
 

If only I’d listened to Mrs Scuttlescromp…  

As I was slowly walking down the road there was a monster that was really 

slimy but it wasn’t a monster, it was Mrs Scuttlescromp with gun saying ‘I’m 

going to kill you for what you have done,’ then she pinned me down. I kicked 

the gun out of her hand and ran away. Then I took the box of ammunition 

but her gang of teachers suddenly appeared. Now it was seven vs one. 

 

I ducked and ran but they had a S.W.A.T truck. I got shot in the leg. The 

clouds went grey and then they picked me up. Then I heard a hissing sound. 

It was a snake hissing at me. The clouds went grey but the sunlight was back 

and the farewell of the night and my complexion was not complete yet. I 

trapped them with the snake and called the cops. 


