As T crouched through the dark, gloomy, claustrophobic tunnel, T
was petrified. I could see thousands of dragons in front of me. Some
were curled into balls on rocks, some were sleeping on top of each
other, some were even hanging upside down from the damp ceiling. I
could see a dragon with fierce red eyes. It was wagging its long,
smooth tail furiously and it was swinging its killer-like claws at me.
They were as sharp as a kitchen knifel




