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The adventures of ME!

Name: DOB:
Eliza Kirilova Enikova 2/8/2011

"I was simply exhausted from last nights party, | wonder what will be in store tonight?" |
thought to myself, "I hope it's not a big surprise, | HATE surprises! | fell into a deep slumber.

| woke with a scream, there was a noise! It was an ear splitting banging noise, like a giant
jumping on 10,000 drums, BANG BANG BANG! | jumped out of my skin terrified! | cautiously
poked my head out of my little hut, | was hit in the face with a warm, rotten, decaying fish
smelling gust of air.

"What on Earth is going on " | cried to myself. The terror and the hellish smell drove me out of
my hut, somehow | managed to climb onto its roof and escaped! | ran as fast as my legs could
carry me, | would like to say | ran as fast as the wind but it probably wasn't that fast! A
hammering noise erupted from behind me, | couldn't look, My blood ran cold, | thought, I'm
too young to die.

The chase was on!

| couldn't help but risk a look, out of the corner of my eye | caught a flash of black and white it
was covered in wiry hair, it's eyes had the look of a killer. | streaked across the bristly ground
and headed towards the cliffs, | was cornered, into the monsters clutches or down, the one
wrong step or | fall to my doom, cliffs. The monster edged closer claws out at the ready,
waiting to pounce. | chose the deadly cliffs of doom, | fixed my feet firmly to the wall and
climbed down gingerly, | gulped, | don't want to fall to my death. It poked its gigantic head over
the edge, the stench of its breath nearly knocked me off balance . It's claw swiped viciously at
me, | fell, | tumbled over and over and landed a awkwardly, my head was spinning.

The monster leapt down the cliffs after me, | knew | had to move fast, | sped round the corner
like a racing car, it came crashing behind me, my heart felt like it was coming out of my chest, |
skidded across the slippery white stuff like an ice skater. | saw the monumental white mountain
I just had to reach it, it was so close it was a hairs breath away, | reached out and collided
smack bang wallop straight into the mountain.

"HOMEY," | squeaked with glee. "

"That's not fair" woofed the monster, "you always win."

"Your just a sore loser" squeaked me.

"Fine! " The monster woofed, "okay you win again, Hop on I'll take you back up to your cage,
before they get home"

See you again. tomorrow" | squeaked.

"Same again?" shouted Hettie. that was awesome"

"Sure, night Hettie, that was the best chase ever"



