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  Reuben had seen balloons before. Big balloons.
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  Almost as big as the clouds. Slowly sailing silently across the sky.


  Sometimes in the morning, just before breakfast, Reuben spotted a big balloon overhead, floating over the orchard. He liked to run out of the barn and watch it glide just above him. So, so close.
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  But his older sister Annie scolded him. “Come and feed the calves,” she called. Almost as though she didn’t see the big floating beauty.
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  One time last year, Reuben was riding in the buggy with his grandfather when, all at once, Dawdi said, “Let’s see if we can beat that balloon!” And off they raced, trying to go faster than the pink and green balloon. And even though it looked as though it hardly moved, the balloon was soon far ahead of them. Dawdi laughed as they turned the corner for home. “That balloon’s a thing of wonder,” he said.
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