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Keerralbow was a cool (ite il who lived wil her
family in The beauitful Ugandan olfy of :)inja.
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i 'S B Thoughn she lived in a big neighborhood wih lofs
- —  of houses, she could il see green hills and foresls

nearlog.




Keerabow’s older sister Goco was a prefy girl with a
big) head. builshe could be cool somelimes.

Big brrather Jojo, who was Goco’s Twin didn'l'sag much,
bul Keerabow ﬂ'kedﬁ play video games with him




Keerabow loved reading [Fwas one of her favorile
achuiies. Her room was full of books Goco was

alwaus Tripping over Them and shoufina, “Keerabou!
Ao ol g

Evergwhere Keerabow wenshe asked quesfons: ‘
“When The sun is notoutis il Sleeping?” and
“Whg do fish live underwdiler?” and

“How many slars are there in The universe?”

And when Keerabow couldntfind answers 16 her questions. she
imagjined Tem, She hod a magjic power: she could imagjine herself

angw‘nere!

Keeraloow was a defermined gjirl who alays came up with The most
credifive wagsﬁ solve Problem&




One day, Keerabow was gelfing veady for school. She pufon her

favorile outft-her purple hoodie, blue shors, and her favourile bols
She didThave 15 wear school uniform on Tuesdays. Before she (e
for school, Keeralbow peeked irfo e kifchen

$

She grinned and Tarned o Coco, her big sigler
“Excuse me, aren'l'gou forgeﬂi'ng someTﬁing?”

"No, [ donTink so, liffe miss bossy-parit!” Goco

saidl
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Keerabow's big sider cleared her Tarodl
rolled her eyes, and Tied her (Mqh soff hair

in a puft. ‘Mom Told gouT 0 watsh The dishes
before leaving—nol e

$

t abow v'oaned and slo sTmped info The
iichen, * have an ideal” She stacked all
The dishes up a?h ron ou1§|de, grabbed The

hose, and Tarned it on




:)qjo strolled info e kifchen He screamed, “Whatare
you doing?”

“C(zaning The dishes, big bro!’

Keeralbow Tarned on e hose and waler shot across
the kilchen, spraying Jojo in te face. He spal ou”
woiler as Keerabou jokingly said “Oops, sorvy’

And then she spraved The dishes, bul ey crumbled
info e sink

“You're really qoing 6 gefin Trouble somedday
Keerabow,” sai f)qjo, adding, “Hey, you beller go
To school before you're loife.

“Yeal, you've righit big broler Love you!
Keerabow grab?)ed her backpack and van ol e

door.
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Laler inThe classroom Keerabow saif nextTo her
besTriend Jamie. He loved o read, oo and almags
eryoged hearmg Keerabow Tell slories of all he

Things she imagjined. BuifTodday, Jamie was looking
different

“Glarsses!” shouled Keerabow. “You 9ol glasses, Janie
Theg look so cool. [ wish [ had a pair. %o!”

“Bul uou don'tneed olasses, Keerabow.” Jamie
Sigheg “And beSides,g[ donike Them, [Think They
make me look funny

Keerabow smiled “No, Tiey make you (ook handsome
and smar{Jamie. And yes Inwp a pair of magjc
glasses Too, and [m qoing T find hem affer school”

$




"He looks so weird!” o (itte boy shotifed from The back

Keeraloow Tirned avound and glared di e mean boy,

Peter, who was her qreaestenemy. He was always acling

like o perfectTitte angel avound Teachers, when in realily
he was e schools biggestbully.

T wouldnlislen o Peler, Jamie,” saiid Keerabouw. “He
wouldnTknow anyhing cool”

Deter frowned and looked oty

Miss Martha, Keerabouw's Teacher erlered the class,
clapped her hands and said ‘All riglil class, (el
Take out our books and read”

Theg all read Their books Titl The bell rang




After school, Keerabow and Jamie walked 1o e
markeTP(ace

Hundreds of people watlked Through te markel
buying brighly colored cloes, all kinds of food and ~— ——

Super cool ous.

"My glasses are here somewhere.” said Keerabow

T J'Msﬁ(now Tihey ave Come on, Jamie, lef's find Them”

Keeralbow looked df sall afler Siall. asking ons of
questions, bul she couldnfind The viglif pair.

“Too big" she would saz. “These are 160 small. And

Those ones are noﬁorig Tenough!”




Bufthen. Peekmg ouf from the corner of one hall,
Keerabow saw somelliing magical. A pair of rose=colored

glasses! Each lens was shaped like a heart They were
very cule, and Keerabow knew she had 1o have Them

Mr. Qbobo, the stall owner: peeked his head out™“(oook,
Keerabou,” he said, “You be caveful, okay? [ don'twart
anyiing broken ke (asfTime. No accidens”

"Don'!'worrg, Mr. Qbbo.” Keerabow ran over 1o the

corner and Tried on te glasses. “Wow!
“Whatdo you ee?” asked Jomie

“Oh, Jamie, Hiese are e ones! [ can see sparkles,

angels, hear’s, and dolphing And there are
Sars, planels, and comels, ool

| étme see!” Jamie Tried them on, buithe shook his
head. ‘T donTsee anyjliing
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"You've nofusing your Keerabouw lens, Jamie”

Keerabow pulher new rose-colored glasses on, paid

for Them, and walked ooty

"Wouw” she sari, T can see Tie world in a whole new

way! \bu juslwarlJamie, these cool shades are going
To Take us on a loFof adveritures soon.’

“Yeal, you mi?moe righTKeembow [ jusTneeJTB

open my mind o bil
"See, Jatie, S cool wearing glasses, sntT”

“Yeal, you know, Keerabow, you've righTDo you
Think [ can geTsome of your maojic?”

Keeraloow waved her hand over Jawie's glasses
“Done!




After running home, Keerabow werito her room and did all her ’
homework

“Keerabou!
“Uh—oh,” satid Keerabow
She van 1 the kifchen 1 find Mom picking up pieces of a broken plafe

“This is my favorite” Mom said “Whas happened This morning? And
why was ? gelling calls from all The mavkefpeople Telling me you were
driving Them crazy agin? Asking questions and poking avound, young
ladly, ?Tﬁoughfgou were learviing from your mislorkes!”

Keerabow smiled ‘T quess Thal means, The more mislakes [ make, e

more [l learn Sl&ﬂi'ng Tomorrow, [m going 1o make more mislakes Than
anybody else in The whole wide world”
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Mom shook her head and smiled. “Whaitever am Igoing To do will you
my dar(jng?”
“Oh, and donTworry abouThis plafe,” said Keerabow. “T's noing a (itte ==

magjc cantfix’

e slipped on her vose~colored lasses, snapped her fingers, and 9o T 1 1 = ..*, , 3
To work fixing te broken plle with some glue. 72—
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