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It was a lovely night with a green field reflecting

the moonlight.

An old lady was living alone in a house just

outside of town.

She was sitting next to the window, sewing.

It was quiet around her house, apart from the

slight ticking sound of the table clock.
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“Phew:--- It's getting hard to thread this needle.

I can’t see things well. Perhaps I've gotten older.”

Suddenly she heard the sound of knocking at

the entrance door.

“Oh what was that? It must be the wind.

There shouldn’t be anyone visiting at this time.”

But then, she heard slight footsteps and a voice

of a man outside the window.

She opened the window.
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