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Dedication
For Dawson:
Have a wonderful year being three!
Love from Grammy



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.






AMommy she yelled askshehean ddwer eo
i n my room! o

ADondt worry, o0 sai d her mom., Al f you
you.

ARnOK, 0 said Dawson as she drank her |






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.

AHMmMM, 0 t h o ug hommyBZaidwnstdorbothermhivh, but |

wonder what he wants. 0






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,
foll owed right behind her. Dawson t o

and thought she could see a smile.

AMaybe hebs a nice bug, 0 she said to
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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.

BuuDawson said, fAltds OK. Heds s mi

donot bot her hi m. O
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