




 

The two girls waited for Emma to complete her task before the trio marched bravely 
into the woods. As they got further from the tent, Sophie started spraying her perfume and 
Emma sounded her bird call.  

“Did you hear that?” Lucy froze. “I heard a stick snap, there’s something else here.” The 
girls stood completely still for a moment before screaming and tearing toward the house. Lucy 
stopped to quickly unzip the tent and grab a blanket. 

“Come on, Dudley! We have to go!” she yelled behind her. Dudley stretched his legs and 
proceeded to follow the frantic trio into the porch.  

“There, this is still kind of like a wilderness adventure. The porch is screened in, so it’s 
not like we’re inside.” Lucy reasoned, trying to catch her breath.  

“Yeah, we are still in the wilderness. Let’s just sleep here.” An exhausted Emma flopped 
to the floor. The three girls spread the blanket out and started to shut their eyes.  

“Hey, you guys, are you asleep?” Sophie quietly squeaked. 
“No, not really.” Lucy yawned. 
“You know how I said my kitten was confused? Well, I just remembered that my tiny, 

confused kitten can destroy a screen really fast.” Sophie continued. The girls’ eyes widened as 
they had their moment of frozen silence. Then they began to frantically run for their lives 
again, this time through the house and up the stairs. With a sigh, faithful Dudley got up and 
followed.  

“In here, everyone.” Lucy ushered them into a bathroom. “This is the only room 
upstairs that locks, so we should be safe in here. It’s nice and big too, my dad is remodeling it. 
The only thing he has left to do is put in the…” Lucy gulped. “Put the glass in the window.” 
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