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To my parents,

Charles and Charlene Daywalt,

who taught me to always make room for everyone.
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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 . ..
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PICKING COCONUTS
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; SKIING AND A FAST Jump ALONG THE TRAIL
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He built a place where each crayon

would always feel at home.
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ALSO BY DREW DAYWALT AND OLIVER JEFFERS:

The Day the Crayons Quit

PHILOMEL BOOKS
Published by the Penguin Group | Penguin Group (USA) LLC
375 Hudson Street, New York, NY 10014

USA | Canada | UK | Treland | Australia | New Zealand | India | South Africa | China
penguin.com | A Penguin Random House Company

Text copyright © 2015 by Drew Daywalt. Illustrations copyright @ 2015 by Oliver Jeffers.
Penguin supports copyright. Copyright fuels creativity, encourages diverse voices, promotes free speech, and creates a [!
vibrant culture. Thank you for buying an authorized edition of this book and for complying with copyright laws by not
reproducing, scanning, or distributing any part of it in any form without permission. You are supporting writers and
allowing Penguin to continue to publish books for every reader.

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data
Daywalt, Drew, author.
The day the crayons came home / by Drew Daywalt; pictures by Oliver Jeffers.
pages cm Companion book to: The day the crayons quit. Summary: One day, Duncan is happily coloring with his crayons
when a stack of postcards arrives in the mail from his former crayons, each of which has run away or been left behind,
and all of which want to come home. [1. Crayons—Fiction. 2. Postcards—Fiction. 3. Color—Fiction.] L. Jeffers, Oliver,
illustrator. IL. Title. PZ7.D3388Dat 2015 [E]—dc23 2015003512

elSBN 078-0-698-18239-4

Edited by Michael Green. Text set in 20-point Mercury Text GL
The art for this book was made with crayons, the Postal Service, and a cardboard box.
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