
"I was playing outside in the back garden 
before dinner. It was cold outside so that I 
could see my own breath and the sky was 
getting dark. Autumn had taken away the 
daylight earlier and earlier each day. The 
ground had been replaced with crisp red and 
brown leaves. The soil was damp and dark.
I was just adding the finishing touches to my 
bird feeder when I noticed a hedgehog
scuffling along steadily towards the dense 
mass of trees and bushes. I was curious so I 
tiptoed behind it, to see where it was going, 
maybe it had a family? I climbed and crawled, 
over and under twisted branches, wafting dewy 
spiderwebs away with my hand, when I noticed 
that I wasn't in my back garden anymore; I 
could not believe my eyes! I was in...."




