The Voice From Her Head

Allie Nichole was hanging on a 100 foot high cliff
looking for fossils over a river in Fossil Glen. She was
stuck and had no idea how to get down. Allie was hang-
ing oh when she heard a soft voice coming from inside
her head. It was telling her how to get down. She
trusted the voice, so she slowly slid down.

As Allie walked home with little scrapes on her
face and hands, she put her hand in the mailbox to get
the mail. She felt a tingly feeling as she did this. Things
were getting weirder and weirder.

Allie called Dub, her friend, when she got in her
house. While she was telling Dub that she needed a jour-
nal, she opened a package addressed to her. She found
a red leather journal with all white blank pages. Allie
then heard the same voice as she did at Fossil Glen. It
said, “Help mel” Allie fell asleep.

Mr. Henry had told the kids in his class to write a
journal entry every night. Allie was sitting at her desk
thinking of something. She decided to go to the bath-
room. When she got back, the journal was open and
there was writing inside the first page. It said

lam L
She called her parents upstairs and told them the
whole story of her mysterious day. They didn’t believe
her. And they didn’t believe that she heard a voice from
inside her head. Allie was getting a little scared.



