
Harry woke at night.



In his doorway stood THE DANGER 
Slimy-grimey-spiney DANGER
Speedy-swift, rough-rugged 
		  DANGER!
Huge—
	 NO!
		  HUGER than his bed.

Harry said, “Hey, Danger!
I’m afraid of danger!



I’m scared of slimy danger— 
Spike-covered-pointy-jagged danger, Dark-
black-shade-McShadey danger,
Danger stranger than a stranger.
Go-a...
Go AWAY!”

The Danger turned.
It walked away,

	



	 ...but Harry followed Danger. 
	

Out to the streets!
Out under stars!

Harry followed Danger.
	



Beneath the moon 
To mountaintops
Harry chased The Danger.

Then scuba-dived in deep Great Lakes,
Then lept above a pit of snakes,

Then ate five-thousand chocolate cakes
	 (Both Harry and The Danger).

They rolled down mountain snow so bright,
Down to a valley by moonlight.




