The Red Painting

Some people said that she moved away. Some peoble said she got lost
one day. What really happened to-that yow girl from Redding? She
went away just before her own wedding. But enougdv of these rhymes;
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tirted as I hawd as I could to- open the gates but they didnw't move: I
yelled “hello” and asked for help whew o old mawnw appeared o the
other side on the gate. Without asking whow I was ov what I wanted
he pulled opened the gates with o ease that I would have thought
impossible. I walked thwough and I as I twrned to- say thank yow, he
was gone. Despite being a little pugzgled by this I continwed up the
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swats sblindy meailngrade me jump but the womawn took no- notice:
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and crockery. She turned to-look at me and slowly smiled. “Only yow
my dear.” She said. I admit I felt rather disturbed at this point but I
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there i silence sipping out teaw and nibbling out scones for at least
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SBRRBYS WHERERBUATEG this person?” T asked: “Why yes I
did. She visited me about 15 yeary ago- I dowt get many visitors so-1
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“I'd like to- hawve yow inv that painting as well: I will just get my, err
paints.” I was pleased that she wanted to-put me in her painting. It
felt nice to- be wanted. I looked over at the painting again. The girl
had moved once more. I rubbed my eyes just to- check: That I waswt
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twned and locked the door shut. There she was, at the other door.
Her dress was now very bright. It looked new yet still the same. ©
Don't go-. I really want to- put yow into- the picture.” She stepped inv
and the door locked itself behind her. I couldw’t%ca/pe/. “Don't do-
this to- me.” I pleaded. I promise to- visit yow again. “That’s what all
ﬁfw/oﬁfwym/ud/ And/ﬁf\ey never come back. Sonowyowwdbne/ve/ba




