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It was a different Saturday. Many children were waiting in line to be seen. As soon as
she got there, Lara began to hear a chorus of cries. She got worried. From the room she
was supposed to come in, some children came out sobbing, although others seemed
calm. Lara heard her name being called and came in. There was a jar of strawberry
lollipops on the table. The nurse was giving one to each child. Lararolled up her sleeve
and held her mother’s hand tightly. Her eyes closed and two tears rolled down her
cheeks. But after feeling just a little pinch, she began to feel better.

TEXT 2

The sun was already setting when Felipe decided to go into the woods. Without want-
ing to be seen, he gradually distanced himself from the camping site. Night had al-
ready hidden the familiar trail. But Felipe, feeling confident, kept walking. Suddenly...
a noise could be heard. It came from the dry leaves on the ground. Terrified, Felipe
thought, ‘It sounds like something is crawling!’

The boy was looking for his flashlight in the backpack when something wrapped
around his leg. ‘No, it can't be a..." Disturbed, he kept looking for something to light
up the woods. That's when he noticed that something was slipping out of his back-
pack... a rope! ‘Phew!” After regaining confidence, the boy decided to keep walking.
But the noise started again soon after. This time, the more he tried to get away, the
more he heard it. It sounded like something was stepping on the leaves, chasing him.
This time, darkness and fear petrified him.

After a while, still paralyzed, Felipe began to hear it again, a noise that gradually
increased. A light, growing stronger, was also approaching. He soon recognized the
voice of his friends. Smiling, Felipe thought, I'm so glad you found me!" When lighting
up the place, they saw a long branch clinging to Felipe’s clothes. Wherever he went, he
dragged the dry leaves on the ground.

- Wow, we finally found you! Don't you know that the dark woods are very danger-
ous? What did you want to say with that?

After all, Felipe learned a lesson.
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