


 

 

I was walking down the street when I saw it. There was a bull in the street. This is very 

strange because I live in the centre of New York City. The bull wasn’t moving, but I was too 

scared to continue walking. Suddenly, the bull started running towards me, so I ran in the 

opposite direction. However, I couldn’t run very well because I was wearing high-heeled shoes! 

While I was running, a police car arrived and the police officer told me to get in the car. We 

drove away very fast and escaped the bull. Later, the police officer bought me an ice cream 

and we laughed about everything. This experience was very stressful, but I’m glad I was ok 

in the end. 
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