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Helppy the Wolf
I turned the key and unlocked the door. To my horror, I saw…
On that day, I followed my friend, Candy to her house to prepare for the class presentation. But on
this day, her parents weren’t at home. Her house was very big and white…. with many glass bottles. I asked
her, ‘What is the use of all those glass bottles?’
She smiled but didn’t answer my question. While we were preparing for the presentation, I wanted
to go to the toilet. I went into the washroom and found that there were many doors. They were all white,
except for one which was black. I felt curious and went to look more closely. There was a key sticking in the
black door. I turned the key and unlocked the door silently. Inside, I saw a few metal cages and lots of
shackles on the floor. It was so strange. Why were these things in Candy’s house? I made me feel confused. I
didn’t want to get into any trouble since this room was so dark, lit only by one candle. Then I saw a few
drops of blood near the candle. I needed to find out what was happening in this house!
I took the candle and followed the trail of blood. I couldn’t breathe well in this creepy place.
Suddenly, I fell in a hole that was so bright. What? I fell into a forest! I was very scared because I couldn’t
find the road back to the house. However, I heard Candy speaking. She said, “Hey, are you OK? You stayed
too long in the toilet.”
“No, Candy! I’m here,” I shouted many times but she couldn’t hear me. I was afraid I would be stuck
here forever. I sat under a tree and started crying. Suddenly, a big wolf appeared in front of me.
“Helppy!” a girl shouted and the wolf rushed towards the girl. It sat down next to the girl and waited
quietly. Then I noticed that the girl was Candy. I ran to her and gave her a hug.
Finally, Candy explained. I learned that Candy and her parents were veterinarians and the ‘black
door room’ was the place where they treated injured animals. There were places for cages and for medicine.
It was the big wolf Helppy that made the sounds. Helppy loved to drink berry juice so I finally learned where
the ‘blood’ came from. Candy asked me not to tell anyone about all of these things.
While it was an amazing trip to the forest, I was ready to go home.

