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“ButY Mom,™ he said, “can’y 1 sleep with Yhe lights on? Just
once Mover™

“You said Yhat last night,” said Fred’s mom, “and Yhe night
before Yhat. 1¥'s Yime you slept with Yhe lights off like big

boys do.”

“‘Bot I'm afvaid.”




Placing a hand on Fred’s shoulder, she said, “Tnside of you
Yhere's a spack of courage. Find if. Then you'\l see Yhere's
nothing Yo be afvaid of.”




Fced was silent as his mom Kissed his forehead. She pulled
P Yhe sheets Yo his chin and Yorned off Yhe light. As Yhe
door closed behind her, darkness surcounded him like a bat's
wings.

Immediotely, familior sounds Yurned into frightening noises.
Chirping crickels sounded like ghosts dragging chains.
Croaking frogs became growling goblins.




As bronches swayed ond| B
brushed against Yhe window, [ 8
Fred imagined  monsters [
clowing the latch, veady Yo
carey him oway Yo Yhe hovrible |

\londs Yhey came from.,

Yossed and Yurned, expec.’r'w\a |
avemlins Yo crawl Yheough Yhe -

elecivical outlets.

kit

=Slleng & »;{' .
o B, 2 B I W = A




Feed’s eyelids had grown heavy when he heard Yhe sound of Yeeth
chatYering. Someone—or something—was under his bed!

A\is heart stacted hammering. R\e was about Yo scream for his mom
when a gruft voice spoke, freezing the words in his Yhroar.

“C-c-could You p-please Yo on a \-1-light?”
Fred’s sKin Yingled as if a spider weve crawling vp his spire.
“P-p-please,” Yhe voice continued, “I'm af -£-f-f-fraid.”

Biting his lower lip, Fred grabbed Yhe flashlight from his bedside
Yable. Slowly, he bent over Yhe mativess and peeked under Yhe bed.



There, hugging its Yail Yo s chest, was Yhe strangest creature.
Shaped \ike a watexrmelon, it had carvot-colored skin and one eye
in Yhe center of ivs face. Tt had a Yhomb-sized hoen on its head,
and a single fang hanging from the corner of its mouth.




d and fell ouY of bed. Striking Yhe floor, he
shlight. ~ | —

Texvified, he scrombled Yo vetvieve the flashlight, but Yo his
surprise when Yhe beam shived in Yhe monstec’s eye, the
mMovster Yhrew Lp its arms and volled into a ball.

“Please don’Y huet me!™ it said, sobbins.
“You've afvaid of me?” Fred asked.

Too frightered Yo look L, Yhe monster odded as Years
stcearmed down its face.



“BuY you're a Mmonster,™ Fred said. “You've ot supposed Yo “Aeve,” Fred said, grabbing atissue. But as he reached forward
be afvaid of anything.” Yo hand Yhe Yissue Yo Yhe monster, Yhe mownster scampeved
Yo a corney, Trembling.

The monster sniffed and wiped its eye.

“Wha' are you so scaved of?”




a \\30’(06 povsomous snakes, and s’rmaw\a bees. No¥ Yo mMention
0zoY-shavp Yoeks and Jagaed stick bushes. And wha if T go¥ los?
Or fell off a c\iff? The swome is so cold and wet, but here under

your bed T M warm and safe. Best of all, Yhere’s always o \\a\w’f on.
A \east Yheve wos . . . Until Yonight.,” ® o e




Remembering his mother’s words, Fred said, “There’s a “T know s0,” Fred said, feeling calmer himself.
spack of courage inside You. Find it. Then you wor'y be
abvaid.”

“You Yhink s0?” Yhe mownster asked.

“Corne on, T'\| show you! ™



Thank you for reading! If you would
liketoreadtherest,goto Amazon.com
or octopusinkpress.com to purchase
your Copy now.
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