
 

Sam was absolutely terrified and he didn’t 
know what to do he tried shaking whatever 
was on his leg of but that didn’t work and when 
he looked down to see what had grabbed onto 
his leg, he felt embarrassed because it was just 
a curved branch from a tree that had broken 
off. 
 Everything went quiet and Sam continued to 
walk because he was really desperate to see 
what was in the forest even though he thought 
he was going to get out of the spine-chilling 
forest. He continued walking but he still didn’t 
find anything and the deeper he walked inside 
the forest, the colder it got. 
He regretted going even further into the blood 
chilling forest because when he got to the 
middle, he could hear whispers, wicked laughs 
and giant footsteps. He didn’t know what to do 
and it was almost night so he tried to find a 
place to sleep but wherever he looked there 
were just and endless pathway of trees. Then 
he stopped and heard a voice that said “I’m 
going to get you”. Sam said in a shaking voice 
“Is any..bo..dy there?”. Then something 
grabbed him tightly and took him away: Sam 
wasn’t able to scream because his mouth was 
covered by a hand so he screamed inside him 
and he was frightened to even move so he 
couldn’t even do anything….. 
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Even though there could have been 
something dangerous in the creepy, 
mysterious and disgusting forest 
Sam decided he should go in and see 
what could have been there but as soon 
as he put one foot into the lifeless forest, 
he knew he made the wrong decision. 
Sam took some deep breaths and started 
walking through the forest. He was 
wondering what could live in that 
terrifying forest maybe something 
UNEARTHLY! or a HAUNTED HOUSE! 
Possibly a MONSTER!  
The forest was very foggy so he could 
barely see anything and it was also as 
cold as ice. Sam felt like a statue. He 
couldn’t feel his hands. The air tasted like 
water from a swamp. He thought that he 
should get out of that miserable forest so 
he tried to find a way out but as soon as 
Sam was going to dash out of the forest 
something wet and cold clutched onto 
his legs and hands tightly. Sam’s heart 
started pumping as loud as an elephant 
stomp. THUMP! THUMP! THUMP! His 
face went pale, his body froze and he 
thought his life was over. Sam screamed 
HELP! HELP! HELP but no one could hear 
him… 

 


