
Noe trampet. Noe krøp.
Noe stirret. Noe krafset.
Noe pisket. Noe gnisset.
Noe glødet i skogen.
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When Ana said there were strange noises in the woods,
the grown-ups chuckled.
“There’s something stomping around,” said Ana.
“The woods are full of noises,” said the grown-ups
and turned away.



The second time Ana said something 
was creeping through the brush. 
The grown-ups smiled.
“I saw scaly skin,” said Ana.
“It’s probably the wind,” said the grown-ups
and shrugged their shoulders.



The third time Ana said 
something big was staring at her.
The grown-ups laughed.
“I saw piercing eyes,” said Ana.
“One sees what one sees,” said the
grown-ups and kept right on chatting.
The other children fell silent.



The fourth time Ana said 
something was clawing around in the forest.
The grown-ups looked at each other.
“I saw sharp talons,” said Ana.
“You see so many strange things,” said 
the grown-ups, and lowered their voices.
The other children listened.



The fi+h time Ana said something
was stirring up the leaves and dust. 
The grown-ups nodded.
“I saw a tale like a whip,” said Ana.
“Are you quite certain?” asked the grown-ups,
eyeing the edge of the woods.
The other children looked at each other.



The sixth time Ana said 
something was chafing and chewing.
The grown-ups stared at the woods.
“I saw pointy fangs,” said Ana.
“Oh, dear!” said the grown-ups
and clenched their fists.
The other children ran away.




