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Sample From The Book
          Dicey lay on her back under a wide-branched paper mulberry tree. She 

opened her eyes and looked up. The paper mulberry had broad leaves that 

made a pool of shade in which she lay. Thick roots spread around her, making a 

kind of chair for her to lean on. She wore only shorts in the hot midday air. Her 

arms and chest were spattered and streaked with red paint, and the barn was 

completely painted, top to bottom, all four sides, patched and painted and 

looking good. The paint and sweat were drying on Dicey’s body. She could hear 

the buzzing of insects and nothing else. For once she was alone, but she knew 

where everybody was.

          

          Gram had taken James downtown in the motorboat. Gram was going to 

get groceries and James was going to the library to find some books for Dicey, 

on repairing and maintaining wooden boats. Maybeth was up in her room, doing 

some of the many extra assignments her teacher gave her, so she could catch 

up with the rest of the third graders and not be kept back again. Sammy was out 

back, on the other side of the old farmhouse, spading up fallow land to increase 

the size of their vegetable garden.
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