The Forgotoin Room

There was once an old house.  It was almost as old as the earth.  It had only one room.  The strange thing was it had been forgotoin for thousands of years.

Now there was a boy playing with his frend.  His name was Ryan and his frends name was Annie.  They were bothe ten years old although Annie was a week older.  The two of them were playing dodge ball.  Ryan threw the ball so far away they could not get it.  They agreaed to meet at the same place tomoroe morning.  When they go there the next day there was a small dog (called a beagle).  It was clearly unhappy because it was cott in a nett.  They gently freed the poor dog.  We better ceep him.  We can call him Lucky.  Let’s take Lucky with us!  They had to climb a mountain!  All three of them were determined to get Ryan’s ball back.

At the top of the mountain they saw it the forgotoin room.  It looked honted and beawiched.  Lucky shook.  Forchnedly there was a brite red path leeding strate to the hous but there was a river all around the path.  Sudnly there was a flash and a streek of lightning crossed the sky.  They ran as fast as there legs cold cary them.

At the two homes they were frantickly trying to phone each other.  Both mothers were anxious to fined the two children.

By now the children had reached the house.  It had been pad locked.  Lucky ran to a window and barcked loudly.  The children followed.  To there surprise it had been left open!  And siting on the end of a cabnit was the ball.  All of them felt like heros.  Triumefintly they pransed home.  There mums ran at them and huged them.  And Lucky found his mum too.

As the years past they dicided to move into the room but there was a problom.  It had a pad lock on the door.  There had  to be keys some where of some sort.  So the big problem was the keys.  They looked in the park and the garden but no trase of the keys.  Lucky had just had ten babby dogs called Frisk, Sooty, Flowr, Tiny, Streecy, Pach, Averean, Flufy, Flyer and Woofer.  Flyer was diging and he found some keys.  Ryan and Annie tryed opening the door.  It wood not open.  It had an other key.  They tried it and it worked!  They moved into the house.  They had to get some furnicher for the house.

Once that was dun they moved in.  It was no longer forgotoin all because of Ryan, Annie, Lucky and Flyer.

The End
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