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One night just before bedtime, 
Milo read a book about a snowy day. 
Milo read a book about a hungry caterpillar. 
Milo read a book about where the wild things are. 
And then… 
Milo read a book about a monster under the bed. 
Milo should not have read that book. 
Luckily, Milo’s best friend, Mel, lived right across the street. 
Through the window, Milo called Mel. 
Through the window, Mel answered. 
“I’m scared,” signed Milo. 
“Why?” signed Mel. 
“Because,” signed Milo, 
“I think there is a monster 
Under my bed!” 
A monster is scary. 
A monster under the bed is even scarier. 
Mel used to be scared 
There was a monster 
Under her bed, too! 
But not anymore. 
Because Mel knew how 
To scare monsters instead 
Of monsters scaring her… 
 


