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The cave was cold when they
left.
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The wind outside was strong.




They passed an abandoned
town.
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They did not stop walking.




They found a small, quiet
village.




They saw an inn and went
iInside.




“Hello, I'm Carl. How are you?¢”™
he asked.

“We are cold,” said Emilia.




“Hi, I'm Marie. Please sit down,”
said the woman.




They sat down by the fire.




They drank hot chocolate, and
they talked to Carl and Marie.




“You should visit Julia’s clock
shop In the next city,” he said.




“She knows about energy

sources,’” he said.




“She lives in a big city, it is
called Nuremberg,” she said.
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