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Once upon a time there lived a beautiful girl called
Megan. She asked her mother if she could go for a
walk all by herself. Her mother replied, “only when
you have done all your chores.” “I have finished all
of them,” answered Megan. Megan’s mother
wanted to know why Megan wanted to go out for a
walk on Saturday, when she should be relaxing.
Megan told her that she and her friend, Tiffany
liked to go for a stroll together. Her mother said
she could go for half an hour. So Megan left the
small white and grey kitchen, and went to her
small pink bedroom for her green watch. She
grabbed her watch from the blue desk, and went
back to the kitchen. “I have my watch mum.” “Okay
I will take you to Tiffany’s.” They both left the
kitchen, and Megan took her lack jacket off the
hook on the back of the blue door, and put it on.
Then they both hopped into her mum’s grey and
white retro car, not forgetting to put their seat
belts on. Julie, Megan’s mum started the car, and
off they went to Tiffany’s house and arrived ten
minutes later. Julie locked the car, and Megan ran
up to the door and pressed the buzzer, while Julie
was still walking up the steps. Megan could see a
shadow walking to the brown door. A person
opened the door, the outside light shone on the
person. It was Tiffany. Tiffany was excited to see
Megan, and told her that she had just got home,
not long after her mother. Tiffany’s mum Ally,
invited Megan’s mum to come in and have a cup of
tea. The firls ran off to Tiffany’s room to play and
talk in the huge room. Megan knew that the closet
was the size of her house, and the large bed was
so bouncy. Tiffany took the lead from an old brown
box by the door. She clipped the lead to Hippy’s
collar, and she and Megan set off on their walk.
They came to a strange looking path, but walked
on, suddenly they noticed that they were in a
forest. Megan saw a sign that read, Keep going
and find life???

“Oh no! Mum will kill me if we don’t get back
soon,” said Tiffany. “Someone has put the sign
there to scare people,” she added. “Okay but let’s
keep on going. I want to see if there is a life,” said
Megan. “Alright let’s go,” agreed Tiffany. So off the
girls went. Soon they found a beautiful valley with
magical creatures, and lots of magical things. Then
suddenly the forest disappeared, and they realised
they didn’t know how to get back home. “Are you
lost? Do you need my help?” Asked a girl. “Yes
please,” they answered together, explaining that
they were not from the area. The girl introduced
herself, telling them that her name was Emily,
then the friends told her their names. Emily said
that they had to walk to the Kingdom of Magic,
and for them not to worry, because she was
allowed to enter there. She told them the kingdom
was far away and that they would need hover
boards, and they would have to dress like the
magical valley people. The girls thought it
sounded like a lot of fun, and were happy to go
along with Emily. Emily snapped her fingers, and
they were dressed in beautiful pink clothes. Soon
the hover boards appeared, and the girls jumped
on them and tool off. The wind blew their hair, if
felt good. They arrived half an hour later, landing
in front of large double doors. The blue doors
swung open and they walked inside to find a big
red button. “That’s what we need. Just one press
and you are home,” said Emily. “Thank you so
much for your help Emily,” Megan and Tiffany said,
and ran to the button, waving to Emily as they
pushed it. The girls found themselves at Tiffany’s
front door. The pink dresses had disappeared and
they were in their normal clothes. As they opened
the door, Ally greeted them with a concerned
voice. “Where have you been?” “You have nooooo
idea,” said the girls. “You wouldn’t believe us if we
told you,” they giggled. Megan and Tiffany couldn’t
stop giggling it had been such fun.

