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Year 3

In Year 3, the children read The Iron Man by Ted
Hughes, getting stuck inte the story’s exciting events
ang big a\emes like bravery and friendship. Atter
exploring the book, they had a %\o 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 +Ke story to life in their

own way.

Ted Hugbhes
the Iro“

Man
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The Iron Man and the Dragen

The Iron Man marched up to the dragen,
which was brave and scary. "I challenge you
o a contest of laps," he said. "If I win, you

must help people forever."

The Iron Man started by doing 100 laps in
+he field. Next, the dragon did" 44 laps. Then
+he clrason panted and said, "I give up.”

The Iron Man looked at the dragen, which
was now scared and tired. "T want you to
help people forever," said the Iren Man.
Evecrlyone was overjoyed. "Hooray!" they
said.

"T did it" said the Iron Man to himself. "T

feel so green because I saved the world

By Amina
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The Singing Challenge
After a long time, the Iron Man looked at the dragen. Then the Iron

Man stoed tall and powerful. The dragen was as tall as a tower.

| G challenge you to a singing test!” said the huge Iren Man. “If I win,
you must give up all the bad things you have donel” demanded the

Iron Man.

The crowd was worried and felt like something bad might happen, but |
the dragen agreed to the singing challenge. Everyone was nervous. They

started practicing and practicing.

First, the Iron Man went on and he sang wonderfully. Next, the dragen
sang, and it was very bad. A few minutes later, it looked like the Iron

Man would win.

The Iron Man won the fest. “T AM THE WINNER!” said the huge, brave
Iron Man.

The Iron Man felt as if he was shining like golden metal. He felt very
happy. Then the Iron Man told the dragen, “Hand over all the bad
things you have done.”

The dragon gave them to the Iron Man. The crowd was happy. The sky
was shining because the Iron Man had wen the test and made
everything beter. Everyone was amazed. Hogarth, who was watching,

ran up fo him and hugged him very tightly.

“Well done, you did it!” said Hogar'H'\.
By Eliza

——— —




') QO Q C

) O O O

™) O Q O o

The Batile in the Sky

The Iron Man and the dragon flew up to the
cloudy, blue sky and met at the huge arena. The
Iron Man marched up to the dragon and said, ‘T
challenge you to a test of strength.” The Iron Man
had a powerful laser beam, and the dragen had
fiery breath. “Tf I win, you must build rockets for
astronauts and leave everyone alone,” demanded
Iron Man.

Meanwhile, the crowd was confused because they
didn't know what was happening. The dragen agreed
with the Iron Man. They started making stuff with
their powers. The Iron Man made laser balls, and
the dragen made fiery balls, which they would use
{o attack and defeat each other.

Minutes later, it looked as if the dragon was
exhausted. ‘T give up!” the dragon shouted. The
dragen was frustrated. The Iron Man felt pleased
because he had saved the world. The crowd felt

over +he moen and relieved.

The sky was red and the sun was seting. Hogarth
shouted o the Iron Man, “You did it!”

By Musa
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Year 4

In Year Y, 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 g0
at writing their own.
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Hercules and The Hydra

Scene |: The Royal Palace

Narrator |: Heroes are brave people, they are half
aod, half human.

arrator 2: Hercules is the most important hero
because, he was the son of Zeus.
Narrator I: Now, let's talk about the story. One
day, Hercules felt like doing some challenges so, he
went to a royal palace. |
Hercules: (flexing his muscles bravely) Give me
some challenges. i am not scared afy any+hin9 so,
make them impossible challenges for me!
King: Ok. First, go and kill the Hydra.
Narrator 2: The Hydra can form many heads, alse
anyone that comes in its way, dies!
Hercules: Ok! (looking back at. the King) Wait...
which way is it King: (Rudely) Grrhh."that way
(pointing in the direction of the Hydra).

Scene 2: Hercules meets the Hydra
Narrator I: The Hydra can kill any ordinary man
but, thank god Hercules wasn't any erdinary man.
Hercules: (Cooking around for the Hydra) Oooh,
Hydra come out,come out wherever you are! (The
Hydra started o creep up on Hercules fiercely).
Herlcules: (Looking behind curiously) Oh! There you
arel

E"— =d




) O O 00 O OO0 o O 00 0O ™

Scene 3: The Batle begins with the Hydra
(Hercules swoops his swords at one of the
Hydra's heads)

Hercules: OMG! These heads are growing back
rapidly! Time to be smart (scratching his head).
Narrator 2: Hercules now found the.. wait what is
Hercules doing?

(Hercules was lighting a fire on a leq and swoops it
on the Hydra's head).

Hercules: (Proudly) There! Now let's go back to the
King.

Scene 4: Royal Palace
Hercules: Hey Mr King, I did it!
King: How did you survi.I mean you are very
strong after alll (Murmurs to himsel) How did he
surviver
Hercules: (Sarcastically) What was that, aye kingo?
King: Oh nothing..anyways... (shouting) Don’t call me
kinge!
Hercules: (whispering) He Hel
Narrator |: That's the end of the story..
Narrator 2: (laughs) Hope you enjoyed this story! I
hope to see you on the next one..

By Aleena
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Hercules and the Man—Eating Birds

nd

Scene | ~ The King's Challenge
Hercules: (confidently) I am the bravest and strongest man in
the werld!

King: Oh yeah? If you think you are so tough, I dare you to
qo kill the man-eating birds.

Hercules: Alright then — I'm off.

Scene 2 - The Terrifying Birds
(Hercules arrives at the man—eating birds forest)
Hercules: This must be the place!
Narrator: Hercules picked up his sword and started o look
around for +he man ea'l'ing birds.
Hercules: I found them!
Man-eating birds: Tweeeeeeet!

Scene 3 - The Clever Plan
(Hercules starts fo sharpen his sword)
Hercules: You stand no chance - ime fo qet clever!
Birds: Cuckaoocool
Narrator: Hercules started o dash his sword at the birds
and they stood no chance. He killed them in one swift motion.

Scene Y- Victory and Return
(Hercules goes to the palace)
King: Oh I see you are back se quickly because you are foo
scared.
Hercules: No, I actually killed the man-eating birds and and
for proof, here is the man-eating bird's beak!

By Hannah =
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Hercules and the Hydra

Scene | — The Royal Palace

Hercules: King, I am ready to kill the hydra.
King: I don’t believe you but please 1ry.
| Hercules: Okay, I'm off]

Scene 2 - The Swamp

(Hercules and Tolaus could smell the hydra and
Hercules got his sword ready)

Hercules: There it is! I am going to kill you now hydra.
(Hercules started to swing his sword)

Hercules: Yes, T win!

Scene 3 - Return to the Palace

(Hercules went back to the Royal Palace)

King: Well, thank you. I didn’t believe you could do it.
Hercules: What do you want me to do next® I am the
bravest man in the world. I can de anything,

King: Nex+ time, you should cut off all +he heads and
bring them to me.

Hercules: Okay, I'm off]

By Taslim
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Year S - [egend of King Arthur

In Year S, children explored the exciting world of the
Legend of King Arthur, learning what makes a story
a legend. They read about brave knights, powertul
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 fo the

legend.
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The making of a legend

Many years later, Ronald became a loyal knight defeating
many enemies. One day, on a stormy afternoon, Ronald
cheerfully looked out the window and saw a glowing
stream. Confused, shocked, amazed, he wasted no fime and
swiftly ran through the door. When he arrived at the
stream he heard rustling noises, he instantly realised
there was a problem. Alarmed, focused, prepared, he
silently searched for enemy hideouts. Once he found them,
he first questioned the leader and understocod their
intentions. Ronald stoed tense, he stood tense because
they had been rivals ever since.

The next day Ronald came back to the stream, but this
time it had bigger and stronger warriors. He watched as
they dove in trying fo receive the sword. When it was
Ronald's furn he listened o one of the warriors advice
"whatever you do don't look back" Determined, committed,
resolved, he dove in hoping to set past his limits. At that
moment, he saw a beautifully carved sword with gems
stuck on, and an inscription reading Your heart is what I
desire’ Seconds later, he heard whispers fempting him to
look up as they got stronger and stronger. The younq
warrior felt so tempted, tempted he had fo look up. Just
then a magical sea dragen lunged fowards him, not having
a moment o think he aimed for the dragen’s weak spots.
He managed to defeat the creature and silence everyone

that laughed.

By Sana
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Gawain and the Neon Green Knight

A low rumour was spreacli_rr\a slowly about the Green Knight
a}‘:pearing out of nowhere. The Neon Green Knight spoke his
challenge: “T ask a man to come here and push me off a cliff, and
if I survive, in one year and three days’ time we will meet in the
Green Tower and I will do the same to you”

No one dared o speak up except for Gawain. He stood up and

shakily replied, “T will do it."

Gawain had polished, silvery protective armour with a blood-red
shield, and he was a younq, fair boy. He was frightened because
he didn't know what would happen, but still, he pushed the Green
Knight off the cliff. However, the Neon Green Knight survived,
lanaing heavily but rising aqain as if protected by powerful magic.
The brave Neon Knight said? “You will be seeing me in the Green
Tower in one year and three days’ time.”

The year passed by in a flash; everyone forqot the challenge
excep} for Gawain. Terrified, scared, and pefrified of what would
happen, Gawain remembered the challenge. He was afraid because
he knew his death was close.

The journey he went through in the forest was long and
dangerous. Tall, twisted trées blocked out the sunlight, and
strange noises echoed through the woods at night.” Gawain
Jrrcnvel?ed across rocky hills, muddy paths, and deep rivers that
were difficult o cross. Many times he thought he saw shadows
following him, and he kept his hand clese o™his sword in case
thieves or kidnappers appeared.

He rode for hours through cold wind and heavy rain until he
reached a small village. The people there looked at him with
curiosity, and the village chief kindly gave him foed, water, and
directions to the Green Tower. After resting for only a short
while, Gawain left the safety of the village and continued his lonely
:Furney. As he ao-} closer o the Green Tower, his heart beat

aster and his hands trembled.

By Isra
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The Great Revenge

Faraway, in a underground cave, a knight named
Sir Marrlon ws making a dangerous trap. Sir Marlen
was dangerous, manipulative and a murderer. He

| wanted fo help the enemy to exile the |<in§r to
| steal a crown. But the king was ready fo take
revensf. Sir Marlen used his only sword and he
said, “If I break this then I'm defeated.” The fight
started on a high, high sharp mountain. But the
king had a shield. Sir"Marlon ook his shield and

then King Ared had nothing, so he used his fists.
He was trightened.

He closed his eyes and fought and did net know
where he was going. “T'm going o take my
revenge, you dangerous person.” During the fight,
all his knights died so it was up to the king +o
defeat Sir Marlen. But he was too strong,
Dangerous and violent, brave and streng “the king
was ready to take revenge.

| Sneakily, Kina AKred slowly walked to the
abandened, dark, scary forest. Sir Marlon was

hicling in a high {ree with a bow and arrow. The

king was about o freeze so he hid in the thorn

bushes. But he saw a big snake. That was

ﬁoisonous so he walked very slowly. But it was
issing.

——




The king caught the sword and was confused. Se
he threw it back. I+ stabbed Sir Marlen in the
neck. He was screaming fo his death and then he
fell on the ground. Bloed was coming out of his
neck and mouth. Sir Marlen’s knights came and
saw. They put him in a comfortable bed with all
of his tfavourite things.

The king was very scared he would lose when he
saw Sir Marlon healed. Sir Marlen grabbed his
sword and was ready to take revenge. The king
was terrified but he defeated Sir Marlon and Sir
Marlon was defeated by the greatest king of all
time. No—one could defeat him. Silently. Sir Marlen

fell onto the ground and was never seen again.

By Mahdi
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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.
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Dear Diary,
84.2S

Sorry for not writing in a while. A lot has happened lately! T've
moved house to the coast, and everyone is excited except for
me. Mum's |anded a job as headteacher in my school, which is so
embarrassing. Dad is super thrilled as "many old people visit the
GP for checkups," so he'll definitely get a job. Martha has already
made many friends, and Mum has been bugging me about doing
homework and having less TV time. However, I do miss my
friends—especially Mark—he always understood me. I feel as if
my opinion hasn't been heard.

Mum has been acting weird ever since Dad left to see Grandma in
New Zealand, as she's very sick. Some of the things Mum has
been doing are quite abnormal, such as staying up late (3am),
major attention loss, and dressing oddly. She's also been
complaining about weight gain from the "bitter" Lithium
tablets—1I think she wants to stop taking them. I may be
overthinking, but it's very unsetling.

49425

Things have goten extremely bad; T wasn't overthinking! Mum
has stopped taking the Lithium. She also shoved a teacher into a
janitor's closet. I should phone Dad, but he's with Gran in New
Zealand. She also ran inte a girl called Kate at the library (she
smokes) and thinks Martha has been swapped. I don't know how
I'm comprehending this uproar. I feel heartbroken knowing that
Martha may not be my sister. Mum's taken Martha to Londen;
she's gone o do a swap back I'm petrified, alone, and scared.
T'm all alone. T've tried calling Dad but he's not picking up. What
shall I de?

By Ibrahim
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Dear Diary,
At the break of dawn, I woke up o the loudness of the traffic

outside—it was echoing like the roar of children. Our house is located
near the beautiful River Tyne, so it is often very busy. I went to our
narrow bathroom, brushed my feeth, and 4ot my pale school uniform
on. Afer that, I started to make some delicious breakfast for myself
and my Dad, whe I just knew would be snoring louder than a
wildebeest. In a demanding, slightly hoarse voice, I started shouting,
“Dad, wake up!”

While T was waiting with my arms crossed, counting +he seconds until
he arrived, he finally came down. I was furious, but when I saw his
tatty hair, I started to notice how disguS'l-ing it looked. However, Dad
refused fo smarten up for his scrumptious breakfast—only asking

for gross bugs. Instead of watching him, I set off fo school.

T} was the late affernoon, with the sun just beginning to disappear,
when I finished school. A short man called Mr. Poop was shouting
about a competition called Birdman. I saw my dad zooming out of the
house and signing up. Having seen this, I entered the house panting. My
dad explained what he had dene. I was flabbergasted. He wanted to
train for the Birdman competition.

I was prety concerned about his idea, but I supported him. He had
been acting like this ever since Mum had passed away. I reviewed his
wings as he tried his first attempt, but he failed. He had se much

hope and confidence.

By Ayra
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Dear Diary,

It was a delicious, bright, early morning near a river where traffic
had stopped and the streets were busy. My dad was sleeping, so
I was making toast and tea for him because he likes sleep-
falking abou? flying in the sky. While T was makin%‘ breakfast, I
felt exhausted, but I had o make breakfast for him. Who else
was going to? I stomped upstairs, kicked his door oEen, and
Pu”eg hi$ blanket off him. He woke up stressed, and I told him,
‘Brush your teeth. Shave your beard and shoulder. Now!” My
arms were folded and my eyes twitched.

While T was making the toast, I felt silent for a moment. But
+hen Dad came running down and sat at the table with a greenish
fruit and complained foads! I offered him toast and teq, but
suddenly he threw it away and instead used the toaster. He
explained fo me that, “RicK, simple food can't help a man fly.” He
started talking about the Human Bird Competition! His plan was
to win the grand prize! I sighed.

Later in the day, I +old old Auntie Doreen, who was coming over,
the big news. Suddenly, I saw Mr. Poop marching down the street,
talking loudly about the competition. T felt stressed; however, I
did warn Dad outside fo sign the forms. He fold me excited|
through the window, “T'm going to fly like a bird” I ignored Kim,
but I'still thought I mus-P support him.

While my dad was tidying the farm, I rushed upstairs o his
bedroom. I suddenly stopped as I noticed his wings—they were
made out of iron! When Dad came stomping upstairs and running
into the room, he put the wings on, ignoring me, and leapt toward
the third floor. Fortunately, on the groundtloor, there was a
| trampoline.. but it was still dangercus. I barked, "Stop!" He did
not listen and instead jumped. Lickily, he was safe, but he failed
to fly effortlessly. I still decided o make his dream come true
and support him. I hope he succeeds in his dream. I will be there
every step of the way.

By Musa
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