The Purse

They were some nice fslv and chips today,’ sald Lexd to- her friend Hazel as
they made their way home Huwoughh e dark ally. ‘I con’t believe we saow owr
old teacher b tiere, salol Hazel wirvile putting her umbrellar up to- avoid tHhe
ferociows storm. ‘Wed better get a move or else your mum wowld wil wonder
where we are,’ sald Lexlc Rummaging thwough her bag, sihe had realised she
had forgotten her purse. ‘Ol no-I've forgotten my purse. Tell your mum | might
be late to- your howse,’ shouted Lext as Hazel ran deeper down tire ally.

Panting havd, Lexi rushed along the dark, gloomy alleyway uwntil she finally
arrived ot the chip shop: Finding an uwnlocked window, shhe made her way untfo-
e dimdy Ut building. ‘Now wirere diol | put U she told herself as she lookeo
arouwnd. Then, owt of Hhe corner of her eye, she spotted Hie red purse on He
cownter. ‘Thank goodness for that or else mum wouwld, be so- angry becaunse my
bus poss was Un there, Lexl thought

Swddenly, a light flicked on. Lexi jumped. ‘Wivat was that?' [n Hie mist;, a
shadow slipped as guickly as a kinife tharoughv the old, dusty kitchen: Lexi stooodl
agoinst the table witiv her heanrt pounding. Withowt warning came the sound. of
Lowd footsteps: Someting was U Hie room witiv her. Someone was coming closer.
An ey cold breativ shuivered down her spine. Edging closer to- e door, her
hands went along Hhe cownter top wntil she reached a cold, plastic bottle.

Lextsy eyes scanned the room withv fear, trying to- find anotiver woay owt: Terrifled
she realised Hrere was no-escape. The footsteps were getting closer. A shadow
appeored un front of her. Withowt Hunking, Lexi raised her hand and sgueezed
the vinegar withv all her might: The smell flled e room and tivere wag an all
mighty sereaan

Lexi sprinted out of the crip shop as guick as possible, acrossy He cor park,
thwrouglh e fure exit and along tihe Ivighv street; puffing and panting all tive
way. Arriring back ot her friend’s howse, shve bluwted owt wirat had hhappened to-
Hazel's muumn Then just secondy later, tve door opened and un came Hazel,
tryung to- walk unv a straight line witiv streaming red ot eyes, holding her purse.
Lexi realised wirat s just happened. ‘| donlt kinows’ sald Hazels muun as thvey
ol burst into- langter, ‘Yo two- will never stop playing fricks on eaci otirer.
Lexi, wiho- was happy the adventure way over, huigged Hazel.
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