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: . Henry was as bored as a boy could be. He had played
in his sanq box, and played in his tree. But now he was
done and just sat and stared. What new thing could
happen, what fun could be shared? something as happy as

climbing his tree, but he just didn't know what that thing
might be.

His dad and mom were out in the vard. IfT he went
out to see them and cried real hard, perhaps they would

tell him what new thing to do. Or maybe they wouldn't.
That could happen, too.

He re-tied his sneakers (they were always undone),
and taking his ball, went looking for fun. He first saw
his dad working by the back fence. He was cutting the
weeds . They looked very dense. Henry watched for a
minute, then decided it best not to bother his dad. He
looked quite a mess. Next he looked at his mom, who was
raking some leaves. That wasn't fun either. They should
stay on the trees.

Henry noticed a noise from the neighbor next door.
It started out little, but then it grew more. It sounded
unusual like a grunch and a scree-e-e. He went to his
fence and crawled up to see what was making the grunch and

high pitched screeee - eeee.

Mr. crocket, an inventor, was working alone. He had
some plastic and metal and stone. There were pieces of
junk and a desk and a tire. Some nails, nuts and bolts,
and even some wire. When he hammered the metal to form it
and shape it, the grunch of a noise was glad to escape it.
His motorized cutter did much if the work, but it screeeed

as it spun, it was a strange quirk.

Henry watched for a minute then called to the man,

"Hey Mr. crocket, what'cha doin'? I'll help e can."
MrC. oOrocket looked up; took a wrench from his pocket.
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"Don't worry or fret, o assured mr, Crocket,
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