


Chapter 1

off to the woods

Cerys , Darcy and bluebell sprung out
of there beds and rushed down stairs to
see their foster parents ,Mrs and Mr
monger, fulling a basket with three
sandwiches and three packets of crisps
for as today they were going on a lovely,
not gruesome filled adventure . “ thank
you dad “ said Darcy “that’s ok ,
breakfast is on the table ¢ “thank you”
spoke the rest of them . Cerys , Darcy

and bluebell munched into there break-

fast and then ran up stairs to get
changed .







Chapter 2 all alone

As bluebell was setting up the picnic

blanket and getting everything out of
the hand crafted wooden basket next

to the beautiful pond . Suddenly the
ground started shaking as if a giant
was coming to eat you. then it was fol-
lowed by a strange hissing sound as if
it was coming closer and close. bluebell
could not bear it anymore so she let a
massive scream which made all the
birds fly out of their tree . The sound
stopped but something had emerged
from the pond , it was a massive hiss-
ing reptile With  poison tripping from
his fangs . Bluebell did not know what

to do backing up on the grass bank
squishing all the wild flowers .






Chapter 3 it all ends

By then Cerys and Darcy had come
back to find bones of bluebell, the

sister that they had forever their best
friend . They both let out a massive
scream that echoed though the forest
Darcy and Cerys crashed down to

the floor crying and dropped all the
berries that they had collected. But
they didn't know who killed her .

What was that horrible monster ?

Was it a monster ?’ They thought but

little did they know they were right
on top of its house ,deep under-

ground where he had woken up from

From his snack earlier . He slow

slithered out of his hole once again
and was ready to eat !



The two girls heard a hiss from under
did not move as their eyes started to
swirl and said “ yes master snake kill
me “ so the large snake bit them and
dragged them into to his cave . Since
that day they have not been seen .
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