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I dedicate this book to my fun and
interesting nieces and nephews.

A

untie Kathy, Grandma, and Timmy were on their way
to pick up Auntie’s car to drive up to the Lookout, a lake along
the mountainside, when Timmy suddenly took oﬀ toward the
lane.
“TIMMY! LOOK OUT! Don’t take that shortcut,” cried
Auntie Kathy. “Remember, that lane goes right by the house
where that huge, ferocious watchdog lives! We’ll go the other
way.”
“But he’s behind a big fence! He can’t get me!” hooted
Timmy.
“That doesn’t mean anything! He could easily leap over it
if he had anything near the fence to jump on!”
“Yes!” Grandma agreed, nodding. “He could!”
Waving her arms, Auntie ran after Timmy. “I don’t want
you chewed up! Come on now, this isn’t funny!”

“That would never happen! I’d just give him a karate kick
that would send him ﬂying, then ﬁnish him oﬀ with a chop!”
Timmy demonstrated with a whirl of his leg. “Like that!”
“TIMOTHY! PLEASE COME BACK NOW!”

Timmy stopped . . . turned slowly . . . and swaggered back
toward them, smiling. “All right!” he snorted, shaking his head.
“But I wasn’t afraid!”
They picked up Auntie’s car! “Are you sure Jay doesn’t want
to come along with us too?”
“Yaa, he’s got to ﬁnish up some homework today!”
“Okay, then.” And oﬀ they drove out along the mountain
lake to the Lookout, where, according to legend, a sea serpent
had been spotted many times by the local people.
When they got there, they walked to their favorite spot
where they could sit and look over the whole valley.
Suddenly, Timmy took oﬀ, running toward the lake, waving
his stick, and chasing after some geese.
“Don’t hassle those geese and get them angry. They won’t
like it!” warned Auntie.
“Why not? It’s fun!” yelled Timmy, zig-zagging behind the
geese, waving his stick back and forth, and whooping loudly!
“LOOK OUT! If they get mad enough, they will turn and
attack you with those long, hard beaks and you’ll feel it!”
“Yes!” Grandma agreed, nodding. “They will.”
“No, they won’t,” yelled Timmy. “LOOK AT THEM GO,
THOSE SCARDEY CATS!”

Honking their heads oﬀ, the huge, fat geese raced,
ﬂapping their wings and wobbling wildly in all directions.
Auntie shouted, “You’ll be sorry, Timmy. Next time they
see you, they’ll remember you and GET YOU!”
Slowly, Timmy wandered back, dragging his stick,
mumbling to himself about how stupid the geese were, and
they continued on their way.
As they walked through Rattlesnake Park, Timmy took
oﬀ running through the tall, thick grass. Auntie warned
him, “LOOK OUT TIMMY! I’m not sure if there are any
rattlesnakes around anymore, but STAY ON THE PATH,
TIMMY, AND OFF OF ROCKPILES TOO! A poisonous
rattlesnake could spring up and bite you. ANY TIME!”
“Don’t worry,” said Timmy, “I’ve got my trusty stick here
and I can take care of any old snake that bothers me! And it’s
fun walking in grass as tall as me!”
“If you meet a rattlesnake, that old stick won’t help you
buddy boy,” Auntie said.
“Yes it will. I’ll beat it to death! I’ve seen it done a hundred
times!”
“That was on TV!” Auntie howled. “There’s NO WAY you’d
win a ﬁght with a rattlesnake using a stick!”

“Yes!” Grandma agreed, nodding. “He could!”

Buy the Kindle version at:http://www.amazon.com/Look-Out-Timmy-ebook/dp/B0
04BDP6RO/ref

