
On the Go with Mr. and Mrs. Green

Keith  Baker



 




 




[image: [Image]] 

BOOK FOUR

On the Go with Mr. and Mrs. Green

KEITH BAKER

Harcourt, Inc.

Orlando Austin New York San Diego Toronto London






 


For Ginger, who understands green







Copyright © 2006 by Keith Baker

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means,

electronic or mechanical, including photocopy, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system,

without permission in writing from the publisher.

Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following address:

Permissions Department, Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando, Florida 32887-6777.

www.HarcourtBooks.com

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data

Baker, Keith, 1953–

On the go with Mr. and Mrs. Green/Keith Baker.

p. cm.

"Book Four."

Summary: Mr. and Mrs. Green, a loving alligator couple, practice magic tricks, bake cookies, and dream up new

inventions.

[1. Magic tricks—Fiction. 2. Cookies—Fiction. 3. Inventions—Fiction. 4. Alligators—Fiction. 5. Humorous

stories.] I. Title: On the go with Mr. and Mrs. Green. II. Title.

PZ7.B17427On 2006

[Fic]—dc22 2005002660

ISBN-13: 978-0152-05762-6

ISBN-10: 0-15-205762-5

C E G H F D

Printed in Singapore

The illustrations in this book were done with acrylic paint on illustration board.

The display type was created by Jane Dill Design.

The text type was set in Giovanni Book.

Color separations by Colourscan Co. Pte. Ltd., Singapore

Printed and bound by Tien Wah Press, Singapore

This book was printed on totally chlorine-free Stora Enso Matte paper.

Production supervision by Ginger Boyer

Designed by Keith Baker






[image: [Image]] 

Contents

Magic Trick ..... 4

Cookies .......... 30

Inventions ....... 50






[image: [Image]]
[image: [Image]]
[image: [Image]] 

Magic Trick

Mr. Green had a new hobby—magic.

"I need to practice my vanishing trick," he said,

"and I need an assistant."
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"Will it be scary?"

asked Mrs. Green.

"A little," he said.

"Okay!" she said.

(Mrs. Green liked

a little scary.)

"First, you'll disappear from this box,"

said Mr. Green.

"Then—faster than you can say 'sassafras'—

I'll bring you back!"

(Sassafras was this trick's magic word.)
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Mr. Green began.

"Ladies and gentlemen,


look closely—

no secret walls ...

no secret doors ...

no secret floors ...

NO ESCAPE!"
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He helped Mrs. Green

into the box.

(She fit perfectly.)

He spun the box around three times.

He tapped it with his magic wand

and said, "Sassafras!"

3
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Then he opened the box.

It was empty—entirely empty (except for air).
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"Now folks," said Mr. Green,

"time to bring her back!"

(He couldn't wait to see her again.)

3

He spun the box around three times,

 tapped it, and said, "Sassafras!"
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Oh, dear! thought Mr. Green

when he opened the door.

That's not Mrs. Green.

4

He closed the door and spun

the box around four times.

Still no Mrs. Green.
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He tried 5 spins,

then 6,

then 7 spins,
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then 8—

all the way to 39 spins.
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Still no Mrs. Green (not even close).
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Mr. Green took a deep breath

and tried some new magic words.

hocus-pocus!

BOOMERANG!

tutti-frutti!

spaghetti-o!

Piggly Wiggly!

Walla Walla, Washington!
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But none of them worked.

There was no sign of Mrs. Green.

None at all.
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Or was there? Mr. Green saw something pearly,

tick-tocky—a watch! Mrs. Green's watch!
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He examined it,

searching for a clue.

The second hand ticked

round and round and round,

from 12 to 3 to 6 to 9—

AHA!

The watch gave

Mr. Green

an idea.
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He quickly spun the box three times

in the opposite direction—counterclockwise.

(Not clockwise as he had before.)

1 2 3





[image: [Image]] 

He tapped the box and said, "Sassafras!"

Then he slowly opened the door.

(But he closed his eyes—

What if she wasn't there?)
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But she was!

"You're back!" said Mr. Green. "I missed you!"

"I missed you, too!" said Mrs. Green.

"It was dark and dizzy and scary—

let's do it again!"

"Hmmmmm ...," said Mr. Green,

"what about a different magic trick?"

"Will it be scary?" asked Mrs. Green.

"A little."

"Okay!" she said.
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"Ladies and gentlemen," said Mr. Green,

"look closely!

No ropes or wires here ...

no ropes or wires there ...

no ropes or wires

ANYWHERE!"

He tapped Mrs. Green with his magic wand

and said, "Fiddle-Faddle!"

(Fiddle-faddle was this trick's magic word.)
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Then he slowly raised his arms.

Mrs. Green began to float in the air.
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She felt lighter than a lizard,

lighter than a leaf,

lighter than a lullaby.

"This is fun!" she said.

"I don't ever want to

come down."

Down, thought Mr. Green.

Oh, dear Houdini ...

I should have thought of that!
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Cookies

Mr. Green woke up from his nap.

He smelled cookies, freshly baked cookies.
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He followed his nose.

(He had a big nose—it was easy to follow.)

There were freshly baked
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