew balby fLer'?

Skonkin's wot eves dung to her fnoe as she askoed

“"How did a balbw ol Lhiere!

Grinning widely she replied, “The stork brought her!
This didn't make any sense to Skookie.
“"What's wrong with my momma?"” she asked in

0 qUIvETing voacs
Weoir momma's going to be A

Still it was a bit too much!

Skookie's body collapsed into the chair as
hier miand « looce 1 itself down for the might
She did not know it yet butl

| I -

w8 hig sister, she had become a moth
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