
Adrien thinks that watching his little 
sister will be a piece of cake. But four-
year-old Claire is harder to handle than 
Adrien could have imagined.
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Time to Wake Up

“Adrien, it ’s time to wake up!” Mom 
called from downstairs . “You’ve already missed 
breakfast, and it’s almost time for lunch!”

I looked at the clock, saw that it was 
almost noon, and rolled out of bed just as 
my four-year-old sister, Claire, walked into 
my bedroom looking very upset .

“Adrien,” she said with her hands on her 
hips, “why do you always sleep so late on 
Saturday mornings?”

“I sleep so late,” I replied, “because being 
your older brother is a very tiring job .”

5

DO NOT EDIT--Changes must be made through "File info" 
CorrectionKey=NL-A

DO NOT EDIT--Changes must be made through "File info" 
CorrectionKey=NL-A



“But you always miss my 
soccer games! Your friend 
Ricardo is always there 
to help coach, and I 
want you to help, too, 
because you’re the  
best soccer player in 
the whole world!”

I laughed, gave her 
a mumbled, “Thanks,” 
and told her that I 
would think about it .

Actually, I had been 
thinking about it ever  since 
Ricardo signed up . He was 
having a great time and getting  some 
extra soccer tips from Claire’s coach . And if 
Ricardo (who, by the way, is not just my 
friend, but my best friend) could get up  
early on Saturday mornings, then maybe  
I could, too . 

“Well, the sleeping prince has decided to 
come and join those of us who have been 
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awake for five hours already,” laughed Dad 
once I had gotten dressed and walked down 
to the kitchen .

“That’s very funny,” I said, sitting down 
next to Claire at the table . Dad was always 
teasing me about how late I like to sleep .
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“What are your plans for today?” asked 
Mom as she put out some soup and a plate 
of potato bread for lunch .

“I don’t have any,” I replied, grabbing  
a slice of bread . I took a bite and then said, 
“Mom, Dad, I think I’d like to start  
helping to coach Claire’s soccer team 
with Ricardo .”

They both laughed so hard that they 
almost fell off their chairs . I really don’t 
understand parents sometimes .

After they finally stopped laughing, 
Mom said, “You can’t even get up for 
breakfast, so what makes you think that  you 

8
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can handle the responsibility of getting 
to Claire’s soccer game by 8:30 every 
Saturday morning and coaching a dozen 
four-year-olds?”

“I really want to do this, so how can I 
prove to you that I’m responsible enough?”

“Well,” said Dad, “since you don’t have 
any plans for today, how about watching 
your sister so Mom and I can get some 
chores done before Grandma comes?”

I looked at Claire, who had sweet potato 
soup all over her hands and face, thought 
for a moment, and agreed .

How hard could it be?
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How to 
Keep Claire Busy

As I finished my lunch, I started to  
think about what the day ahead of me 
might be like . Claire was a lot of fun to 
play with, yet she always seemed to be 
getting into trouble . I stared at her across 
the table as she began to paint her bread 
plate with her soupy fingers .

“Hey, Claire, let’s go wash your hands 
and face, and then we can make brownies 
for dessert tonight,” I said, proud of myself 
for coming up with an activity that would 
keep her busy . “You know how much 
Grandma loves brownies .”

“That’s a great idea!” said Mom . “I’ll be 
in the backyard working in my garden .”

10

DO NOT EDIT--Changes must be made through "File info" 
CorrectionKey=NL-A



“And I’ll be in the garage putting  
the computer table together,” said Dad .  
“Call me when you’re ready to put the 
brownies in the oven, and I’ll come inside 
to help you .”
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“I’ll crack the eggs,” Claire demanded, 
“and you can pour in the water .”

Mom and Dad both looked at me, 
waiting to see how I would respond . “Why 
don’t I crack the eggs so we don’t get any 
shells in the brownies? You can pour in the 
water and the oil,” I suggested . I could tell 
that Mom and Dad were pleased with my 
answer because they both smiled at me and 
then at each other .
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“Be careful,” Mom added as she grabbed 
her sun hat and went outside . 

Making sure Claire didn’t touch me with 
those gooey hands of hers, I walked her 
over to the sink to help her wash her 
hands and face . Mom suddenly rushed back 
inside, exclaiming, “I almost forgot to take 
off my wedding ring! I don’t want to get it 
dirty or lose it in the garden .” Mom slipped 
off her ring, put it in a dish beside the sink, 
and said, “Remember, this ring is not a toy . 
I don’t want either of you to touch it .”

Now, why would either of us want to 
touch her wedding ring?

13
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A Mystery 
in the Kitchen

After helping Claire, I washed my own 
hands and then pulled Claire’s stepstool over  
to the counter so she could reach  everything .

When we were finally ready to begin, 
I said to Claire, “I’ll open the package, 
and you can pour the brownie mix 
into the bowl .” As soon as I saw 
that Claire was actually listening 
to me, I breathed a huge sigh of 
relief . This wasn’t going to be 
so bad after all .

As I measured just the right 
amount of water from the 
faucet, I looked over at Mom’s 
ring, right where she had left   it . 

14
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A Mystery in the Kitchen

Everything was going fine . I let Claire pour 
the water into the bowl and then the oil . 
All that was left were the eggs, but the 
instant I turned to the refrigerator to get 
them, Claire decided to move her stool over 
to the sink and start playing with the water . 
I turned around and said, “Claire, we don’t 
need any more water, so stop playing with 
the faucet .”

15

DO NOT EDIT--Changes must be made through "File info" 
CorrectionKey=NL-A

DO NOT EDIT--Changes must be made through "File info" 
CorrectionKey=NL-A



Claire looked at me, smiled sweetly, and 
slid her stool back to where it was before . 
Keeping my promise to let her help, I 
handed her the spoon . When she finally 
finished mixing everything together, I 
poured the mixture into the pan and called 
Dad to come in from the garage and put 
the brownies in the oven . Grandma was 
going to love this dessert!

16
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I suggested that Claire get one of her 
dolls to play with and bring it downstairs 
while I washed the dishes . As I began to 
fill the sink with water, I reached for the 
soap and glanced at the dish where Mom 
had put her ring .  .  .  . The ring was missing! 
What could have happened to it? I began 
to panic, but then I realized that my little 
helper probably knew something about 
this mystery .
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Claire was only gone for a few minutes, 
thankfully, but it felt like hours as I 
imagined Mom’s ring damaged, destroyed, 
or lost forever . The instant Claire walked 
into the kitchen, I asked, “Claire, have you 
seen Mom’s wedding ring?”

With a sweet look on her face, she  
replied, “Mom told us not to touch it,” and 
then went back to dressing her doll and 
walked away, humming softly to herself .

Don’t ask me why, but I still believed 
Claire had something to do with the ring’s 
disappearance . I couldn’t prove anything 
yet, so I began to think about what she 
could have done with the ring . Then I 
remembered that Claire had been playing in 
the sink . She must have accidentally dropped 
the ring down the sink and didn’t want  
to tell me because I would be upset with 
her  .  .  . and so would Mom .

As I drained the water from the sink 
(hoping the ring wouldn’t be washed further 
down the pipe), I looked anxiously around 
the kitchen for a solution . Glancing up at 
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the refrigerator, I saw something that would 
help me rescue the ring . A shiny, red pack 
of chewing gum held the answer . All I 
needed was some string . I knew Mom kept 
it in the desk drawer, so I hurried over and 
cut a piece that was just the right length . 
Grabbing the gum, I quickly tore open the 
package, unwrapped a piece, and began   to 
chew it as fast as I could . Soon it was sticky  
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enough for me to attach it to the end of the  
string and lower it into the pipe . If the ring  
was really down there, it would stick to the 
gum and I could pull it up . But when  
I pulled my invention back up, instead 
of finding the ring attached to the end, 
I discovered my missing soccer pin . 
Although I was happy to find my pin, it 
wasn’t exactly what I was looking for . 

As I was cleaning off my pin, another 
idea popped into my head: Maybe Claire  
had knocked the ring off the counter and 
Buddy, our dog, had taken it . He was  
famous for taking things that didn’t 
belong to him . I decided to look in Buddy’s 
hiding place—his favorite corner of the 
living room—and while I did find two 
newspapers, an old sock, and last Tuesday’s 
math homework, the ring was nowhere to 
be found .
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Claire’s Surprise

I returned to the kitchen and sat down, 
so deep in thought that I didn’t hear the 
timer go off . I jumped out of my chair as 
Dad came in from the garage and asked, 
“Are you daydreaming again?”

“What?” I muttered . “Oh, no, I was just 
thinking about what to do next with Claire .”

“Well, I heard the timer go off, so I’m 
here to take the brownies out of the oven,” 
said Dad .

“Thanks,” I said, still feeling anxious as 
Dad set the brownies on the counter and 
went back to the garage .

As soon as I saw the brownies, I knew 
they held the answer! While Claire was 
playing in the sink, she must have tried 
on Mom’s ring . Then, as she was mixing 
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the ingredients together, the ring probably 
fell into the mixture and now had to 
be somewhere in the middle of the  
hot brownies!
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Well, there was only one way to find  
out . I would have to poke holes in the 
brownies with a fork and carefully feel 
around for the ring . It took about ten pokes, 
but the fork finally hit something solid—
the ring . I was so relieved that I did a little 
dance . (It’s a good thing Ricardo wasn’t 
around to see that .) I turned around to 
wash off the ring and noticed that Claire 
had disappeared . Just as I was about to start 
looking for her, she walked into the kitchen 
and said, “Don’t I look pretty?” 

I spun around and my 
mouth fell open .
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Claire’s Surprise

While I had been nervously searching  
for Mom’s ring, Claire had gotten into 
Mom’s makeup, covering her eyes with 
purple eye shadow and smearing bright red 
lipstick all around her mouth and on her 
cheeks . She looked like a circus clown . 

I didn’t know whether to scold her for 
dropping the ring in the brownies or for 
using Mom’s makeup . But as I stared at her 
colorful face and silly grin, I started to  
laugh and realized that I couldn’t stay angry 
with her .
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Then I told her I had figured out that 
she had been playing with Mom’s ring and 
had dropped it in the brownies .

 “You’re not going to tell Mom, are you?” 
she asked tearfully .

I thought for a moment and said, “I  
won’t tell anyone if you help me clean up  
the kitchen and put f rosting on the  
brownies to cover up the holes I made 
looking for the ring .”

She stopped crying and agreed to  
help me .

We cleaned up everything—including 
her face—and then frosted the brownies so 
well that no one would ever know that they 
looked like Swiss cheese underneath .
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Time for a Nap

I was exhausted, so I decided that it was 
time for Claire to give me a break and take 
a nap . She wasn’t too happy about that, but 
I promised to read her a story if she hurried 
upstairs and got into bed . She liked that 
idea, so off she went to her bedroom while 
I got Claire’s favorite book from the family 
room . The instant I walked into her room, 
however, something soft suddenly struck me 
in the head .

“Let’s have a pillow fight!” Claire yelled, 
as she hit me again . This time she hit me 
so hard that all of the feathers came flying 
out of the pillow .

27
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Suddenly I heard the back door open 
and close . Mom was coming!

“Hey, Claire, let’s have a race to see who  
can pick up the most feathers in one minute,” 
I said, hoping to clean up the feathers before 
Mom got upstairs .

Claire couldn’t resist a challenge so she 
grabbed the pillowcase and began stuffing 
feathers—and everything else—into it: 
clothes, toys, and shoes that had been lying 
on the floor . She raced around the room as  
if she were being chased by a cheetah,  
picking up everything in her path . I was  
just about to tell her that she was only 
supposed to put feathers in the pillowcase 
when I heard Mom coming up the stairs . I 
yanked the pillowcase out of Claire’s hands 
and tossed it on the bed just as Mom  
walked into the room .
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“Wow, Adrien, thanks for helping Claire 
clean up her bedroom .”

“It was no problem,” I said, wiping the 
sweat off my forehead .

“I’ll be in the garage helping your father 
if you need me,” Mom said, and she walked 
out of the room .
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I was still upset with Claire for making 
such a mess, but she looked at me and said, 
“You’re the best big brother ever!” 

She was right about that, so I simply 
smiled, sitting down on the edge of her bed 
to read the story . As I was reading, she fell 
asleep, so I decided to go and call Ricardo . 
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The Princess in the 
Doghouse

I sat down on the couch, picked up 
the phone, and dialed Ricardo’s phone 
number . I told him that in order to show 
my parents that I was responsible enough 
to help him coach Claire’s soccer team, I 
had to watch Claire all afternoon . Ricardo 
couldn’t   stop laughing when I told him 
what had happened with Mom’s ring, the 
makeup, and the feathers .

I asked him how he was able to manage 
twelve four-year-olds when I could barely 
handle one. He laughed again and said that 
there was an adult coach and a girl our age 
who also helped . Ricardo and I talked about 
our next soccer game, and he promised to 
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show me the new moves he had learned . 
Soon, however, I was getting tired from my 
busy afternoon and decided that as long as 
Claire was taking a nap, I would, too . A 
hard-working guy like me deserves a break .

But as soon as I headed for my bedroom 
and walked upstairs, I knew my nap was 
never going to happen . Claire’s door was 
open, and I knew I had closed it before 
going downstairs . Just as I thought, when 
I looked inside, Claire was gone . How can 
someone so small be so hard to keep in  
one place?
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I searched everywhere but had no luck 
finding her  .  .  . until I looked out the 
window and saw Buddy struggling to get 
into his doghouse . Before I had time to 
wonder why he was having trouble, 
a tiny hand stretched out from the 
doghouse and reached for Buddy .

I raced into the backyard 
and exclaimed, “Claire, 
you’re supposed to be 
taking a nap!”
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“My name is not Claire—it’s Princess 
Claire .”

I ignored her and said, “Buddy is trying 
to get into his doghouse, so come out of 
there right now .”

“This isn’t a doghouse—it’s my beautiful 
island,” she went on . “And Buddy is not a 
dog—he’s a mean, old sea monster who’s 
trying to take over my island!”

“Woof,” said Buddy as if he agreed with 
this nonsense .

“OK, Princess Claire,” I said, playing 
along, “how are you going to get away from 
Buddy, the mean old sea monster?”

“You, Prince Adrien, will save me .”
“OK,” I sang, “here I come to save the 

princess!” I pretended to swim to the island, 
took Princess Claire’s hand, and pulled her 
off the island .

“You’re my hero!” Claire exclaimed as she 
gave me a hug and a big wet kiss on the 
cheek .
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“Well, Princess,” I said wiping my cheek 
with the back of my hand, “how would you 
like to go inside to get a royal snack?”
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Snack Time

As we sat down to eat some carrots, I 
said, in my best hero voice, “Tell me more 
about your island, Princess Claire, for  
it sounds lovely .”

“Well,” she said, happy to 
continue the fantasy, “the 
sun shines every day on my 
island, and we sing songs 
and eat fried bananas all 
day long . My island is 
very big, and all of the 
people do whatever I tell 
them to .”

“Doesn’t anybody ever 
disobey you?”

“If they do, I put them 
in the dungeon until they 
promise to listen .”
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Snack Time

I laughed, and we continued to discuss 
Claire’s island for a while, which sounded 
like a pretty nice place to live (except for the 
part about doing whatever Claire wanted) .
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As we finished our snack and began to 
clean up, Mom called from downstairs, 
“Adrien, Claire, it ’s time to get ready! 
Grandma is going to be here soon, and 
we’re going to start to make dinner as soon 
as she arrives .”

We were so excited about Grandma’s 
visit because she always told the best stories 
(and she always brought us great surprises) . 
Having Grandma come to visit was like 
having a week-long party .

We don’t get to see Grandma very  often, 
so we were going to have a special dinner 
that night . Because I was now such a 
responsible manager of a four-year-old, I 
told Claire to put on a dress and her nice 
shoes for this special occasion . Relieved that 
my Claire-watching duties seemed to be 
complete, I followed her upstairs and went 
into my bedroom to change my clothes .
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Soon there was a knock on my bedroom 
door, and I heard Claire’s tiny voice say, “It’s 
me  .  .  . Princess Claire .” 

Expecting to see my sister in one of  
her special dresses, I opened the door . 
Instead, there stood Claire, wearing one of 
Mom’s fancy dresses and a pair of her  
high-heeled shoes .
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“This is what a princess wears,” she  
said, bowing .

“If you get caught wearing Mom’s party 
dress, Princess, you’ll be in big trouble, and 
so will I,” I warned . “So go and take it off 
right now .”

“Do I have to?” she complained .
“Yes, you do,” I said .
Claire went to change her clothes, and I 

hung up Mom’s dress in her closet and put 
away her shoes just as Grandma pulled into 
the driveway, honking her horn .
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The Truth Comes Out

“Grandma’s here!” I shouted to Mom 
and Dad as Claire and I ran outside .

We all met Grandma in the driveway 
and then headed into the kitchen . During 
dinner, Mom and Dad explained to 
Grandma that I wanted  
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to help coach Claire’s soccer team and had 
been watching Claire all day to show that I 
was responsible . Grandma was very pleased, 
and everyone told me how well I had done 
taking care of Claire . I was very excited 
until Claire decided to mention how pretty 
she had looked in her fancy princess dress .

“What fancy princess dress?” Mom 
asked curiously .

Before Claire had a chance to say 
anything else, I answered, “Oh, we were just 
playing dress-up .”
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After dinner Mom told Grandma that 
we had made brownies especially for her  
and then went to get them from the  
kitchen . “Wow,” Mom said, “it was so nice 
of you to put frosting on the brownies!”

“We had to put frosting on them,” Claire 
said before I could stop her .

Mom, Dad, and Grandma all looked   at 
me at the same time waiting for me to 
explain . “Here it comes,” I thought . Once 
they heard the full truth, they definitely 
would not think I was responsible enough 
to help coach the soccer team . But the  
truth was about to come out .  .  .  .

It took a long time to tell them  
everything, and when I was finished, I stared 
at the floor, waiting for their disappointment 
to sink in .

“Don’t be so hard on yourself, Adrien,” 
said Mom, to my surprise . “Just yesterday  I 
turned around for one minute, and Claire 
managed to feed her lunch to Buddy . You 
did an excellent job today!”
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“You sure did,” added Dad . “You were 
able to entertain an active four-year-old all 
day, and when problems arose, you came up 
with creative solutions . Your mom and I are 
very proud of you .”
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Mom and Dad smiled at each other 
across the table, and then Mom said,  
“You’re going to make a great soccer coach!”

“Thanks,” I sighed, “and after today, I 
think that I’ll be going to bed very early on 
Friday nights!”
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Adrien thinks that watching his little 
sister will be a piece of cake. But four-
year-old Claire is harder to handle than 
Adrien could have imagined.
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