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Deliberately, I inhale the moist smell of the 

earth and dirt and allow the spectacular 

scenery to draw me further into this 

enchanting forest. I distinctly feel the rain 

in the air as the wind crawls up my arms 

and dares me to remove my coat. Faster 

than light, I quickly draw my coat tighter 

around myself until I’m as warm as on a 

Spanish beach. The scene before me 

looks like it has just jumped out of a 

painting. The leaves danced in the wind, 

like a ballerina spinning on her points and 

the explosion of colour is unrivalled by 

anything on this earth! The reds are the 

colour of blazing fire; the oranges are 

brighter than the sun and the yellows: as 

delicate as a million-dollar vase… These 

colours stood together, united as one, to 

engulf me in an ocean of paradise. The birds sang sweetly in the trees and swooped down 

to collect their morning breakfast like they were Olympic divers aiming for gold. This is 

perfect – better than a holiday to Thailand or receiving a new phone for Christmas. A place 

to come whenever I want and witness the most stunning, remarkable, and extraordinary 

landscape that this world has to offer. Who wouldn’t want this at their fingertips? 

   Snap! For a split second my whole body shook, and time stood still. The eyes of my 

follower boar into my back like a thousand knives but before I could shout “HELP!” my 

attacker pounced on me like a cheetah and deprived me of my sight. The blood drained from 

my face and yet my heart was accelerating at 100 mph. How! How could I forget my phone? 

I’m done. This is it! I’m going to be taken away! Murdered? I felt the large, cold, calloused 

hands wrapped around my eyes like a snake and my life flashed before my eyes. My family; 

friends; no, no, no, I can’t die! I REFUSE!  

   Abruptly, like the universe slapped me straight across the face, I clicked into gear. I 

impulsively raise my arm and with the force of the mighty eagle, my elbow swooped down 

and drove down into my attacker’s stomach. Pow! They hit the ground with a crash greater 

than waves against a shore.  

   I quickly sprung higher than the Eiffel Tower and threw myself forward with all my force. 

The insane roar of laughter that echoed throughout the forest stopped me dead in my tracks. 

My whole body sunk like a ship as a huge sigh of relief escaped my lips. And then like a 

firework on Halloween night, my heart shot up, returning to its rightful place in my chest. Like 

the leaves in the wind, I swirled around. There he was: my boyfriend. Hunched over the 

ground, clutching his stomach but rolling around like a horse after a bath and laughing like a 

hyena. His eyes locked with mine and amusement radiated from them. The basket which I 

assumed held a picnic sat patiently on the ground next to him. Oops… 

 

 


