Sky's The [Limit



’ TN )
| s warm and humid up'in ‘the ‘f‘orest trees surroundmg m
I Ilve h@:;e with my two sisters Matilda and Jane. My parents
have gone into the forest bo Qollee-ﬂspemmens of tropieal
n,i:s I'm writing this because’T W&Ilt-tQ be an author and.
WTité about all ofthé a:dvgntures I have been on; ' "N

I“ ‘L“-. h‘- ™ . N ‘f. -

. " . - - . - - N s -



e "",.v.. - . PO

‘I;Jc\ I e b;&»"f" e e

_‘ 7, ,g%» i ‘;_w:; -
My favoumte adventure was when Thad to find some fruit in the mlddle of the forest. I
-made araft and sailed across the river. I used my spea,r to Kkill some fish a, long the way
and then I arrived at fruit central. That's what I call it because everywhere you look you
“can see vibrant splashes of colour. It's my favourite place. I can sit peacefully under a nice
“shady treeé and read a good book. At the moment I am reading about one of my parent's
adventure novels. So far it has been a,bout this plra,nha, guy -
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I snacked on the fruit I picked and the sandwiches I made for the
journey. Chi caught some mice and shared it with the poorly fox. I tried
to create a ladder at some point. I made up some herbal remedies to
make the fox feel better. I made several phone calls to my family but no
one picked up.

I got out one time when it was pitch black and when the frosty air sent
chills up my spine.




I was going to make a run for it while I
was out of the claustrophobic space,
but all of my precious belongings were
in there. Including the broken fox and
my precious snake. I could hear
sounds in the distance. Loud dripping
noises. "Help" I yelled. My throat
started hurting. I swallowed. A big
black cloud swooped over me where I
lay bewildered...
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I could smell the sweet, fresh rain. AfteriLeaps of days in the hole, the:fox sort-of
got better after many doses of medicine. I came across an idea, which was to dig
holes-in the sides of the mud walls, so I could rock climb\up to the top. My
vfingernails were ca._ked with dirt. Once\I got. out I made a nice smoky fire and ate
fruit until my stomach ached. I drifted off to'sleep and dreamed of me back home
with my family, snug i/a/-my bamboo bed. I promi§ed‘myself tha.Jt I will return home
', once again. N L'H ; : - O
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We hopped back down into the raft and sailed down the glistening
river while we were on the crooked raft, I finally noticed that when I
was asleep the fox ran away to find his family. I could see the pup
racing through the sunlit jungle, dodging the leafy trees. I could
faintly see the fox family waiting for their baby to return. I knew he
would.




