
17th May 1708

Dear Diary,

Today I expericed the most mermorble and extrodinary adventure of
my life. While walking through the dense forest behind our old,
rundown cottage i stumbled upon a moss covered door hiden
behind a strange moving bush. I pushed my way through the thick
bush and wrapped my hands around the cold, scrattched doorknob.
My heart started to pound frantickly like a drum as a wave of
exietment rushed through my body. Slowly turning the doorknob,
the door let out a cry like it was being hurt as the door was opened.
What i saw was nothing i could have imagend. It was an enchanted
forest. The glowing trees towered above me like lanturns. Flowes of
vibrent colors scattered around the forest floor.

Suddenly, tiny fariys surruded a massive, blue and purple egg that
started to crack and peel and an eye popped out. Then blue arms,
legs and a head pushed out of the shell. It was a cute baby dragon
and it let out a small flame from its mouth. I fell down in awe as the
dragon expanded its wings and flew up into the air and disaperd in
the forest.

A strong breeze sweaped through the forest. The branches in the
trees were swaying around me like it was trying to tell me something.
As the breeze became stronger, a voice echoed from the trees.
“Wellcome to the enchanted forest.” The branches pointed to me to
move deeper in the forest.

I took carefull, heavy steps foward in the forest. A glowing orb
appered above me and started moving. I followed it and it lead me to
a weird twisted tree that stood out from all the other trees and had
its leaves glowing. A voice appeared again and said “You must go
back know but rember you can always come back through the door
when you are ready.” A door appered and i entered it and was out
side of my cottage again.



i could not belive what i had gone through and the images of the
forest still vivid in my memory.


