
 



The Mystery 
Chapter: 1 

Surprise!!! 
By: Jacy   

 
Run, run,run that's what Rosie whispered to herself 

so she wouldn't look back. Finally, she ran out of breath, 
so she crouched behind a bush, After ten or so minutes, 
she fell asleep.  

Rosie tossed and turned in her sleep with nightmares 
of her getting caught and forced to work doing laundry 
and ironing. This was no ordinary foster home she 
escaped from. They forced the kids almost like slaves to 
run a laundry business. The older foster kids became 
guards to make sure no other kid escaped. Otherwise the 
guards would be forced to do laundry again.  

Rosie woke up the next morning and started running 
along the dirt trail  that she had not seen yesterday 
because it was too dark to see. 

 
 Rosie hoped she was going the right way. Twenty 

minutes after that, she began to feel confident that she 
was going the right way because she saw the sun rise 
from the corner of her eye. Rosie saw something amazing 



and she almost fell. It was a volcano!But when she got 
closer, she noticed that it was filled with M&M’s. That 
was an amazing discovery because of that reason!  

  
 Rosie was standing on top of the volcano until she 

heard the guards coming. She tried to run away from the 
guard chasing right behind her. Suddenly, another guard 
appeared in front of her. She lost her balance fell into the 
volcano. She was happy but scared at the same time 
because for some reason the M&M volcano was pulling 
Rosie down instead of her staying on top. 

Finally it began to pull her faster and faster until she 
was at the bottom. For some reason the M&M’s were not 
on the ground, they were floating above her to where she 
had a little space for her. But it began to grow larger and 
larger until it was huge. 

Rosie noticed something in the corner, it was a 
person. “Excuse me, what's your name?” Rosie got no 
answer. 

“Excuse me, what is your name!?” 
 “My name is Theodore.”  
She was starting to wonder because she knew 

someone by that name. Rosie had lost her family years 
before now in a car crash, but could it really be?… never 
mind do I really need to tell you, I don’t think I should. 

 



But if you insist it was… well now that I think of it, I 
should tell you in the next chapter, so see ya.  
 

Chapter: 2 
Family Reunion   

 
“Dad?” asked Rosie. “Is that you?”  
“Rosie?”  
The two were so happy to see each other that they 

barely noticed that they had to get out of the volcano fast 
because the ground beneath them began to tremble.  

“Dad we have to get out of here NOW!” Rosie 
shouted. 

“But how? I have tried for years with this stupid pick 
axe. The rock is too hard,” said her dad. 

“Well I have this rope from escaping the evil foster 
home,” said Rosie. 

Rosie’s dad tied the rope around the pick axe and 
tossed the pickaxe up. After several attempts, it went 
through the M&Ms and caught on the edge of the 
volcano. They climbed out as quickly as possible. 
 

Once they thought they got far enough from the 
volcano, they sat beside a bush hoping to hide from the 



guards. Ten to fifteen minutes later, it was all clear  so 
they headed in a totally different direction.  

“So what have you been doing all these years?” she 
asked.  

“Is that any of your business?!” 
“ I’m kinda bored. what do you want to do? Um I don't 
know let's SING! I am so hap…”  

“Stop! Are you crazy? The guards will hear us,” she 
whispered in a serious tone. 

“ WAIT we did not decide on what to sing, oh, I know 
are you thinking what I’m thinking 1 2 3… we are amazing 
together…” 

She grabbed her dad by the shoulders, shook him, 
and commanded, “Snap out of it. I need you. How did you 
get in the volcano?” 

 “Well, I was investigating a story for the newspaper 
about missing kids. All of sudden some evil kids with bats 
chased me up the volcano and I fell in. If I never eat 
M&Ms or drink chocolate milk for my entire life I will be 
a happy man. This has to be a dream so let’s sing, akuma 
matata, it is such a wonderful day...” 

Rosie pulled his long grayish brown matted and 
shaggy beard and slapped him across the face as hard as 
she could. 

“Ouch! That hurt. Dreams are not supposed hurt,” he 
groaned. 



“This is not a dream!” 
“Oh, but this is too good to be true to see you again 

and escape that nasty volcano,” he replied. 
“Well if you don’t want us both thrown in there again 

or worse in the foster home by the evil guards, then I 
suggest you stay quiet and come to your senses.” said 
Rosie. 

“By the way, what is today’s date?” he asked. “You are 
not a little kid anymore.” 

“April 19, 2018.” 
“Four years isolated in a volcano will really mess 

with your mind,” he said as he gave her a giant hug.  
“We can’t go back to the village because they will 

recognize my face and they pretty much control the 
village.” she said 

After that they just walked down the path away from 
the village.  
 

They had been walking for hours now and they had 
not had any food since they ran from the volcano. They 
came to a popcorn tree. They both ran and yelled 
“FOOD!” After they were stuffed, they started their 
journey once more, but this time they actually sang...  
 

“ I love you, you love me we're a happy family...” 



  When they weren't paying attention, they ran into 
some unicorns that were sitting in the middle of the path. 
They didn’t seem like they were in the mood to move.  
 

“ Excuse me can you move out of the way?” Rosie 
asked. 

 “ What if I’m not in the mood?” the unicorn 
responded. 

  
 Rosie wasn’t that surprised because she has seen 

enough weird things already. Rosie was about to push the 
unicorn’s out of the way when the unicorn kicked her to a 
tree  

“ Ow”. 
 “ Are you okay sweetie?” her dad asked her.  
Rosie didn’t answer so her dad tried to push the the 

unicorns on his own.But it didn’t work out that well…. 
Twenty to twenty- five minutes later, the two woke 

up and  were tied to a tree. They tried to break free but 
the ropes were to thick. When they looked up two 
unicorns were pointing their horns right at them….   
f 
 
 
To be continued…...    


