Nightlights

by Eric Henderson

¢ HAT?” CRIED MATTHEW in disbelief. He

stopped rolling out his sleeping bag. “I have to
wear a hat to bed?”

“You don’t have to,” said Dad, turning on the lantern,
“but you'll be cold if you don’t. You have to be flexible
when you go camping.”

Matthew scowled. Putting on

a hat was not part of his bedtime

routine: teethbrushing, pajamas,

nightlight . . .
Nightlight!

“Dad! What about my

nightlight?”

Dad set the lantern down on
a box. “Well, we can’t leave the
lantern on all night; it would
wear down the batteries.” He
looked doubtful. “I'm afraid we’ll
have to do without one, Matt.”

Matthew looked out through
the front screen of the tent. It

was so dark that he couldn’t even

see the car.
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