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No Second Chances 
  
 Once upon a time there was a boy named Tim. He was ten years old and loved to explore. 
If there was a new house being built, he would always be the first to go play in it. If a pit for the 
sewer line was  being dug, he would be the first to go down. One day he was bored out  of his 
mind when he overheard his mom saying to his dad that last night a boy of age ten went missing 
in the forest near Pine Grove. Tim decided he would go explore and maybe find the boy, so he 
went out into the woods and started exploring. He found a lot of things: a pinecone, a smooth 
stone, deer tracks but no clues on the whereabouts of the boy. He was about to head home but 
when walking back he tripped over a vine. He looked down and saw that it wasn't a vine but a 
string! He bent down and pulled the string (obviously a bad habit for a curious ten year old boy).   

When Tim pulled the string a few things happened:  
1. Big walls rose up surrounding him.  
2. The ground started to lower down like an elevator.  
3. He blacked out in fright.  

 When he awoke he found he was in a hallway with two big double doors at the end and 
torches lining the walls. He walked down the hallway and opened the door. There he saw the 
remains of the boy who went missing. When he looked up he saw a gigantic monster with five 
fangs and bloody breath looming over him.    
 The monster said, “Who dares enter my private chamber?”  
 Tim answered, “Sorry, I was just leaving.”  
 The monster said  “No you’re not.  No second chances in my house,” and then the 
monster lunged.     


