The Jet Fast Flying Fox
There I went WIZZING through the air like a jet blasting out flames. I felt like I was the first to fly. Riley Gwyn zooming down the zip line. It was like I was a bee buzzing in the sky.
  	
My hands were sweaty, was I going to survive? Anyway, I didn’t have time to think about that. I only had one choice, but to hold on tight; very, very, tight. Like holding a fully grown hammer head shark with some string...
 
[bookmark: _GoBack][image: S:\Camp Mangawhai 2014\Around & About Camp\IMG_3750.JPG]I had only a few seconds, my hands were sweating I could hardly hold on. It was all I could do, hold, hold, hooolllllddddd!!
BAANNGGG!!!  
I reached the end; I could hardly believe it… I survived.Flying fox

Written by Riley Gwyn. 
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