
 

                                                  

 

Into The Cave 

I didn’t know where I was. I didn’t know how I 

 got there.  All I knew was, there in the darkness, 

 it was waiting- waiting for me. 

   The deathly silence pierced through my ears and  

invaded my mind. I tried to call for help but I choked  

 on my words. I backed off into a corner – a fatal move. 

 

The cave walls engulfed me in a blanket of teeth, like  

a shark tearing through my flesh. I tried to escape, but it had 

me - death had come.  

 

The smell of fate loomed all around me,  

making me gag. I was going to die. I could  

feel the penetrating icy water dripping  

on my back. The swords of the  

stalactite were about to fall. 

 

Emily. Y6  


