
My English Monologue 

By Lucy D 

My father has died. A shadow climbed on top of the cave we were resting in. I 

think it was the bear. Our cave was destroyed by the bear. My father was killed by 

the bear. I will kill that bear to avenge my father. He was the only family I had left. 

I must move on though. I found a few wolf cubs, howling, probably searching for 

their mother. She was nowhere to been seen though. I tumbled over and was 

sniffed by the wolf cubs. There were about 5 or 6. I went into the forest, with the 

cubs following me, trying to search for a animal. There. A dear. A mother and 

fawn. The cubs and I were ready. Getting into position, we crept up silently on the 

two dear. Pounce!! The dear was caught by me and the cubs. The fawn got away 

though. We ate and ate, till' all that was left was the bones and a tiny bit of flesh. I 

found a cave and slept in it for the night. I was lead on, like a pillow, by the wolf 

cubs. 


