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“Yippee!” yelled Harriet.  “It must have snowed

all night long!  I’m going to play outside all day.”



“Don’t forget Walt,” said her mother.

“Aw, Mom,” said Harriet.



“Harriet,” said her mother,  “you take your little

brother with you, and that’s final.”



“Oh, all right,” grumbled Harriet.  “Come 

on, Walt.”



“I’m going to make a tunnel through this

snowdrift,” said Harriet.  “It’s going to be so neat,

Walt!”

And it was . . .



until Walt fell through it.

“You big dope,” said Harriet.



Harriet decided to make a snow angel instead.

“Look, Walt.  It’s easy.  You try it.”



So Walt did.  

“Not that way, Walt! Lie on your back,” said

Harriet.  “Boy, oh boy, what a dummy.”



“You said it!” said Harriet’s friend George.  

“Come on, Harriet.  Let’s play tag.  But not

Walt.  He’s too little.”



“Listen, Walt,” said Harriet.  “You stand right

here by the flagpole and don’t move.  And whatever

you do, don’t put your tongue on the pole.”



So Walt stood quietly by the flagpole.  But

pretty soon he got curious.  



“Owwww!” screamed Walt.

“Boy,” said George.  “Walt is the dumbest little

brother I’ve ever seen.  Come on, Harriet.  Let’s

build a snowman.” 



“Wowee!” said George.  “This is going to be the

best snowman ever.”  And George might have been

right . . .



but Walt wrecked it.



“Walt, you are so stupid,” said George.  

“He was only trying to help,” said Harriet.  



“Come on,” said George.  “Let’s go sledding.

Walt can’t wreck that.”



So they all climbed the hill.  It took Walt a long time.



Harriet and George were already at the bottom

again when Walt started down.

“Oh no,” said Harriet, “I can’t look.”



“Boy, what a jerk,” said George.  “Can’t he do

anything right?”



“George,” said Harriet, “he can’t help it.  He’s

just little, that’s all.”

“He’s just dumb,” said George.  



“Come on, Walt,” said Harriet.  “Let’s go home.”



On the way, Harriet taught Walt how to make

a snow angel. 



And she helped him build a snowman. 



And she took him down a hill on her cardboard.  



When they got home, it was almost supper time.



“Well,” said their mother, “did you have a good

time?”



“Once we got rid of George we did,” said

Harriet.  “Didn’t we, Walt?”



But Walt was fast asleep.  
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