A scary Adventure story !

In my childhood, my friend and I used to do a lot of crazy and bold
things whenever we meet each other. One day, my friend’s mother
had invited me and my mother to join her family's farm barbecue
party. We arrived when the sun was almost down. The sky was mixed
in pink and red. The first thing I said when I saw their farm was ‘wow
this is the biggest farm I've ever seen my whole life.’

Then I heard a giggle and ‘I know right it was my friend.’
‘Follow me, I'm going to show you something much better.’

I found myself following her directly with excitement. She took me to
an old tree house.

‘I wonder what's amazing about this discarded treehouse?’ I said.
She replied ‘wait, you will see.’

We got inside the treehouse. The place was full of dust and spider
webs. There was a broken window, my:friend walked towards it. I
followed her.

‘Do you see that? That'sour neighbors farm, they have three mad
hounds, by the way.’

I don't know how; but I got what she meant. I urged her to complete
by saying ‘and?’

And she completed ‘How about we give these three buddies a real
reason.to get mad at?’

I knew.that she wants another crazy adventure as always. I asked her
that if she had a plan but she said that we would play with them and
nothing more.

It all happened so fast. We crept into their neighbors’ farm and we
saw the hounds. They were sleeping and looking so dangerous. My
friend was braver than me. She walked towards them holding a stick
in her hand and collect their three big black noses with the stick to
wake them up.



They opened their eyes. And suddenly, they started barking loudly.
When they saw us, I knew that it was time to run.

‘Hurry up!” shouted my friend. We ran so fast that I couldn't take a
breath. I looked behind us and so that they were chasing us. When we
finally arrived at the treehouse we lost them but my heart was still
jumping like a monkey. It was a scary adventure but an exciting one.
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