


Day | = Me, Myselt, and Arqgq

L was acockened suddenly by an unfamiliar cry I have never heard
before. With a groan I cpened me ease ¢’ See a large creatire loomrin'
over me. In a #ret, I jumped tup a punch tHis eccentric ¢hin' and it
vanished. In i2's place coas 2 preces o Sometlhin' that resembled back on
¢ main land-a piece o' raco medad. I then reckoned that I will call 2hat
creature " Thin' | dat’ moo 5. I picked ¢ steak wup with henger ot
dangerously high levels. I decided ¢' feast on mystery meat. when done
with me meal, I dusted me Sel/f of F and Searcted for me Soad bt it
wasn? thar... Bahh, marconed! How dare they! After all, I be ta’ Great
Captain” Bloody™ James Kackenack! Ohhh..t0hen I £ind them!! But for
nows I should focus on swurvivin'... ' &ill them! I began ¢’ sacrter over 2
lree apd /ooked at me £15¢ and at ' tree, back @ me £ist and back ot ¢
Zree. Then somethin' clicked in me old noggn. I beqan ¢ punch ¢ tree
with such fury and might that & darn thin' became broke into wsable

cood. wWith tat' T place Che bark in me PoLUCH. Full o satisfaction






Day 2 - Armed and /4?3/7&0’

I woke wp with me head Wttin' ¢ store roof o' me temporary
fome. As I had a swig o' me trusty canteen, I looked out at ¢
Forebodin' light owtside. Out'side, bein' very Spontaneous, was ancther
“Thin' dat’ moos.” I began ' watch S creature and realized it be only
a harmless, mealy, and incredibly stupid source of food. The creature
be white wit’ brown spet's all over ity and g white eyes. tith a groan,
I sheotFled out o' me litt/e nook 2o 2’ big bright world. I realized with a
rimble o me stomach that me be again hungry, and began a hurt. With
me necw knoeledge o' ¢ creature, I approached her calmly and penched
her! Yet, sadly with great disappoimtment, t' creature didn? Zurn into
Steak's. With confusion Still amuck in me sind, I punched her agarn
tith no result. I then remembered an old sea bucko that explained 2hat
you can make a cutlas with some wood! I beqan t' craf? me makeshiFe
wooden cidlas. then Finshed, I tested me cutias on Thin' dat’

moos, and She perished wnth a é/ooa’y slash. After collectin' ¢ steaks,






Day 3 - S.0.5.

Already acoake and ready, I began 2o gnaw on a steak. wWith a full of '
belly apd a great sleep, I be ready ¢ contact ancther ship ¢ rescue me
From Lhis cursed " Thin' Island” (2hat's what I began ¢' call ¢ island). I
began ¢ search da’ beach 2 See if anstin' washed wp on it. thile on me
guant search for amthin'y, I stumbled wupon somethin' det’ resembles an
axe, bt you can pick with iC. So, henceforth, I sha/l call 2His device an
“axe of pick.” I tested this axe of pick on a Fairly large boulder and
Zook a Swing ol it. With a crack, it obliterated da’ boulder into a pile of
recbble. With dis’ newrtouund tool, I began ¢ dig in a stone wall. Suddenty,
I sao somethin' I reckoned ¢ be " coal” on t' wall. then I destroyed ¢’
new ore, a black, powdery piece o what I remembered ¢' be called " coa/”
gppecred. Suddenly I ga@hered a random wurge ¢ put a stick on iZ. So,
Flowin' pindlessly life a zombie, I created f+iction on a piece o coa/
with a stick, and X magically came alit with Iife and £ire. I began '

wonder Aoeo Ry Zhn's on 2hS iSland be cwatin' T be discovered. T






Day 4 = My New Project

T woke wp in me new Spankin bed I made owut o' wool from * Thin' da
Bahths" earlier CHs mornin'. then I £irst washed wup wpon the island, T
was a stranger. Now I take care of her and her anmals, and She tafes
care of re. I Aave als5o grown close 2o a “Thin dat’ Moos.” I have
ramed her Belsy, and now She follows me arowund and Keeps me From
-/’a//inﬁ into the endless abyss o insamty. I beilt a /itt/e fort 2o protect
me from the element's, apd a beacon for any sAps o come and £ind me.
I beult permanent buildings becawse I m realizing that sy rescue is
becoming more doubtful every day. I also stumbled upon some local
inhabitants of the island whe be Still in t' Stone Age Era of Zechnology.
Communcation be slow, bt I can Zell we be mafing progress. I alse
began stock piling for the cold winter to come. Majbe me newtound
Friends cill help. After winter, I cill begin me butilding my cwn Ship o
#ind Che ones Chad have lef? me on CAS ISland. tWith me necotocind

enSdon and ana/erSZ‘ana’/nj of life, I will Zake back what tas alevass






