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I was walking in the night

And I saw nothing scary.

For I have never been afraid

Of anything. Not very.




suddenly, I spied them.
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Then I was deep within the woods

When,
I saw a pair of pale green pants

With nobody inside them!

o vk ,....,.:/l/

N
J.f.f

Z////// N

N Ly Es
=21 ..,.._,....ﬂlq...“...#. Iapr ﬂju___.....-_mln!?« S
] i o

q
Sty L' .__.__l.r_._.._.._F.. - W ‘h.
L
- J . " . |.l_..__...-_l._-_.lw-r‘ [T LT

L™



[ wasn't scared. But, yet, I stopped.

What could those pants be there for?

What could a pair of pants at night

Be standing in the air for?
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And then they moved! Those empty pants!

They kind of started jumping.

And then my heart, I must admit,

It kind of started thumping.

So I got out. I got out fast

As fast as I could go, sir.

t scared. But pants like that

I wasn

[ did not care for. No, sir.



