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Onee wpon @ tine there was a fttle gird named Holor, She lied in a house
with a bip yard, wnd she ran all around pretending she wes a cowbny. She
tad toy guns and coulll sweer just e the bad guys i the TV westerns,
She was quite a handfud for her mommy!
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Ohe dzf Holon decided ts ran away,

TH wake you & pearat balter and, /&/{/y sanduwich so gou X have somelhing to
eat wher you get hungry, “ her ommy saii

HHolon was happy o have the sandwioh, and when she reached the very,
very edpe of her yard) she sat down 0o eal her sanduich and took at the
worll beyond, (¢ tooked like a very bjp worll! So after Hobor ate her
sanduwish, she decided she woully t ran away that day after ofl] wnd ran
away to ,o/af instead,
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Nat many pegpte frow this, but Hotor invented the yard sabe! She fourd
tote of neat things ix the garbage—like emply Ol Spice botttes, She put
4p some boards between some lrees to digpbay ol the treasures she found,
When it was ol set ap, she capped her hands around her mouth and
broadeast her grand pening G the nefphborhood:

COME TD LLDTD'S STORE!”

But no one dil w,awzb/{y not Hobon & mommy, who dilx t want o pay for
thirgs she d abready Chrown
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Ohe day earty i the springtine, white Holon was plaging ix the woods, she
frand a secret patoh of witifowers! They were beaddifnd] with luup stems
and bripht fe//oa/ blooms, She //b&a/ them all every one she conll ﬁ/((,
and ook them home Uo her mommy—a bovely bouguet of the nejphbor &

dffolte




felen thved 1o 9o 0o the beach, where There were many neat things o &,
lie g0 crabbing offf the dook across the street, She would caleh lits of
crabs, whih she wonll put ix a bucket, When she had a bp bucketful of
pissed off crabs hissing and bubblliny and obacking thei prichers, she woall
lurn the bucket swer on the dock and waleh Chem chase her Uttle brother!
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felen abeo liked fich off the shore with her mommy, who Laapht her how b
wse @ great bjp fishing pote to caleh pompans, @ yammy Httle fish with a
Uttte fe//m/ tummy,




Sometines her mommy woul fis peanat butter wnd jelly sanduwihes for a
pienic on The beack, Ohe day the wird blew very kard, [t bew so hard it
blew sand ol over foton § pearat butter wd jetly sanduwivh, Beack sand
doesn ¢ taste bad Just a Atete Jrty.




Ohe day white Holon was playing ix The scean, she pot caupht by the
wdertow! That & a very strop carrent that can pall a fttte Kid ol the
way ot to sea, olon beoame friphtened and tricd to get baok to the
shore, but the wndertow was too strong!
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That s when ffebon s mommy, who was stronger than any ol wndertou,
watlled out past the breakers and swved her fife.  Otherwise, folon mpht

kave ended ap on Gilllgan s (cband/



Arother fan thing about the beach was going aut to eat. Ohe time white
Hoblon and her faméa were standing outiide a restaurart, Holon notized a
very strage plant i the decorative plinter onlside the restaarant door.
lnstead of beaves, 1t had smooth flat pads covered with duny haivs. folox

was very curious,

e V) wow!



What s that 7 she eried,
Tt ¢ a cactus, Don ¢ towch 1t * her mommy warned,

What do you Uhink Hoblon did? That & ripht, she toched The cactus! [he
downy hairs were really protective reedles, and fHolon got a firger-full,
1¢ & a good thixp her mommy had a pair of tweezers ix her pocket book so
she coull pull the cactus reedles out of folen ¢ finper.
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As Helon gt oller, she got to be an ever bipger handfl for her mommy,
Seientists wderstand the reason for this now, (¢ because Hobor & brain

was ander constraction!




Just like ix Mimesota where road constraction goes on forever, it took
wany, many years before the constraction on Hobon & braix was fruished,
But her mommy was a/?aaff Lhere 0‘0/‘ her—even to this very cézf/




