
 






Black Scorpion 

            When I was just a petite three year old, living in the suburbs of Austin, Texas, I was attacked by a vicious, black scorpion.  My brother and I were playing Batman and Robin, like all young kids do.  Once I was alone, the scorpion pounced and my brother got my parents.  Then, the ambulance was on its way.  This was the day I battled a monster.  
            My brother and I were outside on a nice summer day.  We got our capes and went outside to play Batman and Robin.  Since I was the younger brother, I was Robin, and my older brother was Batman.  He went to the backyard to catch Joker while I stayed out front and waited.  With no one else around to protect me, the scorpion took advantage and pounced.  

There I was, out front, alone, and most important, only armed with the wits of a three year old.  I walked around the driveway and eventually sat down.  That is when the scorpion attacked me.  It gradually made its way toward me and slowly crawled up my cape.  Next thing I know, my back was grimacing in pain.  I yelled as loud as I could and my brother heard me.  He went inside to get my parents, who quickly realized the severity of this situation.  Thinking fast, my mom called 911 and the ambulance was on its way.  


Next thing I heard was the sirens of the ambulance.  Men in black uniforms and masks came and took me into the back of the truck.  While I was being inspected, they started looking around for the scorpion that almost took my life.  After an hour of vigorous searching, they finally came across a black beast crawling around my garage.  With their harpoons, they stabbed and killed the creature, knowing how deadly this monster could be.  


Even though the scorpion was tough, he was no match for me.  Robin gave me the strength to take on anything.  The most important aspect in my survival was my brother, who got my parents attention.  Without my parents, though, I would have been a victim to a scorpion.  And had it not been for the ambulance, the creature would have lived to fight another day.  That was the day I survived the beast.  
