The day I climbed the fence by Liam M

My next-door neighbours, the Johnsons were all in a deep sleep in their warm and cosy beds when I climbed the bumpy fence to get my ball. Then out of no where there came a growl. For a minute I thought it was a t-rex. It came from the deep dark woods. 
Finally forgetting about the t-rex type of growl I find my ball, that had slimy slobber over it and a big tooth mark in it.  “My good arsenal ball”. I cried a bit too loud because. The next thing I saw was Mr Johnson look deeply at me. He starts phoning someone. I don’t know now who. The next thing I hear is sirens. Mr Johnson tries to explain that I was there but gets a whopping £ 1000 fine. I quickly rush back in to my bed. Before I know it. It was the morning.
I throw my breakfast down my throat. Throw on some clothes and asked to explore the deep dark woods to find what was making the T-REX type of growl behind our big house. Didn’t tell why I was going to dark woods. After about 1 hour and a half I found a bear a soft furred bear. After a few minutes I got some damp lettuce every day. 
I taught it to speak English and it thought me to speak bear. We became bestest of friends, we never left each other’s sides because it was a rule we made. A rule that we never left each other’s side. I think that’s cute but it’s up to you.
                                                             
                                                                               THE END!
   
