
 

 

The future won’t last forever! 

Outside my window I can hear the birds waking up and people having an 

argument on the corner of our street. But even that is better than what I’m 

doing.  

My name is Princess. I live in a small town called Pennyville. Our family is huge; 

I have 4 older brothers, 3 younger sisters and 2 step sisters. We were all born 

in Pennyville and my mom met my dad at Pennylane University.  

Anyway back to me, I am going to tell you a story that will stick into your mind 

forever! I was 13 when it happened. I was strolling to my best friend Sophia’s 

house when suddenly -  I heard a noise behind me. As I was late, I could not 

stop to look but I was getting scared so I took a quick peek. I was walking and 

looking backwards and before I knew it, my face was flat down onto the 

ground and I wasn’t moving an inch. 

 I thought I was doomed until my eyes started to open. I knew I wasn’t at my 

friend’s house and I knew I wasn’t on the street. This street had billboards with 

pictures of me on them, and I thought that was very weird. I kept walking for a 

while until a crowd of people came up to me and asked for my autograph - it 

was getting even weirder. Then strangely, my mom came up to me and said 

we’d got to get inside quickly. I did as she said and asked her why everybody 

was asking for autographs. She simply said “I’m not your real mom”.  

“What? I screamed. Mom told me all about what was going on and why I was 

in this place. It was because my great, great uncle married a wicked witch who 

but a spell on our family. She had said that in 31 years’ time the family would 

stop and there would be no more generations. By now I was shaking, I didn’t 

know what to do how to stop it. 

 Suddenly Mom, well I should say ‘fake Mom’ turned around and said there is 

one other way; to go back in time in my very own time machine and kill the 

wicked old witch. I paused in delight not because I would get to kill her but 

because I get to go in a real time machine.  I wondered what would happen 

tomorrow when I got into the time machine… 

 



 

 

The next day I hopped out of bed I put on my time machine suit and went to go 

and meet my fake Mom (called Pan.)  I finally got there about an hour later and 

all she told me to do was get in to the time machine. I was scared; she locked 

the door and then said “I’m not Pan. I’m the wicked witch and I am going to kill 

you now!  I cried, but then the time machine disappeared… 
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