
The Shark Chase! 

 
It was a cloudy day and the skies were blue. The sun was out and bright                               

like any other summers that had passed here in California. The summer of 2020                           
was your typical summer, so we thought. Let me tell you about the story that                             
happened to my friends Sarah and Sasha. Sarah and Sasha were both                       
18-years-old. They’d been best friends since kindergarten.  

Sarah had blonde hair with blue eyes. Her blonde hair was shiny with                         
greasy streaks. Her hair was mostly straight, but was wavy when she’d get out of                             
the water. That's how we all knew she went to the beach. She was your typical                               
Cali girl. She liked to surf and skateboard, and she always had a hydro flask.                             
She totally had VSCO written all over her.  

Sasha had brown hair with brown eyes. She always wore darker colors.                       
Not that she was sad or depressed or anything, it was just her style. She totally                               
looked better in all things dark. She played basketball and volleyball. Always                       
hung around the guys. She was overprotective and caring. Maybe that's why                       
they were best friends. Even with big differences, they still got along like no                           
other. I mean you would think with completely different lives, how or when                         
would they have time for each other? But they were together ALL THE TIME.                           
They even lived together.  

They lived in front of the beach. It was so hot one day, so they decided to                                 
go scuba diving. It was 90+ degrees hot, like boiling soup hot. The kind that                             
burns your mouth but still tastes so good. The beach was so crowded.                         
Everywhere was covered with people it looked like a farm of ants had infested                           
the area. Sasha and Sarah made their way to the sparkling, clear cold water. It                             
felt so nice since there was a big heat wave. They went inside the water and                               
everything was fine. They kept swimming and swimming. They loved living by                       
the sea because they could swim with the turtles and little fishies.  

Sasha liked swimming after the turtles and following them into adventures.                     
While Sarah liked taking photos of all the different fishies. Sometimes they                       
would get lost because they'd find such neat things. But they always agreed to                           
meet where the palm trees pointed towards the ocean. So this time, they did.                           



But they felt something coming next to them and didn't know what it was. They                             
thought it was another person swimming by them. They looked up behind and                         
saw two fin’s passing and swimming by. The fins went straight so they went the                             
opposite way. They were so scared they swam faster and didn’t look back.. The                           
fins came faster and faster, like they were suddenly facing death at a blink of                             
an eye. Sasha and Sarah got pulled down by their legs!! Nobody knew what                           
happened to them 

Just like that they were gone. The next day they were supposed to call                           
their parents but didn't. So their parents knew there was something wrong. All                         
the parents went to their house and they weren’t home. Sasha’s parents had                         
brown hair and brown eyes just like Sasha they live a couple blocks down from                             
Sasha and Sarah. Sasha’s parents' names were Mrs.Amy,Mr.Bob and they were                     
33 years old. Sarah's parents had blonde hair and blue eyes just like Sarah now                             
Sarah’s parents lived next to Sasha and Sarah too Sarah's parents loved pizza                         
and their names were Mrs. Rachel,Mr.Jay they are 35 years old. Sasha and                         
Sarah’s parents called the cops and the cops asked questions because they                       
didn’t understand what was going on. After that the cops understood they                       
investigated. After they investigated they told the parents what happened and                     
they were devastated. What they found out was they got eaten by 2 sharks.  

They had a ceremony for Sarah and Sasha and said their prayers… Now                         
every summer we go to the beach but ever since they died we (NEVER) went in                               
the water cause we did not trust the water (ANY MORE). On this day Sasha                             
and Sarah died we do this to celebrate the lives of Sarah and Sasha. The End 

 


