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  [image: Pip tips a straight-edged leaf end over end down the wet sand between a flat grey stone and the water, small and thoroughly absorbed.]
    The sea was six leaf-lengths past the stone at morning, and four by dusk.

    Pip had measured it with the same leaf both times, to be fair.

    It was the first thing he had ever measured that moved.

  

  
  [image: Pip scores a second small mark low on a thin reed standing in the shallow water at the sand's edge, solemn and businesslike.]
    He cut a reed and stood it at the water's edge, and scored a mark where the tide reached.

    Two marks by morning.

    He numbered them, in case they multiplied.

  

  
  [image: A boat folded from one green leaf sits low in flat calm water with Pip standing in it up to his knees, entirely dignified.]
    The first boat was a leaf, folded the way paper wishes it could be.

    It sailed six leaf-lengths, filled quietly, and went down with no cargo and all hands.

    Pip was the hands.

  

  
  [image: Dawn holds her snout clear of the water with Pip perched dripping on the tip of it, one limb raised mid-sentence, warm and dryly amused.]
    Dawn lifted him out before the water could decide anything.

    I was coming back anyway, he said, wet to the antennae.

    She agreed that he was.

  

  
  [image: A small curled shell sits on the flat grey stone in front of Pip while Dawn watches from the water just beyond, given without ceremony.]
    The next morning there was a shell on the flat stone, small and curled, with the sea still going inside it.

    Hold it to your ear, said Dawn.

    He held it to his ear for most of the day.

  

  
  [image: Seen over Pip's shoulder, he sets a small round grey pebble on Dawn's snout at the water's edge, earnest and still explaining.]
    He gave her a small grey stone that had been in the sun since noon.

    He explained it while he gave it, which he had promised himself not to do.

    It was warm the whole way down.

  

  
  [image: Pip rests a limb on the ninth leaf boat with its reed keel while Dawn looks steadily at it from the water, offering and considering.]
    The ninth boat had a keel, and a name he told nobody.

    So you will not always have to do the coming, he said, when she asked what it was for.

    Dawn looked at the boat a long time.

  

  
  [image: From beyond Dawn's great head at the waterline, Pip sits on the sand with the small curled shell beside him, listening and reassured.]
    Given things do not come back, she said, when he worried that the stone was gone under the sea. That is how you tell them from borrowed ones.

    Pip decided the shell had been given.

    He was right about that.

  

  
  [image: Pip holds a marked dry leaf above his head mid-explanation while the water closes over the place where Dawn has just gone under, undeterred.]
    He copied the summer onto a dry leaf, for winter, in case the sea forgot. Then a second leaf, of everything, for her to take down with her.

    It is made of dry, said Dawn, and went under while he was still explaining it.

    She came back the next morning as if nothing had been said.

  

  
  [image: A leaf boat carrying a pebble rides in across the narrow water between Dawn's watching head and Pip on the sand, satisfied on both sides.]
    Boat ten crossed six whole leaf-lengths with a pebble aboard and arrived the shape it had left.

    They watched it come in together, one from each side, like a harvest.

  

  
  [image: Pip sits on the flat grey stone holding the curled shell to the side of his head while Dawn lies low in the evening water below, content and teased.]
    In the evenings he held the shell to his ear with both arms and listened to where she lived.

    You have seen one eye and a nose, said Dawn, and you listen to the rest of me through a shell.

    He said it was a very good shell.

  

  
  [image: Nine pale leaf hulls rest on the sand above the stone and Pip stands tiny at the foot of a much-marked reed by the water, settled and industrious.]
    By the last warm day the reed carried forty marks and the boatyard behind the stone held nine hulls, resting.

    The sea had not been crossed.

    It had been measured, twice a day, in all weathers.
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