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What would you be able to hear i your story?

branches dance and
rustle. I could hear the
calls of strange birds,
singing overhead. My
feet crunched through
the dry leaves which
carpeted the ground.
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What would you be able to see i your story?

As I walked towards the
house I saw dark shadows

sliding gently across the
windows. Large bats, the
colour of night flew silently
overhead. The trees swayed
gently in the breeze and the
moon floated like a silver
balloon in the deep, dark sky.
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What would you be able to smell in your story?

As I walked through the
park I could smell sweet

candyfloss. The scent of
hotdogs wafted to my
nose, making me feel
hungry all of a sudden.
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What would you be able to taste in your story?

Walking along the
beach my tongue caught

the taste of the salty sea
air before taking a slow
lick of my ice-cream.
Creamy, cold,
strawberry drips filling
my mouth with flavour.
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What would you be able to fieel in your story?

My hands rested on the
rough wooden gate. I . YN

could feel the soft
breath of the wind
ruffling my hair as the
warm sun stroked my
skin.
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