
Mutant Girl 
 

 

This story is about a girl, Lila Dale, someone knows what she is, but Lila does not, what will happen? Is 

there any destruction? The last thing she knows is that she’s screaming help! 

One day Lila was walking to school (as usual) when someone called her name from behind the six rows of 

houses what and who was it? She thought. Anyway, she carried on walking past shops and the city mall. 

She lived in a small bungalow near the city park. 

 

A few days later, she scuttled down to the same place she’d heard her name called, there it was again but 

nobody was there. All of a sudden, BOOM! She shot lasers out her eyes what was happening? “OW!” she 

boomed. Mysteriously, a figure stepped out of the dark, looming shadows and spoke, “I can help you, I 

can help you, I was you and you were me!” What did that mean? She had no clue what to do. The man 

was tall with a black cape, he screamed “GO!”, she rushed out of the path onto the street and ran home. 

As she ran home she stopped and looked at her hands, they were going…GREEN! Her nose was getting 

longer and her hair was going slimy as well. As she got home, she ran to her room, she was changing into 

a green slimy monster. What was going on? She jumped out the window in to the garden and ran away to 

a small but steep hill. 

This hill was not an ordinary hill it could talk, the voice sounded familiar. She recognised it in a second it 

was the black caped guy she met. She sat on the hill with a blanket that he gave to her and they talked for 

hours and hours on end. They talked about how she was feeling and how she got like that. After four 

hours of talking she wasn’t green, she wasn’t slimy either and she couldn’t see her nose any more. She 

was back to human and she became that was because she was scared and angry. But wait the slime was 

coming back and she was getting bigger. Speedily, she ran back to the city and started destroying 

buildings and breaking fences the only house she didn’t break was hers. She sat on the stairs outside her 

house and cried until dawn. She changed by the morning and her friends and family came around her, 

also helped her to be calm and reassured her that people care. 

The next morning, they decided to build houses and new adjustments to the city. They called it MUTANIA 

GARDANER. Wait, you really think it was going to end here? No way, it still has to have an ending. Ok, two 

days later in the story. 

She was changing in to a slimy green …. bug? What was going on? Small! She is supposed to be big. She 

started screaming, “Help!” she crawled and jumped. To be continued… 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 


