
In the Forest 

Once there was a young woman who lived in a forest where it was dark and wet and 

no longer found people so she lived by herself but people use to discover the forest 

but now they don’t because it is scary. But not for the young woman who lived in 

the forest. 

The young woman’s name was Rose she was awesome but she lived in the forest 

she had to make clothes with fur, bones, grass and branches. She made warm 

clothes she made her own house. 

She grew up in the forest because her Mum and Dad lost her in the forest, only they 

knew the way out. They wanted her gone. They were cruel however they were killed 

by a hunter. Bad luck for them. 

She lived by herself in the forest it was all dark and wet, gooey as well. She wanted 

to know where her father and mother was so she kept staying in the forest. She 

wanted to meet somebody to save her but they didn’t enter. She didn’t want to die 

in the forest. She was scared she didn’t know what to do all by herself so she acted 

childish. So someone thought there was a child in the forest and would charge in 

and find her but that didn’t happen so she tried something else. She did all the stuff 

she could but they all didn’t work she felt sad. 

She knew no one would want to come into the forest because it was scary. Like I 

told you in the first place. So she kept on walking until she saw some light she ran to 

it. It was the way out she ran and ran she found the way out she was glad to get 

out of the slimy and wet forest. Could you go away, she is having fun here. 
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