

                       FATE
By; Tatiana Hernandez 7-1
Hi, my name is Matt and I’m 17 years old. I don’t really live in one place because I move around from town to town; I never knew why we moved so much….until that day. Well this is my story…...

It was a hot Friday afternoon, sidewalks full of kids playing with water and streets full of cars. I was walking home from school when I walked past a bright lime-green house with a man sitting on the porch, the man’s name was Bob, and he had sweat beading down his face. I was listening to music on my iPod….when suddenly a man grabbed me and pulled me into a dark ally. I was so scared but my first reaction was to punch him, so I swung and he ducked, so I missed. He then grabbed me, so I can’t hit him and said ‘no no I don’t want to fight you’ so I replied and said ‘well who are you, I don’t know you, get off of me’. He stood in silence and just stared at me. I didn’t know what to do; should I walk away or should I just stay and see what this man has to say to me. So I looked at him and he had light glary brown eyes, but by the look in his eyes I could tell that he was someone that would not hurt me. He had on a long black coat that almost went down to his feet; he also was wearing a black hat that covered just about all half of his eyes. He had a questionable face, as if he didn’t know what to do or say to me. When he did say something to me, he said “my name is Jimmy, and I’m your mentor.” So I said “what do you mean when you say, you’re my mentor, and I don’t know you.”  Jimmy said “you might not know me but your father did and when he died he wanted me to teach you everything that he knew.” I just stood there in complete silence, because he knew my father. “We can’t talk here, we have to go somewhere quite, follow me”, Jimmy said. 
(We then went walking.)

 It was so hot we had to stop at a small smelly store, it smelt like dead rodent. I went into the store to buy a Gatorade and some fruit snacks. It was so refreshing. Anyway we finally got to the place. I looked up at it, the building was so old, and it had a big sign that said “The Goose lodge”. It kind of looked abandon.  I could see spider webs in all the corners of the windows. “This is it, follow me” Jimmy said. 

(We walked into the building.)

It was all dark. “There’s nothing here” I replied; “just shut up, and follow me” Jimmy said. 
(He walked to a spot on the wall)

“What are you doing” I said, “I’m looking for something….I found it” Jimmy said.

(Jimmy pushed a button which was on the wall)

I was so shocked to see that a keypad came out of the wall. 

(Jimmy started to punch in some numbers.) 

I couldn’t see what numbers he was pushing. Then…..I heard something opening behind me.
(I turned to see what it was)

…Then I saw it…a huge shelf moved…and there was a secret passage way. “Come on” Jimmy said. 

(So I followed him into the passage way, we walked down a dark hallway)

