The down away mine
Liam Watson

Occasionally, the young ones from the Woodland forest venture over a ditch
and through a swamp to explore an abandoned mine that leads to an
extraordinary place.

Thus, our story started when there was a friend and another friend. The
first friend’s name was Arlo and his friend’s name was Kennedy. Arlo and
Kennedy used to live in a polluted city, they hated there but soon their mother
and father found a job on an amazing rural farm where they live near a
forest.

“Hey Kennedy” Arlo shouted.
“What?” Kennedy shouted back.

She picks up her bucket of water then she walks to Arlo
“Look,” he said.

“We found gold!” Kennedy Screamed.
Mother came out to the barn
“What are you screaming about,” she said sounding alarmed.

“We found gold” Arlo answered politely.

“Good gracious,” Mother said.

“Well don’t just stand there pick that gold up,” Mother said so he picked the
3-kg gold chunk up.
“Wait | need to turn down the fire or else it might burn down the house”




Arlo stopped and went to the house to turn down the fire. He often
experiences an abnormal hallucination that a magma monster will eat him up
when he puts out the fire.

But by now he had overcome this fear.

Mother always says that there is no magma monster though, of course, she
is right.

Arlo ran back to the barn. He picked up the 3-kg piece of gold and put it inside
the stack of hay.

“well you certainly get a week of doing whatever you want to do,” Mother
said.

“yes!” the children whispered.

“we can go to the forest right over there” Arlo whispered.

“Mrs. Sinclair can we go to that forest right there,” Kennedy asked.
“To that forest right there?” Mother said sounding quite surprised.
“yes Mother” Arlo answered.

“very well kids,” Mother said.

“You need to pack your lunch and then voila,” said the mother.

so, the children went to pack their lunch and tea
“bye Mrs. Sinclair” Kennedy shouted.

They cross a ditch and then a forest they saw a lot of peculiar trees singing
wisha-wisha-wisha.
“an abandoned mine!” Kennedy exclaimed.



“How extraordinary,” Arlo said.

“it must 100-year-old,” Kennedy said.

“let’s go in there,” said Kennedy said excitedly.

“We must not go in there,” Arlo said pulling Kennedy’s arm.

“Alright let’s go in there” disobeying Arlo’s order.

“then I'm coming with you.” said Arlo firmly.

they step into the mine they felt magical almost as if they were fairies and
elves because they were. Kennedy was a fairy and Arlo was elves. They
walked toward a bright light in the distance they saw some doors they
peeped in one just before they could react a tiny gnome splashes water all

over them.

“oh you little pest” cried Kennedy
but Arlo could only laugh.

“l think you deserve that Kennedy” Arlo giggled.

“Just wait for my vengeance” Kennedy shouted
just then a tiny fairy came out.

“oh, you poor kid did you get by splashed the angry gnome?” Asked the little
fairy.

“yes,” said Arlo.

“I didn’t get splashed but Kennedy did” Arlo giggles.

“It wasn’t funny Arlo,” Kennedy said.




All of a sudden, the mine began to shake
“what was that little fairy” cried both of the children.

“the land is moving now it’s the land of laughter my name is Ghostly by the
way,” said Ghostly.

“which means | can fade through the wall,” said Ghostly.

“Really” both said the children.

“Yes of course silly,” said Ghostly.

“What is the land of laughter,” asked Kennedy.

She was always curious

“so basically, when you laugh you will have to stay there forever” Answered
Ghostly.

“l want to go there,” said Arlo.

Arlo and Kennedy went to the shining light.

“amazing,” said Arlo.

but the worse happened they start to giggle though cannot stop
almost as if was permanent.

“oh no!” said Ghostly.
“| guess I'm the only one to save them,” said Ghostly.
“let’s go!” shouted Ghostly.

she grabs an Undo-Potion Ghostly quickly went to the hole before it’s too late

“Arlo and Kennedy!” shouted Ghostly..



luckily luck was on her side she found them and dab a little bit of Undo-
Potion.

Upon awakening, they shall find themselves in their bed.

Turn out it was all a dream.
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