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“Always wins.” She huffed as she tucked
her drawing deeper under the couch.
Magic Feather floated down beside her.
“She only wins because she uses glitter.
Glitter’s cheating.”

Ada cracked a tiny smile. “You like glitter.”
“I earned glitter,”

Magic Feather snorted. “Big difference.”

A knock sounded at the screen door.
Magic Feather peered toward the front door.
“Kokum’s here! She’s holding her rod.
“Look at her feet. She's not leaving without you.”
Ada sighed and buried her face in her sleeves.
She hugged her knees tight to her chest.

Her toes squeezed against the bottom of her feet.
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Ada has had a hard day.

K<)
She worked carefully on her forest painting, noticing every small detail. l
Still, the prize went to something glittery and bright. Again.

Ada feels disappointed, a little grumpy, and very small.

Kokum doesn’t try to fix it with words. She packs the boat instead.

With Magic Feather close by, Ada heads out onto the lake. The water is calm, \
and fishing takes patience. Fishing creates space to slow down, even on the hard days.

Qut on the lake, Ada begins to wonder if being proud of her work has anything

(]
do with winning at all. 5 y ARl Akl 2 Ad e ‘

da and Her Magic Feather: Go Fishing is a story about family,
time together, and giving thanks before you know how things will turn out.

t off with Ada, Kokum, and Magic Feather for a day on the water.
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Ada folded her picture in half
and shoved it under the couch.

“It doesn’t matter,” she said to nobody.
Magic Feather hovered above her shoulder.
“I liked your forest,” she whispered.
Ada didn’t answer. She stared at the floor.

“I spent all weekend on it,” Ada mumbled.
She tugged her socks up high and curled her toes
The school website blinked from the screen.
A rainbow castle glowed in the spotlight.
“Rainbow castle again,” Ada muttered.
“She always wins.”
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Kokum stood on the porch, fishing rod in hand.
“You coming, My Girl?” she called.
Ada slumped in the doorway, arms folded.
“What’s the point?” she muttered.
Kokum raised an eyebrow,
pursing her lips.“Nothing.” Ada sighed.
Kokum smiled like she knew
all the secrets in the world.
“Fresh air might help,” she said.
Ada didn’t move.

Kokum waited. L -
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