
 

The wind whipped through the trees as I climbed the path to 

the old, abandoned cathedral.There were rumours that the 

bloodthirsty snails have been spotted here. They normally 

live on Pugi  Island, but no, they’re here.The Legend of the 

Pugi has escaped. All around me were little wooden statues 

of snails. Wait What?! Something’s there… Something lurking 

in the shadows. I watched and I saw that an army of snails 

were slithering towards me with their tiny swords doing their 

work which in this case is poking me and making me bleed, 

so I ran. I accidently crushed their shells with my shoes They 

looked pretty furious .They started to get faster, “I’m Sorry,” I 

shouted but it didn’t help.The scene was perfect and 

terrifying. Perfect because I could get footage of them 

existing and maybe become famous and terrifying because I 

might Die.I started dreaming about what it would be like to 

be famous and then I tripped over some branches and 

dropped the camera. I didn’t notice the snails had caught up 

to me. 


