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For my grandchildren, Carolyn Rose, 
	 Jacob Bowman, and Ava Rae- and all of those 
		  in the coming generations of storytellers
						      -JB

For my loves at home. 
	 Nothing else matters
			   -DD
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Just in Time
1
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Drops of rain hit Jamie’s face.

Why did I go out in the 

rain without an umbrella? he 

thought. Then he felt the pillow 

under his head.

Wait a minute! I’m in bed.

He opened his eyes in time 

to see the next drop of water 

falling from the glass held over 

his head.

His twin sister smiled.

Jamie Longbow 

looked at the 

clock on the 

trailer wall.

STOP IT!

COME ON, LITTLE 
BROTHER. GET UP. 

MAYBE WE SHOULD 
CHANGE YOUR NAME 
TO RIP VAN WINKLE.

I’VE READ THAT 
STORY. RIP VAN 
WINKLE SLEPT 

FOR YEARS. 
I’VE ONLY BEEN 
SLEEPING FOR 
EIGHT HOURS.

OVERSLEEPING. GRAMA  
AND GRAMPA NEED YOUR  

HELP SETTING UP.  
THE POWWOW IS GOING TO 

START SOON. LISTEN!
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Jamie could feel the beat of 

the drums and hear singing in the 

distance. The two drum groups were 

warming up. He was late. It would 

be time for Grand Entry soon.

He threw off the covers, jumped 

up, and landed with both feet 

inside his sneakers.

Jamie looked down. His right sneaker was on 

his left foot. His left sneaker was on his right foot.

“I look like a bear,” he laughed.

Marie laughed with him. They had learned 

animal tracking from their father. They knew bears 

have their big toes on the outside of their feet.

TA-DA! I BET 
YOU CAN’T DO 

THAT, BIG SISTER.

HUNH? I DON’T NEED TO. 
I GOT UP EARLY. EARLY 

ENOUGH TO SWITCH YOUR 
SNEAKERS AROUND.
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Jamie switched his sneakers, and they 

both raced to the booth. Grampa Longbow 

stood on a small ladder. He stretched the 

canvas roof into place.

“Just in time, Grandson,” he said. “Hand 

me those tie-downs one by one.”

“You see,” Jamie whispered to Marie.  

“I’m not late. I’m just in time.”

Marie waved him away. Then she helped Grama 

arrange her beading things. Today she would sit next to 

Grama. Both of them would be making beaded bracelets.

Will there be another mystery to solve at this 

powwow? she wondered.
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