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SUMMER DAYDREAMS

Dan Delion woke up to the sound of robins
singing outside his bedroom window. He
didn’t bolt out of bed like he usually did.
Instead, he fluffed his pillow, folded his hands
underneath his spiky blonde hair and listened
to the birds singing. He stared up at the ceiling
with his big brown eyes. Summer was coming
to an end, and soon the robins would be flying
south for the winter. For a moment, he
wondered what it would be like if he could fly
like a bird. Or even like Lucinda the Ladybug!

Tomorrow was the first day of school, but
he wasn’t nervous about that any more. Dan
sprang out of bed, grabbed a pair of blue jeans
out of a wooden dresser drawer, and jumped
into them. He took his magnifying glass from
the top of the dresser and put it in his pocket.
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