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“Gracie, it’s time for bed,” said Mommy. 
“I’ll go run the bath while you clean up your toys.”





As usual, Gracie was excited to take a bath 
before bed. Each night of the week she would 
quickly put away her toys and dash upstairs to 
watch Mommy fi ll the tub.





Monday,
Mommy said, “Gracie, I have to wash your hair.”

Gracie stopped making ocean waves in the tub and 
sadly looked up at her mommy. “Why?” she asked.



“Because Mommy said so,” 
said Daddy, hurrying past 
the bathroom door.




