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We were all sitting around
the big kitchen table. It was
Saturday morning. Pancake
morning. Mom was squeezing
aranges for juice. Henry and |
were betting on how many
pancakes we each could eat.
And Grandpa was doing the

Hipping.
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‘Seconds later, something Aew throug




.. and landed right on Henry.

After we realized that the
flving object was only a pancake,
we all laughed, even Grandpa.
Breakfast continued quite
uneventfully. All the other
pancakes landed in the pan.
And all of them were eaten,
even the one that landed on ﬁa
Henry. — /



Ii food dropped Bke rain from the sky wouldnt @ be marvelous! Or would #7
It could, after all, be messy. And you'd have no choice. What if you didn’t like what
fell? Or what if too much came? Have you ever thought of what it might be like

io be squashed flat by a pancake?
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