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			Dedication

			To Tuck, Knox, Addi, and Xander:

			Keep reading.

		

	
		
			One

			The Announcement 

			The front door flung open, and Maddox darted up the stairs, hooting and hollering all the way. Mother sprang from the kitchen and dashed to the door as Gabby entered. 

			“Is your brother alright?” Mother questioned all the commotion. 

			“He’s just happy the weekend’s here, and we don’t have school for two days.” Gabby frowned. 

			“Well, dear, not everyone enjoys school as much as you do,” Mother said with a smile.

			“I do love school,” Gabby cheered as she pulled a new book from her backpack to show Mother. 

			“That book looks interesting. I think someone will do a lot of reading this weekend.” Mother smiled. 

			“I need to change my clothes, and if you need help in the kitchen, please let me know,” Gabby offered.

			“I’m fine, dear. Thank you for offering.” Mother beamed with pride as she returned to check on dinner. 

			Gabby went upstairs and closed the door behind her. She slipped out of her school clothes and into something more for play. She opened her door just as Maddox did—the two locked eyes. 

			“Race ya!” Maddox yelled and darted for the stairs. 

			Gabby sprinted after her brother, racing down the stairs. She quickly stopped, almost running into Maddox, who stood about five steps from the bottom. 

			“How often have your father and I told you not to run on the stairs?” Mother said, placing her hands on her hips. 

			“Sorry, Mother.” Gabby frowned. 

			“Um, sorry, Mother,” Maddox said, looking at the floor. 

			“I need your help, Gabby. Can you set the table for dinner?” Mother said. She watched as Gabby gave her a half frown and walked to the kitchen. 

			“You,” Mother pointed at Maddox. His smile quickly faded. “I need you to gather the trash in each bathroom and the kitchen and take it out to the garage,” Mother said as she went back into the kitchen to check on dinner, not giving Maddox a chance to answer. 

			Maddox strolled about, gathering the trash, and when he had emptied every container, he walked slowly to the main garbage can in the garage to put the trash where it belonged. 

			Maddox jumped when the garage door began to open. He quickly turned to see Father’s car sitting in the driveway. Father slowly inched the car forward while Maddox watched. He smiled at Father and received a smile in return. Once the car was inside, Father turned the engine off and opened his door. “Hey, sport, thank you for taking out the trash,” Father said. 

			“Always happy to help.” Maddox smiled as he jumped into Father’s arms. 

			Father, still holding Maddox, walked into the kitchen and gave Mother a soft kiss on the cheek. He lowered Maddox to the floor and hugged Gabby. 

			“So, what’s for dinner?” Father asked. 

			“I thought I would make meatloaf with potatoes and corn,” Mother replied. 

			“Oh, that sounds good. I better change so we can eat.” Father darted up the stairs, then quickly returned. Gabby and Maddox returned from washing their hands and helped Mother place the last few items on the table. In no time at all, they had finished dinner. 

			Boots, one of the family cats, had been lying under the table and rubbing on ankles—her way of saying she wanted someone to drop her a piece of food. However, Mother had one rule: Cats only eat cat food, which keeps them healthy. They had adopted Boots as a kitten, and Gabby and Maddox adored her. Momma, the older of the two cats, was most likely sleeping under the bed. 

			Mother motioned for Gabby and Maddox to clean up the table. “Can you hold off a minute? I have a surprise for everyone,” Father said as he watched Gabby and Maddox bounce in their seats, hoping for something fun and special. 

			Mother was caught off guard and gave Father a stare. Gabby picked up on this and began to worry. Was this going to be good news or bad? She didn’t want to move again; the last move had not been easy on her or her brother. Maddox noticed his sister and then looked at Father with panic in his eyes. 

			Father noticed the children seemed worried. “Everyone, please relax. I have great news,” Father said with a smile. “The company has asked me to go to Italy to work with one of our locations in Rome. I decided this family could use a vacation. That means all of us will be going to Italy.” 

			Mother was speechless. She pushed her chair back and quickly ran to Father, wrapping her arms around him. “I have always wanted to go to Italy. This is a dream come true.” She grinned.

			Gabby sat with her mouth hanging open. They had talked a little bit in school about Italy and the Roman Empire, but to go to Italy… “Wow!” Gabby blurted out, turned to Father, and shouted, “Are we really going to Italy? Can we meet the Pope? Will we go to the Colosseum? Aah!” she screamed excitedly as she jumped up and down in the kitchen. 

			Maddox had this massive smile on his face. He and Father had watched several movies about the Roman Empire. “Father, Father!” he yelled. “Can we dress like the gladiators and fight the lions?” 

			Mother and Father burst into laughter. It was great watching the kids get so excited. 

			“I don’t think we will be fighting any lions, Maddox,” Father replied. 

			“This is exciting!” Maddox yelled. “I can’t wait to leave. Oh, wait! Will we have to fly on an airplane?” 

			“Yes, we will,” Father replied. 

			“Now I’m even more excited,” Maddox yelled as he jumped around the room. “Yes! Yes! Yes! I have always wanted to fly on an airplane,” Maddox said as he tried to contain his excitement. Father was pleased that everyone was looking forward to the trip. 

			Then, a calm feeling settled over Gabby. “What about Momma and Boots? Will they go with us? Who will care for them if they can’t go, while we are gone?” 

			“We would love to take them with us, but I don’t think our fur babies will enjoy the long flight to and from Italy. Besides, what would they do all day in the hotel alone? I think it would be best for them to stay here,” Father replied. 

			Mother turned to Gabby. “Please don’t worry about the cats. I have a friend who can care for them while we are gone.” 

			Gabby and Maddox felt better knowing that Boots and Momma would be fine while they were away.

			Mother was the first to ask, “So when do we leave?” 

			Father looked at her and replied, “We leave in the spring, but first, we have to get the children their passports, and then I will make the flight arrangements.” 

			Spring was only a few months away. They had many things to do before the family could go to Italy. Mother started working on a list. She loved making lists. She was even more excited that this would give her more pictures to add to her adventure wall. 

			[image: ]

			The next day, Mother took the children to the local government building. She drove into the parking garage. Then, they walked to the elevator. Gabby and Maddox were impressed with the sheer size of the place. The elevator door opened, and Gabby, Maddox, and Mother quickly entered. Mother scanned the sign and found the word “passports.” She then pressed the number twelve button for the top floor. The elevator soared to the top floor, and the children took their seats while Mother signed the check-in log. They didn’t have to wait too long to meet with one of the government people. Mother had all the documents she needed. After all the paperwork, it was time to take some pictures. Before they knew it, everything was finished. Now, all that was left to do was to wait for the passports to arrive in the mail. Mother told the children it would be a few weeks. Then, they would have everything they needed to travel overseas. 

			The next few weeks passed rather quickly. Then, one day, the mailman arrived with a small package. Inside were all the passports. Now, the family was all ready to travel. 

			The family kept a small desk in the family room beside the kitchen. Father had an older model computer hooked up so the kids could get on the computer, with Mother and Father’s permission, of course. They had allowed them a little time on the computer to keep in touch with their old friends in Florida. They were supervised, of course, as the children were too young to be allowed on the internet alone. 

			That evening, Mother and Father sat down at the kids’ computer, chose flights, and made the hotel arrangements while Gabby and Maddox stood over their shoulders, watching every move they made. Soon, the family would be on their way to Italy.

		

	
		
			Two

			Time to Fly

			After several weeks and school closing for summer vacation, the big day finally arrived. The car was loaded, and the first step would be to drop Boots and Momma off with a friend of Mother’s.

			Boots and Momma looked around, then at the kids. They were not sure what to make of this new house. Why did they bring my food, water bowl, and litter box? Will this be my new home? Are Gabby and Maddox leaving us? So many unanswered questions were going through the minds of Boots and Momma. The two cats grew nervous. What have we done to be left behind? Little did Momma and Boots realize the family was only going on a vacation. As Boots and Momma watched the children leave, their eyes and lips drooped. They were lost, alone, and confused. But at least they had each other. That gave them some sense of security.

			Excited to start their trip, the children said their goodbyes to the cats and darted to the car. The next stop was the airport. Father backed out of the driveway, put the car in drive, and they were off on an adventure. 

			Mother looked at Gabby and Maddox, then asked, “Did you know that on this trip, you will get to use almost every form of transportation known to man?” 

			Maddox and Gabby had no clue. Mother explained that they would fly on an airplane, ride on a high-speed train, take a subway, and
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