
My Terrible Sin 
 
 

If only I’d listened to Mrs Scruttlescromp. 

I wouldn’t be here right now. There is no sunlight anymore and all 

that you can see in the sky are big thick clouds. I clearly 

remember her saying “If you do not stop this nonsense there will 

be big consequences.” As soon as I did it again, her skin turned to 

scales and she hissed like a snake. She turned into a monster. She 

bid the sunlight farewell as her slimy body flew into the sky. Then 

the sky turned dark and everyone was just so dreary after that. The 

air force tried to fight her off but their ammunition turned to dust. 

Her complexion was just up front scary. Now she rules the whole 

entire world. No one ever talks to me and they sometimes try to 

torture me but I am protected by my parents. I am a 12 year old 

boy and this is my story.   

 


