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Year 3

In Year 3, the children read The Iron Man 
by Ted Hughes, getting stuck into the 
story’s exciting events and big themes like 
bravery and friendship. After exploring the 
book, they had a go at writing their own 
endings, imagining what might happen next 
for the Iron Man. They thought about his 
choices, how the story could finish, and 
came up with their own creative ideas. 
Along the way, they built their writing skills 
and had fun bringing the story to life in 
their own way.



Year 3 –  Ending 1
Finally, the ice rink, made of polished iron, was 
complete. The iron slabs gleamed like polished 
silver. The ice itself had absolutely no friction, 
making it incredibly slippery—just as the dragon 
had hoped. The skates were strong enough to 
accommodate the immense dragon, and there were 
four of them for him, while the Iron Man only 
needed two. The Iron Man helped the dragon into 
the colourful skates. The dragon slid into them 
gracefully, like a cat. The Iron Man strapped 
himself into his skates with perfect precision and 
stood at the entrance.
"Let this ice contest begin!" he announced grandly. 
He and the dragon glided onto the slippery 
surface. Now, as I mentioned before, the ice was 
far more slippery than the dragon had expected. 
As soon as he stepped onto it, he began slipping, 
tripping, and sliding everywhere. Meanwhile, the 
Iron Man glided smoothly, effortlessly. Soon, the 
gigantic dragon gave up. He was dizzy, aching, and 
groaning, while the Iron Man continued to enjoy 
himself. The Iron Man had won.
The dragon and the Iron Man carefully exited the 
rink, and the crowd cheered. The dragon humbly 
confessed that he would leave Earth in peace. 
True to his word, he left as quietly as a tiger 
waiting to pounce. Meanwhile, the people 
celebrated the Iron Man's victory by leading him 
back to the scrap metal yard, where everyone gave 
him a present. The people of Earth stayed up late, 
partying, because Hogarth's friend had saved the 
world—not through fighting, but by bravely facing 
a challenge that seemed impossible.
By Charis



Year 3 –  Ending 2

"I challenge you to an underwater breathing 
contest! Whoever holds their breath the longest 
wins. If I win, you must leave Earth forever. But if 
you win, I’ll give you food," declared the clever 
Space-Bat Angel Dragon. The Space-Bat Angel 
Dragon accepted the challenge with a smug grin. 
“This will be easy!” he laughed at Iron Man.

They went to a deep river to begin. Both took a 
deep breath and plunged their faces into the cold, 
dark water. Both the Iron Man and the Space-Bat 
Angel Dragon stayed underwater for a long, long 
time. Minutes passed. It seemed as if the terrifying 
dragon was going to win. But Iron Man refused to 
give up. Everyone was cheering for Iron Man. The 
Space-Bat Angel Dragon, confident at first, 
suddenly felt like ice. His body trembled. He was 
about to give up. Finally, he couldn't take it 
anymore. Gasping for air, he shot out of the water, 
shivering and defeated. "I give up!" he cried.

Finally the Iron Man came out. “Now leave Earth 
and never come back,” shouted the Iron Man. The 
Space-Bat-Angel Dragon flew off and went to his 
planet. No one saw him ever again. Everybody 
cheered for the Iron Man’s victory.  Hogarth was 
happy for his friends. 

By Arian



Year 3 –  Ending 3

The Iron Man arrived in Austria and challenged 
the dragon to a race. The dragon accepted, and 
the engineers set up the course. The dragon 
lined up, ready for the race.

"3, 2, 1, go!“

The Iron Man took off at full speed, while the 
dragon grew tired and slowed down, allowing 
the Iron Man to pass him.

"I'm exhausted," the dragon admitted.

In the end, the Iron Man won.

The Iron Man made the dragon promise not to 
eat people, and the crowd rejoiced. As a result, 
the dragon had to sing for everyone. People all 
around felt at ease, and the Iron Man headed 
back to the junkyard.

By Isam



Year 4

In Year 4, the children learned about how 
myths are told and what makes them 
special. They looked at Greek myths and 
compared them to stories from other 
cultures. Building on what they already 
knew about playwriting, they explored both 
a play and a story version of Hercules’ trials 
before having a go at writing their own.



Year 4 – Hercules the Super Hero

Scene 1: The Royal Palace 

Narrator: The king challenged Hercules to clean 
the dear stables of King Augeas.

King: (Deviously) Hercules, go and clean the 
stables of King Augeas, let's see if you can do that!
Hercules: (Yawning) Boring.

King: (Yells) Wait until you see these stables, it has 
a disgusting smell. IT'S DEADLY!

Hercules: (Confidently) Come on, Give me a real 
task

King: Enough of this chit chat! Just gо to the 
stables!

Hercules: (Scratching his head)  Wait, which way is 
it?

King: You're a superhero, find your own way!

By Mahreen



Scene 2: The stinky job

Narrator: Hercules finally finds his way to the Stable 
after many hours.

Hercules: (Tiredly) Ugh! I'm so exhausted but I still have 
to clean some deadly stables!

Hercules walks deeper into the stables but finds a chubby 
man with stains on his shirt and a tilted crown on his 
head.

Hercules: (Worriedly) Erm.. who are you?

King Augeas: (In a southern accent) Oh hello there, are 
you Hercules?

Hercules: Oh yes

King Augeas: (Merrily) Anyway, Hercules you shall clean 
the stables, and you know don't mind the smell. Ha Ha.

Hercules: (Worriedly) What should I do?

Narrator: Hercules walks towards the stables, as he got 
closer and closer, the smell got worse, and stronger!

Hercules: Ugh! This smells so bad, I don't want to do this 
any more!

Narrator: King Augeas never cleaned his stables, not 
once!

Hercules: (Cautiously) There is so much manure, I don't 
want to step in it!

By Mahreen



Scene 2: Underworld

Narrator: Hercules set off to complete his next task 
to get the golden apples.

Hercules: (Strong) I will get the golden apples.
Atlas: (Shouts) Hey! Should I help you Hercules?

Hercules: Yes.

Atlas: (Angrily) So I'm going to get them then! I will 
come back to take the golden apples to the 
underworld.

Narrator: Hercules is holding the world while back to 
take the world.

Atlas comes.

Hercules: Do you want a pillow? (Calmly) Yes or no?

Atlas: Yes, I do need it.

Hercules: Then take what I have.

Narrator: Hercules tricks Atlas to take the golden 
apples.

Hercules: Ha Ha! I tricked you. Sorry! We all have our 
tasks That job was given to you! (Skips off laughing).

By Hamira



Scene 2: Underworld

Narrator: Hercules sets off to complete his next task 
to get the golden apples.

Hercules: (Strongly) I will get the golden apples.

Atlas: Hey! Should I help you Hercules?

Hercules: Yes.

Atlas: So I'm going to get them then. I will come back 
to take the golden apples to the world.

Narrator: Hercules is holding the world, while Atlas is 
getting the apples. But will Atlas take the world back?

(Atlas comes back)

Atlas: Ha ha Hercules I won’t take the world back

Hercules: Can you get me a pillow?

Atlas: Yes, you do need it.

Hercules: Then take what I have while I get the pillow.

Narrator: Hercules tricks Atlas to take the world 
back.

Hercules: Ha Ha! I tricked you. Sorry! We all have our 
tasks! That job was given to you! (skips off laughing).

By Arshita



Year 5 – Legend of King Arthur

In Year 5, children explored the exciting 
world of the Legend of King Arthur, 
learning what makes a story a legend. They 
read about brave knights, powerful magic, 
and epic battles, using these stories as 
inspiration for their own writing. Working 
together, they created new chapters, 
adding their own exciting adventures, 
challenges, and heroic moments to the 
legend.



One stormy night, the honourable king, Arthur 
Pendragon, was holding a meeting. He was brave, 
humble and loyal. He was the rightful one. In the 
grand hall of the stone castle were warriors, 
soldiers and knights. There was also his best 
friend, Merlin. He was a wizard with magical 
powers and a strong cape. They were amazed as 
the food smelled amazing and very delicious. All of 
a sudden, he heard screaming from outside. The 
candle light was flickering! A warrior stormed into 
the room.

"A Saxon invasion is raiding the land!" Worried, 
scared, terrified, he realises that he doesn't have a 
sword to fight with and has to find another way to 
redeem it

"Wait, Arthur Pendragon, I have a plan. Come with 
me and you wait and see where we're going!" 
exclaimed Merin. Little did Arthur know, but he 
was going to a magical place with a swamp guarded 
by a bright red dragon that breathed fire!

Merlin and King Arthur rode on a horse. Two 
hours into the long, dangerous journey, Arthur 
asks,

"How much longer is it until we reach the place?"

“Another three hours Arthur, be patient!" screams 
Merlin. Exhausted. tired, stressed, Arthur fell 
asleep. Thick clouds filled the sky, which made the 
air smell thick and dangerous.



Three hours later, Arthur and Merlin arrived at 
the magical place. There was neon, green water, 
which was sparkling. There were majestic trees and 
the sky was an amazing mix of pink, purple and 
blue. There were amazing ice crystals and many 
flowers and healing plants. All of a sudden, they 
realised that axe men were chasing after them 
through the forest. They were after him because 
he was trying to redeem the powerful sword. With 
the help of Merlin and his powerful magic, they 
were able to defeat the six men. Arthur had to 
answer a tough riddle set by the fierce dragon, but 
because he was the destined one, he was able to 
answer it.

Rewarded for their bravery with a magical horse as 
well as the magical fire sword, Arthur and Merlin 
set off for battle. Worried, concerned, terrified, 
Arthur and Merlin rode to battle on the magical 
horse. It had wings and it's hair was full of jewels. 
As they arrived, they saw bloody cloths lying on the 
ground and there were people screaming. The sky 
was gloomy and thick, dark clouds approached and 
there was lots of dust in the air. Arthur jumped 
off his horse, grabbed his fire sword and used it to 
burn down the Anglo Saxons. THEY WERE ON 
FIRE! The Anglo Saxons ran away and they had 
WON." His dream. was fulfilled, he was happy and 
excited. People saw him as the true Pendragon and 
Chieftain of England.

By Manha 



It was the beginning of winter, and the knights of 
the Round Table were eagerly waiting to have their 
big and delicious feast in the great hall of Camelot 
when, suddenly, they heard their big and heavy 
lock fall onto the rough and old floor. Then, a 
terrifying knight in all green appeared. Everything 
about him was green—his armour, shoes, sword, 
and arms. Everything, except his blood-red eyes. 
He came into the massive room with a fresh lily in 
his left hand to show he came in peace, and a 
razor-sharp sword in his right hand. The strong 
knights were so scared that they stood, shocked 
like statues. The scary green knight said, “I will give 
you knights a challenge. Slice my hands and legs off 
in two strikes, but under one condition: I get to do 
it back in two years and one day.”

The knights were terrified. The Green Knight 
looked angry and shouted, "I am truly disappointed 
that you scared and weak knights are not even 
brave enough to accept this challenge." At that 
moment, Arthur stood up, but Gawain, a young, 
blonde-haired, scrawny knight, pulled him down 
and accepted the challenge. Worried, scared, and 
terrified, Gawain bravely lifted his sword and 
sliced off the Green Knight's hands and legs in two 
powerful strikes. The moment he did, the Green 
Knight's limbs grew back in under 30 seconds. 
Gawain stood frozen on the spot, regretting what 
he had just done. Seconds later, the Green Knight 
whispered in Gawain's ear, "You will find me in the 
Green Cave in two years and one day's time.“



Two years later, everyone had forgotten about the 
challenge except for Gawain. He immediately wanted to 
go to the faraway cave, but when the perfect time came 
for him to leave, he was filled with dread. Gawain was 
terrified, terrified because the time of his death was 
drawing near. He traveled for hours through the 
treacherous, rocky mountains, so dangerous that one 
could slip and fall to their death at any moment. Bands of 
bandits roamed the mountains day and night, making the 
journey even more perilous. Luckily, Gawain spotted a 
small, crowded village in the distance. He parted ways 
with his horse and walked there, where he met the 
muscular-looking village chief. The chief was surprised 
that Gawain had come to challenge the Green Knight. 
Fortunately, the village chief knew where the cave was. It 
was only three hours away. He urged Gawain to stay the 
night to rest and recover before facing his terrifying 
challenge.

He departed early in the morning and arrived at the Green 
Cave without any problems. The walls were covered in a 
thick layer of vibrant green moss, and the air was cool and 
damp with an earthy scent. The Green Knight stood with 
his sharp sword in hand and said, "I am surprised you 
actually came. Now put your hands and legs together so I 
can slice them off." Gawain closed his eyes and clenched 
his fists, waiting for his arms and legs to be cut off. To 
his surprise, he only felt a breeze on his hands and legs. 
He had survived. Gawain asked the Green Knight, "Why 
did you not slice my hands and legs off?" The Green 
Knight responded, "Because I want you to kill me with 
this special sword. The reason I came to Camelot was to 
find the bravest knight to end my life of misery." Gawain 
happily accepted, took the sword, and sliced the Green 
Knight’s head off in one strike. His body fell to the 
ground, limp and lifeless. Soon after, Gawain headed 
home. When he finally arrived in Camelot, everyone was 
happy that he had survived.

By Jaden



King Arthur was a kind, loyal prince. He was raised 
by Merlin, the wizard, who was a good father. He 
was married to Queen Gurnivore, who was 
beautiful He lived with his Queen, in Camelot, 
which had tall trees and many castles. One day, a 
kind knight came to Camelot. He was very upset 
because was rude. He was an evil knight, who was 
Sir Rodenic. He was mean to Bor people. Furious, 
he immediately promised to deal with him. When 
Merlin heard this, he immediately warmed Arthur. 
He said the Knight was very dangerous and Arthur 
didn't listen. Determined, Arthur went to protect 
his people. Soon, in a distant forest, Arthur met 
Sir Rodenic. The forest was dark, like evil. First, 
they fought using fencing. After a long battle, 
Arthur lost his precious helmet. The helmet was 
magical. Arthur was badly wounded like rain 
drops.

Out of nowhere, Merlin came to save the knight. 
Arthur was surprised but relieved. The wise wizard 
took Arthur to Lady of the Lake Patient they 
travelled through thy place. Mighty Arthur was 
upset because he lost his helmet. Merlin told 
Arthur about the lady of the Lake. When they 
arrived, they saw the beautiful Lady in the Lake. 
Surprised, Arthur couldn't believe his eyes. The 
Lady of the Lake promised a magical helmet. 
Relieved, Arthur to returned to Camelot.

By Samaya



Year 6

In Year 6, students explored My Mum’s 
from Pluto and My Dad’s a Birdman, two 
modern stories. After reading, they 
stepped into a character’s shoes and wrote 
diary entries, expressing their thoughts and 
emotions. This activity deepened their 
understanding of the characters while 
enhancing their creative writing skills.



Dear Diary,

So many things have happened recently - I have no idea what I'm 
supposed to do. Sorry for not being in touch, I'll update you on 
what has happened. It's been really hectic, I haven't been able to 
relax for a second.

My mum suffers mental health issues and sometimes can't think 
properly. To help with that, she’s supposed to take her medication 
every day (well I hope she is). I always hear my dad reminding her to 
“take the dose the doctor prescribes!” Mum gets pretty angry after 
getting told what to do. The problem with the lithium is that it 
makes her gain weight and she complains about it all the time! 
Lately, she's been acting strangely - I think she stopped taking her 
meds, but I shouldn’t assume too much. Ok, I take back what I said 
earlier, her behaviour is extremely bizarre: she eats many unhealthy 
foods, wears really ugly- i mean embarrassing clothes and mainly, 
skips work to wander around!

A few days ago -at the beach- we bumped into a lady called Katie, 
who was next to mum in the hospital when Martha was born. Mum 
was basically praising Katie's daughter Sophie and was also asked 
random questions. After we met Katie, mum was acting more 
quirky, she’d stare at a photo of her holding a baby (probably 
Martha) and mumble “They thought I wouldn't know what they did 
with my child…” I’m a little more curious to know what she was 
talking about, but i have more important things to worry about. 
Around an hour ago, mum hurried out of the house, started the 
car and drove away. I’m pretty sure she’s going to confront Katie 
about whatever she’s thinking of. I hope she doesn't do anything 
insane - everyone thinks she’s mad, but she isn't is she?

Before she left, she accused me of being a ‘stick in the mud’ 
Although, I've been doing all the work in the house: cleaning the 
clothes, washing the dishes, making dinner and worst of all, taking 
care of a full grown adult! I feel like a babysitter (but not getting 
paid) and I'm so infuriated at her! I hope she comes back to her 
normal self.

I’ll write soon, Daniel

By Aaminah



Dear Diary,

So much has taken place; it's been so chaotic in 
the last few weeks. Sorry for not being in touch 
for a long time.

I'm not sure if I told you but you my dad has mental 
health issues; he needs strong medication to help 
him. I'm not sure why but for some reason Aunt 
Doreen calls dad a “mad man’’ but he's still my dad. 
She insists dumplings will solve everything. Sadly, 
she doesn't realise how taunting him makes me feel 
- I know he's been having a rough time since mum 
passed away.

Long before mum passed away, dad used to make 
wings, which was our favourite thing to do when 
we were young. All of a Sudden, he's just gone 
crazy. He's now; eating worms, squawking like a 
bird and eating bugs. But today was the worst day 
ever! In the morning, dad was trying to fly off the 
sofa and banged his head on the floor. Luckily 
there was a carpet that saved him from a severe 
injury like last time. Now he's just resting and 
repairing his wings. He's still obsessed with going to 
that silly competition - What if hurts himself again? 
People are going to call him mad but my dad isn’t 
mad, is he?

I got accused by Aunt Doreen of being crazy like 
dad when I'm the one who does the: washing up, 
making food and taking care of him. It feels like I'm 
the adult. I hope things will get better in the 
future.

By Alisha



Dear Diary,

Lately, these long days have been extremely dreadful. So 
many chaotic things have happened and I mean 
EXTREMELY chaotic. I didn’t even know my aunt and my 
dad could make so much chaos!!

I feel like my father's illness is getting worse and worse. 
He needs a lot more help than I thought and more 
support than I had expected. Plus my Auntie Doreen 
doesn't help either. She's bossy, demanding and just so 
disrespectful to everyone. Ever since she's been here, she 
has been bossing me and my dad around. She says my dad 
wastes his time making wings for The “Great Human Bird 
Competition”. I understand it's unorthodox, but he’s my 
dad and I respect everything he does, but I'm a bit 
concerned and worried about him and this "flying" stuff. 
It's very dangerous! Before something even bad happens…

ALSO I am EXTREMELY worried he will break a bone or 
maybe worse. I'm concerned he doesn't see the dangers. 
He is jumping off tables, climbing trees, eating bugs and 
mainly flying. Well that's what he says at least; I know 
right, very unorthodox, a human flying?! No way!! Is my 
dad alright? Will he get better? I'm worried I will get taken 
away! I don't want that to happen! Who knows what will 
happen to me?! Who will look after me? I can't let that 
happen! I need to help my dad before things get out of 
hand!

Auntie Doreen keeps going on saying, "I do the cleaning, 
the cooking", and that she gets no help whatsoever, but 
that is so not true. I help basically all the time! I lost my 
mum, I can't lose my dad -  my whole life would be turned 
around. What will I do if dad dies? Will I have to live with 
Aunt Doreen? OH NO! I NEED TO HELP HIM ASAP.
Better go, speak to you soon,

By Lilly
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