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GOING T0 THE POWWOW

Jamie Longbow opened his eyes. It was

still dark outside. His light had been turned Wﬂgégf#é‘/g/ﬁ[

on. His sister Marie tugged at his covers.

/M NOT YVOUR LITTLE
BROTHER. /M TWO
BUT | WAS BORN INCHES TALLER. AND
TWO MINYTES WE ARE TWING.

BEFORE VYoU/



Jamie threw off the covers
and stood up. He was already
“I

dressed. “l know,” he said.
am ready!”

*



The twins helped their grandparents load the
van. Grampa Longbow had loaded the tables
and chairs and blankets. But there were lots of
other things to carry. Grama Longbow made great
things to sell. They carried out baskets made of
ash and sweetgrass. Boxes filled with beadwork.
Bags stuffed with silver and shell ‘earrings.



VYOU TWO ARE PRETTYV
GOOD HELPERS. MAVEE
/UL KEEP VOU INSTEAD
OF SENDING VOU BACK
HOME NEXT WEEK.

WOULD GRAMPA
REALLY SEND (S
HOME THAT SOON?

Marie giggled,
but Jamie
looked worried.

GRAMPA 1S JUST TEASING
YOU. WE'RE GOING 7O KEEP
YOU WITH (S ALL SUMMER.



Grampa climbed into the
driver’s seat, started the van,
and turned on the headlights.

JUMP IN AND PYT ON
VOUR SEAT BELTS! WE'RE
GONG 7O TAKE OFF L0
FAST WELL BREAK THE
SOUND BARRIER.

OH NO! | FORGOT
My BOOK.

Yoy MEAN
THIS ONE?



&

THANK VOU,

GRAMPA.
NS

NO WAV | WOULD LET
. YOU GO WITHOUT Vou,
 FAVORITE READING.





