Inside the Suitcase

One sunny spring weekend, Mum announced, “Time for a spring clean! Let's tackle the shed
today”, she announced to Dad. As we approached the shed, I opened the door and saw
cobwebs and dust coating things packed in storage. As we started to clear stuff, I came across an
old suitcase. Mum said, “That was your grandfather's suitcase”. I decided it would be the

perfect suitcase to take on an adventure! It had plenty of space and treasures inside.

I took the suitcase inside, ready to explore. Click, and the case opens. I lifted the lid and was
shocked at what was inside. I saw a set of shiny shades, a magic map and some mouldy mayo!
What could these be for? Why would he have kept these items? I closed my eyes for bed that

night, my imagination running wild. What sort of adventure could I go on with these items?

I wake up in a strange world with trees surrounding me. I'sit up and look around. I see weird
particles floating around. and I started walking around. Everything looks so vivid but it just
doesn't feel real. But then I look around and see a weird creature with a smile on his face. I gasp.
I think he's a human but he's strange and his smile stretches to what looks like his ears and
then... I take a quick glance at his mouth and realize his mouth has blood dripping down it like
mad. I'look behind him and see a corpse; its legs are missing and so is his stomach. I look at my
watch and see that it's just about dawn. I'm waiting for the sun to rise. But just after I think
that in my head the sun breaks free and the peak of it has risen, and I see the creature squeal
and sprint off.

And then I realized that I've got my suitcase! I open it up and find some shiny shades, a magic
map, and some mouldy mayo? any ways I close my suitcase and remember to look at the magic
map and wander off and then I realize that it's a lot brighter and I walk into a colourful forest
and see a sausage dog but it's a colourful one it's made out of diamonds? I mean it's not normal
it's at least twenty feet long and it's got a paw up to its eyes and I look where it looking and see
the sun and then I realize it's way too bright for me as well, so I walk up to him and ask him “uh
excuse me sir do you need some help” I ask and he replies with “oh yes please” he sounds like
he's still a puppy if that sounds right? I go to lead him away but he doesn't budge. I think he's
in shock and then I remember my shiny shades. I place them on his eyes and slowly he lowers
his paws and says”sick shades man! You rock! I look at him and say “no problem” in awe and
then I ask “hey can I have a ride?” I wait for him to start screaming at me but I'm surprised
when he says “no problem dude.”



We go back to the dark creepy forest and the sun falls and a quiver runs down my spine as the
thought of that thing runs through me and then a twig breaks and my reflexes catch what feels
like before it actually happened and I spin around and see that creature and at that moment I
decide to call them carcass and then in an instant, a blinding light shines all over and I hear the
same shriek as before and then I come back to my senses and the light deepens and Im able to
see again and then I catch sight of a creepy run down restaurant and flashing lights I hop off the
diamond dog and without taking my eyes of the restaurant. And say” Goodbye dog” and then
Slowly inch closer to the restaurant I open the door and stare into a dark hallway. And then a
light flicker appears and makes me jump because there's a figure in the distance wearing a white
suit and then the light flickers again but this time I don't flinch I only notice the figure is
inching closer to me and slowly the flickering gets faster with the figure still inching closer and
closer, closer, closer and then I stumble back and bump into the door its locked... my heart
racing, thumping against my chest and the thoughts racing around in my head “the door is
locked” I can't die not here not now and then the figure raced towards me its pale white face
creeps me out and it says in a high-pitched voice “welcome to jockey jar”. I nearly laugh. I try
not to scream but even if I did I don't think I could anyways. Then I hear a voice that belongs
to my mother. It says “Hop up honey it's time for school” My eyes flash open in the dark and
then a burst of light comes barging in and says “What on earth are you doing in your closet?
And why aren't you dressed! Come on get up” Im thankful it was only a nightmare... or was it?
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