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Childhood

[image: ]


Ina Hurry sometimes felt like she had the rottenest luck. She knew she was going to have a very short childhood. That was what all the other kids on the playground said. And then, after her very short childhood was over, Ina Hurry would become an adult. 

Well, it was what the kids who mattered said – the ones she wanted to be her friends. 

They were not her friends yet. But she was still working on that. 

Ina Hurry knew that she just needed to change more. She just needed to be more likeable, to do things more their way. 

Then she would fit in with them. Then she could be their friend.
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The Rottenest Luck
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Even though Ina Hurry wanted those girls to be her friends, the one thing she could not do, which would have made her fit right in, was to stop playing. 

Ina Hurry loved and loved to play. And since she was going to have such a short childhood in which to play, she figured she had better get to it. 

There was no way Ina Hurry was going to give up playing until her childhood was over. After that, she knew she would have no choice. She would just have to give up playing and be an adult.

So until then, Ina Hurry would have the rottenest luck of not having the friends she wanted to have.
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Always Racing Here and There
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Ina Hurry was always racing here and there to play some more. She would get up in the morning and play some quiet games with her dolls. Then she would rush through her bath and get dressed. 

Some of the other girls at school had told her that they took hours and hours to decide what to wear. 

Not Ina Hurry. She put on the clothes which were the closest to the front of her dresser. This meant that there were clothes in the back of her dresser which she never wore.

Most of the clothes at the back of her dresser were now many sizes too small for her. It had been that long since they had been worn. They just sat there, taking up room.
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Older Brothers
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Then Ina Hurry played some more before racing down the stairs, stopping every few steps to play with the toys she had left on the steps the day before. 

Ina Hurry had the rottenest luck of having an older brother by the name of Tripping Hazard. He was always removing her toys from the steps. 

But usually Ina Hurry was able to keep one step ahead of Tripping Hazard. It always seemed that she had a few toys left on the steps to play with.

Ina Hurry managed to make it to breakfast on time where she played with her food. 

As if one older brother were not rotten enough luck, Ina Hurry had another older brother named Ura Barbarian. This older brother ate breakfast at the same time as she did. 

At the last minute, Ina Hurry gulped down her food and Ura Barbarian would glare at her.

Then Ina Hurry would race for the school bus.
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School
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Ina Hurry played games on the school bus all the way to school. Then she raced to her classroom to play with the toys before the other kids arrived a few minutes later and class started.

At recess, Ina Hurry raced outdoors to play with the other kids. 

She would have loved to play with her would-be friends. But they just stood, leaning by the fence, looking cool. They weren’t playing, even though this was the time when kids were supposed to play.

She would have liked to swing or play foursquare or hopscotch. But there was never enough room for her. 

So she settled for playing with the other kids, when they would let her. 

When there was nobody else to play with, Ina Hurry played by herself. And that was fine, just so long as she could play.

Then Ina Hurry went back into her classroom until it was time for lunch. 
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