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Dedication 

For Dawson: 

Have a wonderful year being three! 

Love from Grammy 
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One morning, Dawson woke up to find a red and blue-spotted bug on 

the floor of her bedroom. It was about the size of a Cherrio, and it was 

crawling toward her toy box. 
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ñMommy!ò she yelled as she ran down to the kitchen. ñThereôs a bug 

in my room!ò 

ñDonôt worry,ò said her mom. ñIf you donôt bother him, he wonôt bother 

you. 

ñOK,ò said Dawson as she drank her juice. But she really wondered. 
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When Dawson went back to her room to get dressed, she saw that 

the bug was still there, but it was much bigger. It was about the size of 

a strawberry, and it was looking at her books.  

ñHmmm,ò thought Dawson. ñMommy said not to bother him, but I 

wonder what he wants.ò 
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Dawson washed her face, brushed her teeth and started out to the 

back yard to play. The bug, which was as big as a teacup now, 

followed right behind her. Dawson took a close look at the bugôs face 

and thought she could see a smile. 

 

ñMaybe heôs a nice bug,ò she said to herself.  
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Dawson watered her flowers, then rode her tricycle around the yard. It 

was a little bit hard, though, because the basketball-sized bug kept 

getting in her way. When her little sister, Raleigh came outside she 

was afraid of the bug.  

But Dawson said, ñItôs OK. Heôs smiling and he wonôt bother us if we 

donôt bother him.ò 
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