
D’ya Wanna Play?

Bob was having loads of fun playing in his yard with his best friend Dilly. Bob and Dilly had only been best friends for a few days.

Dilly had moved into the house down the road just last week. The next day Dilly walked by, and Bob had asked him, “D’ya wanna play?” 
Dilly said, “Sure!” 
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Wouldn’t you?

Bob and Dilly had played that day for hours and hours. 

They played Trucks

and Hide and Seek

and Tag

and Trucks

and Hide from the Invisible Monster

and Chase

and Trucks

and neat things like that. 

They played until Dilly’s mom called for him to come home.

“Bye”, said Dilly after he’d helped put the toys away.

“Bye”, said Bob. “D’ya wanna be friends?!”

“Sure” said Dilly.

A few minutes later Bob’s folks called him to come in for supper.

“And don’t forget to wash behind your ears!”
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D’ya Wanna Be Best Friends?
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The next day Dilly came over to play again, which was just fine with Bob. They sure had had a lot of fun playing yesterday. It didn’t seem possible, but today they were having even more fun! 

They played Trucks

and Hide from Yourself

and Run around the Yard

and Trucks

and Hide under the Picnic Table

and Run as Fast as You Can

and Trucks

and neat things like that. 

They played so hard that they had to lie down and take a breather. 

After a while, Bob noticed he was rubbing his eyes. Much to his relief, he realized that he hadn’t been napping; his eyes had just fallen shut. Bob looked over at Dilly whose eyes had also fallen shut.

Your eyes aren’t 

falling shut 

are they?

Bob said, “Rub your eyes open and let’s play some more.”

“Sure”, said Dilly.

So, they played some more until Dilly’s mom called for him to come home.

“Bye”, said Dilly after he’d helped put the toys away.

“Bye”, said Bob. “D’ya wanna be best friends?!!”

“Sure!” said Dilly.

A few minutes later Bob’s folks called him to come in for supper.

“And don’t forget to wash behind your ears!”
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Run For Your Life!
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So, now Bob and Dilly had been best friends for a few days. 

They were playing in Bob’s yard. 

They were playing Trucks

and Hide to the Count of Three

and Run This Way and That

and Trucks

and Hide Facing the House

and neat things like that. 

They were trying to think of what to play next.

What would you 

want to play next?

Bob yelled, “RUN FOR YOUR LIFE! The Huggers are coming!”

And Bob and Dilly ran for their lives.
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Nobody Hugs Bob
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It happened about this time every week. The Huggers would come down the street hugging everything in sight. They would hug each other. They would hug their own folks. They would hug each others’ folks. 

They would hug trees and dogs and cats. They would hug squirrels and birds if they could catch them. 

They would hug rocks and door knobs. They would hug dolls and imaginary monkeys. 

The Huggers would hug everything that moved. They would hug anything that didn’t move.
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What would you hug?

AND EVERY WEEK, BOB would see them coming and would yell, “RUN FOR YOUR LIFE! The Huggers are coming!” 

And Bob would run for his life, because nothing and nobody hugged Bob!
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They Hugged You!
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So Bob and Dilly had run for their lives. 

Bob had barely escaped within an inch of his life. 

Dilly had run ... the other way ... right into the Huggers! And ... they had hugged him! 

“Eww!” said Bob. 

Dilly looked around to see what kind of disgusting bug Bob had found. But Bob was looking straight at Dilly. So, Dilly started searching his face in hopes of finding the disgusting bug.

“They hugged you!” said Bob. This was the very absolute worst thing that could have happened.

“Yeah”, said Dilly, smiling.

“And you liked it?”, said Bob.

“Uh ... yeah”, said Dilly.

“Nobody, but nobody hugs me”, said Bob.

“My mom hugs me all the time”, said Dilly.

“Mine used to”, said Bob, “but I was only three then. Now I’m four!”

There was the longest pause. 

You could hear the clouds drift by. 

You could hear the grass grow. 

You could hear the houses move closer to each other ever so slowly. 

You could hear the paint on the neighbor’s house dry.

What could you hear?

Dilly didn’t know what to do.

Bob didn’t know what to do.

They thought about playing. Normally they would have played Trucks next. But they both just stood there.

Dilly said, “Sooooo, D’ya wanna still be friends?”

“Sure, I guess so”, said Bob. “Just don’t be hugging me or anything like that.”

“Sure”, said Dilly.

Then Dilly’s mom called for him to come home.

“Bye”, said Dilly after he’d helped put the toys away.

“Bye”, said Bob.

Dilly headed down the street. When he saw that Bob wasn’t waving goodbye, Dilly added, “See you tomorrow!”

A few minutes later Bob’s folks called him to come in for supper.

“And don’t forget to wash behind your ears!”
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And He Liked It!
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During supper that evening, Bob’s folks asked him how his day had been.

“Ok”, said Bob.

“Ok, and what?” asked his folks.

“Ok, and. ... Dilly got hugged!” said Bob.

“And?” asked his folks.

“And, he liked it!” said Bob. “Eww!”
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