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For Natasha and Victoria,
both of whom contain
multitudes.

—S.T.

To Luna, who is made of
the most wonderful things
I can imagine.

—S.W.
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# Frogs and Spails and Puppy Dogs Tails.l_

What are little ¢irls made of 7

:
T

¢ar and Spice and Everything Nice.




Pass me the sugar,
would you?










What about sweet

ike me?

boys 1




Hmm. It's about boys and girls.
I think it goes like this:

What are little boys made of? e
Pirates and dogs and noisy £
bullfrogs.




What are little girls made of?
Dresses and sweets and
everything neat.
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You don’t, do you?
Okay, so boys are
made of cookies
and spice . . .

and jump-roping mice?













Maybe it was

boys are made of lightning

and newts







