
 The worst day of my life 

I was at home on a sunny day, I was on the swings 

in my garden and I saw something in the distance.  

It was moving very fast. It was glowing dark 

purple and then it hit me! I woke up in the same 

place but everything was bigger. I could hear my 

mum cooking dinner in the kitchen and I could 

smell it. But I thought it was just a dream.  

When I got down from the swing it was getting 

dark. I went over to a puddle and I saw I was a 

mouse. It was a night mare.  

Disaster struck! Not that I was a mouse but that I 

saw an owl coming flying down. I ran for my life. I 

hid in the turf bag at the front door. Then my dad 

came outside and brought in the turf bag. My dad 

put the turf in the turf bag. I was so happy to be 

safe. Then Aífe screamed she said ´ there’s a 

mouse, I see a mouse.’ I thought I was going to 

die. Then I shouted out ‘it’s me Alanna I am nine 

years old Dad you have limes disease Aífe you 



play the flute‘,I said. ‘Alanna is that you?’ said 

mum. You poor thing said mum. Dad was stunned 

‘what happened to you asked Aífe. What do you 

think happened Aífe? I said. 

 Later about at eight o clock I slept in a glove. The 

next day I ate two rice Crispi’s for breakfast. For 

dinner I ate some potato and a carrot and some 

ham. For the rest of the day I ate some chocolate 

chip cookie, some bread crumbs and half a chip. 

The life of a mouse isn’t bad but sometimes it’s 

bad.  

Three days later I was sitting on the top of the 

slide thinking how I ever to be a human again was. 

In the distance I saw a bright pinkie purple colour 

glowing. It was moving fast just like the other 

time. It hit me and I woke up at the bottom of the 

slide. I was a girl again. I ran inside and hugged my 

parents so hard. I was so happy to be a girl again. 

If I saw a light glowing like the other times I would 

run for my life. ‘It’s good to be a girl again ‘I said.  
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