
Marvin the Egyptian Mummy

One day in the middle of October, Marvin went shopping for a Halloween costume with his

mother and older brother, Jim. There were so many choices -- zombie, pirate, werewolf -- anything

Marvin could imagine. But he’d seen them all before, and he wanted something unique.

“Do you like any of these costumes?” Marvin’s mother asked.

“They’re boring,” he said.

“If you don’t pick one today, you won’t have one on time for the party,” his mother replied.

Their annual Halloween party was scheduled for the next day.

“That’s okay, I can help Marvin make a great costume,” Jim chimed in, so they left the store

and went home.

The next day, Marvin and Jim stood in front of the bathroom mirror while Jim wound a roll

of toilet paper around Marvin. Jim wrapped Marvin’s ankles together, tied his arms to his sides,

and only left a gap for Marvin’s nose when he covered his face.

“There, you’re an Egyptian mummy now,” Jim said.

“Mmmmmm,” came Marvin’s muffled response behind his

wrapped mouth.

Marvin hopped into the hallway while Jim guided him -- he

couldn’t see because of the toilet paper in his eyes. Jim led him into the

kitchen, where his mother was making dinner. It smelled like stinky, smelly

cabbage, and Marvin hated cabbage.

“Dinner’s going to be great!” his mother said.

“Mmmmm,” Marvin said. It was all he could manage to get out.

“Terrific!” his mother said. “I’ll give you a large helping.”

Marvin groaned. What had Jim gotten him into?
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