
Two Cowboys 

The rodeo came to town. It was Andy and Grandpa’s first rodeo. “Let’s get there 

early,” Andy said. “Then we can have the best seats.” 

Andy and Grandpa put on their cowboy hats. Next they 

pulled on their boots. Andy pulled his hat down low. “Now you 

look like a cowboy,” Grandpa said. 

Andy and Grandpa were the first ones to walk into the 

rodeo. They sat in the first bleacher. No one else was there. 

After a while, Andy got tired of sitting so he climbed under the bleachers. He 

found a stick and made roads in the dirt. 

Soon, people started to arrive. The bleachers were filling up. 

 

“Can I jump on the trampoline?” Andy asked. 

Grandpa watched Andy jump up and down, up and down, up and down. “Ride 

‘em cowboy!” Grandpa said with a laugh. 

More people filled the bleachers. Andy got hungry. 

Grandpa and Andy ate cotton candy. They had some 

popcorn. 

 

It was getting dark. 

Andy fell asleep on Grandpa’s lap just as the rodeo 

started. Grandpa carried Andy to his truck and drove home. 

 

“I like rodeos,” Andy said. “Can we go again?”           
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