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Roberto was one year older than Emily. 
They played together like good brother and 
sister. When they watched the news with their 
parents, they always talked about how fun it 
would be to be reporters. “Oh, you have to 
wait for that to happen, my little reporters,” 
their mom would say, with a loving smile. 
But Roberto had a plan.
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“Mom called us little reporters, Emily” said  
Roberto. “Because we are little, right?” she 
said. “Yes, we are little, but we can still be 
reporters” explained Roberto. “For the TV?” 
Emily asked. “No, just for our home” replied 
her brother. “I don’t understand” Emily 
said. “We will work with our own reports!” 
her brother said, laughing happily.



Emily laughed too, although she didn’t understand. 
But Roberto had a plan. He told her that their first job 
would be to solve the mystery of the strange sounds at 
night. Emily stopped smiling and looked at him very 
serious. He kept talking. “You know, every night, we 
listen to those noises in the roof, in the garden, in the 
driveway, right?”
“Yes” Emily said. She knew those noises very well. 
Because of them, some nights she couldn’t fall sleep, 
wondering what those sounds were, and most 
important, who was out there making them.             
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“Well, our mission is to discover what is going on” 
Roberto said.
“We will discover what’s going on, at night?” Emilly 
asked.
“Yes, and we will start tonight!” he said, with the 
biggest smile of the day and a very special shine on his 
eyes. And Roberto had a plan. They both told mom 
about it. That night, very late, they met at the 
kitchen, while mom was watching from the living 
room. They were waiting… and waiting… and 
waiting…  and suddenly… the sounds. TRACK, 
TRACK, TRACK… again and again… 
                                                          



The noise was coming from the roof. Then, it all 
stopped. Many minutes passed, and nothing. Nada. 
Roberto and Emily kept watching through a big glass 
door, towards the backyard. It was dark and silent. It 
was then when they saw it. Outside, something with 
four legs showed up, and stood next to the glass door, 
and started looking towards the inside of the home…  
“It’s a big cat with glasses!” screamed Emily.
“It’s not glasses, Emily, it’s a mask” said Roberto, who 
could barely believe his eyes.
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Then the four legged creature lifted his two front legs, pushing 
towards the glass, and stood in just two legs. What a show! 
Roberto and Emily couldn’t say a word anymore.“It’s not a cat, 
it’s not a mask… it’s a raccoon” mom said. 
She also was marveled by the visitor. The raccoon felt his 
visit had been too long and it was time to say goodbye. He got 
down to four legs again, turned around, and left. “Let’s follow 
him!” Roberto said. He was very curious, since he had 
never since a raccoon in person, only in photos in books. 
Mom said: “No, my dear children. Raccoons are wild animals, 
and we need to leave them alone. We can try to see what this 
little friend does through the window, but we must never get 
close to him or chase him.”



“Can he bite us?” Emily asked. She was holding her doll very 
close to her, as if she was protecting her. “Raccoons can attack 
if they feel at risk or threatened. We must leave them alone” 
mom said. Then they ran to the other window, and saw the 
raccoon moving slowly towards the trash container. He started 
climbing on top of it! “What is he doing?” Roberto said. “He 
wants to find some food” mom explained. This raccoon was 
very intelligent. He tried and tried to open the container, but 
it had been secured tightly. After a few moments, the raccoon 
decided to end the mission, jumped and went away into the 
night. “Ahhhhh… he’s leaving now…” said Emily. 
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“
He’s a special animal. Do you think he’s the one who 
was making all that noise last week, mom?” asked  
Roberto. “Maybe, sweetie” she said. “Or maybe it was 
them!” Emily yelled with excitement, pointing to a dark 
corner in the driveway. “What is that!” yelled Roberto. 
Their noses were flattened towards the window… What 
they were seeing was almost incredible… Three little 
masked animals, followed their mother and their father. 
A whole raccoon family! “What’s happening here?” dad 
said. He had just woke up. “They have a family, just like 
us!” said Roberto.   
                                                              



Dad, a little sleepy, looked through the window and 
began laughing, happy with the sight. He also loved 
animals. They all laughed, and then, after the raccoon 
family was gone, they sat together for a cup of hot 
chocolate. They talked about wild animals, the respect 
they deserve, and finally went back to sleep. What a 
night! The mystery had been solved! “Emily, tomorrow 
Sunday, we’ll sit and write our news report about the 
raccoon family” said Roberto, very proud. “Yes! And 
then, we’ll show it to our friends. We are the little 
reporters!” Yes, they are!
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Emily and Roberto are the Little Reporters. 
Are you going with them in their first 
mission, filled with mystery?

 “The Little Reporters and the 
Mysterious Mask”


