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For my family and fellow adventurers of the imagination

—G. S.
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Good Morning, Daisy!

“Knock, knock!”

“Who’s there?”

“Mom.”

“Mom who?”

“Mom who’s about to come get you out of bed if you don’t wake up, Daisy Dreamer!”

“Five more minutes to finish my dream!” I say, like I do every morning.

Then I close my eyes and try to remember my dream, but POOF! Just like that, it’s gone. I ask my pillow if it remembers. But it doesn’t.

Aw, man! It was a good one too. . . . At least, I think it was. I sigh and flop over onto my stomach. Then I feel something tickle my toes.
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“Daddy, STOP!” I shout as I squirm this way and that. “I asked for five more minutes! That was only two!” And I know I’m right.

Daddy laughs and says, “Wake up, Daisy Dreamer! You have to get out of bed, or you’ll dream the day away!”

So I tug my blanket right off the bed and hop onto the floor. Then I zoom out the door, dragging my blanket behind me.

“If I can’t stay in bed, then I’ll bring my bed with me!” I hide under my blanket and walk slowly down the hall. My blanket is actually a magical robe that makes me invisible. Now I can sleep and no one will see me.

Uh-oh! Sir Pounce has found me! Sir Pounce is a cat detective and secret spy for the United Pet Spy Agency. He has X-ray vision and can see through my invisible robe. He pounces, and OWIE! His claws are sharp!
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“Okay, okay!” I say to him. “I’m up! And do you know what else? I’m starving!”
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With my blanket still around me, I bumble down the stairs to the kitchen. My arms are stretched out like a zombie.

“Beware of the blanket monster!” I call out. I hear Sir Pounce race right by me. “Scaredy-cat!” I say and giggle.
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As I enter the kitchen I drape my blanket around my shoulders. My blanket has now become a fur-lined cape. I am a princess for breakfast! And the princess would like milk and cereal. I shake some Toasty Squares into a bowl. Sir Pounce, my royal subject, gets kitty treats.
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Then Daddy and I read the news. Daddy reads a big newspaper called the Daily News. I read the Dreamer Report, which is my very own special newspaper written by—ta-da—me. This paper has all the important news in the house. Obviously.
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“Dad!” I shout as I wave the Dreamer Report in the air. “Did you hear there was a blanket monster sighting on the stairs this morning? They say it was terrifying!”

“Oh my!” Dad says, raising an eyebrow. “We’d better look into that right away!”

Mom sits and nods in agreement.
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“Have no fear, Detective Daisy has it under control,” I tell everyone at the table. “I’ll get to the bottom of this blanket mystery, even if I have to go undercovers.”
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