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Annie is eight years old. Her favorite thing to do is draw. It’s summer 
now and there is no school, so she can draw all day long. She has lots 
of sketch pads and dozens of crayons. Sometimes she draws people, and 
sometimes she draws trees with rough brown bark and crinkly, curly 
leaves of green and gold, but right now she is drawing the houses on 
her block. The roofs are their hair, the windows are their eyes, the 
front doors are their noses, and the front steps are their mouths. 



14 15

Some days are different. On those days, the 
people who live on Annie’s street take a break 
from painting doors and railings, sealing steps, 
and washing windows. Instead, they eat, read, 
talk, listen to music, play sidewalk games, and 
relax.

Annie draws her neighbors doing all 
these things. It’s easier to draw them 
when they’re not moving around so 
much. Sometimes, they’ll even pose 
for Annie, like a real model does.
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While Annie is worrying, Miss Allen walks by on her way 
to the paint store. She’s holding paint cards showing different 
colors and talking to herself. “Hmmm, that’s truly a nice mossy 
green . . . but maybe a deep blue-violet would be more striking.” 

She sees the repairs Annie has made to Mrs. Egan’s house. 
“My goodness, Annie, what a great idea!” she says. “You know, 
I think Mrs. Egan is coming home very soon. That’s so nice of 
you to make her house look pretty for her when she comes 
back home. Do you think she would like a freshly painted 
door?” 

Annie nods her head yes. 
“Good!” says Miss Allen. “So here’s what we’ll do. I’m on my 

way to the paint store. I’ll buy an extra can of paint for Mrs. 
Egan’s front door. I’ll ask Mr. Berk and Mr. Chen to come over 
to Mrs. Egan’s house tomorrow. Mr. Berk can fix the steps and 
seal them, and Mr. Chen can paint the railings. Mrs. Daria 
can wash the windows, at least on the outside, and she can 
sing to all of us while we work. Your father can rake up the 
leaves on Mrs. Egan’s front lawn, and your mother can bake 
a chocolate cake with chocolate frosting for all of us to eat 
after we finish working. Would she do that?” 

Annie nods yes. 
“Oh, and I’ll ask Riley Olivia’s and Alexandra Belle’s mother 

and father if they would bring a pot of pretty flowers to put 
on Mrs. Egan’s steps,” Miss Allen adds. “They have their hands 
full enough with those two little girls. How about that?”


