She looked back over her
3 shoulder. He was standing on
- /" her front lawn, waving.

Lea turned her bike around
and gave herself a little push. The
bike rolled forward. She rode home, the

wind blowing against her face, and glided to

a stop in front of Grandpa Sam. He chuckled,
then turned and walked into the house. Lea

watched him go.
He knew she was ready to ride without training
wheels. He knew all along. But Lea didn’t know until
the very last moment, when Grandpa Sam let go. 3¢
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