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“Mommy, why is Daddy always staring into all those books?” 

asked Little Lily.

“Because he’s a book-Muncher!” laughed Mommy.

“You’re kidding, right?” said Lily, looking a little nervous.

“A book-Muncher is what you call someone who’s always 

got their nose in a book,” explained Mom.



A strange guest had moved into Lily’s kindergarten.

At first they thought it was a mouse because the 

books had holes in them, like cheese.

Then they thought it was a donkey because the pages 

looked like donkey ears.

Finally, they decided it must be an elephant because 

the books were all crumpled and stomped on.

As the children were having their nap, Lily peeked 

through her half-closed eyes and began to think.

She knew it couldn’t be an elephant. An elephant 

would be too big to cram into the kindergarten. And 

there’s no way it was a donkey. They would have heard 

its stamping and braying. But it could be a mouse. Lily 

peered carefully into the corners.



NOTHING.
Then it dawned on her. “Of Course! It’s not just people 

who are book-munchers. There’s a real monster in our 

kindergarten – he’s the one who’s been munching on our 

books!”

She was mulling over whether she should tell this to 

the teachers, but she decided not to. They wouldn’t 

believe her. She decided to find the monster all by 

herself. Then she got worried.

      “What if the book-muncher is dangerous? 

         What if he wants to bite me? 

            I’ll wait until tomorrow. “



As soon as she woke up, she called her mother.

“Mommy, can I take my little ghost to kindergarten? 

You know he hates to be all alone in the closet.”

“Of course,” agreed Mommy. “We can’t leave our 

friends all alone, especially not in closets, right?”



Lily’s mother was an artist and she was very interested in 

ghosts. She liked to be able to draw them.

“Like a big, friendly soap bubble. Just that it’s like. Ghosts 

love to laugh.”

“Can I see him?” asked Mommy.

Lily nodded and popped out of the room. She came back 

wearing a backpack.

“The ghost is too scared to come out of the backpack.     

                                  Maybe you can see him tomorrow. “

                                       “Okay,” laughed Mommy.



When it was nap-time at kindergarten, Lily asked the 

teacher if should could stay in the play area to look 

at the books. The teacher let her. Lily took her backpack 

and hid behind the toy box. She waited quietly. 

NOTHING
She had almost dozed off when she saw him.

        



He had beautiful blue eyes and long eyelashes. But also 

a SNOUT! A huge one. And TEETH! Sharper than a shark’s!

“Co-co-come out!” she called to her ghost, opening her 

backpack. “It’s o-o-over there!”

“O-o-over there? That’s something I really want 

to see!” cried the ghost happily and flittered 

around the toy box.



The book-muncher saw the GHOST.

The GHOST saw the book-muncher.

They were so scared of each other 

that they almost dropped dead of fright. 

The book-muncher knocked down a book shelf as he fled, 

and the ghost knocked over the umbrella stand.





The kindergarten teacher came running in. “Yikes! Lily, you 

gave me such a fright. What happened?”

“Book-muncher!” explained Lily. “It was the book-muncher. 

He wanted to nibble on our books again, so I let out my 

friend the ghost, from my cupboard at home, and then…”

The teacher patted her head and said, “Well, as long as 

everything’s ok. Will you help me clean up?”



“Mommy, Mommy, I found a book-muncher in the 

kindergarten and he and my ghost from the closet became 

friends. The book-muncher says he’d like to come live with 

us. Can he? Please, please?”

“What’s he like?” asked Mommy.

Lily scurried around the bookshelf 

and came back wearing her backpack.



“The book-muncher is afraid and says that maybe you 

can see him on Saturday,” said Lilly.

“Okay,” nodded Mommy. Then she looked quietly for a 

while at, Lily. “As long he doesn’t eat up all our books!”

“Daddy probably already has!” laughed Lily.





A strange guest had moved into Lily’s kindergarten.
At first they thought it was a mouse because the 

books had holes in them, like cheese.
Then they thought it was a donkey because the 

pages looked like donkey ears.
Finally, they decided it must be an elephant because 

the books were all crumpled and stomped on.
As the children were having their nap, Lily peeked 

through her half-closed eyes and began to 
think and decided to find out who the 

strange guest is.


