ameson and the
Bedtime Science Truc

v, \,".




2T rp R e, L s
~h. v S - =

Jameson was doing a science project when Mom and Dad came to remind him
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Jameson loved to build things before bedtlmé
Tubes, plasters, and toy trucks covered his ﬂoor.
He called it his “Science Lab!” =
“Just one more experiment,”
he said with a grin.




He whispered, “Tomorrow,
8
B 7 we'll make the best e

experiment ever.” g

And soon...
his eyes began to




Rumble... rumble.
The truck’s headlights flickered

“Wake up, Jameson!* said a friendly voie:

Jameson blinked. Truck? You can talk?
“Sure can! Let’s roll out for
our bedtime mission.’




Zoom’ They drove through a glomng tu

They arrived in the Cloud Lab — floating high above Earth i
f Welcome ]un10r Sc1entist' sald a tiny robot W1th Wlngs




They zoomed to the Moon. A silvery puddle shimmered.
" “Oh no!” said the robot. “The cratet’s 1eak1ng moonhght'” g
Jameson thought hard. “T’ll use my ' /
space plaster!”




I .
TR

must |

RO workl” said the robot. “Now we

* stardust back home!” Jameson grinned. .
. Let’s build a bubble rocket!” ’-
" He mixed giggles, dreams, and a drop

of moonlight.




- “Mission complete. Commander ]ameson_
]ameson yawned. “Thanks, friends. That was the best science ever.”
The truck winked. “Sweet dreams, scientist.
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| Every night, Jameson’s imagination - &

. turns science into magic. *

g Ty Join him and his bedtime truck as they
explore stars, clouds, and the wonder of *

*  curiosity before drifting into sweet dreams.




