One strange, quiet day in South America, I, my parents and my four sisters were hoping to discover a Mayan temple. We had a very long climb up a mountain but that wasn’t too bad so as soon as we got over the mountain, we were shocked about how massive this grand Mayan temple was. We started looking for undiscovered parts of the temple. After looking for about an hour because it was all just giant and empty, we found a huge undiscovered area that we thought no one had even seen before! We were all so excited to go in but I was also very frightened, we were about to enter this hollow, dark and gloomy cave type room. Anyway, we were all just so excited to enter this place that we were all arguing about who went first! Except for my mum, she was just standing there waiting for us to stop being so silly. After a while, my mum had enough of us arguing and went first herself! We all just sighed feeling annoyed and went in behind her. Just after we went in, I stopped and made everyone come back. I was thinking about the Mayan spirits around us and how we are probably disturbing them a lot. After a bit of persuading (that I had to do), my family finally agreed with me and we came back out of the massive, undiscovered place. Everyone was sad about leaving but we all knew we had to be respectful and we made the correct decision.The respectful discoverers.



                                         The end.By George Laverty.

