By Felice Herrig with D. M. Eason
lllustrated by Kirk Herrig
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her friends after winning

The Lil' Bulldog stands
raised high in front of all
another boxing match.

proud, with her hand
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The Lil’ Bulldog is so
happy she won. She can't
wait to get back to the
locker room to change
her clothes so she can

go celebrate with all her
friends, and eat some
lollipops.

On her way to the locker
room, The Lil"’ Bulldog
suddenly slips on a bag of
ice and hurts her leg.



The Lil' Bulldog is so sad!
She’s down in the dumps

about hurting her leg after
the fight.

Not knowing what to do
next, she calls her mom,
Gigi. After all, moms
always know what’s best.

“Come to the beach

for a visit,” says Gigi.
“Everything’s going to be
all right.”
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At the beach, Gigi floated
out on the water, drinking
rootbeer. The Lil"’ Bulldog
watched, stuck on the
shore with her cast in the
sand.

“Lil' Bulldog,” Gigi said,
“When life gives you
lemons, make lemonade.
Have fun and try new
things with all your
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friends






