To think about what is real
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Once there was a worm who had never been on
the ground before. She had spent her whole life
underground. She had spent her whole life
underground. She had seen bird’s beaks pierce
the soil and snatch up any unfortunate creatures.
She had heard of people treading on worms, bugs
being drowned out by the rain and children
daring each other to eat worms. The thought of
these things made her shudder This made her not
know about anything about the world. Burrowing
animals such as mole, foxes, fairy armadillos
would tell her about all the amazing features of
the world and how they end up somewhere new
every day. Worm thought about this, but she
knew there was nothing there.so much that she
stayed as far down in the soil.

What is my story trying to teach?

My story is trying to say that you can’t waste your
life watching the telly. The “outside world” is
immensely important.




