My Worst Nightmare
When I was about six years old, I had a terrifying nightmare.  In this dream, my mom asked me to go outside and get some potatoes from the shed.  I didn’t want to enter the shed because there was a dangerous dog inside.  My mom insisted.  So, since I didn’t have other choices, I slowly entered the shed and there it was: the beast had its mouth open showing sharp and threatening teeth.  I was so afraid that I stepped back.  I fell and the dog jumped on me.   Suddenly, I woke up and I realized that it was all just a dream.  Today, I remember this nightmare very well and it still haunts me.
