Marnie the Ghost

Sally lay awake in her bed. Something was
bothering her but she did not know what it
was. She stared out of the window to see the
swings moving in her garden. She was very
surprised because the night was still without
even a gentle breeze.

Suddenly she was aware that there was a
great silence. There was a funny shape by the
slide and a second later the seesaw started to
move. First Sally thought she was dreaming,
and then she noticed that her garden light
was on. It only came on if something or
someone was near it, so she decided to go
down into the garden. When Sally was on the
way downstairs she decided that maybe it

was not such a good idea, so she turned back,

but she knew she had to, so bravely she
stumbled down the stairs into the garden.

Rememper, don't
nave nightmares

To her surprise, she noticed a girl with blonde
hair smiling at her from a distance. She was
wearing a yellow t-shirt and baggy jeans. For
some reason Sally felt safe yet she was sure
this was a ghost.

As the girl came closer, something came into
Sally's mind. No way, it was Sally's best friend
Marnie! She had died five years ago in a car
crash and she was here now in her back
garden! How could it be that she had turned
into a ghost? Sally ran towards her and held
out her hand, "Don't be silly! You can't touch
me!”. The two of them giggled. Every day Sall
and Marnie played in the garden.
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