






Peluso the fluffy green monsterPeluso the fluffy green monster  
bounced along the shiny mall floor,bounced along the shiny mall floor,  
his fur sparkling with excitement.his fur sparkling with excitement.  

Today was a special day.Today was a special day.  
The big shopping mall was buzzing with lights,The big shopping mall was buzzing with lights,  

music, and colorful stores full of amazing things.music, and colorful stores full of amazing things.
Peluso held the hand of his best friend Luna,Peluso held the hand of his best friend Luna,  

a little girl with curly hair and bright eyes. His belly buzzed with excitement.a little girl with curly hair and bright eyes. His belly buzzed with excitement.
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Inside the mall, everything glittered and shined.Inside the mall, everything glittered and shined.  
Candy shops, bright signs, and toy windows everywhere.Candy shops, bright signs, and toy windows everywhere.

But one thing grabbed Peluso’s heart.But one thing grabbed Peluso’s heart.
In a toy store window, In a toy store window, a shiny spinning traina shiny spinning train  

circled a tiny golden village.circled a tiny golden village.  
Little lights blinked as it moved.Little lights blinked as it moved.

Peluso’s eyes grew huge.Peluso’s eyes grew huge.
“Luna, Luna, LUNA! I NEED THAT TRAIN!”“Luna, Luna, LUNA! I NEED THAT TRAIN!” he squeaked. he squeaked.
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  leaned down beside him.leaned down beside him.

“It’s a beautiful train, Peluso,” he said gently.“It’s a beautiful train, Peluso,” he said gently.
  “But today we’re just looking, not buying toys.”“But today we’re just looking, not buying toys.”

His voice was calm and warm.His voice was calm and warm.
But Peluso didn’t hear the warmth.But Peluso didn’t hear the warmth.

He only heard one word:He only heard one word:
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Peluso’s ears were full of his own shouting.Peluso’s ears were full of his own shouting.
But as he rolled on the floor, something caught his eye.But as he rolled on the floor, something caught his eye.

The shiny toy store window.The shiny toy store window.
In the glass reflection, Peluso saw himself.In the glass reflection, Peluso saw himself.

Messy fur, wild eyes.Messy fur, wild eyes.
  A big roaring mouth.A big roaring mouth.

He looked almost…scary.He looked almost…scary.
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