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 After moving to a new town, nine-year-old Samantha and her twelve-year-old 
brother Robert had heard of an old toboggan slide from some of the other 
neighborhood children.  They decided they needed to check it out.  Supposedly, it 
was on the northern side of the peninsula in the middle of the lake behind their new 
home.
 Paddling lazily, they headed across the lake in their canoe.  Just as they had 
been told, there was the decrepit, wooden-framed toboggan slide.  The slide itself 
was barely wide enough to fit a toboggan.  It left only a couple of inches to spare on 
either side before adjoining a short, wooden sidewall about six inches in height that 
kept the toboggans from falling off.  Hundreds of steep steps climbed the shoreline 
to the top of the slide.  Looking down from the top, it was evident that the slide 
abruptly ended approximately six feet above the water. 
 Since they didn't have a toboggan, they improvised with a piece of cardboard.
Robert went first and flew down the slide. He used his feet against the side rails to 
stop the contraption before catapulting himself into the muddy water below.
Samantha went next but her momentum was too great and she shot off the edge 
into the water.  Samantha's immediate thought after bobbing to the surface was 
"Blood-suckers!"  Her second thought was, "This is all Robert's fault!"  She frantically
climbed out of the water and ripped off her socks and shoes to look for blood- 
sucking worms.  After finding none, but fearing they were still lurking in her shoes, 
she refused to put them back on. 
 "Put your shoes on," Robert insisted.  "Put your shoes on or you'll never be able 
to walk back to the canoe."  Samantha refused.  Finally, either from a desire to be 
gallant or from fear of repercussions from their parents, Robert picked up 
Samantha.  He carried her to the canoe and quickly paddled home.  After a steamy 
bath and the reassurance that there weren't any blood-sucking worms hidden 
anywhere, Samantha told the story to their parents with a great deal of enthusiasm.
She forgot entirely that she had originally blamed Robert for everything and made 
him the hero of her story. 
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