"The Kissing Hand

by AUDREY PENN
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forest ard cried.
I don't want to go to school” he told his

mother. “] want to stay home with you. [ wane

tor play with my friends. And play with my

toys. And read my books. And swing on my

swing. Please may | stay home with your !




Mrs. Raccoon took Chester by the hand
and nuzzled him on the ear

“Sometimes we all have o do thines we
don't wane to do,” she wld him gently, “Even
if they seem strange and scary at first, Bur you

will love school once o stare”
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“Read new books. And swing on new swings. Besides,” she
Vou'll make new triends, And play with new toys” [ added. *] know a wonderful secret that will make your nighs

at school seem as warm and cozy as vour days at home”
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Chester wiped away his tears and . \
-
looked inrerested. A secret! Whan kind
of secrer!”

5A very old secrer,” said Mrs, Raccoon,

“I learned it feom my mother, and she
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i Kissing Hand"

“The Kissing Hand ™ asked Chester,
"“What's thar™
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lefr hand and spread open his tiny fingers into a fan,
|caning Forward, shie Li_:qi-:_'-.,‘l [ hester I'i_L."hl.' in 11‘|l._"
middle of bas palm.

Chester felr his mother's kiss rush from his hand,
up his arm, arsd into his heare, Even his silky, black

mask tingled with a special warmth.
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Mrs. Raceoon smiled. "Now," shp
rold Chester, “whenever you feel lonely
and need a lirtde loving from home, :
just prese your hand o your cheek and
think, ‘Mommy loves you. Mommy
lowes you.” And that very kiss will jump
to your face and fill you with toasry
warm thoughrs”
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"

ik Chester’s hand and

afefully wrapped his fingers around
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kiss. "MNow, do be careful not to
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lose 11" che teased him. “But, don't WONTY.
When you open your hand and wash your

food, 1 promise the kis will seick.” '




Chester loved his Kissing Hand, Now he knew
his mother's lewve woyld B W

E'r'l..'h Ecr s bl

ith him wherever e went.




Thar k'll:_'ll'lt. Chester stood EL BTyt

of his school and looked thoughrful,

Suddenly, he turned to his mocher ang

orinned

“Chive me your hand,” he told hep




Chester took his mother’s hand
in his own and unfolded her large, familiar
fingers into a fan. Mexr, he leaned forward
and kissed the center of her hand.




“hlaw viod have a K ssing Hamng, w,”
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ove vour, hester tuered and danced away




Birs, Fa cowon watched € hester s AMPEr ACross @

rree imb and enter school, And as the hoot owl rane in

L Tdar si !u '-'|'_ WEAr -|'-" A L --:'.l ||-._-r ||_-‘|| |'|:.I.I'|-.| KR |'II.'1

i .:|' i I- .I'.|-| A1 .I'-.' J
Uhe warmith of Chester’s kiss filled her heart with
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