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THE
Night

Lerora

by annie harmon







It was ONe night ago
(just the night before)
I heard someone outside
KNnocking on my door.
I Jooked through the window
and What did I see...?










He had found me again,
but hOw I can't say.
He aJways does even though I run away,




But I couldn't iet him touch me,
not ONE hair from my head,
S0 like any boy would ...
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Trembling I crouched
resembling live bait,
tortured with fear
regretting the wait .

Then Suddenly I heard it—-
the sound rang out true. ..
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He checked several rooms .
He COUld have checked MOTe,
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but *inmead he st0pped
"“fvslde m.v bedroom door .
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I could hear his scajes rubbing
as the dragon passed through
and Smelled his vreath Stinking
like a BUIrnNt{ rubber shoe.

He was C10S@ and I knew it
but Where couid I go?




.. .With the bed up above
and the floor down below @



I kept
really stin
and I held my breath tight,
wondering what

horrer

my fate held that night .
He KNeW that he had me,
I just KNOW that he did,
as he checked a]ll the places he
thought I had hid .



He Jooked in the closet
behind my old coats .







He wouldn't stop 100king
and I quivered with dread,
as the dragon came close
and stopped at my bed .




W.hat could I do

with the dragon so near?
Anticipating the moment
his head would appear.
Then something peeked under,
but it was only his toe
and the dragon sat down

oiog 3 s e




It was quiet for a moment,
but that didn't 1ast ,

my bed started SquUedking

and Shaking realy fast.



I wondered what was happening ,
so I stuck out my head
and was surprised {0 see the dragon
jumping on my bed.



He jumped up and down S

‘till it started {0 break .
Then sure enough,
he jumped
g with one final
hard take.




The mattress
snapped in half
when he landed on my bed .

And he giggled with delight
as it l1anded on my head .
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I felt sure I was trapped
when I first 1ooked around ,
crushed beneath my matiress
and dust bunnies on the ground .
But no crying just yet, though I had no place o go.




Instead of lying still, I wiggled to and fro.
I was finding more room
and soon able to crawl,
the dragon never noticed
‘till he felt the mattress fall.
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He was mad and I knew it,
as he saw me
run away,

breathing
purple
smoke puffs
in a ViciOUS sort of way .

So I dashed through the kitchen
heading for the door...

the dragon's hot breath getting hard

to ignore

s



Just then I made it.
I opened the door wide,
heading out doors
leaving the dragon inside

But since he thought
he could make it,
he 1et out a roar,

Then the dragon
charged forward
crushing his nose
in the door,
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I know I should have ran
and found a new place to hide,

though the dragon started wailing
loudly as he cried.
But how could I run while holding my ears, ..



or leave the

poor dragon
drowning
in tears ?




That's why I stopped , just to help the dragon out.

I thought I could help
and wrap his wounded snout .




But did I get a "Thank -youf"
or did he say "How sweet{"
Or did he just stare at me
like something good to eat ?
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Oh, he smiled at me
as best as he could -
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With one hand , he reached out
and touched me on my side,
With the other, he wiped the fake tears
that he cried







The moment it happened ,
I threw the biggest fitl

I screamed myself hoarse
when the dragon yelled ...







TAG!

NOW YOURE IT!"







+He eup.

(CLo2e tHe Book +0 pLAY dGAIW!)







This edition of this free ebook was
brought to you by -

https://www.freekidsbooks.org

Preschool, early grades, picture books, learning to read,
early chapter books, wmiddle grade, young adult

Copyright — Legal Notice
This book has a standard copyright. The permission to publish this
FKB version has been provided by the author or publisher to
https://www.FreeKidsBooks.org. The book may not be re-posted
online without the author's express permission.



https://www.freekidsbooks.org/
https://www.FreeKidsBooks.org/

	The-Night-Before
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	9
	10
	11
	12
	13
	14
	15
	16
	17
	18
	19
	20
	21
	22
	23
	24
	25
	26
	27
	28
	29
	30
	31
	32
	33
	34
	35
	36
	37
	38
	39
	40
	41
	42
	43
	44
	45
	46

	FKB End Page Standard Copyright 2019

