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*******
Gabriel had a smarticle, and was very glad he did- because it came in very handy.

Whenever Gabe needed an idea, the smarticle would zip around inside his head and find one.  Usually, it was just the right one, too- although not always.  Sometimes the smarticle would get too excited, and give Gabe the first idea it found.  But that’s ok.  
When a teacher would ask a question in class, Gabe’s smarticle would often know the answer- and be the first to let Gabe know he knew it, too.  Gabe would then raise his hand to let the teacher in on the fact that he knew the answer.  Sometimes the teacher would call on Gabe, but sometimes not.  That’s ok.  When she did call on him, Gabe usually got the answer right thanks to his smarticle.  He and his smarticle would slap 5!  Nobody could see this, of course- but that’s ok.
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Gabe and his smarticle were very close friends.  The smarticle, like any tiny creature, relied on Gabe to take care of it.  Gabriel was very conscientious, and usually took very good care of his smarticle.  In fact, he thought it might be nice to have two smarticles, or even three.  Or even seven!  So he tried to take especially good care of the smarticle he had, so he would be ready if another one came along.
Gabe knew what his smarticle liked.  It liked to get plenty of exercise.  For a smarticle, exercise is thinking.  So Gabe tried to think almost every day.
It liked when Gabe got exercise, too.  The smarticle would feel very energetic when Gabe ran around and played sports.  An energetic smarticle is a very good thing!  The smarticle liked basketball and dance especially, because that’s what Gabe liked.  That’s how friends are- they like what you like. And the smarticle was a very loyal friend.

The smarticle also liked very good food, such as fruits and vegetables.  For a smarticle, the best food of all is the most nutritious food, because that helps make the smarticle strong.

Gabe sometimes agreed with his smarticle about the best thing to eat, but sometimes not.  Gabe liked fruits and vegetables, but sometimes he wanted something else.  If Gabe ate ice cream or chips, the smarticle might pout for a little while.  But then Gabe would have an apple, or eat up all his salad- and the smarticle would stop pouting.  The smarticle liked thinking much better than pouting, so it never pouted for very long.  Besides, Gabe mostly ate good food, so the smarticle really didn’t have much to complain about!
The smarticle also liked a good night’s sleep.  And a good book.  And a hug.  After all, everybody likes a hug!

One day, Gabe’s friend Derek asked if Gabe would like to sneak out of school to meet up with a group of older boys who had found a pack of cigarettes.  Gabe didn’t think this sounded like a very good idea, and the smarticle agreed!  Gabe said no thank you, and it’s a good thing he did.  Derek and the older boys got into a lot of trouble- Gabe and his smarticle didn’t get into any!
But things didn’t turn out quite so well on another day.  Gabe’s friend Zach asked if Gabe could come over to play after school.  And Gabe went.  That part is ok.  I haven’t told you the bad part yet.
At first, everything was going fine.  Zach and Gabe played some basketball, which the smarticle really enjoyed.  So did Gabe and Zach.  Then they played with their Wii, and the smarticle liked that, too.  So did Zach and Gabe.

But then Zach said: “my dad built a model airplane- do you want to fly it?”  
Gabriel thought that sounded like a good idea, but the smarticle told him to ask: “are we allowed to?”  So he did.

“Are we allowed to?” asked Gabriel.

“Well,” said Zach, “I’m not supposed to touch it.  But my dad’s not home, and nobody will know- and it will be totally awesome!”

Totally awesome sounded awfully good to Gabe.  It didn’t sound so good to the smarticle, so Gabe told the smarticle to shush.

Smarticles are very sensitive, and Gabe’s smarticle didn’t like shushing one bit.  So the smarticle stopped giving Gabe suggestions, and started to pout.

This was too bad, because Gabe could have used some advice from his smarticle!

Instead, he and Zach snuck into the office of Zach’s father- and took the beautiful model airplane off its stand, and took the controls from a big wooden desk.  There were papers and some books on the desk, but they didn’t take those.

Zach’s mother was busy in the kitchen.  She didn’t notice.  That was too bad.

Zach and Gabe and the quiet, pouting smarticle took the plane outside.  Zach told Gabe to hold the plane while he held the controls.  The smarticle didn’t get to hold anything.  But that’s ok, because it didn’t want to play with the plane.
By the way, do you think Zach had a smarticle too?  Maybe he did, but this isn’t a story about Zach.

Gabe waited for Zach to say “now.”  When Zach said “now,” Gabe launched the plane, and Zach started working with the controls.  It was fun to watch the plane whiz around.

But then a breeze blew.   This was just the kind of thing smarticles think about.  They think: “maybe a breeze will blow just when we don’t want it to!”  But Gabe’s smarticle was very put out now, and not talking to Gabe.  So he didn’t say “I KNEW this would happen!”  But it did know, and so it thought very silently and rather sullenly: “I KNEW this would happen!”

The breeze caught the beautiful little plane and aimed it right at a window in Zach’s house!  Zach tried to steer the plane away, but he didn’t really know how.  His father hadn’t had a chance to teach him yet, and that’s why Zach wasn’t supposed to fly the plane.  That part is really too bad.
The plane veered toward a big window right in Zach’s sister’s room!  I don’t know her name, because nobody told me.

Crash!!  The plane crashed through the window.  That’s why it said “Crash!” just now.

Zach’s mother heard the crash, and came running outside.  The smarticle heard the crash too, and if there is one thing smarticles REALLY don’t like, it’s a crash that happens when you don’t listen to them and tell them to “shush!”  This was just that kind of crash.

So Gabe’s smarticle went away.

So Zach’s mother didn’t see any smarticles.  She just saw Zach, and Gabe, and a broken model airplane, and the controls for the plane, and broken glass.  She got pretty angry.  You really can’t blame her.
Zach got into trouble.  He had to use all of his allowance for a long time to pay for the broken window.  And he didn’t get the model airplane, because it was broken.  Zach’s dad had built the model airplane FOR Zach- and was just waiting for a chance to teach him to use it.  But that chance never came, because Gabe and Zach broke the plane.  That was really too bad.
Gabe got in trouble, too.  His mom and dad were very disappointed in him when they heard what had happened.  They made Gabe give his allowance, too, to help pay for a new window in Zach’s sister’s room.  By the way, Zach’s sister wasn’t very happy about the broken window either, in case you were wondering.  But this isn’t a story about Zach’s sister.

When he went home after flying the plane and breaking the window, Gabe realized his smarticle was missing.  He was so upset about it, he really couldn’t think straight.

Of course, he looked for his smarticle.  But he didn’t have very good ideas about where to find it.  Why?  Because he didn’t have his smarticle to help him find some good ideas!  Do you see the trouble?  Gabe needed ideas to find his smarticle, and he needed his smarticle to find ideas!  Oh, no!
Gabe looked in all sorts of silly places where you hardly ever find smarticles.  He looked in the plastic bin where they kept the dog food.  He looked underneath a wheelbarrow.  He looked in the closet in his sister’s room, but not for very long- because just then his sister came in and said: “what are you doing in here?  Get out!”  You know how sisters can be.  Her name is Jennifer.
But that’s ok that Jennifer threw Gabe out of her room, because the smarticle wasn’t there.

Finally, it was time for bed.  Gabe still had no idea where his smarticle was, because he had no smarticle to give him an idea.  I’m sure you remember that the smarticle went away when the plane crashed through the window, but I thought I should remind you.

Gabe was very sorry that he hadn’t listened to his smarticle.  He was even sorrier that now he had no smarticle to listen to.  He was sad about breaking the window, and very sad that his mom and dad had been disappointed in him.  Usually they were proud of him, and he liked that much better.

He didn’t think he would ever fall asleep.  But of course, he did after he got very tired.  And that was a good thing, because smarticles very much like a good night’s sleep!  So when Gabe woke up the next morning, the first thing he noticed was that he was full of ideas.  One idea was that he wouldn’t play with model airplanes he wasn’t supposed to play with any more.  That was a good idea.

And so were his other ideas.  He had some ideas about math and science, and about the book he was reading.  He had ideas about a new trick to try on his bike.  He had ideas about basketball.  He was so busy having his ideas, that he almost didn’t notice his smarticle was back!  Of course it was back- where else would so many ideas be coming from?  

Gabe never found out just where the smarticle had gone.  But a good night’s sleep, and it was back!  That’s all that mattered.  
Gabe was so happy to have his smarticle back, he decided to take extra good care of it.  He ate very good food, got plenty of exercise, and concentrated on his homework.  Smarticles love concentration, and Gabe got all of his homework answers right!

Gabe was a better friend to his smarticle than ever before.  The smarticle decided that Gabe was about the best friend a smarticle could have- so it invited another smarticle!  Gabe had two smarticles now, and twice as many ideas!  And a lot of them were good ideas.
Gabe and the smarticles were a very good team.  Gabe did all the right things to make the smarticles healthy and happy, and the smarticles helped Gabe get all the right answers in school.  Gabe was an excellent student, and his mom and dad were very proud!  Gabe’s mom and dad, but especially his mom, would hug him an awful lot when she was very proud of him.  That was mostly because they loved him, and being proud was just a good excuse for hugs.  Gabe liked those hugs a lot, and so did the smarticles.

Gabe’s mom and dad didn’t know about the smarticles, but the smarticles didn’t mind that Gabe got all the credit for doing so well in school.  That’s just how smarticles are.
As time went by, Gabe’s happy smarticles invited even more smarticles.  They said to other smarticles: “Gabe is about the best place there is to be a smarticle!  He takes very good care of us, and is full of ideas!  He is our best friend.”  Gabe had seven smarticles at least!  He had more ideas and answers than ever, and so many of them were good ideas and the right answers!

Eventually, Gabe had so many smarticles that it might have been hard to keep track of them all.  But it wasn’t.  Do you know why?  Because of all the smarticles!  If there’s one thing smarticles are good at, it’s adding up and keeping track.  They even add up and keep track of themselves!  So Gabe had no trouble at all with all those smarticles.  He just had more ideas than ever before, and almost all of them were really very good ideas.  With all those smarticles, I bet Gabe can be anything he wants to be!  Do you think he will be an astronaut, or an engineer, or a professional basketball player?  I wonder.

Do you think you have a smarticle?  I bet you do!  
Thanks to Gabe’s story, you know just what smarticles like.   So take good care of your smarticle, just in case you have one.  They really are very handy.  And if you take good care of the one you have, I have a pretty good idea some more will come along.  You can’t have too many smarticles.
Where did I get that good idea about more smarticles coming along?  I guess I must have a smarticle of my own!  I’m glad I do.  They really are very handy!
-fin
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