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Year 3

In Year 3, the children read Dinosaur Cove by Rex Stone, 
diving into the thrilling adventures of the story and 
exploring exciting themes like courage, discovery, and 
friendship. After exploring the book, they had a go at 
writing their own chapter, imagining what might happen 
next for the characters and the dinosaurs. They thought 
about the choices the characters could make, how the 
story might continue, and came up with their own creative 
ideas.



The Secret Passageway

Minutes later, Jax and Mahim entered the 

dark, mysterious cave. They were looking for 

purple, juicy grapes. Suddenly a scary, hungry 

T-Rex attacked them by trying to bite them, 

they were terrified. The T-Rex had a long, 

scaly tail and teeth as sharp as broken 

glass.

Totally shocked, they forgot to run and right 

when they were about to get bit, they fell 

into a dark secret passageway. When they 

had fallen into the dark, secret passageway 

they felt very relieved because they were 

finally safe. Out of breath, they arrived 

home. They then ate something and slept.

By Turjanul



Escape from the Dinosaur Cave

Jack and Henry were in the dark, slimy cave. 
“Roar! Argh!” The dinosaur was as tall as a 
tree, covered in sharp spikes. It stomped 
through the cave, flapped its wide wings, and 
made a crash as it walked. Its tail was green, 
and its teeth were huge and sharp. The boys 
felt scared. The cave was giant and shiny. The 
cave was scary. The ceiling was suddenly 
cracking. They heard a huge dinosaur coming. 
They could hear a big green dinosaur. Should 
they go, or should they hide?

The boys decided to run. The dinosaur 
stomped through the cave. They escaped by 
pretending to be rocks and staying still. When 
they got outside, they felt happy. They went 
to their home. They relaxed at home because 
they were tired after escaping from the 
dinosaur. What an adventure it was!

by Maryam 



The T-Rex Attack

Ollie and Ben were in the dark 
scary cave. They were looking 
for spiral fossils. Suddenly a big 
T-Rex attacked them and they 
were scared.

They threw a stick to scare it. 
The dinosaur ran away. Ollie and 
Ben were saved. 

By Mahrin



Year 4

In Year 4, the children explored persuasive writing 
by creating leaflets encouraging people to visit 
London. They thought carefully about what would 
make the city exciting and appealing, highlighting 
famous landmarks, fun activities, and interesting 
facts. After planning their ideas, they wrote their 
own leaflets, using persuasive language and creative 
techniques to convince readers to visit. 



Love Spain 

Hi everyone in the UK! Are you looking for a holiday? 
Look no further and come to Spain! We have famous 
landmarks and fantastic football players as well, such 
as Sergio Ramos or even Lamine Yamal. So come on and 
come to Spain. Read on here to find out more. 

Museums 
Did you know that Picasso is a very well-known painter 
from Spain? Additionally, he made so many paintings 
with beautiful bright colours. Furthermore, there are 
lots of different museums - any size, big or small -
there’s something for everyone, including the Prado 
Museum and the Reina Sofia Museum.  

Landmarks 
Spain is one of the best countries in Europe because 
there are various sandy beaches and churches too. Oh 
I forgot to mention that we also have a traditional 
flamenco dance for everyone to try. 

So what are you waiting for? You can’t miss this 
opportunity. Come over and try our delicious food. I’m 
sure you will enjoy it. Bring your family and friends 
because it will be an unforgettable adventure! 

By Yahya



Love Norway

Did you know in Norway, there are 5.5. million people 
and the capital city is called Oslo? Oslo is the biggest 
city and loads of people visit it! They speak Norwegian 
in Norway and the main phrases are, “ho”, “alet takk”, 
and “hei” which means, hello, goodbye and thank you. if 
you want to hear more about brilliant facts about 
Norway, read on to find out!

Museums 
Guess what? In Norway, they have an ancient Viking 
Ship museum, can you believe that? It’s fantastic 
because there’s a ship for everyone to see and touch. 
How exciting! It is unmissable, so you must see it, so 
head down and look. Also, there’s loads of other 
museums, but the Viking Ships is by far the best. If 
you disagree, go look for yourself. Make sure you 
bring your friends and family. 

Landmarks
Moreover, one of the landmarks in Norway is the 
incredible Northern Lights. They are really magical. So, 
make sure you go with your family or friends. You 
can also go see the Fjords. If you don't know that 
they are,  it is long sea inlets, with high cliffs.

Norway is a beautiful, wonderful country. So, come 
and explore. It’s such a  wonderful country, you’ll 
never stop exploring because it’s so much fun. So 
book those tickets now, so you don’t miss out! Trust 
me on this!

By Hafsa



Love Italy

Did you know that there are 50 million 
people living in Italy?  The capital city of 
Italy is Rome. Read on to find out more!

Food
In Italy, they have tasty, colourful and 
great food like pizza. 

Landmarks
Italy has lots of wonderful museums, 
such as the Vatican Museum. You can 
explore!

Italy is an amazing place to visit. Make sure 
you bring your friends. 

By Reggie



Year 5 

In Year 5, the children read The Thieves of Ostia by 
Caroline Lawrence, immersing themselves in the 
exciting world of ancient Rome and exploring themes 
like friendship, courage, and mystery. After reading, 
they wrote their own creative pieces, imagining what 
might happen next for the characters and the city of 
Ostia. They thought carefully about the characters’ 
choices, the plot twists, and how the story could 
continue.



The case of the missing chain

It was a panicking afternoon for everyone in 
town. Weather forecasts had warned 
everyone that thunderstorms would hit at 
dark. Natalie’s mother, who was a caring and 
gentle lady, needed rare tomatoes to cook 
dinner. Natalie had to go before dark and was 
forced to bring her baby sister, Jessica, who 
was very annoying. However, the unique 
vegetables only grew in the spring months and 
the shopkeeper was shady. Natalie knew as 
she had strolled through the market many 
times before. An irritating feeling made her 
shiver with anxiety. “What if the storm 
comes?” she whispered to herself. She 
clutched the emerald chain around her neck 
tightly, which was needed to pay for the 
tomatoes.

Dark, grey clouds hovered over the market, 
reflecting the gloomy mood today. Natalie set 
off to the crowded market, gripping Jessica’s 
hand to make sure she didn’t wander off. 
Being a mile away from the vegetable shop, 
Natalie inspected the suspicious shopkeeper, 
who wore a black cloak and costly 
sunglasses. 



It was very odd, but Natalie knew he was up 
to something. Quivering with fear, she darted 
off to the stall with Jessica behind. She bent 
down and picked a fresh bunch of plump 
tomatoes before placing them on the spotless, 
marble counter. The shopkeeper was very rich 
indeed. To her surprise, she saw a man with a 
brown beard and scruffy hair. 

“Where's the shopkeeper?” the curious girl 
enquired in shock. “I’m afraid he’s unavailable. 
I’ll be taking his role roday.” replied the 
stranger. At that moment, lightning shot out 
of the sky and hit the stall, toppling over the 
vegetables. Natalie was pushed down to the 
ground due to this powerful force — with 
Jessica noisily screaming. As if the market 
wasn’t such chaos already, when Natalie rose 
it was even worse. Dogs were barking and 
people were screaming. “Jessy, are you ok?” 
checked Natalie in concern and fright. Her 
younger sibling was too petrified to speak so 
she nodded a reply instead. Natalie coughed 
due to the dust but a spark lit in her heart. 
She knew something that would comfort her. 
She reached up to squeeze her chain but could 
only feel the fabric of her shirt. The chain had 
vanished!

By Mufliha



The Stranger in the Marketplace

It seemed like a regular windy day at first. 
Aurelia’s older brother, kind hearted and 
patient, had asked her to deliver a letter to 
the shopkeeper. As always, she took the 
scroll and a wax tablet, which showed the 
exact location where it was to be delivered.

On her way through the windy streets, 
Aurelia bumped into her friend Felix, who 
was clever and brave. The sky was bright 
and sunny, the kind of day where nothing 
seemed out of place. Her brother never 
minded how long she took, so Aurelia didn’t 
rush. But then, out of nowhere, a strange 
feeling came over her.
Build-Up

The two soon arrived at the marketplace. 
The marketplace was very busy and very 
dusty. Aurelia and Felix noticed a strange 
figure in the corner, wearing dark coloured 
clothing. Just then, Felix accidentally spilled 
water on the strange figure.



The figure turned slowly and glared 
at Felix. Then, without saying a 
word, he disappeared into a dark 
alley. Dogs barked. Kids cried. Sellers 
yelled. Chariots raced past, their 
wheels rattling loudly over the 
stones. “Aurelia, have you been 
asked to deliver things again?” 
asked the shopkeeper, who already 
seemed to know why she was there.

Before Aurelia could answer, a large 
crash echoed through the 
marketplace.Startled, she reached 
for the scroll. It was not there.

By Sairah 



The Quick Thinking Detectives

It was a weird, strange morning. Livia’s 
father had asked her to buy bread for her 
friends who were at home. She sensed 
something was not right. Just then, her 
father gave her a precious gold necklace. He 
said “This belonged to your beloved mother.” 
But Livia kept looking at the necklace which 
shimmered so brightly.

When Livia arrived at the market she could 
only hear dogs barking and sellers shouting 
to customers. Then Livia found people on the 
street who were strange to her. So then Livia 
kept thinking that they were looking at her 
necklace. She spoke to the shopkeeper and 
asked to buy bread. But then a clap of 
thunder appeared that made everyone jump in 
terror. When Livia looked down at her hand, 
the gold necklace had vanished.

By Aizah



Year 6

In Year 6, the children read Street Child by Berlie 
Doherty, exploring the dramatic life of Jim and the 
challenges faced by children in Victorian England. After 
reading, they wrote their own versions of the story, 
creating new characters to take the place of Jim and 
the others. They thought carefully about their 
characters’ choices, the events that could follow, and 
how the story might unfold.



Year 6

The Story of Prawns

Our story takes us all the way back to 1780, the dirty 
roads, you would mostly see street boys, but there 
was one brave boy, Prawns. All he wanted was a home, 
nothing else, a home. By the end of this tear-jerking 
story, a miracle happened. A heartwarming man, named 
Owen wanted to help every single street child. He felt 
bad for every single one of them. He picked all the 
street children he could, and they would be blessed by 
the new home where they belonged.

The little boy sat in the corner of the dark, freezing 
alleyway. His stomach grumbled — he wanted food, he 
needed food. He slipped past a wealthy gentleman who 
was passing by and pickpocketed his giant pockets. He 
sprinted, dashing to a bright shop. He scrambled, trying 
to pull out the five shillings out of his ripped pockets.

“A pint of prawns please,” he said out of breath. He 
then tried to run back, almost dropping the 
scrumptious prawns. But then he came across the 
furious rich man. “YOU! GIVE THOSE SHILLINGS BACK!” 
he screamed at his seemingly innocent face. “Sorry sir, I 
don’t remember taking anything from you,” he lied, 
shivering. “THIEF! THIEF!” he cried. Prawns tried to run 
but a strong police officer grabbed him by his neck. 
“Freeze, you little critter,” he hissed into his ear. For 
the first time, Prawns was scared.



He woke up with an old rag, which looked like it was 1,000 
years old. Prawns quickly woke up. His eyes peeled. “Is this 
the workhouse? No, this can’t be,” he sobbed. He glared at the 
moldy walls of the cruel workhouse. He dropped down on his 
knees and cried. “Guys, look! It’s a little coward,” the bully 
shouted. Prawns wiped the tears off his face. He looked up to 
see a kid older than him — Robert Boggs. “Just leave me 
alone,” he cried. “Boring!” Robert shrieked. Robert then walked 
away to bully someone else.

The windows had bars, a guard dog right next to the 
entrance. It was impossible to escape. He slowly walked to 
the cafeteria to see people arguing for rotten cheese. “MOVE 
OUT MY WAY,” a frustrated man said. Prawns got his meal —
spoiled milk, old porridge and rotten cheese. Prawns wanted to 
desperately leave the sickening workhouse. Prawns thought of 
a plan to escape. He thought of hopping at the back of the 
carriage. Prawns waited for the correct time to hop in. He 
flung himself in until the same boy from before came. “Look 
who’s trying to escape,” Robert bellowed. “Please, five 
sovereigns if you don’t tell?” he begged. Before Robert could 
even speak, the giant carriage blasted away.

He quickly got off with a bruise on his skinny leg. He smelt 
the grimy smell of the streets — he was relieved. He walked 
around the street until he saw a man. He had a suit and tie, 
and looked friendly. “Hey lil’ urchin, I’m Dr. Owen. Wanna come 
with me?” Prawns thought he might treat him badly, but he 
didn’t look like he would do that. Prawns followed him to this 
colorful room made exactly for street children. They slept on 
sleeping bags, ate five-star food and all played. Prawns 
thought this is where he belonged…
By Fatima 



The Streets of London

Sticky Sherry was sitting in a cold, disgusting alleyway. They called 
her Sticky Sherry because she always stole bundles of jewelry 
with her shiny fingers. Her name is all she has in the wild world. 
She sat on the streets that were dirty and muddy on the streets 
of London. It was cold, like everything had turned to ice. Sticky 
Sherry was sad, because she had nothing and no one who could 
make her happy every day and every night. Her hair was messy, 
as always, with sticks in her hair - and begging for money. She 
normally works as a maid in a poor house, where they can only 
give her a little money despite her cleaning every single spot nicely. 
She went to a rich household to steal; some jewels but she got 
caught. It hadn’t always been like this… 

There was thunder coming, and when they threw Sticky outside, 
she was soaking wet. They called her “Sticky” because everything 
stuck to her clothes like mud. She needed money, so she started 
dancing and singing, but then she heard loud shouting and laughing. 
She thought it was the bullies — and she was right. It was the 
bullies. They took her money and told her to give them her 
jewelry, and they meant to steal it — not ask for it. The old lady 
fell asleep, and then the bullies pushed her into the shop and told 
Sticky to steal it. Then they called the bobbies (police). When they 
showed up, they took her to the workhouse. When she entered 
the workhouse, it was dirty, and some of the bricks were falling 
off. When it was lunchtime, the plates were dirty and broken, so 
the food kept slipping off the plate. The food was rock solid —
she couldn’t eat it. There were a lot of people shouting. She 
wondered what they did. She found her best friend from when she 
was little. They looked at each other, smiling. So much had 
changed since they last met.



The next ghastly morning, she woke up and found 
herself on the floor. She felt in her pocket for a 
penny or a coin to pay for her food. Every day she 
could pay, but today she could only afford half a 
loaf of bread. When she finished her food, she 
wanted to escape with Mary. They found empty 
boxes and hid in them because they saw the 
workers taking boxes outside. When they went 
inside one of the boxes, they easily came out and 
went to an area that was clean and saw a rich 
house. An old lady came and saw them and asked, 
“What are you doing here, poor girl?” she 
whispered. They went inside the house and saw a 
piece of jewelry. They wanted to take it, but a man 
saw them and said, “Hey, GET OUT NOW!” So they 
ran away.

A nice philanthropist named Charles Dickens came 
and asked the poor girls, “Do you need help?” “Yes, 
please,” replied the girls. The nice man took them to 
his house and said, “You can live here if you want.”
“Yes, we would like to live here,” they replied, not 
believing their ears. The blankets were soft and 
warm. They felt safe, happy, and loved. Charles 
Dickens felt so bad for them that he took them in. 
His house was warm and so nice. They really liked it 
there.

By Anisha



Lost and found

That morning, Beam woke up shivering and bleary eyed.  He 
got his unwanted nickname because of his shiny shoes. 
Standing in a dilapidated alley, he whispered to himself I wish 
I had a home, feeling isolated in his misery. He looked filthy, 
his body marked with scars and wounds from vicious street 
dogs. He was hungry, and was looking for food frantically. 
Until he met a benevolent man and suddenly things changed. 
Beam was now sitting next to a roaring fire in clean clothes 
with delicious food in front of him.. It wasn't always like 
this…

Only last week, he was looking for food while the sky was 
crying. In the distance he noticed the workhouse and heard 
clattering. He needed to eat and standing on the cobblestones 
of the grimy street he realized there was a shop lit dimly. He 
bolted across gasping for breath and bellowed, “1 pint of 
clams please!?” The cashier replied, “That will be six shillings.” 
Beam patted his pockets cautiously and took out six shillings 
and handed the cashier the money. 

Soon after he raced back to the workhouse, which was 
overcrowded with a pungent smell of old rags. He was weary. 
The strict teacher hissed, “Get the hell out of here!” and flung 
him into the dark dank, street. He saw people crossing by and 
yapping loudly. He started selling pearls to get by, however 
began stealing bread and juice. One day he got caught by the 
bobbies. Fortunately he met a man called William, who came 
over.

William, who was a philanthropist, saved him. William asked, 
“How has your life been?” Beam responded, “Horrible and 
stressful but because of you my life turned out much 
better.” William smiled. Beam finally got a real home.

By Saim


