
 



CHRIS’ JOURNEY 

BY PAYTON LEVINE 

CHAPTER ONE 

 One day a 13 year old boy named Chris 

was digging in his backyard just for fun and, 

found a map to the evil Unicon’s lair. He 

had black hair, freckles, and hazel eyes. 

 “Mom, mom, I found a map to Unicon’s 

lair!” yelled Chris.  

He ran inside to show his mom. 

“Mom can I follow the map I found to 

Unicon’s lair?” Questioned Chris. 

“Sure honey see you in a few days.” 

Replied Margie (his mom)  

 



So Chris packed up his stuff and started 

his journey. The road was long and dusty. 

It was covered in dirt. The dirt was light 

brown with a hint of red. About an hour 

into his journey he saw something lying in 

the distance. He rubbed his eyes to see if 

he was dreaming. He wasn’t. As he started 

walking toward it, it started to get muddy. 

  

 All of a sudden small puddles started 

showing up, and big aspen and oak trees. 

Then he saw it a young liger, about 2 or 3 

years old.  

 Chris ran behind a tree and peeked 

out.  

“Hello” said the liger. “What are you 

hiding from?” asked liger.  



Chris was astounded!  “H-H-hello” 

Chris stuttered.   

“I won’t hurt you, come out” liger said.  

“O-ok.” Chris came out.  

“What are you doing here?” asked the 

liger. 

“I am following a map I found in my 

backyard to the evil Unicon’s lair.” Replied 

Chris 

“Oh, oh can I come with you?  I’ve 

always wanted to go with someone to 

defeat Unicon!” yelled liger 

“Sure why not, I could use a good 

sniffer.” replied Chris 

   



 The liger was a yellow orange, with 

black stripes, a poufy and fluffy mane.  

 

Chris and liger got to the first 

destination. The drawbridge. It was a 

rusted, grey color. When they got there 

they saw the control box was busted. It was 

all tampered and messed with. Liger told 

Chris to check his backpack, and found a 

rope. He threw the rope over a tree. He 

tugged on it to secure it. Then he tied it to 

him and liger. 1…2…3 !, and they jumped 

swinging across the lake. When they 

landed Chris untied the rope and they 

started walking again. 

  



 About an hour later they saw something 

lying in the distance. As they got closer 

they could make out a doggish shape. 

Eventually, they got close enough to see it 

was a wolf lying under a tree on the grassy 

road. They finally reached the wolf. 

 

 “Hello” said Chris in a gentle voice. 

“Hm-urgh, hello” replied wolf in a deep 

voice. 

“Y-y-you can talk” Chris said as he ran 

behind the tree. 

 

“I won’t hurt you, I’ll just lick a little” 

replied the wolf in an innocent voice. 

 



 “O-ok” stuttered Chris. 

“Can I join you on your journey?” asked 

the wolf 

As he saw the map in Chris’s hand. 

“I guess” answered Chris 

  

 Chris, liger, and wolf began on their 

journey. The road was long and muddy. 

There were lots of oak, aspen, and 

cottonwood trees. As the soft breeze blew, 

the started to see a look you would see on 

a shimmering lake and they could make out 

a small brick bridge.  

 

 When they finally got to the bridge the 

bricks were a faded reddish, brownish, 



orange color. Chris put one foot on the 

bridge. He motioned them to start coming, 

but suddenly the bridge began to vibrate, 

make cracking noises, and cracks began 

showing up. All of a sudden the bridge 

collapsed and Chris, liger, and wolf were 

hanging by a tree!       
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