The Lost and Found

Wendell and Floyd were in tfrouble. That morning a
giant squid had ftrapped them in the boys' restroom for
almost an hour, causing them to miss a math test. Their
teacher had been furious.

"We have no luck," said Floyd.

Just then Mona Tudburn entered the office. Mona was
the new girl in their class.

"I'm trying to find the Lost and Found,” she said. "I
lost my lucky hat."

Wendell and Floyd glanced at each other. "That's
strange,” said Wendell. "We were just talking about luck.”

"We don't have any," Floyd said.

"Neither do I,"” said Mona. "At least not without my
hat.

Wendell pointed to a bin marked Lost and Found. "I
wish T had a lucky hat."

"So do I," Floyd agreed. "Then maybe we wouldn't get
into these crazy situations.”

Mona leaned farther and farther into the bin. Soon
only her feet were visible. A moment later she was gone.

The boys walked over to have a closer look.

"Where did she go?" asked Wendell.

"T don't know,"” Floyd said. "She must be lost."

"Don't be silly,” Wendell told him. “"How can you get lost
in the Lost and Found?”
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