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For Vivian and Xander, the ones who showed me how brave I could be. I love you.
—Mom






One night I woke up from a terrible dream.
I sat straight up in bed as I started to scream.
“Help, Daddy! Help, Mommy! I'm scared! Please come quick!

| had a bad n‘,ghfmore,
and now [ fee| sick.”
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In came my dad, with my mom close behind.
It was late, they were tired, but they didn’t mind.
They sat on my bed and asked, “Honey, what'’s wrong?”

“ saw a big dt’agon!
He was scary and ST"O“S!”




I pulled up my blankets tight over my head.
My mom moved them gently, and then softly said,

“Tell us about him—what terrified you?”




I almost screamed,

(‘NO!H

But I knew what to do.




H.e had PO;M‘Y claws on
h!S ﬁhgerS dhd ces.
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His eyes were 5° mads
they were big) FoUnd

and b‘OCk' - When I think about it,
I get chills down my back.”




Ithought I'd be cuddled
and climb in their bed,

But my dad sat beside me

and finally said,

“So, what did he say?”

Then he reached for my hand.
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