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The butterflies are erupting in my stomach as the rollercoaster is trudging up 

the tracks. We finally reach the top of the hill! I scream to my sister, “Here we go-” 
then I was cut off by her high pitched shriek. We drop, flying down the track, as our 
hair is blowing through the wind, our vocal cords screeching in pain, and us having 
the time of our lives! Suddenly, I notice a snow globe chilling in the middle of the 
roller coaster track. Fear arises in my stomach, the blood drains from my face, and I 
feel a shiver go down my spine. As the roller coaster races toward the snow globe 
with tremendous power and speed. I turn to look at my sister about to look at her for 
one last time before everything goes chaotic, but she was gone. All the people on 
the ride were gone, everyone was just gone. BOOM! The rollercoaster hits the snow 
globe, making the globe explode into a million pieces, and ended with a flash of 
light. I knew from this moment on something had changed and it wasn't good either! 

I awoke with a pounding headache, then with my sudden movements (great 
idea, right?) I realized the pain shooting up my spine and through my body. My vision 
is a little blurry, but I could see everything clearly. I was still in the amusement park, 
but it wasn’t sunny and beautiful. This place wasn’t bright, colorful, and happy at all. 
No it was sinister and dark, not the joyful place I once arrived in. Everything was the 
total opposite, and I was still in the roller coaster seat. I had started to panic, and my 
mind was racing. I thought, “How in the world am I gonna get off this thing?!” 
EEEKKK!! The ride halts to a stop and it was just enough time for me to hurry up and 
hop off, and get off the track. Before the roller coaster could run me over. I land on 
the ground heaving in pain. 

I started to hobble, unsure of where to go. I noticed a small opening from the 
bushes I was walking by. I go through and emerged from the other side. A path was 
paved and lead towards a curve around the towering trees. The path was filled with 
trash, as if it was abandoned! I have been to this park about a bazillion times and this 
path isn’t very familiar to me. It was strange actually the vibe I got from this place 
was weird. Something was alluring me to follow this path. I gaze  around and notice 
the trees overtowering the path, hiding the darkening sky, the bushes surrounding 
the paved pathway, like it is hiding its deep secrets. This pathway was abandoned, 
forgotten like it hasn’t been used in ages. I stand there processing, taking in 
everything, and calming my nerves. Then continuing on the path, unknown what I’ll 
find. 

I feel as though someone is watching me, hiding, and just waiting for me to 
make a wrong turn. At this point in time, I even wonder if I’ll get out of this creepy 
place. Ugh! Suddenly, I hear shuffling in the bushes. My heart starts to race, 



adrenaline pumping through my veins, I freeze in fear, and I close my eyes. I pray 
that whatever is in those bushes doesn’t eat me! I hear a low growl, my eyes flash 
open, and I don’t turn around to look. I just dart, I don’t look back, and I run till I can't 
feel my legs anymore. I’m running and running, hopping over bushes, ducking under 
low hanging tree branches, tripping over my own feet, and breathing heavily. As I 
reach the end of the path, and start to slow myself down. I have the chance to catch 
my breath. I hear footsteps, no, paws hitting the ground and growling. A thought 
occurs to me, just past the end of the line, where the pathway ends. So, I follow my 
gut or instinct in my head, and pass the line. I leapt over the line, turned around and 
met the animal who was growling at me. The beast was a wolf, with jet black, long 
hair, but with red glowing eyes that stare into your soul. It had a black mist that 
follows behind it like a shadow. You can see through it, but it was still there, kind of 
ghost like. 

Horrified, I froze and just stared at the wolf. It stared back at me, gazing, 
watching me breathe, and then with a blink of an eye. It was gone. I exhale in relief, 
but then a reality check hits me hard. I am still trapped in this snow globe, and have 
no idea where to go or better yet where I even am! With my back turned to the path, 
I scan my new surroundings. It was dark, darker than where I originally was. The 
ancient rollercoasters looked as if you touched it, it would fall into a million pieces. 
The trees were old, half alive, and they rippled fear and sadness. They didn’t sway to 
the wind as happily as the other trees. Deserted would be the best term to describe 
this place. Everything was dark, sinister, gloomy, sad, and/or deserted. I guess just 
like everything there is always a good side and a bad side. To be honest this place 
gave me the heebee jeebees, and I would go back to the path. But as you know 
there is a wolf creature like animal trying to eat me. So, in other words I might as 
well just continue onward. My body isn't as sore, but it isn’t exactly ready-to-go 
either. Even though I have no clue where I’m at, or even know if I’ll live tell my 
adventure. I still am going to explore, and see if I can find my sister, or anyone really! 

“There’s no hope! None whatsoever! I’m gonna be stuck in this stupid snow 
globe! Uuuuuugh!” I scream into the pitch black sky, while stomping my feet like a 
three year old. Fear wasn’t my only companion anymore, anger was too. I am sick of 
this! I’ve been in here for who knows how long now and I’m trying to work on no 
sleep here! So far (as you can tell) I haven't even found anything useful! Besides a 
creature of some sort always is trying to eat me every thirty seconds! Breathe, 
Trishia, breathe, everything is gonna be okay. I keep telling myself, as it calms me 
down from my ranting to the sky. I noticed a shiny glare out of the corner of my eye. 
I was ready to run, thinking something was gonna get me. When I looked up at 
where the source of light was coming from, I was overjoyed. HALLELUJAH!!! Finally, 
I see the exact same snow globe as before! I dash to the snow globe, pick it up, and 



just stare at it with awe. A sigh of exasperation and relief escapes my lips, it’s over 
now, and all is well! “I did it! I did it!” I shout to no one, “Ha! Take them apples 
messed up amusement park!” As always, I spoke too soon and with that my 
celebration ceremony soon came to an end.  

All I knew flashed before my eyes, leaving me frozen solid. I don’t remember 
breathing at this exact moment either. Then I realize that wolf is back. He isn’t 
exactly looking for me to pet him. I’m pretty sure he has other plans, *Gulp*. 

Approaching me with baring teeth, the wolf, snarls at me. Almost as if he is 
snickering at my fear. I got so scared I might of tinkled a little and almost broke the 
snow globe. Mind you if you were in my position, how do you think you would feel? 
Then that same voice popped in my head again saying, “Trishia hug the snow globe. 
Just wish for you to be out of this place! Hurry before you are too late!” I instantly 
listened, I hugged that snow globe like my life depended on it. Oh, wait it did! I 
figured that same voice helped me once and saved my life, so I listened. Good thing 
I did because just in the knick of time the wolf had then began to pounce toward 
me. I saw into its eyes, nothing but hatred and despair filled them. With a BOOM, 
SHABAM, and with a flash of light, I disappeared into the snow globe.  

“Trishia wake up!” my sister shrieks, and violently shakes me. I awake startled 
by her actions and the fact I’m on a roller coaster. The roller coaster begins to slow 
down, coming to an incline. My sister too in this moment just had to tell me some 
very “important” news. “You got so scared on the loops and us being upside down, 
you had passed out!” She exclaims and chuckles at me. Phew, it was just all a 
dream, thank the lord! We reach the top of the coast, and then a sudden death drop! 
I was aware that the same snow globe in the same place, on the same track, at the 
same time from my dream. Only it wasn’t a  dream this time, it was the real thing. 
From then on, I knew what was coming, but the real question is… How will I get out 
this time? 


