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Way up on the top of a hill,
where the wind blows wild by

night and day, stands an old,
weathered house. When the
moon is h_igh, the windows
moan and fhe old house

shivers and groans.




In the old house high up on the hill lives an old

man, sad and alone. All day long old Seymour
sits and rocks. Sometimes he’s sad and he sighs,
for he knows something everyone knows—that
he’s not like most folks. “A-ain’t t-too smart,”
Seymour says as he sits and rocks. People tease

him and call him names. But today ...
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...something is going to happen.
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Old Seymour claps on his cap and

-
opens the rusty screen door. His.. S 24vs
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heart beats fast. He smiles and
scuffs across the weathered porch, his

clawlike nails scraping the unpainted rails. R

One step, two steps, three, and four. SRS
Off he totters down the hill toward the farm

just past the clump of trees.




