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Arthur ran to the breakfast table.
“Look, D.W.,” he said.

Arthur waved a dollar.

“The Tooth Fairy left it

under my pillow.”




“Why?” asked D.W.
“She takes baby teeth

and leaves money,”

Arthur said.




“That’s goofy,” said D.W. C/
“What does she do (

b
with all those old teeth?” (Y i ﬁ
Arthur thought. 5 /(\f

“Maybe her castle is made
of teeth,” he said.

“Where does she get the money?”
asked D.W.

“You ask too many questions,”

said Arthur.






The next morning
D.W. ran to the breakfast table.
“My tooth is loose!” she shouted.

“It 1s not,” Arthur said.




“Is too,” said D.W.
“Nope.You are too young
to lose teeth,” said Arthur.
“Not fair!” said D.W.




When Arthur got home from school,
the house was very noisy.
Slam!SLAM!SLAM!

went D.W.’s door.

“What are you doing?”’

shouted Arthur.

“Pulling out my loose tooth,”
said D.W.

“Oh, no! Stop it!” said Arthur.
“Your tooth 1s NOT loose.”







That night D.W. said,

“I have a toothache.

My tooth needs to be pulled out.™
“Mom, she’s making it up,”

said Arthur.

“Am not,” said D.W.



“It really hurts.”
“If 1t still hurts tomorrow,
we’ll visit the dentist a4 0

on our way to the museum,” wHE

said their mother.




The next day they went

to the dentist.

D.W. jumped into his chair.
“Your teeth are perfect,”

said the dentist. “I don’t think

the Tooth Fairy will visit you

for a year or two.”

“See I told you,” said Arthur.

: ND éne *oeheves me,” cried D. W,
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D.W. dragged her (cet
all the way to the museum.
Everywhere she looked

she saw teeth.

Dinosaur teeth.




Shark teeth.
Tiger teeth.
D.W. could not stop thinking
about teeth.




