
. . . map. 
 Many young dragons don’t like to share. 
That’s just the way they are. 

 Sam did not want to share his books or his 
building toys or his old, torn treasure . . .
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. . .“No.” 
 One day Sam’s cousin, Tess, came to visit. 
Sam’s mother asked him to share his toys with 
her, but Sam said, . . .
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. . . you?” 
 Sam told his mother, “Dragons never share.”

 His mother said, “Sam, that isn’t true. Don’t I 
share my hugs with you? Don’t I share my books 
with you? Don’t I share my cookies with . . .
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. . . cookies.
 Sam’s mother held up the sheet of cookies she 
was making and blew a big breath over them, 
instantly baking the cookies to perfection. 

 Sam’s mother gave Sam a small bag of . . .
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. . . bite.

 “Would you please take these cookies outside 
and share them with Tess?” said Sam’s mother.  

 Sam took the bag and went outside with Tess, 
but Sam did not want to share. He ate a whole 
cookie with one big bite. Then he ate a second 
cookie with another big . . .
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