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Making
a Splash!

Answer on page 3
8

.

Myst
ery Photo

Fun This Month
“Sea” if You Can Solve This

3 

Corn on the COb
Find creative ways to spice up this 
monsoon season by adding a twist to 
the usual roasted corn. Try topping 
it with chocolate, cheese sauce, lemon 
and butter, or chaat masala. What else 
might make a good topping?

Tongue Twister
Wanda 

wondered 
where 
Wally
went.

Find the Pictures
Can you find each of these 8 pictures 

at another place in this magazine?

Use washable 
markers to draw and 
color a design on a 
coffee filter. Spray 
the filter with water 
so that the colors 
spread. Once it’s dry, 
add a paper frame. 
Hang the suncatcher 
in a window.

Lay a large piece of 
paper on the ground. 
Stand next to it so 
that your shadow falls 
on it. Have a friend 
trace your shadow. 
Then do the same 
for your friend. Draw 
faces and clothes on 
your tracings.

Place leaves, small 
toys, or other objects 
on dark-colored 
construction paper. 
Leave it in a sunny 
place for a few hours. 
Remove the objects 
to reveal a “sun print.”

1.

2.

3.

Sunshiny 
Art Ideas

Answer on page 38.

Figure out which shell should go in place of each question mark 

so that each column and row contains all four shells.
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Think Green!
Finished with this issue? Save it to 
reread, or pass it along to a friend, 

classroom, or library. If it’s too worn 
to be read anymore, please recycle it.

By Richa Shah, Managing Editor 
editor.champs@delhipress.in

This magazine of wholesome fun
is dedicated to helping children grow in basic skills and knowledge, 

in creativeness, in ability to think and reason, 
in sensitivity to others, in high ideals and worthy ways of living—

for children are the world’s most important people.

Your friend,

Rainbow Magic
This year, most of us will sit out the monsoon season at 

home. With classes being held online, there’ll be no getting 

wet while walking to and from school, and raincoats and 

umbrellas will likely remain in cupboards. But we don’t have 

to be outside to enjoy the monsoon magic and see the shapes 

the dark, rain-bearing cumulonimbus clouds make. Some 

days, I see huge elephants and horses, and nowadays, because 

of the reduction in pollution, I see the sunlight streaming in 

beams from behind the dusky clouds; the sky looks as though 

it is decorated by an artist like Michelangelo, who painted the 

ceiling of the Sistine Chapel in Italy 500 years ago.

But mostly, I look forward to seeing rainbows. Rainbows 

require two contrasts in nature—sunlight and rain—to 

happen together. For a rainbow to be formed, the Sun should 

be behind the observer and the rain in front. Rainbows show 

that light is not white, but made up of six colors. Rainbows 

also help us predict the weather: if you see one in the 

morning, you’re likely to have a rainy day, and when you see 

one in the evening, expect pleasant weather. To learn about 

them in detail, read “Secrets of the Rainbow” on pages 32–33.

Along with fluffy clouds and rainbows, we should be 

thankful for the many people who have kept the world 

running by doing their jobs during this lockdown; find some 

ideas on how to show your appreciation on page 9.

Wishing all of them and you many happy rainbows!



 6 So Many Shoes
But what’s the best 
footwear ever?

 7 The Timbertoes
The rain gutter is 
full of surprises.

 8 Goofus and 
Gallant
Gallant checks his 
safety equipment.

 9 Thanking the 
Corona Warriors
Thank a community 
helper.

 10 Storyteller 
Sandeep
Stories help, one at 
a time.

 15 Jokes
What is a chicken’s favorite 
vegetable?

 16 The Umbrella 
Lady
Miss Malini uses her 
umbrella for many things 
other than rain.

 18 Crafts
Set sail in a 
sink! Make 
a bottle 
sailboat.

 20 Mr. Patel’s 
Pockets
A little help 
can do you 
some good.

Dear Highlights,

Roar!
It is 

International 
Tiger Day on 

July 29. 

16

1 Divide your 
money into two 
envelopes: Save 
and Spend.

2 When you go 
out, take just a 
little money from 
the Spend pile.

3 Write down 
what you earn, 
save, and spend 
in a notebook.

July

28 26

You’re not alone, Sarah. We hope these tips help!

—Sarah

 11 Gummy Ocean 
Vacation
Send gummy bears for a 
swim with this tasty treat.

 12 My Sci
Cattails, a toothy plant-
eating dinosaur, and more.

 14 Hidden Pictures 
Puzzle
Piggies at a slumber party.

VOLUME 6 • ISSUE NO. 88

Roar!

4 JULY 2020

PAGE: 4



 22 Zoom to 
the Moon!
Blast from start to finish 
by choosing the correct 
answers.

 24 Saving the 
Village Bicycle
Farhan loses control 
of his bike.

 26 A Raft of Ants
What do you know about 
fire ants?

 28 Game On!
Jamshed has to substitute 
for the softball pitcher—in 
the championship game.

 31 Paws and Think
Do you care for your eyes?

 32 Secrets of the 
Rainbow
Become an expert on 
the rainbow!

 34 Your Own 
Pages
See more drawings 
by creative kids like 
Tvisha!

36 Nature Watch
This tube-shaped fish 
looks like a snake.

 37 Check . . . and 
Double Check
Watching a movie.

 38 Riddles
Why did the potato 
go to France?

 39 BrainPlay
Is it easier to walk 
backward or forward?

 40 Ask Arizona
“Lady Elizabeth” spins 
quite a tale for Arizona.

 42 Dear Highlights
Thomas catches himself 
being impatient a lot.

Landmarks
Tvisha Madaan, Age 10

5JULY 2020
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So Many 
Shoes
I have sneakers for running
And tap shoes for dancing
And f lip-f lops to walk at the pool.

I wear dress shoes on Sundays
And slippers on home days
And laced shoes for going to school.

I have sandals for summer
And snow boots for winter
And rain boots for puddles in spring.

By Erin Guendelsberger
Art by Christina Brown

I’ve worn rented shoes bowling
And tennis shoes strolling
And ice skates to glide at the rink.

But the best footwear ever
In summertime weather
Requires no sock, lace, or bow.

With ten wiggling toes,
Two heels, balls, and soles,
Bare feet are the best way to go!
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By Rich Wallace  •  Art by Ron Zalme

The  
Timbertoes

Ma climbed up.The ball didn’t come down.

Here it is! And here’s 
another.

Ma found one more thing.

I wonder 
how this got 

up here!

And 
another!

WHAP!

Can you 
see it?
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Tell us when you’ve felt like 
Goofus or Gallant! Write to 

A-4, Shriram Industrial Estate,
Wadala, Mumbai-400031,

Maharashtra
For queries, email: 

highlightschamps@delhipress.in 

JULY 2020

Goofus 
and 
Gallant

There’s some of Goofus and Gallant in us all. 
When the Gallant shines through, we show our best self.

YOUR Goofus and Gallant Moments
“I felt like Goofus when I hid 
my sister’s hair accessories and 
told her I didn’t.”

Savannah, Age 11

“I felt like Gallant when 
I helped my mom sort out 
the laundry.”

Owen, Age 7

Art by Leslie Harrington.

Goofus spits his gum 
on the ground.

Gallant throws his gum 
into a trash can.

“So the buckle is broken. 
I’m sure it’s still safe 
to use,” says Goofus.

“This helmet is cracked. 
May I get a different one?” 

says Gallant.

PAGE: 8
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A-4, Shriram Industrial Estate,
Wadala, Mumbai-400031,

Maharashtra
For queries, email: 

highlightschamps@delhipress.in 

JULY 2020

Almost like magic, a lot 
happens behind the scenes 
in our community, especially 
during the coronavirus 
lockdown:
• While we get rid of the 

garbage from our homes, 
garbage cleaners take it away 
and keep the streets clean.

• Sick people are being taken 
care of by doctors and nurses.

• Policemen are constantly 
patrolling the streets to 
ensure rules are followed 
during the lockdown.

• A neighbor has a health 
scare, and a call to 102 speeds 
an ambulance to his/her 
house.
  Many people work together 

to keep our communities 
humming. You might encounter 
some of them often, such 
as teachers, doctors, and 
policemen. And you may 
never see others, such as 102 
dispatchers or early-morning 

Hooray for 
Helpers

Which community helpers 
will you thank, and how? 

Write and let us know!

Art by Diya Sengupta.

delivery people.
 Look around throughout 

the day for things that have 
been done for you and your 
family by people you may not 
have noticed. More than likely, 
there’s a lot to spot!

 With a parent’s help, thank 
someone who makes a difference 
in your community. Here are 
some ideas to get you started:
• Make a thank-you note or 

drawing for your food delivery 
agents. 

• Send a homemade card to the 
staff at your doctor’s office.

• Wave and say “Thank you!” 
to the garbage cleaners when 
you see them.

Thanking 
the 
Corona 
Warriors
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Storyteller Sandeep  
Sandeep Yadav, a 12-year-old 
living in Noida, Uttar Pradesh, 
created awareness about 
bullying by telling stories to 
his friends and people in the 
neighborhood.

When He Was a Bully
Sandeep used to be the most 

mischievous boy in his class 
and caused trouble for everyone 
around him, including the 
teachers.

Sandeep says, “I used to tease 
other children a lot. A boy near 
my house limped, so I and his 
brothers called him langda. I 
also teased the boys and girls in 
my class by calling them motu 
or kaali.”

Sandeep enjoyed making 
fun of his classmates and did 
not pay attention in class. He 
distracted the other students 
with his tricks. No one wanted 
to be his friend because of his 
cruel behavior.

Caught in His Own Trap
The other children were 

angry at Sandeep for his 
constant teasing, and some of 
them began to return to taunts. 
At first, Sandeep didn’t let up, 
but the group was big and they 
were all friends with each other. 
Sandeep had no friends or a 
group to be a part of—he had to 
face them alone.

Sandeep says, “I felt bad when 
they teased me because I wore 
glasses. I, too, used to tease 
them, but I realized how bad it 
feels when someone says mean 

things to you.”
Fearing his classmates would 

tease him continuously, Sandeep 
corrected his own behavior. He 
kept to himself in class and 
didn’t distract anyone or disturb 
his teachers; however, his 
classmates continued teasing 
him every day. Sandeep began 
to feel lonely because he had no 
one to talk to.

“I kept thinking about what I 
had done to them and what I felt 
at the moment,” he says. “I didn’t 
know how to tell them about it 
and become their friend.”

A Helping Hand
One day, a volunteer from 

an NGO hosted a program at 
Sandeep’s school, where she 
spoke to the students about 
problems that affected their 
lives. She visited the school 
on alternate days and noticed 
Sandeep sitting quietly in class 
and not talking to anyone, so 
she constantly tried to help him 
participate.

Sandeep says, “I liked how 
didi tried to talk to me: she 
treated me just like the other 
students and not like someone 
who is mischievous. She was 
friendly.”

One day, the volunteer asked 
the students to make small 
groups and choose a topic that 
bothered them. Sandeep refused 
to be a part of any group because 
he was afraid none of the groups 
would accept him. The volunteer 
stepped in and asked Sandeep 
what was wrong, and he told her 

about his bullying problem. The 
volunteer suggested he speak to 
his classmates about it, and said 
she would help him prepare a 
speech.

Sandeep was nervous, but 
with didi’s encouragement, he 
spoke to his classmates. He 
told them how he felt when 
they teased him, and also said 
that he was sorry for the nasty 
things he’d said. His classmates 
understood what he said because 
they’d felt just the same.

Weaving a Story
To get the message out, the 

volunteer asked Sandeep and 
his friends to write a story 
based on Sandeep’s experience. 
They wrote a story about a new 
student who is teased by his 
classmates based on his physical 
appearance. It makes him feel 
sad and lonely, so he confronts 
his classmates and shares 
how he feels. His classmates 
learn how teasing is unfair and 
apologize.

Sandeep says, “I have learned 
that we should talk to bullies 
about their behavior. So far, I 
have told this story to 50 people 
and tried to create awareness on 
bullying. I hope those who are 
bullied find the courage to talk.”

Sandeep Yadav talks to people 
about bullying through a story. 

By Soumitra Kanungo

JULY 202010
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Gummy 

Photo by Jim Filipski, Guy Cali Associates, Inc. 
Background by iStock/Getty Images Plus/Preto_perola.

1. For “sand,” pour 1 cup 
of hot water and a 
100 gram package of 
pineapple gelatin into 
a medium-sized bowl. 
Stir until the powder 
dissolves. Stir in 1 cup of 
evaporated milk.

2. Pour the mixture into 
clear cups, filling them 
1/3 of the way. Refrigerate 
for 4 hours or until the 
gelatin is firm.

3. For “ocean water,” pour 
2 cups of hot water and 
a 200 gram package of 
blueberry gelatin into a 
large bowl. Stir until the 
powder dissolves. Stir in 
2 cups of cold water.

4. Gently pour the 
blueberry gelatin 
over the pineapple 
gelatin, filling the cups. 
Refrigerate for 4 hours or 
until the gelatin is firm.

5. Decorate with gummy 
candies, then serve!

Set the scene with 
a tasty treat.

Ocean 
Vacation

Ask an adult for help with 
anything sharp or hot.

Super 
Chef TipTo make gummy candies “dive,” make a slice in the berry gelatin using a butter knife. Carefully push a gummy candy into the hole. Add a trail of whipped cream 

“air bubbles.”
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MYSC  

Beach Brothers
Aadi and Aarav compete in 

everything. Their matching 
towels are equally wet, and 
the boys are competing to 
see whose will dry faster—

Aadi’s on the floor or Aarav’s 
on the towel bar. Who will 
win? Why? Think of your best 
answer, then read our 
explanation on page 38.

Cattails 
often spread, 
sometimes 
where they 
aren’t wanted, 
by growing 
underground 
stems.

Cattails 
are useful at 
removing some 
pollutants from 
lakes and 
streams.

About one 
million seeds 
pack into a 
flower spike! 
Most won’t land 
where conditions 
are good for 
them to sprout.

This is 
where the 
pollen spike 
was. After 
shedding 
its pollen, 
the spike 
withered 
away.Tales of 

Cattails
The cattail is a common 
sight. It grows in 
muddy ditches and 
shallow marshy waters 
throughout much of 
the world. Its leaves are 
an inch wide and often 
grow to be seven feet 
high. A rigid stem with 
a brown fl ower spike on 
top is almost as tall.

In spring, the flower 
spike grows another, 
lighter brown spike 
above it. The top 
spike soon breaks 
apart, sending pollen 
onto the flower spike 
below. Then the plant 
produces tiny, tightly 
packed seeds that have 
downy white hairs. 
When the flower spike 
erupts in a cloud of 
seeds, the little hairs 
catch the wind and 
float away.
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By Dougal Dixon
Art by Robert SquierLanzhousaurus 

LAN-zoo-SAW-rus 
“Lanzhou (a city in China) lizard”

Lanzhousaurus had 
the largest teeth of any 
known plant-eating 
dinosaur. It was an 
ornithopod and was 
related to Iguanodon and 
to duck-billed hadrosaurs. 
Those dinosaurs had 
large sets of small, tightly 
packed teeth and could 
chew tough plants. But 
Lanzhousaurus had a 
small number of giant 
teeth. Its upper and lower 
jaws didn’t lock together 
well. So it couldn’t have 
eaten the tough plants 
its relatives ate.

Partial skeleton 
found, including 
jaw, teeth, ribs, 
parts of spine, 

and pelvis

Walked on 
four legs

Biggest teeth 
were 3 inches 

wide by 
5½ inches

 long

WHEN:
130 million years ago

WHERE:
China

HOW LONG:
33 feet 

WHAT IT ATE:
Plants

252 201 145 66 Present

Triassic Jurassic Cretaceous Cenozoic

If the human body is 98.6 
degrees, why does it feel so 
hot when the temperature 
outside is also 98.6?

Ananya (by e-mail)

That’s because having warm air around you 
makes your body less able to cool itself.

Your body is like a nonstop motor. As it burns its 
fuel (which comes from your food), it puts out heat. 
When your motor runs really fast, such as when 
you exercise, it produces even more heat.

To keep from overheating, your body takes steps 
to get rid of extra warmth. If the air around you is 
cooler than your inner (“core”) temperature, heat 

easily flows into the surrounding air. Heat also 
escapes as your body sweats and as you breathe 
out warm air. These things allow your body to keep 
its inner temperature at about 98 degrees—and an 
even cooler surface temperature at the skin.

When air around you is the same temperature as 
your core (or warmer!), extra heat can’t easily escape 
your body. An overheated motor isn’t good! So if it’s 
hot, drink extra water and find ways to stay cool.

PAGE: 13 
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Want a 
challenge?

Fold back page 15 

to hide the 

picture clues.

Slumber-Party Piggies
By Gary LaCoste

Want a 
challenge?

Fold back page 15 

to hide the 

picture clues.

In this big picture, find the mushroom, magnet, bell, pencil, paper clip, banana, 
bowl, golf club, baby’s bottle, envelope, artist’s brush, boot, carrot, sailboat, 

traffic light, drinking straw, lollipop, pennant, and fishhook.

fishhook

mushroom

pencil

14 JULY 2020
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Picture Clues

BONUS 
Can you also find 
the candy cane, 
ruler, belt, and 
slice of pizza?

artist’s 
brush

baby’s 
bottle

banana

bell

boot

bowl

carrot
drinking 

straw

envelope

fishhook

golf 
club

lollipop

magnet

mushroom

paper 
clip

pencil

pennant

sailboat

traffic 
light

JOKES

Mother: Why did you swallow 
the money I gave you?

Boy: You said it was my lunch 
money.

N. Srinivasan 

Q: Why was the broom late? 
A: It over-swept!

Rushabh Bhalgat

Lucky: What is a chicken’s 
favorite vegetable?

Jatin: I give up. What is it?
Lucky: An egg-plant.

Harrison Bailey

Siddhi: What do you call a 
messy hippo?

Zookeeper: A hippopota-mess.
Elsa Sproul

“Knock, knock.”
“Who’s there?”

“Hutch.”
“Hutch who?”

“I’m sorry I made 
you sneeze!”

Monique Koepl

A-4, Shriram Industrial Estate,
Wadala, Mumbai-400031, Maharashtra.

Make us laugh!
Send a joke or riddle, along with your 

name, age, and address, to

Dolphin Delight

—Juli Mayer

Dolphins stitching through the sea
with speed and style and grace.
They jump, they f lip, they dip and dive
in splashes of white lace.

15JULY 2020
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The 

“An umbrella 
can reach 
higher than 
any arm.”

By Pam Miller
Art by Susan Batori

Her name was Miss Malini, but 
everyone called her the Umbrella Lady. 
Because, rain or shine, she carried her 
giant umbrella. It hung by her side, 
hooked over one arm.

“Always best to be prepared!” Miss 
Malini would say. “An umbrella is good 
for rapping on doors or writing your 
name in the sand. And it can reach 
higher than any arm.”

When Miss Malini wasn’t using her 
umbrella to rescue a cat or some such 
thing, she used it to carry stuff. Letters 
to mail, books she’d borrowed, shoes to 
be returned . . . 

“I’ll take two loaves of bread,” she’d 
say. “Don’t bother with a bag. I have my 
umbrella right here.”

It was the same at the toy store.
“Don’t worry with a box,” she’d say. 

“I have just the spot for that stuffed 
kangaroo.”

Today was the day of the town fair. 
Miss Malini walked into town as the 
sun streamed down. Her umbrella, 
hooked over one arm, was bulging with 
something, as usual. Bulging perhaps 
even more than usual.

Booths lined the streets. People sold 
homemade ice cream, hand-stitched 
quilts, and cotton candy. Pies, cakes, 
wooden toys, and games to play—what 
a beautiful day!

By 10:00, the town was bustling. 

Umbrella 
Lady

Rain or shine, she carried 
her giant umbrella.

16
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By 11:00, the streets were overf lowing 
with people. Then, at about noon, 
when no one was looking, the sun 
disappeared. A dark, gray cloud hung 
over the town. The first raindrops fell.

Plip, plop. Plip, plop.

“We can’t have rain!” the people cried. 
“Not today!”

But when rain wants to fall, it falls!
“My pies!” screamed a lady.
“My quilts!” shouted another.
“Our toys!” cried the children.
Drippy ice cream. Soggy cotton candy.
“Everything will be ruined!” everyone 

said. “What can be done?”
“We’ll have to close down the fair,” 

announced the mayor.
Then, through the rain, a familiar 

voice was heard. “Umbrellas! Come 
get an umbrella!”

It was Miss Malini. From her giant 
bulging umbrella, she pulled out . . . 
an umbrella! Umbrella after umbrella 
after umbrella! She had enough 
umbrellas for everyone.

“There now,” she said, giving away 
the very last one. “Let the rain come!”

“On with the fair!” announced the 
mayor. “But, Miss Malini, how did you 
know it was going to rain?”

“I didn’t,” she said, raising her 
umbrella over her head. “But it’s 
always best to be prepared!”

“Everything will be ruined!”

A familiar 
voice was 

heard.
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Questing Stone
A Game for 1 or More Players

By Elizabeth Pagel-Hogan

1. Use puffy paint to draw 
a unicorn head on a flat 
stone. Use a toothpick 
to add details.

2. Draw a dragon tail on the 
opposite side.

Crafts

Photos by Jim Filipski, Guy Cali Associates, Inc., except tree 
background by iStock/Getty Images Plus/HAKINMHAN.

Picnic-Perfect Basket
By April Theis

1. For the basket, cover 
an empty snack box 
with craft paper. 
Glue a cardboard 
tube inside.

2. Weave strips of 
chart paper 
together and glue 
them to the basket. 
Add chart paper 
fruit.

3. For the “blanket,” 
decorate chart paper 
with markers. Glue 
it to corrugated 
cardboard.

4. Glue the basket to 
the blanket. Fill the 
tube with utensils. 
Add napkins.

18 JULY 2020
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TO PLAY: Tell a story about embarking on a quest. 
In your story, whenever you face a choice along 
the way, flip the stone to make a decision. For 
example, if the unicorn head lands faceup, go 
left to the fairy cave. If the dragon tail lands 
faceup, go right to the bat forest.

Bottle 
Sailboat
By Dale Vassantachart

1. Pour small shells and 
½ cup of sand into an 
empty water bottle. 
Replace the lid.

2. Pinch the center of the 
bottle and cut a small slit.

3. Push a wooden stick 
through the hole. Use 
glue to secure it.

4. Cut out a sail and a 
flag from foam paper. 
Add decorations with 
markers. Punch two 
holes in the sail.

5. Slide the sail onto the 
dowel. Tape on the flag.

Set 
sail in 
a sink!

CRAFT CHALLENGE! 
Create an animal using 
pompoms, wiggle eyes, 
an egg carton, and pipe 
cleaners. 

Monsoon 
Wind Chime
By Amisha Shah

1. Using markers, draw shapes of a rainbow, clouds 
and raindrops on old clear plastic lids.

2. Cut these shapes using scissors and color them 
with glass colors.

3. Stick these shapes to nylon threads using glue. 
4. Tie the ends of the nylon threads to a piece of twig, 

two inches apart from each other. 
5. Use twine to hang it at the window. When it twirls, 

it chimes.
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Mr. Patel’s Pockets
By Christy Lynn Zoulek       Art by Logan S. Kline

My best friend, Satya, and I sat on our 
front steps to write a story. We watched 
a dog dig up f lowers across the street.

Puddles the dog dug all day and all 
night, Satya wrote.

SPLAT! A fat raindrop hit our 
notebook. Splat! Splat!

We dashed inside and stood by the 
front window in our building. We 
watched the rain pour down.

Clomp, clomp. Our neighbor Mr. Patel 
was walking down the stairs. “Raghav 
and Satya, how are you?” He paused, 
then placed a plastic bag on the 
windowsill in front of us. “That might 
help,” he said. He f lipped up his hood to 
keep out the rain as he walked out.

Satya and I looked at what Mr. Patel 
had left. An umbrella was inside the bag!

We sat on the plastic bag on the steps. 
We took turns holding the umbrella 

while the other one of us wrote. We 
started a new story.

The next day, we were drawing 
pictures of buildings on our street when 
the tip broke off my pencil.

Clompity-clomp. Mr. Patel was rushing 
out the door. “How’s it going, boys?”

“OK, but my pencil just broke,” I said.
Mr. Patel reached into his pocket and 

set a little cube next to me on the step. It 
was a pencil sharpener. When I finished 
my drawing, I left it by Mr. Patel’s door.

Later, Satya and I decided to make 
a car out of a cup, bottle caps, and wire. 
Satya stuck the wires through the cup, 
but we had no way to stick the bottle-cap 
wheels to the wire axles.

Mr. Patel reached into 
his pocket and set a little cube 

next to me on the step.
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“Like some gum?”

“You know what made 
me feel better?”

Mr. Patel was clomping down the 
sidewalk, carrying groceries and opening 
a pack of gum. “Like some gum?”

“Thanks,” we said.
I blew a big bubble. It popped into 

a gooey blob on my face. “It sticks!” 
I smushed gum into each of the bottle 
caps, then stuck the wire ends into it. 
Satya and I played with the car the 
rest of the afternoon.

A couple of weeks later, I sat on our 
steps, staring at the sidewalk. I didn’t 
look up when Satya and his dad pulled 
away with the moving truck. 

I didn’t want to write a story.
I didn’t want to draw a picture. 
I didn’t want to build anything.
I heard Mr. Patel’s boots on the 

sidewalk. I looked up and waited for him 
to reach into his pocket. Instead, he sat 
down. “I was in the army when I married 
Mrs. Patel,” he said. “After the wedding, I 
had to live far away from her for a while.”

I crossed my arms. No story was going 
to fix anything.

“I bet everyone says you’ll make new 
friends,” Mr. Patel said.

I nodded. Maybe Mr. Patel knew what 
he was talking about.

“You know what made me feel better?” 
Mr. Patel reached into his pocket and 
pulled out a stamp. “I wrote letters and 
stories for Mrs. Patel. She wrote back.”

I took the stamp. “Thanks, Mr. Patel.”
Then I hurried inside and took the 

stairs two at a time. I brought my 
notebook back outside to start a story for 
Satya. I called it “Mr. Patel’s Pockets.”  
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By Ken Croswell, Ph.D.
Art by Josh Lewis

You and your friends have built a rocket ship 
to travel to the Moon! Blast from START to FINISH

by answering each question correctly.
Magnets

Gravity

Nitrogen 
and 

oxygen

Oxygen and 
carbon dioxide

sunscreen

ozone 
gas

comets.

meteors.

About a 
day

About a 
month

START

ZOOM to the 
Moon!

Around 
the World
How long does 

the Moon take to 
go around Earth 

once?

Sun-believable!
As you soar high above 

Earth, you pass through a 
substance called _____ that 
blocks the Sun’s deadly 

ultraviolet light.

Free Light Show
You see dust particles from 

space burning up in the air. They 
produce streaks of light called

Stuck on 
Earth

You can’t just 
jump off Earth. 
What holds you 

down?
Take a Deep 

Breath
You have to make sure 

your spaceship contains 
the same gases you 

breathe on Earth. What 
are the two most common 

gases in Earth’s air?
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Space Scale
How much will you 

weigh on the Moon?

Nothing 
at all

Trick question! 
The Moon doesn’t 

spin.

About a month—the 
same amount of time 
the Moon takes to go 

around Earth

The Moon is 
bigger than 

Earth.

The Moon is 
smaller than 

Earth.

About 
2 days

1/6 of 
what you 
weigh on 

Earth

About 
400 days

FINISH

That’s Spin-teresting
Earth spins once a day. How long does 

the Moon take to spin once?
The Moon is 
smaller than Get Out Your 

Tape Measure
You’ve made it to the 

Moon! How does its size 
compare to Earth’s?

Long-Distance Voyager
You’ve decided your next trip 

will be to the Sun! If it took one 
day to get to the Moon, how long 

would it take to get to the Sun, 
going at the same speed?
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Saving 

By Safiyyah Kathimi  •  Art by Hatem Aly

It wasn’t fair.
Aminah always studied hard, 

so there was nothing unusual 
about her receiving top marks at 
the end of the year. But Farhan 
was often playing with the 
village boys when he should 
have been studying. To help 
motivate him this year, their 
father had promised to buy him 
a bicycle if his grades improved.

Aminah was sure that even 
this generous offer wouldn’t 
change her brother’s habits. But 
when Farhan started staying 

home and studying, everyone 
was surprised.

At the end of the school year, 
Aminah received top marks as 
she always did. And, as usual, 
her parents gave her 100 rupees 
as a reward.

For the first time, Farhan got 
top marks too. True to his word, 
their father came home with a 
bicycle. It was well used, and 
much of the paint had been 
chipped off. But to Farhan, it 

was the most beautiful bicycle. 
Farhan’s friends cheered when 
they saw it. It was understood 
that something as precious as 
a bicycle would be shared 
with everyone.

Well, almost everyone.
After a few days of watching 

Farhan and the village boys 
learning to ride, Aminah and 
her friends grew resentful. They 
spent afternoons on the hill just 
north of the village, sitting in the 
shade of a mango tree, watching 
the lazy brook f low at the hill’s 
foot. They could hear the boys 
cheering and laughing on the 
other side of the hill.

“Why doesn’t he let us ride, 
Aminah?” asked Sneha.

A bicycle would be 
shared with everyone. 
Well, almost everyone.

“Why 
doesn’t he 
let us ride?”

the 
Village 
Bicycle
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Aminah shrugged, trying 
to act as if she didn’t care.

“He and the other boys 
just want the bicycle all for 
themselves!” replied Isha.

Navya shook her head. “But 
Aminah is his baji! He should 
share with her.” An older sister, or 
baji, commanded respect.

As they talked, the boys’ 
clamor grew closer. Aminah 

looked up and saw her 
brother on his bicycle 

at the top of the hill.
“Look! I can do it!” 

he yelled.
The boys 

cheered. Farhan 
had finally 
gotten the 
hang of it.

Suddenly, 
his hand swerved, 

and he and the bike 
were tottering in the 

direction of the girls, toward 
the brook.

“Stop the bike!” the kids yelled.
“I can’t!” Farhan clutched the 

handlebars. His body was locked.
Aminah jumped up. “Quick! 

I need your dupattas!” Sneha and 
Isha slipped their scarves off 
their shoulders and tossed them 
to Aminah, who removed her own 
scarf and quickly tied thick knots, 
connecting the scarves together. 
Farhan was seconds away.

Aminah tossed one end of the 
scarf to Sneha. They stretched 
it across Farhan’s path, with 
Sneha and Isha holding one end 
and Aminah and Navya on the 
other. “Farhan, grab on!” Aminah 
yelled as her brother’s bike 
approached, picking up speed. 
She braced herself and pulled 
tight.

“Argh!” yelled Farhan as he 

let go of the handlebars and 
reached for his lifeline. The 
bicycle sailed from beneath him 
as the girls felt the heavy tug of 
his weight.

They all tumbled a few times 
down the hill, stopping just in 
time to watch the bicycle crash 
into the brook’s rocky waters.

Farhan looked at Aminah, 
then at his bicycle, then back at 
his sister. “Baji, thank you.”

Aminah smiled. “You’re 
welcome.”

The bicycle seemed ruined, 
but their father, cross as he was, 

took it back to the city to see 
if it could be fixed.

“If the bicycle can be fixed,” 
Farhan said to Aminah, “you 
and your friends can have it 
whenever you want.”

Aminah smiled. “We’ll all 
share. You and your friends can 
use it one day, my friends and I 
the next.”

When their father returned, 
he said, “The repairman says it 
will cost 100 rupees to fix the 
wheel. You’ll have to save up the 
money for the repairs.”

The kids sighed. Saving up 
100 rupees would take a while. 
The bicycle was as good as gone.

Then Aminah jumped up and 
ran into the house. She came 
back grinning. “We can get it 
fixed,” she said excitedly and 

held out her hand. In her palm 
was the reward her parents 
had given her for getting 

top marks: exactly 
100 rupees.  

They 
tumbled a 
few times.

Farhan and the 
bike were tottering 
toward the brook.
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A Raft of Ants
Fire ants  

go marching  
one by one  
to get out  
of the rain.

Fire ants live deep underground. But 
what happens when heavy rains f lood 
their cozy homes? The fiery red insects  
go marching out of the nest and onto  
the water. There, they make a raft of 
their own bodies.

Floating on the surface, the first ants 
that come out build the raft. A layer of 
ants spreads across the water. They hold 
on to one another, using their claws and 
jaws and sticky feet.

Photos by Nathan Mlot, Tim Nowack, and David Hu at Georgia Institute of Technology.26 JULY 2020
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By Dan Risch

What a tangle of ants! But it’s just 
what the ants need to save their colony 
from drowning. As the ants weave 
themselves together, they don’t even get 
their antennae wet.

Once the raft is in place, one by one 
and two by two, more ants march out of 
the nest and onto the ant raft. They 
carry ant eggs, ant babies, and, of course, 
the queen. (Some ants may even pack a 
bit of food for the trip.)

Up and out the ants march until  
the entire nest of ants is on the raft.  
An average-sized nest is made up of  
100,000 fire ants.

The f loodwaters carry the raft away. 
Every once in a while, the bottom ants 
change places with the ants on top. 
Finally, the raft touches higher ground, 
where the colony can make a new nest. 
The ants have survived by sharing all  
of the work. Now that’s teamwork!   

They use claws  
and jaws and sticky feet! 

One ant uses its jaws  
to hold on to another ant’s leg.

Jaws 

Leg

Head
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Daksh Tara BalaJamshed TaraDakshJamshed Bala

Jamshed

Daksh

Tara

BalaGAME
  ON!

Champs at Camp
The star pitcher is out. Can Jamshed save the day?

By Rich Wallace  •  Art by Rafa Alvarez

Hi, Bala and Tara!
This camp is so much fun. 

Daksh and I are in the same 
cabin. Our championship 
softball game is this afternoon. 
Wish us luck!

Jamshed clicked SEND. He 
was eager to cool off in the lake. 
The softball games were a 
highlight of the week at camp, 
but swimming, hiking, and 
fishing were great too.

“Wait up!” called Daksh as 
Jamshed headed down the hill. 
Daksh looked worried.

“Is something wrong?” 
Jamshed asked.

“It’s Miguel,” Daksh replied. 
“He can’t play.”

“Why not?” said Jamshed. 
Miguel’s pitching was a big part 
of why Cabin 4 had made it to 
the championship game.

“He’s in the nurse’s office,” 
Daksh said. “Fever. He started 
feeling sick before breakfast.”

“So who’ll sub for him?” 
Jamshed asked.

Daksh poked Jamshed in the 
chest. “You have the best arm.”

“I’m not a softball pitcher,” 
Jamshed protested.

“Neither is anyone else on 
the team,” said Daksh.

Jamshed knew that pitching 
a softball was different than 
pitching a baseball. The 

underhand motion made it 
difficult to control the path of 
the ball. You had to throw it low 
and fast. A slow, looping pitch 
was too easy to hit.

“We’d better practice,” 
Jamshed said. “Forget about 
swimming.”

“We can still go to the lake,” 
Daksh said. “Let’s get our gloves. 
We’ll throw a few pitches, then 
jump into the water. Throw a 
few more . . .”

“Then cool off again,” 
Jamshed said. “Sounds good.”

Jamshed tried his best to 
imitate Miguel’s pitching 
motion, remembering to release 
the ball when it was even with 
his hip, and not to lean over.

“Not bad,” Daksh said after 
a few pitches. “But don’t swing 
your arm out. Keep it close 
to your body.”

Jamshed frowned. “There are 
too many things to remember,” 
he said. He didn’t want to cost 
his team the game.

“Don’t overthink,” Daksh said. 
“Accuracy is more important than 
speed. Remember, you’ll still have 

a team of fielders behind you.”
Jamshed noticed his friend 

Corey watching him pitch. 
They’d gone fishing together 
a couple of times this week.

Corey gave Jamshed a 
thumbs-up. “Relief pitcher?” 
Corey asked. 

“Something like that,” 
Jamshed said. “It’s an 
emergency.”

“I’m not a softball 
pitcher,” Jamshed 

protested.

Seven innings 
of this?
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Bala Corey was the star player for 
Cabin 2. Jamshed’s team had 
defeated Cabin 2 by one run 
earlier in the week, but the 
rematch would be tough, 
especially without Miguel.

“Don’t expect many 
strikeouts,” Jamshed said as 
they gathered before the game. 
“The key will be fielding the 
ball when they hit it.”

Kyle, the Cabin 4 catcher, 
nodded. “Everybody, stay alert.”

Jamshed jogged to the 
pitcher’s circle. I have the 
strength, he thought. Do I have 
the accuracy?

Jamshed’s accuracy proved to 
be just fine. His first several 
pitches went straight over the 
plate. The problem was that 
the hitters smacked them back 
onto the field.

A double followed by a single 
brought home a run. A hard 

groundout moved the runner 
to second, and Corey’s single 
made the score 2–0 after just 
four pitches.

Seven innings of this? 
Jamshed thought with a groan.

Daksh called timeout and 
trotted over from shortstop. 
Kyle walked up from behind 
the plate.

“They’re clobbering every 
pitch,” Jamshed said.

“Relax,” Daksh told him.
“Those were their best 

hitters,” Kyle said. “Settle down 
and keep putting it over the 
plate. Trust the fielders.”

Jamshed’s next pitch was his 
first one out of the strike zone.

“Ball one!” called the umpire.
The batter lined the next pitch 

up the middle. Daksh made a 
nice grab on the first bounce and 
stepped on second base. His 
throw to first beat the runner.

“Double play!” Jamshed 

Seven innings 
of this?

A Tip from 
the Author
Whenever you have a chance 
to play a different position or 
a new sport, try it! You might 
not succeed at first, but 
you’ll learn what it’s like to 
be a pitcher or a goalie or a 
sprinter. And you might find 
a new favorite!

Rich Wallace is the author of 
dozens of sports novels for kids, 
including the books in the 
Winning Season and Kickers 
series. He has played and 
coached a lot of sports too.

(Continued on next page)

shouted. The inning was over.
“At least you didn’t tire out 

your arm,” Daksh said with a 
laugh. “Six pitches!”

Jamshed felt a little better. 
Cabin 2 hadn’t done too much 
damage.
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Over the next two innings, 
neither team scored. Jamshed 
drew a walk in the bottom of 
the fourth. Daksh took a couple 
of practice swings.

“Bring me home, Daksh!” 
Jamshed called.

Daksh watched two pitches go 
by. Then he unleashed a powerful 
swing. With a loud POP!, the ball 
soared deep into right field. The 
players yelled as it cleared the 
fence for a home run. The two-
run blast tied the score.

When Corey came up to bat 
in the top of the seventh, 
Jamshed took a deep breath. So 
far, his fishing buddy had hit two 
doubles and a single. Jamshed 
hadn’t gotten him out yet.

Corey lashed the first pitch 
over the centerfield fence for 
a 3–2 lead.

Jamshed kicked at the dirt. 
He nodded at Corey as Corey 
rounded third base. Corey 
smiled.

Jamshed batted third in the 
bottom of the last inning. With 
two outs already, no one was 
expecting a bunt. Jamshed 
tapped the ball along the third-
base line and sprinted to first.

Daksh hit a single up the 
middle. Jamshed raced all the 
way to third.

Daksh stole second base on 
the next pitch. If Kyle could hit 
a single, the tying and winning 
runs would score.

WHACK! Jamshed ran toward 
home as the ball soared over his 
head. But the umpire called, 
“Foul ball!”

Kyle connected again, but 
the ball landed outside the line 

behind first base. Two strikes.
Then three.
The Cabin 2 players leaped 

and yelled. They’d won the title.
Jamshed walked off the field. 

He sat on the bench and shook 
his head.

“Want to go fishing later?” 
someone said.

Jamshed turned and saw 
Corey walking toward him.

“I don’t know,” Jamshed 
mumbled. “My arm’s tired.” He 
didn’t like losing at anything.

Corey sat down. “I thought we 
were going to trounce you,” he 
said, “especially after that first 
inning. But you pitched great.”

Jamshed stared at the 
ground. Then he smiled and 

(Continued from page 29)

“Want to go 
fishing later?”

Jamshed raced all the way to third.

A Tip from a Kid
In volleyball, don’t 

cross your fingers. If you 
hit the ball like that, you 
could hurt your hands.

Dylan Estes 
Age 11

rubbed his arm. Camp was fun, 
win or lose. He made a casting 
motion. “Guess my arm isn’t that 
tired,” he said. “I’ll meet you by 
the dock in 15 minutes!”

Share a sports tip!

A-4, Shriram Industrial Estate,
Wadala, Mumbai-400031,

Maharashtra.

Send it to
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 Art by   David   Coulson  .

Looks like a 
cool place!

  Why are eye exams important? 
What things might an eye doctor 
check during an eye exam?

  What do eyeglasses and contact 
lenses do? Have you heard the 
words nearsighted and farsighted? 
What do you think they mean?
  How can you take good care of 
your eyes?

Think
and Paws Visiting the Eye Doctor
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By Ken Croswell, Ph.D.

The storm is over, or so you 
think: the Sun is shining. But 
when you go outside, the rain is 
still falling. As you turn to go 
back inside, you see a stunning 
sight in the sky: a shimmering 
arch of red, orange, yellow, 
green, blue, and purple light.

No pot of gold sits at that 
rainbow’s end. (Sorry!) Instead, 
a rainbow is its own reward.

Refraction in Action
Rainbows are rare because 

they need two things that don’t 
often go together: sunlight and 
rain. Sunlight usually looks pale. 
But it contains all the colors of 
the rainbow. A rainbow appears 
when raindrops split these 
colors apart, letting us see them.

In empty space, all these colors 
travel equally fast: 671 million 
miles an hour. But when sunlight 
passes through water, it slows 
down. Some colors go through 
water faster than others.

These differences in speed make 
a rainbow. Red light goes fastest 
through water. Orange is almost 
as fast. Yellow is a little slower, 
and green is a little slower than 
that. Blue is slower still, and 
purple light is slowest.

As light enters water, it  
bends, or refracts. The amount  
of refraction depends on how fast  
the light travels through water. 
Red light, traveling the fastest, 
bends the least, orange light bends 
a little more, and so on. Purple 
light bends the most. So once 
sunlight enters a raindrop, the 
different colors split apart and 
travel separate paths. That’s just 
what you need to get a rainbow.

Then the colors bounce,  
or ref lect, off the back of the 

raindrop. They exit the front  
of the raindrop, bending again 
as they go from water to air. So 
they’re still on separate paths, 
with the different colors next  
to one another, and you see a 
rainbow when you look at the 
falling raindrops.

How to See a Rainbow
A rainbow appears opposite 

the Sun. So when rain is falling 
and the Sun is out, stand with 
your back to the Sun and search 
the sky.

But sometimes you still don’t 
see a rainbow. If the Sun is too 
high, no rainbow can appear. 
Just look at your shadow. If it’s 
taller than you are, you have a 
good chance of seeing a rainbow.

The longer your shadow is, 
the bigger the rainbow. The 
biggest rainbows appear when 
the Sun is lowest. So if rain falls 
around sunrise or sunset, you 
might see a really big rainbow.

Predict the Weather
When you see a rainbow, you 

Secrets
 of the  Rainbow

Know when and where to look for rainbows.
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can forecast the weather. If a 
rainbow appears in the morning, 
then the Sun is in the east or 
southeast. That means the 
rainbow is in the west or 
northwest, which is where the 
rain is. Weather usually moves 
from west to east. So the rain 
is probably coming your way.

But if a rainbow occurs in the 
afternoon, the Sun is in the west 
or southwest. So the weather 
is clear there, and you should 
expect fair weather soon. Here’s 
an old saying that sums this up:

Rainbow at morning, 
shepherd take warning.

Rainbow at night, 
shepherd’s delight.

See Two at Once
After you find a rainbow, look 

for a second rainbow outside the 
main one. It’s called a secondary 
rainbow and is usually fainter, 
so it’s harder to see. Its colors 
are in reverse order. The main 
rainbow has red on top and 
purple on bottom. The secondary 

rainbow has red on 
bottom and purple on top.

Invisible Rainbow Parts
Of all the light we see, red 

has the longest wavelength. But 
there’s more to a rainbow than 
we can see. Sunlight contains 
infrared radiation, which we can’t 
see because its wavelength is 
longer than that of red light. Still, 
infrared radiation gets refracted 
and ref lected by raindrops, 
too, and lies just above the 
main rainbow’s red band.

Purple, or violet, has the 
shortest wavelength we can see. 
But ultraviolet radiation, which 
has an even shorter wavelength, 
is also part of a rainbow. It’s just 
below the purple.

Scientists have photographed 
infrared and ultraviolet rainbows. 
But to see the beauty of a 
rainbow, all you need are your 
own eyes, plus the right mix of 
sunlight and rain.

May you see many rainbows!

Photo by iStock/Getty Images Plus/thomaguery.

Secondary 
Rainbow

Main 
Rainbow

Will You See 
a Rainbow?

Answer these questions 
to find out!

Is rain falling 
in your area?

Is the
 Sun 

shining?

Is your 
shadow 

taller than 
you are?

You 
probably 

won’t see a 
rainbow.

You might see 
a rainbow! 

Look opposite 
the Sun to find it.

Secrets
 of the  Rainbow
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Your Own 
Pages

The Cheerful Gator
Some days,
this gator can be
in a bad mood,
but today,
his face and body
are in a cheerful attitude!

Kingsly O’Connor, Age 7

Scissors

Scissors definitely come in handy.

They can be neat, plain, or fancy.

You can use them for all crafts.

To test if they sink or f loat, bring a raft!

Tina Pyhtila, Age 9

Books are cool,

books are great,

you can never keep 

a straight face.

When you read,

you never know

where in the world 

you might go!

Bridget Smith, Age 9

If I had a dog . . .
I would jump up with glee.
My dog would be . . .
a dog that fits me.
I’d love my dog . . .
and he would love . . .
me.

Lilly Vang, Age 9

Utkrisht Kumar Varma, Age 10

Tvisha Madaan, Age 10
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Shoubhit Panga, Age 7
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Share Your 
Creative Work

We’d love to see it!
Art must be on unlined paper.
Poems must have fewer than

75 words. All submissions 
must be created by you.

Include your name, age, 
and address. Mail to

 We cannot
return your

work, so you 
might want to 
keep a copy.

A-4, Shriram Industrial Estate,
Wadala, Mumbai-400031,

Maharashtra

Sourish Sadhukhan, Age 7

Beach Days
People arrive.
Beaches fill.

Children play.
Kids build.

Boats speed.
Families swim.
Waves pound.
Adults fish.
Cod splash.

Pelicans swoop.
Connor Hall, Age 8

Simply Me
It’s too hard to figure out
who you’re meant to be.
You? Or you? He? She?
No, I’m just simply,
simply me.

Fiona Hossain, Age 8

Airplane
Whoosh, whoosh, poosh

Poosh, poosh, whoosh

Airplane moving

Through the sky,

Almost there,
Whoo! Bonk!
Landed.

Eli Warshof, Age 7

S. Saarika Arthanat, Age 12

Druvi Shah, Age 9
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American Eel

Its yellow color 
identifies this eel 
as a young adult. 

Photo by Gary Tyson/Tiadaghton Audubon Society. 
Inset photo by Creative Commons/Virginia State Parks.

DID YOU KNOW? The American eel may look like a snake, 
but don’t be fooled. It’s a tube-shaped fish!

This long-distance wanderer begins life as a tiny egg that 
hatches near the surface of the Sargasso Sea, far out in the 
Atlantic Ocean. As the larva grows during the next year, it 
drifts with ocean currents toward North American shores—
about 1,200 miles from where it was born.

By the time it arrives, the larva has become a young adult. 
Males may stay near the coastline, living in salty or fresh 
waters. Females travel upstream through rivers and streams 
to live farther inland. For years and even decades, an eel lives 
in waterways across eastern North America, eating insects, 
fish eggs, and small aquatic animals. In time, it swims 
all the way back to where it was born to produce young 
of its own.

By Peter Friederici

Nature Watch

ROUTES AND LADDERS
Which waterways could an eel use 

to travel from the Atlantic Ocean to 
a stream or river near you?

For short distances, eels can travel over 
mud or wet grass or rock. But if a dam or 
other big obstacle blocks a route, eels 
may not get far inland. So some dams have “eel 
ladders”—ramps or other structures that help eels 
slither to the top.

This “elver,” or 
small juvenile 
eel, slithers over 
wet rock.

“As Slippery as an Eel”
Eels are famously hard to hold, thanks 

to mucus that covers their bodies. 
Under stress, they produce even 

more of the slippery stuff. 
Without this protective layer, 

they can’t survive.
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Compare these two pictures. Can you find at least 18 differences?
Check . . . and Double Check

To Play:
By Tamara C. Gureghian

Sock 

For More Fun:
• Feel the objects from outside the sock 

instead of reaching inside.
• Place all of the objects in one sock.

Try using these objects 
to stump your friends!
• Rock
• Twist tie
• Hair elastic
• Unopened bandage
• Plastic bottle cap
• Clean tissue

Place all of the objects in one sock.

Try using these objects 
to stump your friends!

• Unopened bandage

1. Gather five clean tube socks.
2. Look around your home for five small 

objects—one to place inside each sock. 
(Don’t use anything sharp or fragile!)

3. Have your friends reach inside the socks 
and try to guess what the objects are.

4. Take turns filling the socks with 
different items.

Stumper
A Game for Two or More Players
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Answers

1

2

4

8

5

3

9

7

6

Covers: Making a Splash! by Stephen Gilpin; What’s Wrong? by Terry Sirrell
Illustration credits: Page 2: Kevin Zimmer; 12: Jason Tharp; 13: Mike Petrik; 15: Jokes by Rich Powell, “Dolphin 
Delight” by Holli Conger; 37: Check . . . and Double Check by Kelly Kennedy; 39: Erin Mauterer, except storybook 
image by iStock/Getty Images Plus/Ann_Mei and car wash by iStock/Getty Images Plus/Serhii Sereda. Photo 
credits: Page 2: iStock/Getty Images Plus/Michael Burrell, freepik.com; 4: iStock/Getty Images Plus/
mph i l l i ps0 07; 12:  F lo rap ix /A lamy S tock Photo;  27:  iS tock /Get t y Images Plus / jen i fo to; 
39: (dog) iStock/Getty Images Plus/MirasWonderland, (seat belt) iStock/Getty Images Plus/Michael Burrell, (life 
jacket) iStock/Getty Images Plus/DonNichols, (cookie) iStock/Getty Images Plus/deepblue4you, (couch) iStock/
Getty Images Plus/Bulgac, (hanging chair) iStock/Getty Images Plus/NalyanaDonraman, (boy) iStock/Getty 
Images Plus/Steve Debenport.

page 2
Fun This Month
“Sea” if You Can 
Solve This

page 43
Picture Puzzler
We replaced:
1. horse with house
2. coaster with toaster
3. duck with buck
4. car with cat
5. dog with log
6. nose with rose
7. slide with slime
8. hat with bat
9. bear with bean

Mystery Photo—
Beach ball.

page 12
My Sci
Beach Brothers—The towel hung over 
the towel bar will dry faster than the one 
wadded up on the floor, so Aarav will 
win the dry-off. The more surface area 
is exposed on the towel, the faster it will 
dry because of evaporation.

RIDDLES
Where do superheroes 

like to hang out?
Shan-E-Ali

What letter can you drink?
Nolan Murray

Why did the potato go 
to France?
Gwen Dines

What kind of tree has fingers?
Kierstyn

What do 
you need to 

break in order 

Samantha

What is a plumber’s 
favorite song?

Zoey

Where can you find a small 
pool in a doctor’s office?

Nathaniel

What do dinosaurs put on presents?
Will Lux

What kind of music to 

planets dance to?
Aryaman Parikh

1. Cape Town. 2. The letter T (tea). 3. He 
wanted to be a French fry. 4. A palm tree. 
5. An egg. 6. “Singin’ in the Drain.” 7. The 
wading room. 8. Rib-bones. 9. Nep-tunes.

to use it?

Funny Pups

“How did he know 
I was going to 

give him a bath?”

“I taught her to speak. 
Now I’m teaching 

her to text!”
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Name things in your 
home that are not 

for decoration.

Take your 

brain on a hike! 

START

WOULD YOU RATHER IMAGINE 
PICTURES FOR A STORY OR 

SEE THEM ON THE PAGE? 
WHY?

Why do you 
think there 
are lots of 
car-wash 

places but not 
bicycle-wash 

places?

What 
can you 
do while 
watching a 
movie that 
you can’t 
do while 
reading 
a book?

If you were 
in charge of 

starting a 
new tradition 
in your town, 

what would 
it be?

“I bit off 
more than 
I can chew 
with this 
project!” 
 said Bunty. 

What did 
he mean?

How are a SEAT BELT . . . 

Is it easier to walk 

THE 
END

Never too 
often!

How often 

do you 

wish you 
could 
pet an 
animal?

Wh
at

 d
o 

yo
u 

th

ink
 of when you sm

ell cookies? Toast? Pizza?

If you were 
giving a tour 

of your 
home, 
which 
would 
be your 
favorite 
parts 
to talk 

about?

and a 
LIFE 

JACKET 
alike? 

Could you substitute 
one for the other? 

WHY OR WHY NOT?

BACKWARD 
or FORWARD? 
WHY?
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Ask 
ArizonaArizona

A Visit from 
Lady Elizabeth
By Lissa Rovetch  •  Art by Amanda Morley

Dear Imagining,
Lying? Imagination? 

Sometimes it’s hard to tell.
Last month my mom’s college 

friend and her daughter, 
Elizabeth, came from England to 
visit. Right after they arrived, 
my mom asked us kids to set up 
our patio for a special welcome 
lunch. My little brother and 
sister led the way, and Elizabeth 
and I followed. Tex grabbed a 
broom to sweep, Indi gathered 
flowers for a centerpiece, and 
I wiped off the table.

“Can you help me move the 
table so it’s out of the sun?” 
I asked Elizabeth.

“Sure,” said Elizabeth. “But 
I’m really not accustomed to 
doing that sort of thing.”

“What sort of thing?” I said as 
we lifted the table.

“Well,” said Elizabeth, “in the 
castle, servants do all the work.”

“You live in a castle?” 
said Indi.

“You’re a princess?” said Tex.
“Well, not quite a princess,” 

said Elizabeth. “My father 
is a duke, which makes me 
Lady Elizabeth.”

Tex was wide-eyed.
Elizabeth continued. “We 

have 97 rooms. Naturally, we 
need quite a few servants.”

Indi started bobbing up 
and down.

“What are you doing, Indi?” 
I asked, laughing.

“Practicing curtsying,” she 
explained. “Don’t I need to 

curtsy to Elizabeth’s mom?”
“NO!” said Elizabeth. “My 

mum wants us to act like 
regular people here in America 
so reporters don’t follow us. 
Please don’t tell her I told 
you this!”

Right then, our parents came 
outside with lunch. Tex, Indi, 
and I kept our mouths zipped 
about the secret. But I could 
hardly wait to find out more.

When we finished the last 
bite of strawberry shortcake, I 
said, “How about Elizabeth and 
I walk to the corner park so she 
can see our neighborhood?”

My mom and Elizabeth’s mom 
both said OK, so off we went.

“It’s so busy here,” said 
Elizabeth. “Where I live, 
you’d see mostly gardens and 
horse paths.”

“You have horses?” I asked.
She giggled. “A stableful.”

“My mum wants us 
to act like regular 
people so reporters 
don’t follow us.” 

Sometimes I exaggerate or make stuff up. My brother says that’s lying. I say I’m using my imagination. What do you think?
—Imagining in Indore
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“My parents own this little 
grocery store,” I said as we passed 
it. “I help out here.”

“You work? How charming!” 
Elizabeth said.

Mrs. Gonzalez waved as she 
walked by with her poodle, Pinky.

“Hi, Mrs. Gonzalez,” I said. 
“Pinky looks extra cute today.”

“Thanks!” she said. “We just 
returned from the groomer’s.”

“Do you have any pets?” I asked 
Elizabeth as we kept walking.

“Well, we have peacocks,” 
she said. “But my favorite is 
Sir Albert, the castle tiger.”

“You have a tiger?” I exclaimed.
She nodded. “He was a gift 

from an important king.”
We’d just reached the park 

when my friend Ollie skidded to 
a stop on his skateboard.

“Hey, Ollie! Meet Elizabeth. 
She’s visiting from England. 
And guess what?” I turned to 
Elizabeth and said, “It’s all right; 
he can keep a secret.” And then I 
said to Ollie, “Elizabeth lives in a 
castle with peacocks and a tiger!”

“Huh?” said Ollie.
“A real live tiger!” I said. 

“His name is Sir Albert!”
Ollie started laughing. 

“Good one. I almost believed 
you for a second!”

“No, it’s true,” I said. “She’s 
a lady. Her father is a duke. 
Tell him, Elizabeth!”

But Elizabeth didn’t say a 
word. Her cheeks were turning 
red, and I thought she might cry. 
“I, um, I owe you an apology,” she 
said quietly. “All that castle stuff 
might not be exactly true.”

“Why in the world would you 
lie to me like that?” I snapped.

 Elizabeth sighed. “When I 
saw your wonderful city and your 

wonderful house, I was afraid 
you’d think I was too boring. 
I guess I wanted you to like me.”

I shook my head. “The whole 
royalty idea was fascinating, but 
I like people for who they are, not 
what they are.”

“Well,” said Ollie, “even if it’s 
made up, a tiger named Sir Albert  
living in a castle with peacocks 
makes for an awesome story.”

When we got back home, 
Elizabeth told Tex and Indi she 
was really sorry for fibbing.

“That’s OK,” said Indi. “How 
about we pretend our house is 
a castle and make royal outfits 
for everyone!”

We ended up having lots of fun 
with our royal creations. Even 
my two tiny “tigers,” Charlie 
and Cow, got their very own 
miniature crowns.

So, dear Imagining, I don’t 
think anybody enjoys feeling 
tricked or lied to. But if people 
know you’re just playing around, 
they can join in the fun of 
making up stories with you.

“I owe you an 
apology,” she said.

“You live in 
a castle?”

“I almost believed 
you for a second!”

Ciao for now,

Arizona
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Dear 
Highlights

I catch myself being impatient 
a lot. How can I be more 
patient?

Thomas 

The next time you start to feel 
impatient, take a few deep breaths 
before doing or saying anything. 
That may help you calm down and 
think clearly. You can also ask to be 
excused from the room for a few 
minutes if you need to regain control 
of your actions and emotions.

Many people find that getting 
enough sleep at night, eating healthy meals, drinking enough 
water, and getting plenty of exercise helps them think calmly and 
clearly throughout the day. It’s important to take care of yourself 
so you can do and be your best.

I went to a parade and 
got a lot of candy. How 
can I not eat it all at the 
same time?

Ella

Eating candy a little at a time 
is the responsible way to enjoy 
it. You could try separating the 
treats into smaller, individual 
bags. Your parents can help 
you decide how many pieces 
to put into each bag. This will 
give you a small amount of 
candy so you’re not tempted 
to eat too much. This may 
help you resist the entire 
bag of candy.

If you have trouble limiting 
how much candy you eat or 
if you still have a lot of candy 
left over,  you might consider 
sharing it with your family and 
friends or donating some of it. 
Many food pantries and soup 
kitchens accept donated candy. 
You and your parents may wish 
to contact local charities that 
would be grateful to have some 
of your candy.

Art by Keith Frawley.

Write to us!
Please include your name, age,

and full address. Mail to

A-4, Shriram Industrial Estate,
Wadala, Mumbai-400031,

Maharashtra
For queries, email: 

highlightschamps@delhipress.in 

I am 
scared of 
shadows 
at night. 
What should 
I do? 

Abby

Many people feel afraid in the dark. When we can’t see what 
we’re used to seeing, our brains can go into “fear” mode. 

Try making a game of figuring out what the shadows really 
are. Use a f lashlight if you need hints. Once you identify the 
shadows, you may be able to relax. It might also help to take 
deep, relaxing breaths, close your eyes, and remind yourself 
that the room is the same, just with different lighting. 

If you have a favorite stuffed animal, try imagining that it’s 
your job to keep it from feeling scared. Reassuring your toy 
can reassure you. Talk with your parents, too, whenever things 
worry you. 
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Chinky Chameleon is playing hide-and-seek with her friends. 

How many hiding chameleons can you find? 
Picture Puzzler Art by Valentina Mendicino

BONUS! 
How many types 

of flowers do 
you see? Which 

appears the 
most?
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What’s 
Wrong?

Which things in this 

picture are silly?  

It’s up to you!
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