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Vocabulary essay 15

Once while I was a kid, I and my friend were very naive. Formidable, was the perfect word to describe us. Weekly we provisioned a meeting were we played truth and dare. Being friends with people that are partially crazy is so much fun. The corporeal of friends is to give there other friends challenges that scares them to death, but the must be humane. Every one knew that anyone who was dared ends up seeing a spectral and they must be exposed to danger. 

It was my turn to get dared at. They welted the bottle to know how is going to dare me. Ali dared me to dislocate my arm. I could not go but I was constrained. Once they said that I must go in there the look of my visage changed into the worse. At night it was time to go in it was very scary but it was time to man up.

It was surmise that the old man was a man eater. That night it was unclear if the man was there but I did not care and went in without anybody pushing me. Suddenly it coincided that the man was walking on the other side of the street while I was entering his house. I really did not know what to do after detecting him so, I ran away.

