The little animal was very surprised and ran to his den
and Valentina went after him.

“What are you running away from? Are you scared of me?
. “No, I'm not scared” replied the rodent, as he closed

L : the door and locked it behind them. “But | don’t like

¥ nighttime and it’s starting to get dark.”



Suddenly they heard a strange
noise. Something rustled outside.
“Can you see it?” asked

the squirrel.

“How do you expect me to see it

with the door shut?”




.........

Neither of them slept a wink. The night seemed to last forever.
It was as if time had stopped.

“Maybe they’re intelligent monsters that eat clocks to make
time stop, so that it’s always night and we’ll have to go out

sooner or later” finished the squirrel.





