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Don’t Lose Your Head
Andrew Johnson was terribly worried. “How could I have lost my half of the horse

costume?” he thought. He wasn’t quite sure where or how he had lost it, but it was gone, and he
needed the costume tomorrow morning. He was half the horse, the head half in the third grade
play. His teacher had asked him to take the costume home so his mom could sew on the mane.  He
thought he put it in his bedroom, but now it wasn’t there.

Andrew searched everywhere. He walked into his older brother’s room. “I lost my head,
William, and I need help,” said Andrew. “You lost your what?” laughed William. “Mom always said
that you’d lose your head if it wasn’t attached, but I never thought you really would!” “Not my
head, William. My horse’s head!” cried Andrew. “Since when do you have a horse? Where is the
rest of this horse if you lost only its head? This is really puzzling, Andrew.” William looked
genuinely confused.

“I lost the head of my horse costume for our class play. I brought it home for mom to fix,”
explained Andrew. “Now can you help me?” “Sure,” said William. “I bet if we put our heads
together we can solve this mystery. Why don’t you use your head and try to remember where you
last had it.” Andrew decided that he could handle some kidding if William could help him locate
the head. “The first thing I remember is putting the costume into a brown paper bag,” Andrew
said. “I was holding the bag while I was waiting for the school bus. Then, I put it under my seat
during the ride home. I also remember having it when I got off the bus.”

“But….,” Andrew hesitated, “that’s the last time I remember having it.” “Good,” said
William. “We know that the head is not at school, and it’s not on the bus. Now, let’s retrace your
steps beginning at the bus stop.” Like detectives, the two boys combed the area between the bus
stop and their front door. They saw neither hide nor hair of the horse head. “Well then,” said
William as he opened the front door, “we’ll concentrate on the inside of the house. Now, try to
remember, what did you do and where did you go when you got inside?”

“Hmm,” Andrew murmured, as he closed his eyes and pictures what he’d done that
afternoon. “First, I put my book bag in the closet. Next, the phone rang, and then I went into the
living room to answer it.” “Let’s look in the closet and the living room,” suggested William. The
boys searched  both places, but with no luck. William scratched his head and asked, “What did you
do after talking on the phone, Andrew?”

“Mom came in the front door with some bags of groceries,” Andrew answered. “I helped her
carry them inside.” The two boys hurried to the kitchen. Several brown paper bags of groceries
were sitting on the floor by the pantry door. Their mom was unpacking the bags. “What are you
boys looking for?” asked Mrs. Johnson, as she put the cereal in the cupboard. “Oh, just Andrew’s
head,” answered William. “Have you seen it?”

Just then, Mrs. Johnson reached back into a bag on the floor and pulled out the horse
costume. “It’s a horse’s head!” Mrs. Johnson exclaimed. Andrew explained everything to his
mother. Then, he turned to his brother. “Thanks, William. You’re a big help even if I did have to
put up with your silly jokes.”

“No problem, Andrew. If ever you lose your head again, just let me know. I’ll be glad to
head up a search to help you find it.”
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