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As you read, you'l l

f ind this open-book
sign at certain points

inthestory:  &.
Stop at these points,

and think about what
you've just read.
Sometimes a part of
the retell ing wil l be
there for you. At
other times you'l l do
the retell ing.

i nty cousin Duff, had the brains of a turnip it never would have
:r.rppened. But as far as I'm concerned, Duffy makes a turnip look

':.ight. My mother disagrees. According to her, Duffz is actually very
'right. She claims the reason he's so scatterbrained is that he's too
'Lrsv being brilliant inside his own head to remember everyday
:rings. Maybe. But hanging around with Duffy means you spend a
rt of time saying, "Your glasses, Duffy," or "Your coat, Duffr," 61-

'. cll, you get the idea: a lot of three-word sentences that start with
\trur," end with "Duffu," and have words like book, radio, wallet, ot

,' hatever it is he's just put down and left behind, stuck in the middle.
\Ie, I think turnips are brighter.
But since Duffr's my cousin, and since my mother and her sister are

.trth single parents, we tend to do a lot of things together-like camp-
ng, which is how we got into the mess I want to tell you about.

Personally, I thought camping was a big mistake. But since Mom
.ind Aunt Elise are raising the three of us-me, Duffi', and my little
.ister, Marie-on their own, they're convinced they have to do man-
.tuff with us every once in a while. I think they read some book
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