
 

Ariel 

By Clara Lane 

 

Ariel was in the deep, dark woods. 

Then she said, “AAAHHHH!” 

Then she runned away. 

Then she write a note. 

She said, “I want Flounder.” 

When she said I don’t want to be a friend. 

Then she went to play with them. 

Then she like Flounder. 

Now she hurted herself.  

The she bump her head. 

Then she hurt herself.  

Then she have seen her name. 

Ariel.  












