1€ and the Beast




It was a cold dark night, in Los Angeles. A tall and
brave worker named Jerome, was walking alone in the
dark streets of the big city coming back to his small
appartement after his day at work.



As he was coming close to his home, he
heard an awful scream from one of the .
spooky alleys nearby. He was petrified by
the noise. However, he decided to go see
what was the cause for the scream. When
he found the alley, there was a women

lying down bleeding and pleasing for
help.




He tried to help her but he didn't
what to do. He took out his phong
called the ambulance. He waited i
walted for about five minutes, but
didn't answer. He tried a time
the result was always t me.

)




Suddenly, as he was calling a final
time, he got jJumped on by a weird =~ 3
creature. He was dizzy by the shock = 5%

and could not see It clearly. As his "?.."" e
vision got better, he was terrified by
what he saw. It was a gigantic |
werewolf that was just standing infs:
front of him, staring into his eyes. The®

beast was ea3|ly twice as big as him;




Jerome was horrified and didn't know what te do. He
knew the sun was rising in about halfan hour, If he
could wait that long, someone would see him ang
would call for help. He tried looking menacing to stall
the monster. He was able to walt just that long. Those
minutes were the most terrifying of his life.




When he got out of the hospltal he returned to his regular life
believed him when he said he fought a werewolf. It didn'



THE END



