The Orange Crayon
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This is a picture of Toby right after we got him.  He was 5 months old and 2 pounds.

One day I was sitting in my room coloring pictures for a picture sort in my classroom.  I was excited because I was almost done with my centers for the month of May.  I set down my crayons and went down to the kitchen for a glass of water.  
When I got upstairs, I begin to color again.  Suddenly, I realized that my orange crayon was missing.  “Where could it be?,” I asked myself.  I knew I had to find the crayon!  I needed it to finish coloring a picture of fruit.  I looked under my nightstand and under the covers of the bed.  I even looked under the rug.  I didn’t find the crayon.  I put my things away and decided to go to bed.  The next morning I woke up and said good morning to Toby.  Quick as a cheetah, he zoomed under my bed.  “What are you doing you silly puppy?,” I asked him.  I looked under the bed.  Right before my eyes was a half eaten orange crayon.  Beside the crayon was pieces of the wrapper!  Oh no!  Toby must have thought the crayon was one of his favorite things – carrots!

I felt relieved that the crayon was found and Toby was not sick.  I learned that I need to be more careful around a curious little puppy like Toby.  I decided that next time I would have to keep my crayons in a safer place when I was using them.

