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To my parents,

Charles and Charlene Daywalt,

who taught me to always make room for everyone.
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For Logan.
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One day, Duncan and his crayons were happily
coloring together when a strange stack of

postecards arrived for him in the mail . ..







A MODERN SUPER-HIGHWAY
THRU THE GRANDEUR OF AUTUMN

pear Duncap,

No one likes Peqs.

No 0A€ even [ifes the color
PER GREEN. 50 I'm changg,
my pame end RUnNing q
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Sincerely,
Esteban. -
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SCAMPI PRESS, INC.
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the MAGHIFlcent!
(the ctayon Formerly known <1 PEA GREEN)
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HI', buncan, RITZ MOTEL

A lovely spot for year ‘round recreation
Its me, NEon RED crayem,
REMEMBER thet qreqt’ vacation we
had wibh gour Eamily? Remem per
how we laughed wheh we drew 4
Plctuce of ‘gour Dad® SYNGurn?

Remomber dropping me by the hofe]
pool when wou left? Clearly you
EC [/ £l

;How could Yo m-‘ss‘ me? RpNgway,
At € months wafing for you G come
gk me, [ guess I'm walking BAck. ..
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+\* £ Yeur left behing friend,

P =1

// St NEoN Red CRAyen

i

POST CARD

duncan
DUncon’s pyom

: n con’s H 0use




PICKING COCONUTS
FUN IN THE SUN !
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SE% w5, TEEAW and: Ofiblige: We Know R
we ysed (o RARgue cver Wi of us
was thy Color of the SUN... But U I\A
what? NEITHER ef us wanfs to be |
the COLOR of the SuN anyinote. Mot Sihce L

we were LEFT oursIpE omd the saN
MELTED us... TOGETHERIL ¥ ﬂ)osr Gara/
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169U b =)_’ou can que_ IREEN Htw \
s {lolmAEll\. We aire, st BLING [N SINE
fur not- '~ Suhny. friends, That K .
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