The window
Mara opened the window. The rain had stopped. Across the narrow street, a bicycle leaned against the bakery wall. Someone had left a blue scarf on its seat.
She placed the letter on the table and called her brother. "The reading room opens at nine," she said. "We have time to walk." Leo checked the clock, then put a notebook into his bag. He wanted to copy a passage about the old river bridge.
At the corner they met Ana, who carried a small box of books. She asked them to take one book to the reading room. It had a green cover and a folded map inside. "Please keep the map with the book," she said. "The names in the story will make more sense when you can see the river."
Mara put the book on top of the notebook. They followed the wet pavement past the bakery. The air smelled of bread, and water dripped from the awning. Leo stopped to read a notice in the window, but Mara reminded him that the librarian would be waiting.
The reading room
The librarian showed them a table beside the courtyard. Mara opened the green book while Leo unfolded the map. The river crossed the paper from left to right, passing a mill, a footbridge, and a row of gardens.
In the first chapter, a child crossed the footbridge to visit a neighbour. In the second, the bridge was closed for repairs. Leo wrote down both passages. He wanted to keep the order of events clear rather than assume that the bridge had always been closed.
"A familiar word can hide an important detail," the librarian said. "Read the sentence before it and the sentence after it." Mara returned to the paragraph and found the date she had missed. The repair notice belonged to the following spring.
Before leaving, they returned the map to its pocket. Mara wrote Ana a short note: "The book and map are together. We left them with the librarian." Leo added the title and chapter names to his notebook so that he could find the passages again.
Outside, the pavement was almost dry. The blue scarf was gone, and the bicycle was no longer beside the bakery. They walked home carrying the notebook and a new question about the bridge.
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