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A Dream come True!

| was lost alone in the African Savanna. The evening glow shifted upon the earth like a blanket, bringing
the darkness of night and the predators to life. Different sounds emerged, the most terrifying - the low
rumbling roar of the African bush king! | felt slump in my throat as tears rolled down my cheeks. | was
dying of thirst as | plopped down against the baobab tree, numb with fear, my eyes closed and | fell
into a deep sleep.

Suddenly a figure emerged, shouting my name. | rubbed my eyes in confusion. It was my dad! Then
another figure emerged. It was my mom! | could feel my dad lift me up with his strong arms and take
me home. Mum made me a warm coco and | sipped the coco, it slipped down my throat it sent warm
tingles down my spine. Mum covered me with a warm fluffy blanket and held me in her arms.

Suddenly | heard a spine chilling howl at the full moon, my heart skipped a beat and my eyes snapped
open! | could not believe that it was just a dream. My dark brown eyes filled with grief. It was as if time
had stopped. | stood perfectly still, frozen to the floor, paralyzed by fear.

Then | heard it, was someone really calling my name? A figure appeared running frantically towards
me. Then another, then another, the sounds became louder and clearer - it was definitely my name. It
was mom and dad - | was rescued! | was home and soon sipping that hot cup of coco. It was really a
dream come true and | could not be more pleased!



