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Om: thing always happened whenever Sam and his little
brother, Douglas, stayed overnight at their grandparents’
house. Thar was Grandpab slide show. After supper Grandpa

Both boys sertled with Grandmaon the pillowed sofa while
Grandpa sat in.a wooden chair behund the slide projector.
Grandpa loaded the projector with one of his many carousels
of slides. He adjusted everything until the blusry patches of
color on the wall turned into one clear picture. Grandpa’s
slide show had begun.

always asked Sam to rum out-all the lights in the living room.
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.oy ¢ { the fist slide was in place, Grandpa handed the
o Sometimes ottt i Douglas, Sam, and Mo o il control device to Sam. Then in a careful voice Grandpa said,
sat smiling at a picnic table. Other times Grandma and i “Next slide, please.” Sam pressed the forward button on the
Grandpa stood together at a mountain lookout, or Unele Carl control device, and'a new slide appeared on the wall.
and his girls waved from a Ferris wheel.
It




Sometimes they watched slide after slide of fruit trees or old
houses. Sam didn’t mind. He loved pressing the forward
button and hearing each slide drop, click-clack, into place.

n the shdes, but he hadn’t known them when
e ere was a sllde of Uncle Carl and



There was Grandma as a smiling young woman leaning
SR m Now Gra ndpa’s hau- B almost e he wﬁs agallr'ist alla'rgedtrée. '(li"he first picture Grandpa ever took of
4 b ramund the mldd[e, ; mE, a{p all"le randma. ‘
’gﬁe Grandpa nodded. During the show he never said much

. e ‘
e except, “Next slide, please.”




Finally an empty patch of light shone bright against the
wall. Then Grandpa would say, “That’s the whole carousel.”
At once Sam and Douglas scooted forward and made shadow
 puppets until Grandpa flipped off the projector light. “Good

~ night, boys,” he said. “I'm tired. Aren't you?” After hugging

- both boys, he would lean back on the sofa to rest.

Then Grandma helped Sam and Douglas get ready for bed.
Once they were in bed, she read them story after story. She
read until the stories turned into dreams.
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One time Sam and Douglas came to stay overnight, but
there was no slide show. Mom came with them because
Grandpa was very ill. He was in the hosp ital. Grandma had
spent many hours there with him.

That evening Mom visited Grandpa at the hospital while
Grandma made supper and helped the boys get ready for bed.
She read story after story, and Douglas fell asleep. Sam lay
awake. He watched Grandma stand up.

“Are you going back to the hospital tonight?” he
whispered.

“Yes,” said Grandma, “when your mom gets back.”

“Can I visit Grandpa at the hospital tomorrow!” he asked.

“Maybe for a little while,” she answered.



Later that night, when Grandma was at the hospital, -
Grandpa died. Mom told Sam and Douglas early the next |
morning. Her voice sounded funny. Douglas acted silly. He

couldn’t believe it. Sam didn’t want to helieve it, but he knew
it was true.




Grandma and Mom took turns calling to tell friends and
relatives that Grandpa was dead. They planned a funeral for
the next day. They said they would do things with the boys,
but phone calls and strange visitors interrupted all day long.
One call was from Dad. “I'll come early tomorrow morning,”
he told them.

Douglas acted sillier and sillier. Sam scolded him. Then
Douglas acted cranky. Sam knew what to do. Together they
made a secret fort with blankets in the guest room. They filled
it with every toy they could find. They came out when
Grandma called, “Suppertime.” Her friend Harriet had made
meatballs, rice, and apple pie. Everything tasted odd. It wasn't
like Grandma's food.

After supper Sam asked, “Will we ever have a slide show
again?”

“Yes, but not tonight,” said Grandma. She put both arms
around Sam and let him cry close to her.

The next morning Dad came. He took the boys to a
playground. “This is our chance to run around,” he said. “Ac
the funeral we'll need to act calm.”



The funeral home was crowded with Grandpa’ friends and silence so each person could think about him. Sam only
relatives. Sam recognized some of them from the slide shows. stared at the polished wood casket and wondered how
During the ceremony people sat in rows. Some gave short Grandpa looked inside. He pictured a sad gray face. He
speeches about Grandpa. Someone asked for a minute of squeezed his fists together to make the picture leave his mind.




After the ceremony everyone came to the house. They
stood around with drinks and plates of food. The grown-ups
talked louder and louder. They hugged each other. They sat
together and laughed at stories about the past.

The only other children around were Uncle Carl girls.
They were both several years older than Sam and Douglas.
The four of them played board games and watched television
in the guest room. Dad joined them for a while. “The kids are
quieter than the grown-ups today,” he joked.

The house was crowded until dark. Gradually people began
leaving. Finally Dad had to leave, too. “But I'll see you again
in two days,” he promised when they hugged good-bye.




Now the only people in the house were Grandma, Mom,
Douglas, and Sam. Harriet had left them a cheese casserole
for supper. Sam and Douglas ate some, but Mom and
Grandma just sat with the boys and drank tea. Mom told a
story about Grandpa building a sandbox when she was little.
Sam asked, “Can we do the slide show tonight?”

“Yes, I'd like that,” said Grandma, “if you and your mom
will handle the projector.”
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Together Sam and Mom set up the projector in the living
room. They chose a carousel of slides labeled “Miscellaneous
Vacations.”

Mo sat behind the projector as Grandpa had, and Sam sat
nearby on the sofa ready to press the forward button.
Grandma and Douglas turned out the lights and settled in
next to him,

“Here goes,” said Mom, and the first slide flashed on the
wall. “Oh, these are from way back,” said Mom. “That’s our
first trip to Canada, when [ was nine and Carl was twelve.”




please. pressed th e e 2
the firm click-clack. it '? A



The slide after that showed Grandpa on the same ferry. He
was frowning. Suddenly Douglas ran forward toward the
picture. “Don’t be mad, Grandpa,” he shouted. He patted
Grandpa’s picture on the wall, so it appeared unevenly on his
hand.

“Douglas, go back to Grandma,” Mom said firmly.

“He wasn’t angry, Douggy. I think the sun was in his eyes,”
Grandma explained.

“Maybe we should stop now,” Mom said.

“No, go on, dear, it’s interesting,” said Grandma, pulling
Douglas back next to her.

Finally they came to the last slide and then the bright patch
of light. “That’s the whole carousel,” called Douglas sleepily.

“A good show,” said Grandma, nodding her thanks to Sam
and Mom. Then she stood up, announcing, “All right, boys,
bed and story now, as usual.”



Sometimes they watched slide after slide of fruit trees or old
houses. Sam didn’t mind. He loved pressing the forward
button and hearing each slide drop, click-clack, into place.




There was Grandma as a smiling young woman leaning
against a large tree. “The first picture Grandpa ever took of
me,” explained Grandma.

Grandpa nodded. During the show he never said much
except, “Next slide, please.”




That night Grandma read to them ina soft slow voice.
Before her second story was over, Sam’ dream began. In the
dream Grandpa waved to Sam from the ferry. Sam waved
back. He could see that Grandpa was smiling.
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