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Vocabulary Essay 6

At an April’s afternoon, a hunter was walking in the woods; the weather was unbelievably dirty and loathsome. Creepy footsteps appeared in the pathway between the enormous trees. The hunter’s heart started beating faster a little bit, but he tried to calm himself for the fact that he was alone. For long, he has been waiting for this adventurous day, his luck was bad. Now he realized how hard it is to purge stressful feelings when there is no company. 


For this purpose, he changed his path, hoping to reach the beautiful side of the woods. As he tried to observe his surroundings, there was a strange movement around. There was nothing. Suddenly when he removed his hat, he fell on the ground as if a huge stick has just spanked his head. At that moment, his feelings stopped him from opening his eyes again. However, he fought back and opened one eye, but this time he saw colorful things writhing on the twigs of the tree. Still, he did not believe what he saw there. He tried opening his other eye to avoid the blurry image. Surprisingly, the snakes were even getting closer to him. They actually had a special technique in the way they move, where they were twisted themselves slowly behind one another in sequence. 

The poor hunter felt like he wanted to commit suicide at this terrible situation. Fortunately, he opened his eyes for the second time to find himself lying down in a truck. He felt relieved, but curious. He could not care less, as long as he was far from the woods. Looking back at the other side of the truck, two cows were staring at him. The day finally ended with a Moo. 
