The Night Visitor

Begun by Dinah Williams and completed by

There it was again. Tap. Tap. Tap. The stubborn sound dragged me from my
dreams and pulled me to my bedroom window.

The moon shone flashlight bright. No way I'd miss the deep tracks in the snow.
They wound out of the woods, across the yard, right to the tree by my house.

The branch above my window began to sway. A sharp yellow claw stretched down.
Tap. Tap. Tap. “Let me in,” the creature growled. So I did. . .
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