Farrah

One day little Golden Locks was being a bad girl. She
was, pulling the clothes down from the washing line,
running round the garden with underpants on her
head and pinching her mum.

"GOLDY YOU STOP THAT RIGHT NOW AND GO
TO YOUR ROOM!"

Goldy sobbed and sobbed, she didn't like being told
off so she went up to her room and cried. She thought
to herself what if | was even more bad, so she climbed
out of her window and ran into the forest.

She came across a pink and indigo run down
bungalow.

"I wonder who lives there?" she said "Lets go see."
She knocked on the door and a wolf opened the door
with a bowl of porridge and a glass of wine while
wearing a blue and purple dress, lipstick and a wig.
Goldy’s eye twitched ," What the......"whispered Goldy
to herself.

" Oh hello there little girl come in come in."

Goldy followed but didn't think it was safe. She was
amazed to see a, big stair case, a huge tv, 3
chandlers and a big table and kitchen.

" Do you like my house?" said the wolf.

"l sure do," she said with a grin on her face.

"Goldy, Goldy oh where are you?" Goldy heard her
mum calling and ran home. When she saw her mum
she hugged her and said" | think | was in a fairy story.



