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	 One day at my Grandmother’s house, I was bored, there was nothing to do.  I looked 

around the room, In three bins near the wall there were a bunch of baby toys. An empty table 

is across the room, And there’s a big empty chest with games on top, but I don’t like those 

games. 

	 “Not much for a nine year old boy,” I thought.  There was nothing to do but watch TV.   I 

went up to my Dad, who was just sitting on his bed playing on his phone. 	

	 “Dad I’m bored like a rock” I said. Watching TV was seriously boring. 

	 “ Well what do you want to do?” Dad asked me. “I don’t know,” I answered. “Do you 

want to go bowling?”  he asked me. 

	

	 	 	 	 	



	 “ Na” I told him back.

	 “How about we go monster mini-golfing?” he said 

	 ”Yes, yes, yes.” I said happily. “Ok, let’s go monster mini-golfing” he said. 

	 “You know we have a lot of coupons,” I reminded him. 

	 “Oh yeah,” he told me. I wanted to go so badly I was jumping up and down.

	 So we got some food: we got donuts and cookies from the kitchen. Then headed off to Monster 
Mini Golf.  I was so happy.  I felt like I was going to explode with excitement.  We drove and drove and 
drove. As we drove I saw the glittering sun across the bright blue ocean. Then when we got there, and 
we past the parking lot. 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	
	 “Dad we past the parking lot,” I said .	 	 	 	 	 	
	 “I know,” he said.  When we got there, I felt like I got hit with the club of memories. The place 
was dark – the only thing you could see is glow in the dark video games. On one side mini golf other 
side video games. The mini golf course looked like every scary movie. There was King Kong, Pyramid 
of Skulls, two Zombies and Horror News with Wanted Monsters. One of the wanted monsters was 
Count Dracula for robbing a blood bank. 
	 “I love this place!” I said. We got our clubs, got our balls and started to play.  The first hole was 
easy, on the course was a box that moved, it looked like something was trying to get out.  It was scary, 
I got three, my dad got two.  He was winning, it was on.  Three/two, three/two, three/two, three/two, 
three/two….  Then came the Cyclops with wings, I was scared it was going to yell.  So my dad hit the 
ball for me.  I was right, the Cyclops yelled.  I bet the Cyclops was the scariest thing at the place, I was 
freaked out.  When it yelled, I felt my heart was so scared.  It was going to die, but it didn’t.  	
	 “Dad, it is yelling, make it stop!” I said.  	 	 	 	 	 	
	 “Ian, it will stop, don’t worry,” he said.  When it was done, three/two, three/two, three/two.  It 
was time to face GLO-ZO. GLO-ZO was a giant clown. It was still creepy.  
	 “Get it in his tongue, get a hole in one.  Miss, get three, ha, ha, ha.”  I got three, my dad got one.

	 When we were done, we played video games. We mostly played shooting games – we were on 
fire. 
	 “Dad shoot him I got that guy!” 
	 “Ian, look out he’s coming!” 
	 “Dad you’re dead but I won the game.”
	  “Nice job Ian.  Wish I stayed in to win with you.” 
	 “It’s Ok Dad you did great too.” 
	 “Thanks dude. Still those bad dudes didn’t stand a chance.”	
	 “Ok let’s go then.” We left.  

	 It was awesome.
 	


