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Hazel and Felix walked all day.
Crickets began to chirp.
“Time to go home,”  Hazel said.

Who’s There?
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A frog jumped in their way.
“Yikes!” Hazel cried.
Felix chased the frog.

“Felix, stop!” Hazel yelled.
Felix did not stop.
“Come back!” Hazel cried.
Felix kept chasing the frog.
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Hazel looked for Felix.
She looked around trees.
She looked under bushes.
Leaves rustled.
“Is that you, Felix?” Hazel called.

The leaves rustled again.
“Is it a wolf ?” Hazel thought.
She heard scratching.
She heard scraping.
She looked closer.

8 9



Hazel saw a man digging.
His hair was messy.
His hands were hairy.
“Grrrrr,” he growled.

Karl
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“What are you doing?” Hazel said.
“I am looking for my snack,” the man said.
“Did your snack run away?” Hazel asked.
“No!” the man said. “My snack is pretzels!”
“I dropped them when a frog scared me.”

“A frog scared me too!” Hazel said.
Just then, she saw a bag behind a bush.
“Is this your snack?” Hazel asked.
“Oh, yes,” the man said. “Thank you.”
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“I was afraid you were a wolf man,”
Hazel said.
“You were digging and growling.
You have hairy hands.”
“Ha ha!” the man laughed.
“I am wearing gloves.
I am afraid of wolves too. And bats.”
“I am afraid of bats too!” Hazel said.
“Then do not go into the cave,”
the man said. “There are many bats.”
“Too bad,” Hazel said. “I do like rocks.”
“I like rocks too!” the man said.
“What is your name?”
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“Hazel is my name,” Hazel said.
“I am Karl,” the man said.
“Well, Karl, I must go,” Hazel said.
“Okay. I will see you later,” Karl said.

“Goodbye!” Hazel said.
Hazel hurried down the path.
The sun set. An owl hooted.
“Felix! Where are you?” she called.
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The moon lit the path.
Hazel saw paw prints.
She heard a howl.
“Oh, no! Wolves!” Hazel cried.

Wolves
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Hazel peeked through the trees.
“Many wolves!” she cried.
“Karl is with them!
He said he is afraid of wolves.
Maybe he lied.
Maybe he is a wolf man!”
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“Where are you going?” Karl called.
“Stop chasing me!” Hazel yelled back.
“Call off your wolves!”
Hazel felt the paws on her heels.

Hazel ran through the woods.
She heard paws behind her.
“Hazel!” Karl called.
“Aaa!” she yelled.

22 23



“Do not worry,” Karl said.
“My dogs are nice.”
“Dogs? Not wolves?” Hazel asked.
“Yes. I took them for a walk,” Karl said.
“You were howling at the moon!”
Hazel said.
“My dogs were howling,” Karl said. 
“I was not howling. I was looking.
I have a telescope. Do you want to look?”
“No,” Hazel said. “Your dogs scared me.” 
“I am sorry,” Karl said.
“Can I do something?”
“No, thank you,” Hazel said. “Goodbye.”
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Clouds crossed the moon.
Branches crossed the path.
“It is too dark to find Felix,” Hazel said.
“I do not even know where I am.”

The Cave
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Hazel tripped on a rock.
More rocks led to a hole in a hill.
“That must be the cave!” Hazel said.
“I hope Felix is not in there.”

She tiptoed to the cave.
It was quiet and cold.
She peered inside.
“Hello? Felix?” she called.
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Squeak! Squeak! Squeak!
Many bats flew out of the cave.
Then Karl ran behind the bats!
“Go, bats, go!” Karl yelled.

“Aaaaaaaaaaa!” Hazel yelled.
“Now I know Karl is a wolf man!”
“Oh, no!” Karl cried.
“Is that you again, Hazel?”
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“Yes, it is me!” Hazel said.
Why did you chase bats after me?”
“I was sorry my dogs scared you,” Karl said. 
“I wanted to make it up to you.
I wanted to take you to the cave,
but I know you do not like bats.
So, I chased them out of the cave.”
“But you said you are also afraid of bats,”
Hazel said.
“I am afraid of bats,” Karl said,
“but I am also sorry.”
“I am tired,” Hazel said. 
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“Can I take you home?” Karl asked.
“No, thank you,” Hazel said.
“Please just tell me the way.”
“Follow that path,” Karl said.
“It is the best way. I really am sorry.”
“It is okay,” Hazel said. “Goodbye again.”
She walked the way Karl told her.
She walked all night.
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“This path is strange,” Hazel thought.
“I think it is the wrong way.”
A net waved from a bush.
“What is going on?” Hazel thought.
“It is too late for hunting.”

Caught!
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Hazel peeked behind the bush.
Karl was holding the net!
“He really is a wolf man!” Hazel thought.
“He sent me the wrong way!

He wants to catch me and eat me!
He will not catch me!
He will not eat me!
I will catch him first!”
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Hazel tackled Karl.
“I caught you!” she cried.
“Aaaa! Do not hurt me!” Karl yelled.
“Why are you doing this?”
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“You were trying to catch me!” Hazel said.
You were trying to eat me!”
“I was not trying to catch you,” Karl said.
“I was not trying to eat you.”

“Then why did you have this net?”
Hazel asked.
“I saw a monster in the woods,” Karl said.
“I wanted to catch it and save you.”
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“What do you mean?” Hazel asked.
“What monster?”
“The monster right behind you!” 
Karl yelled.

44 45



“Felix!” Hazel shouted.
“You know the monster?” Karl asked.
“Felix is my dragon,” said Hazel.
“I lost him, but here he is!”
“Hooray!” Karl said.
“Does Felix like caves too?”
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The next day, Hazel, Felix, and Karl 
went to the cave.
They saw sharp rocks and smooth rocks.
They saw blue rocks and pink rocks.
They did not see bats, wolves or frogs.
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