
“The ship has sunk, Jay,” Tess said.

Jay and Tess stepped off the ship and jumped 

onto the sand.

“I hate to complain,” Jay said, “but this day 

has sunk, just like the ship.”

“I am not upset,” Tess said.  “We can just take 

that lane and hike home.  It is less than a mile.”
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It got colder.  Little ice bits mixed with the rain.

“It is hailing,” Jay said.  “This is really bad!”

Hail pelted Tess and Jay.  Big hailstones  

snapped twigs.

“It is as if rocks are being flung at us,” Jay 

wailed to Tess.

“Behave, Jay,” said Tess.  “Help me drag the  

ship onto the sand.  We can escape the hail.”
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Tess and Jay flipped the ship and hid inside.

“This is safe,” Tess said.

“It is like a snug little hut,” Jay said.  “We 

can stay in it until the hail stops.”

“The picnic basket got wet,” Tess said, a bit 

dismayed.  “The cake may be mush, but I will 

give wet cake a try.  It will be great to have  

a snack.”
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“Yum,” Jay said as he lifted the picnic 

basket lid.  Then he gasped.

“The cake is missing, Tess!” Jay said.  “It 

must have drifted off with the waves.  We just 

have six wet bagels left.  Yuck.”

Jay and Tess ate wet bagels.  Hail still fell.  

It banged on the ship.

“This is like sitting in a big drum,” Jay said.
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“When will this hail stop?” Tess asked.  “The 

ship will be wrecked.  I will have to repaint it.”

“Wet bagels are not so bad,” Jay said.  He 

picked up pink shells and blue shells.  Then he 

grinned and made lines in the sand.

“We can play a game, Tess!” he said.
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Tess and Jay played and replayed the game.

“Well, Jay,” Tess said.  “Things did not go as 

planned, but this is still a great day.”

Jay gave his pal a pat on the back.

“I always have fun with you, Tess.  I am 

glad I did not stay home.”

“We will fix the ship,” Tess said.  “We will 

bake another cake and sail another day!”
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