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This book belongs to:

My first summer vacation was:

I read these books on my vacation:

I imagine going to this place on vacation:

My favorite toy is:

1

Charlie wakes up to his first day of summer vacation.
“Yippee,” he squeals! His faithful dog, Shaku, wags his
tail with excitement.

JUNKJUNK

“Hey Mom, I’m done jumping on my trampoline. What should I do
now? Can I watch TV?” Charlie calls out to his mom. She replies with
a no.  “Then what will I do? What will I play with?” Charlie moaned.
“You need to learn to use your imagination,” she replied again.
“WHAT’S THAT?” he said surprised. “There’s a box of your old toys in
the yard. Please go through them and decide which ones you don’t
want,” his mother said.

When Charlie saw the box of all his wonderful old toys he thought,
“These are still good. I could never get rid of them!” He remembered the long
hours of endless play with them—his rocket ship, and binoculars, and old
stuffed seal. Well, they were like old friends. He looked closely at his rocket
ship and all of a sudden...  

Whoosh...
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...Charlie was an astronaut in outer space. Whoosh... “Boy, am I going fast. I
don’t see my house anymore.” Whoosh... he whizzes past Jupiter and orbits
around Saturn. He stops for a quick snack at Crusty Joe’s Lunar Outpost. 

“This is fun,” he thought, “I could spend all day orbiting the Earth and look-
ing at her pretty blue oceans.” But before long, Charlie returned to his old
box of toys and started to dig deeper when all of a sudden...

Whoosh...
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Charlie had hardly noticed his old, stuffed seal when, he was swept up
into a whirling spiral of color and activity. Fanciful circus horses
pranced around the stage. In the middle, Charlie was carefully balanced
on the nose of a performing circus seal. 

“I’m not AT the circus. I’m IN the circus!” Charlie thought as he hung on
tight while the lively seal spun him round and round. A roar of clapping
hands came from the audience. Charlie decided he really liked this
spotlight until...

Whoosh...
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...he found his old telescope and he was to the deck of an old sailing
ship called the Mayflower. It weaved up and down against the crashing
waves. Charlie was now captain and aboad were the first pilgrims. 

They were approaching the new land called America where unknown
adventures lay ahead. “All hands on deck. Anchors away. Who wants
turkey sandwiches,” Charlie announced! All of a sudden...

Whoosh...
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As Charlie reached deep near the bottom of the box to find his long lost
Egyptian pharaoh doll, another adventure was upon him and, Whoosh...
Before he knew it, he was 3,300 years in the past and was face-to-face
with none other than the boy king of ancient Egypt, King Tut.

“This place is very different from my world,” Charlie observed. It was a
world of sphinxes and pharaohs, and hieroglyphs, and pyramids, and....
MUMMIES! 

Whoosh...
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“Aoww!,” yelped Charlie as he discoverd his old tattered snake skin and an
indian arrowhead, which obviously was still sharp. Whoosh... He was whisked
to the great outdoors. He could hear the chirping forest blend with rush-
ing water of a distant waterfall. Charlie’s canoe rode smoothly in the still
waters of a grand lake. 

In the distance he could see the last flickers of his morning campfire.
“Ahhhh,” he thought as he breathed in the crisp mountain air and imagined
the Indian who once owned his arrowhead so many hundreds of years
ago. Before he could finish his thought...

Whoosh...
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He felt the shell of his old friend, Tuckles, the turtle, and pulled it out of
the box to look at its painted, plastic body. Whoosh... Tuckles looked so
real. He blended with the under sea creatures swimming all around
them. 

Before Charlie knew it, he was in full scuba gear, making thousands of
tiny bubbles just like all the other fish. There was a giant octopus, and
jellyfish, clams and dolphins. It was fun playing hide and seek among
the colorful coral reefs. 

Whoosh....
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Charlie pulled out of the box his favorite toy airplane, then a train, then a
truck, and finally, his glorious mini-motorcycle. He had loved spending hours
with all these toys, pretending to pilot them all over the world.  Whoosh...
Charlie imagined himself receiving 1st prize in a car race. Then, he became
the engineer of a super-train speeding cross-country. 

Faster and faster, Charlie was the motorcross champion of the world, and
World Citizen No. 1 traveling at supernova speeds. “Uh-um,” interrupted
Charlie’s mother, “I think your imagination has run away with you. Are
you hungry. Lunch is ready.” “Already?” uttered Charlie with great sur-
prise.
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OK, now it’s your turn to practice using your imagination. 

Write down your thoughts at least once a day, and cre-
ate a story about one of your own toys. It can be an old
doll, a baseball bat or even your favorite stuffed animal. 

Write down what comes to your mind and put a fun
story together for others to enjoy. 

It’s easy when you practice once a day!

Use the following pages and START UP YOUR OWN
IMAGINATION!
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As Charlie grew up, he took many imaginary vacations by simply
using his imagination. Sometimes he would let someone else’s imagi-
nation whoosh him away by reading a book in his backyard on hot lazy
days. Charlie grew up to write many great books. And many other
children would read along with Charlie’s fantastic stories he created
only by... USING HIS IMAGINATION!
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