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 Every morning, Zelda told her sisters ideas
for inventions that she would invent when she
grew up.

 “The limousine will be electric so you can be 
rich but still help the environment,” she said.
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 The next week, Zelda talked about her newest 
idea: a tree that would grow money. This time, Zelda 
had thought a little longer about the idea and felt 
prepared.

 Their youngest sister, Jelly Roll, liked the idea. 

 Zelda’s older sister Violet had something to say 
about Zelda’s plans. 

 Zelda chewed on her waffl e slowly, thinking.
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 Violet left the table to brush her teeth. 

 Jelly Roll still liked the idea. She moved her food 
closer to Zelda.

 Zelda chewed on her fruit chunks slowly, think-
ing.

 But Violet wasn’t fi nished. She raised her eye-
brows before speaking.
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 Zelda explained more about the idea to her sis-
ters.

 On a very bright and sunny day, Zelda present-
ed her most detailed idea ever. She had thought long 
and hard about how to make her idea work and was 
excited to tell her sisters about it.

 Violet wasn’t so sure, but Jelly Roll loved the 
idea.
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 After breakfast, Zelda visited the garage. Jelly 
Roll followed. Although Zelda heard Violet speaking, she was 

paying more attention to her food.

 She placed the veggie sausage, four grapes 
from the fruit bowl, a piece of toast, and some cereal 
bits into different confi gurations. Zelda was very qui-
et through the rest of the meal.
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 Then they got to work! As Zelda called for tools, 
Jelly Roll handed them over. Jelly Roll also ran into 
the house to gather pillows from the bedrooms and 
utensils from the kitchen. Zelda hammered and sta-
pled and glued. She got grease on her cheek, but 
Jelly Roll wiped it off for her.

 Zelda pulled tools off the shelves and set up a 
work bench by taking the table out of the treehouse 
and extending it with a big piece of wood she found 
against the wall. Jelly Roll assisted.
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 Zelda  and Jelly Roll worked all day, stopping 
only when their mother called them in to eat. 

 Violet peeked through the window. She was cer-
tain that you needed to know a lot about a lot of 
stuff to make a car, and that Zelda couldn’t possi-
bly be clever enough to fi gure it all out. She returned 
often to the window, checking on their progress any-
way.
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 Day after day, Zelda  and Jelly Roll continued 
in the garage. Aside from helping to hold pieces to-
gether and singing so that Zelda didn’t get lonely, 
Jelly Roll was in charge of making snacks. Zelda said 
the snacks were yummy.  

 Zelda’s family always ate dinner together. They 
talked a lot during the meal.



16 17

 Each day, Zelda and Jelly Roll progressed. 
Once in a while, a piece didn’t fi t right, but Zelda 
simply tested and poked and prodded until another 
piece did fi t. Sometimes Jelly Roll sang songs from 
her favorite pop music station.

 Finally, Violet began her own research about 
cars. First she went to the library. Then, for three 
days in a row, she used her entire 30 minutes of daily 
computer time to read all about cars.
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 The two girls struggled to move the car forward. 
Suddenly, there was a loud BANG! The car started 
to move slowly up the street.

 At last one day, Zelda and her little sister 
pushed the car into the driveway, and Zelda climbed 
in. Violet watched from inside the house, holding her 
breath. 
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 Zelda moved over so that her little sister could 
join her in the car. Just as Zelda was tying Jelly Roll’s 
seat belt together, Violet burst from the house!

 Jelly Roll ran down the street, jumping up and 
down with excitement. Zelda felt very proud as she 
navigated a tight turn and came back to the drive-
way.
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 After listening to Violet, Zelda and Jelly Roll 
looked at each other.

 Violet stepped in front of the car. She was wor-
ried about her sisters.
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 And Zelda, Jelly Roll, and Violet spent the rest 
of the afternoon puttering around the neighbor-
hood, laughing and waving at friends.

 Then Jelly Roll nodded and scooted closer to 
Zelda.


