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Dad always wants me to join his 6am
Sunday run.

Reluctantly, the next morning, we
were at the happy Valley running
track.

Dad said,’ Boy! Let's run!’
In ten seconds, he vanished. ’

I tried catching up! Still, I couldn’t
see dad.

Suddenly, I saw characters running
by my sides. They have limbs but i'ﬂ‘ﬁ
flat bodies! No! They were literally / "
book covers jogging! |

They looked at me,” Chace! Chase
us!’

‘“3“ ,wmm
@Q I saw 'Harry Potter’, "Wonder

school’ passing byl

I tried shaking my head and
reopened my eyes!

Bang! It is READATHON!
I bounced up on my bed,’ OK! Let's
read!’




