Tallulah went outside with the umbrella.
It was a bright day by then,
but Tallulah kept the umbrella up,

just in case.

It was hard to hold on to the umbrella and

do all the things she wanted to do.

But Tallulah held tight.




At dinner, Daddy said, “No umbrellas at the table.”
And Tallulah said, “No phones either.”

And Daddy went quiet.
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At bathtime, Mummy said, “No umbrellas in the tub.”

But Tallulah shouted, “Please, no water — it’ll wash off

my dragon tattoo!” And she cried so hard she filled
half the tub with tears.




And that night, she left the umbrella under

her bed because she wasn’t worried any more.

Well, not totally.




