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Waking the Moon
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D was getting ready for bed when he noticed that the moon wasn’t up. He stuck his head out the window and looked to the North, the South, the East, and the West. Stars filled the clear sky. But no moon.

This is not good, thought D. We need the moon.

D sailed the seven seas.

He strolled the prairies.

He climbed the mountains.

He finally walked to the moon’s bungalow on the beach and knocked on the door. The moon didn’t answer. D knew he was inside. He heard the snoring: AHHHHHHH ME ME ME ME ME AHHHHHHH ME ME ME ME ME ME.

D entered the house. “Time to wake up moon,” he said. “How will I find my way to the bathroom? How will animals search for their nighttime snacks? What if the town had a blackout?”

The moon said, “AHHHHHH ME ME ME ME ME AHHHHHHHH ME ME ME ME ME.”

This is terrible, thought D. The moon has to be up for the night.

First Darren blew a trumpet.

“AHHHHHHH ME ME ME ME ME AHHHHHHH ME ME ME ME ME.”

He poured cold water on the moon.

“AHHHHHHH ME ME ME ME ME AHHHHHHH ME ME ME ME ME.”

Then he attached the bed to the tow truck and drove the moon around town.

“AHHHHHHH ME ME ME ME ME AHHHHHHH ME ME ME ME ME.”

Finally, he left fresh baked cookies under the moon’s nose.

“AHHHHHHH ME ME ME ME ME AHHHHHHH ME ME ME ME ME.”

But the moon did not wake up.

Stumped and disappointed, D stretched out next to the moon and fell asleep. A noise soon filled the bungalow. AHHHHHHH SHE SHE SHE SHE SHE. The moon woke up and saw the noise was coming from D. 

It looked at the time and said, “Oh, no. I’m late.”

“AHHHHHHH SHE SHE SHE SHE SHE.”

“D. Wake up,” said the moon.

The little boy opened his eyes and found himself in the moon’s arms. They were high in the sky and lighting up the night.

“You’re up,” D cheered.

“Yes, I am,” said the moon. “I went to bed late yesterday morning and was so tired I couldn’t open my eyes.”

“How did you wake up?” asked D.

“You’re snoring woke me up, silly.”

D blushed.

The moon carried D home to his bed. 

“Thanks again,” the moon said.

D waved good-bye and fell back to sleep.

The next morning, he woke up and looked out the window.

“Now where’s the sun?”

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

The Elephant Rose From the Ocean


[image: ]


The elephant rose from the ocean. No one saw it. So how do I know about the elephant? I will get to that.

Anyway, the elephant walked out of the ocean. It smiled and revealed a dozen silver spoons. I’m serious. I was there. Sort of. No one else was there. It was a public or private beach and it happened at 3 A.M. in the morning. 

Or...no wait. 

It was 3 P.M. in the afternoon. I remember the sun. Even though I wasn’t there. I was at the doctor’s office. So it had to be at 3 PM in the afternoon. What doctor has hours at 3 AM? See what I mean.

So I was there. I saw the elephant lay down a towel on the sand and stretch out under the sun.

I know what you’re thinking. If this elephant was carrying a towel and just came out of the ocean, the towel should be wet. But you see, the elephant had a fanny pack. It was waterproof.

I saw it. So did the kid sitting next to me at the doctor’s office. 

Anyway. The elephant rolled to his side on the towel under the sun. After a while, the elephant fell asleep. Oh, my God. Have you ever heard an elephant snore through a mouth full of silver spoons? Horrible. The kid sitting next to me and I covered our ears. 

I’m glad we weren’t there to hear it. Or, see it. I saw sand blow like a hurricane up through the city. Everyone in town locked their doors and closed their windows. I still taste sand in my mouth.

Elephants.

Yeah.

What can you do?
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M wore her puffiest pajamas as she lay between Mommy and Daddy. Wiggles the cat stretched out at the foot of their bed and watched the television with them. When M’s favorite show Five Cool Kids and a Wheel Barrel ended, Mommy said, “Okay, time to go to bed.”

Mommy and Daddy rolled out of bed and turned to M. She crossed her arms, puffed her breath, and drew a long frown down her face. 

Wiggles bowed his head and said, “Oh, no.”

“Now, M,” said Daddy.

M flopped out of bed like a pancake. At the bedroom door, she extended her arms and grabbed the sides of the threshold.

“I’m stuck,” M said.

“You’re stuck?” Daddy asked.

“I’m stuck.”

Daddy and Mommy inspected M’s hands attached to the sides of the doorway. Daddy tugged her arm.

“You are stuck,” Daddy said.

Daddy wrapped his arms around M’s waist and sprung up. 

“She’s really stuck,” Daddy said.

“Oh, great,” said Wiggles.

“Let me help,” said Mommy.

Mommy wrapped her arms around Daddy. They leaned all their body weight back.

“She’s really really stuck,” said Mommy. “What are we going to do?”

Daddy picked up the phone and dialed 911. Sirens blared and the lights blinded. The police and fire department arrived at the house. All the neighbors gathered around the scene.

The firemen and policemen examined M and her hands. Mommy and Daddy bit their nails and watched. Wiggles tapped a paw and
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