
Alive One Minute 

 

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

abandoned cathedral. Branches whipped at my side, but bloodthirsty 

branches weren’t stopping me, I would- 

 

22/09/13 

 

Dear Diary, 

 

I just had a dream, and have shadows in my eyes. It was perfect. I 

was on an island, full of things never seen here. Snails, wooden 

poles blowing everywhere. I was trying to prove the legend of crushed 

gold true. It was crushed fine as sand. It was hard work. The man 

in white says crazy dreams have to do with Cancer, The person living 

inside me. If I have one, I’m meant to take the yucky sauce that 

makes me better. I don’t. If you’re silly and have forgotten, my 

name is Mary-Anne. I’m five in two weeks. I’m excited. Daddy 

says I might never have another birthday. He’s wrong, because 

birthdays are somethi… 

 


