


The ’Engle Family Tree

The Murryg-O’Reefes, Rairos™
A Wrinkle in Time, A Wind in the Door, A Swhcﬂg ‘mﬁr\g Planet,
Mang Wafers, A House Like 2 Lofus, An Accep’(aHe Time

Paddy O'Reefe + Branwen Maddox Pr. Marry + Pr. Marry
(Plaret) (Planet) (Wrink]e, Wind, Planet, Accept‘aHe)
I I i | | |
‘Hmkg Calvin sssssssssscccccse MQ% @angg éandg Cbar]zg Wallacg
(WrinHe) (Wrinkle, Starfish, Wind, (Wrink]e, Wind, Plaret, (WrinHe, Wind,
Dragons, Plar\et, Lbfus) Mang Wafefs) P’ahef)
Polly Charlgs  Sandy Pennys Peggy Johnny  Rosy

(Star‘ﬁs‘n, Dragons, Lotus, AcceptaHe)

* Rairos is real timg, parg numbgrs with no mgasurgment.
This family is featured in this novel as well as the other books listed.



THree
Four
Five
SDIX
Seven
SI1EaHT
Nine
Ten
ClLevenN

TwewnLve

Mrs. Whatsit
Mrs, Wko
Mys, Which

The Rlack ﬂwing

ﬂwe Tesser‘amL

The Hapm Medium
The Man with the Red Eges
ﬂ\e Trahspareh’( Column

T
N?Solu’(e Zero
Auh’( BeaST

The Foohsk and the Weak

21

36

53

1

37

109

2c

58

157

169

185



The Tesseract

yes,” Mrs. Which said. “Hhee iss beehindd thee ddarrkness,
sso thatt eevenn wee cannott seee hhimm.”

Meg began to cry, to sob aloud. Through her tears she could
see Charles Wallace standing there, very small, very white.
Calvin put his arms around her, but she shuddered and broke
away, sobbing wildly. Then she was enfolded in the great
wings of Mrs. Whatsit and she felt comfort and strength pour-
ing through her. Mrs. Whatsit was not speaking aloud, and yet
through the wings Meg understood words.

“My child, do not despair. Do you think we would have
brought you here if there were no hope? We are asking you to
do a difficult thing, but we are confident that you can do it. Your
father needs help, he needs courage, and for his children he may
be able to do what he cannot do for himself.”

“Nnow,” Mrs. Which said, “Arre wee rreaddy?”

“Where are we going?” Calvin asked.

Again Meg felt an actual physical tingling of fear as Mrs.

Which spoke.
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e a0

“Okay,” Charles said. “What is the first dimension?”

“Well -- a line: ———————————————————

“Okay. And the second dimension?”

“Well, you’d square the line. A flat square would be in the second
dimension.”

“And the third?”
“Well, you’d square the second dimension. then the square wouldn’t
be flat any more. It would have a bottom, and sides, and a top.”

“And the fourth?”

“Well, I guess if you want to put it into mathematical terms you’d
square the square. But you can’t take a pencil and draw it the way you
can the first three. I know it’s got something to do with Einstein and
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time. I guess maybe you could call the fourth dimension ‘Time’.

“That’s right,” Charles said. “Good girl. Okay, then, for the fifth
dimension you’d square the fourth, wouldn’t you?”

“I guess so0.”

“Well, the fifth dimension’s a tesseract. You add that to the
other four dimensions and you can travel through space without
having to go the long way around. In other words, to put it into Euclid,
or old-fashioned plane geometry, a straight line 1s not the shortest
distance between two points.”




