
The Hike with my Friends  
10/5/17 

Jutwhite2@icloud.com 

 
   One Saturday morning I invited my friends Mykeal and Brayden over to play. They arrived 

and instantly started coming up with ideas for what we should do for the day. I came up with the 

idea to go into the woods, and told them it would be like a hike. In our minds it was going to be 

really fun and we would be able to explore the great outdoors, but we had nothing in mind to 

what we were about to get ourselves into. 

 

   Everyone decided to walk because I only had three bikes and one was broke and the other was 

a girl bike. While we were walking we played tag and talked to waste time, and we also found 

several base balls around an old base ball field. When we made it to the forest we were all hyped 

up about going in it and then Brayden took off into it so we followed. We raced through it 

climbing over trees and bobbed wired fences until we met back up with each other completely 

out of breath. We didn’t notice but we had run through that entire section of the woods into a 

large ditch that looked like it used to be a dam. I looked at Mykeals face and his eyes were wide 

open in fear and Brayden and I looked in the direction he was looking in, and standing at least 

five feet away was a huge buck. We stated moving back slowly, and the buck jumped three times 

startling us making us run like our life depended on it but luckily it was more scared of us than 

we were of him; because he ran the opposite way. We continued walking down a small stream 

hopping from rock to rock. We continued walking until we came to an abandon railroad bridge at 

the top of a gravel hill; there was no hesitation from anyone we all dashed strait up the hill to the 

track. When we made it on top of the bridge we started walking across on the tracks rails, it was 

a little scary because of the fifty foot drop if you fell. As soon as we thought everything was 
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going fine. CRACK! One of the wooden slabs between the tracks broke that Bryaden was 

walking on and Brayden fell but got grip on the next wooden slab hanging on by both of his 

hand. We wear startled but quickly ran to help him up, and soon as we thought nothing else 

could go wrong I slipped on the metal railing wile running and fell holding on with one hand.  

 

   I saw Mykeals face and he look horrified and froze. It was so fast but Mykeal quickly grabbed 

Brayden and then me and then we all fell. We landed on the gravel hill and rolled all the way 

down into some bushes. After we were all conscious again we looked at each other and started 

laughing, it was the most awkward thing I had ever did. We started to notice that we at looked 

horrible, we were scratched, bruised, dirty. And grey from the gravel. We decided to go home 

and on the way there we started coming up with excuses for why we looked like we did but there 

was literally no other way to say why we looked this horrible. When we arrived home I knocked 

on the door and when my mom opened the door I swear she almost had a heart attack. She 

instantly ordered us to the shower. I thought I had never had a shower so refreshing. When we all 

finished showering, we settled down telling my mother what happened during our great 

adventure from then on we knew that was a great story worth remembering. 

 

     


