The Firework-maker’s Daughter
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When she is old enough to learn, her father began to teach you the art of making fireworks. She began with little Crackle- Dragons, six on a string. Then she learned how to make Leaping Monkeys, Golden Sneezes coma and Java Lights. Soon she is making all the simple fireworks, and thinking about more complicated ones
One day she said, “Father, if I put some flowers of salt in a Java Light instead of cloud-powder, what would happen?”
“Try it and see,” he said. 
So she did. Instead of burning with the steady green glimmer, it sprayed out wicked little sparks, each of which turned a somersault before going out.
“Not bad, Lil,” said Lalchand. “What you going to call it?”
“Mmm … Tumbling Demons,” she said.
“Excellent! Make a dozen and will put them into the New Year's festival display.”



