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Year 3

Year 3, read Prince Cinders and Cinderboy, 
which are fun twists on classic fairy tale 
Cinderella. These stories inspired them to 
create their own versions by changing the 
characters, setting, or point of view.

They  came up with creative and exciting 
ideas, adding lots of detail to make their 
stories interesting. 



The Magic of the Moonlight Festival

Once upon a time there were two young girls 
called Ella and Mila. They lived with an mean and 
rude aunty. She treated Ella and Mila like slaves 
and made them do work such as: kneading dough, 
cutting wood and scrubbing the floor. As they 
were made to do work they heard there aunty on 
the phone talking about the moonlight festival. 
She was excited to meet her friend at the 
festival because there was so many toys and food. 
Ella and Mila asked if they could go as well but 
their aunt said “no!!”.

 A few minutes later after there aunty went out a 
fairy godmother appeared and said “I will let you 
go to the moonlight festival but you must return 
back before 8:00 because your aunt will come 
back at 8:30!! Before I send you you must not be 
noticed by your aunty so let me dress you up first 
get me 2 pumpkins to make your dresses and 2 
glass bottles to make your shoes.” So Ela went to 
go get some glass bottles and Mila got some 
pumpkins and gave them back to the fairy. The 
fairy gave them outfits and said “huff 
soonsoonboom” and Ela and Mila were at the 
moonlight festival. Ella and Mila were still so kind 
and got there aunty some food and came back 
home.



When there aunty came home they told her 
about all what they did and gave her some 
food but before that on there way back from 
the festival they lost a ring and found it 
Prince came and said who is this? There 
aunty tried it on but it was too small Ela and 
Mila tried it on and it fitted them so the 
prince asked to live with them and they said 
yes so later there aunty lived happily ever 
after with the Prince, Ella and Mila.

by Aaisha



               Luna and the Everfree Ball

 It was a sunny day in a far away village. Luna was feeling 
unhappy because she had to make dresses for her 
stepmother and step sister and clean the house. When 
her stepmother saw her talking to her cat she became 
mad at her. She didn’t like Luna. Her stepmother was 
talking about the Everfree ball. Luna was happy to go 
because the prince will be there but Luna wasn’t allowed 
to go but instead she had to stay home and do chores.

 Suddenly, Luna heard a knock on the door. She opened 
it and saw a strange woman. She opened the door and 
said, “I will make sure you can go.” The woman then made 
a dress with her magic. She also added a glass slipper 
which had magic in it. It was silver and gold.

 Luna felt glad at the Everfree ball before she started 
dancing and talking to people. She was having fun the 
clock struck 10:00. She remembered the magic will run 
out so she started running as fast as a rocket. The 
prince tried to find the fabulous princess that lost the 
gold and silver crown. When he spotted it was Sparkle’s 
house he went there. The crown was fitted perfectly. 
How happy the country felt.

 The prince decided to marry Luna so was perfect and 
this is how Luna became the best princess ever. They 
lived happily ever after.

By Meharma



Luna and the dance

Luna had to stay at home as Emma and 
Emily went to a birthday party. Then a 
fairy waved her wand. Before Luna 
could say a word she had a shiny dress 
and a dimon ring. At the dance Luna had 
lots of fun.
At the end of the dance the magic 
stopped. Luna ran and lost her diamond 
ring. Luna was so so sad. Finally the 
prince found the ring and gave it. They 
lived happily ever after.

By Liyana



Year 4

Year 4,  read Little Foxes by Michael 
Morpurgo, about a boy named Billy who finds 
comfort in caring for a family of foxes. The 
story explores themes of kindness, survival, 
and the bond between humans and animals. 
After reading, the children wrote their own 
animal stories. They created animal 
characters with feelings and problems, used 
descriptive language for settings, and 
structured their stories with a clear problem 
and solution. Many stories focused on lessons 
like kindness and protecting nature. 



Luke’s Secret Parrot 

Luke was 15 years old and really enjoyed 
bowling. One day, his older sister showed him a 
picture of a parrot on a tree. It was colourful, 
small and quiet, but it was on a poor old tree.
It was a summer's day, with the sun brightly 
shining. Luke looked surprised after his sister 
showed him the parrot again, but this time on a 
dead tree. He promised the parrot that he 
would save him.The more he thought about the 
parrot, the more he panicked about the parrot’s 
home being cut down. Luke needed to do 
something desperately. 
The next day, there was a boy named Andie, 
(the school bully). Andie bumped into Luke, only 
to see Luke shocked. Andie enjoyed trolling 
Luke. Andie went up to Luke and yelled, “I’m 
going to cut your parrot’s tree down!”Andie 
quickly ran home to get his chainsaw. 
Luke began worrying about the parrot. The 
more he paced, the more he worried. Andie 
decided to cut the dead parts of the tree. Luke 
saw Andie with this chainsaw, so he thought he 
was hurting the parrot. Luke confronted 
Andie,”STOP!” Andie responded calmly, “Relax. 
I’m just going to cut down the dead parts of 
the tree, so that your parrot can still have his 
home.” Luke was relieved. They now became 
friends. 
By Ahnaf



The Wolf 

There was a boy called Dave and all he wanted was a cat 
for his birthday. He also loved wolves because they 
were cool, nice and calm. One day Dave’s best friend Kit 
said “look at this photo - it has a cool moonlight wolf 
and it’s eating cheddar cheese.” It had bright blue eyes 
and it was amazing so Dave and Kit went to look for it. 

The next day, the bully in school, Jake, was playing 
basketball and saw the picture of the wolf. Jake said 
“my dad is a hunter that sells rare wolf breeds.” Dave 
got angry and wanted to run to the woods to protect 
the wolf. He was going to run but Kit said that he was a 
boy scout and did a bow-tie knot.

It was dark and gloomy that night. They were running 
towards the moonlight wolf in the rain. The worst thing 
was that the wolf was separated from Dave so they 
were running left, right, up, down to find the wolf. But 
after a long journey, they couldn’t find it until…. Jake 
came back with the wolf! 

Dave said “go away, don’t come near him!” But Jake said 
that he only wanted to see it and Dave and Kit were 
surprised by that. They realised that Jake didn’t want 
to hurt it. Finally, they took turns to brush and feed 
and clean the wolf again and again. 

By Idris



Secret Hedgehog 

One late night, a hedgehog went to bed 
with rain falling outside his wooden 
house. In the early morning, he woke up 
to feeling of water on juis hands. He saw 
his house was flooded with dirty rain 
water. 

The hedgehog saw water everywhere, in 
his home. He was very sad. He had no 
home left because of the dirty water. 

Hedgehog saw other animals outside. 
They asked why he was sad. He said his 
home was gone. All the animals helped him 
make a new house. Hedgehog was very 
happy. 

By Alina M



Year 5

Year 5,  read Gangsta Granny by David Walliams, a 
funny story about a boy named Ben and his 
grandmother, who is secretly a former jewel thief. 
The book mixes humor, adventure, and 
heartwarming moments.

Afterwards, the children wrote their own 
humourous stories. They created quirky 
characters and funny situations, often with 
unexpected twists. Many stories focused on 
unlikely friendships or comical adventures, similar 
to Gangsta Granny. This activity helped improve 
their storytelling skills while encouraging 
creativity and humor.



 The Wrong Coat

It was a lovely sunny morning,when I woke up to 
the sound of my Grandad’s drawer. My Grandad 
shouted eagerly…”Hurry up we’re getting late!” I 
was curious so I asked, “Why are you in such a 
hurry?” ‘I have booked a trip to a dinosaur 
museum and had one more space left for you so 
get ready and in the car.” replied my Grandad. I 
got up,got dressed,ate my breakfast and jumped 
in the car,I was confused but excited for this 
wonderful trip. As I got in,Grandad told me 
about many old memories when he was younger.

On the way, we saw the beautiful sun and the 
blue sky ahead of us which meant this was a 
good day to set of for a day trip, but I didn't 
know what would happen at the museum. As we 
entered, we   followed this leader named Jack, 
who was to show us around the museum,artifacts 
and …DINOSAURS! Before anything, we left our 
coats in a box ,which would keep it safe till the 
end of the day and since it was a bit warm 
inside.

http://drawer.my
http://museum.as


After a while, exploring most of the museum, we had 
to stop because our leader had to go grab something. 
Suddenly,my Grandad needed to take one of his pills 
because he had a headache. I went to go grab his coat 
and took out one of his pills and handed it to him. A 
few minutes later, grandad went crazy and it turned 
out that it was a coffee pill. Grandad danced 
non-stop,running up and down rails as if he was a child 
again with a lot of energy! I then realised that I had 
given him the wrong pill, ,this was all my fault.

I was embarrassed but worried at the same time 
because I didn't know what to do. I then checked the 
coat and it said another person's name on it, so I 
guess I must’ve taken the wrong coat. The museum 
was huge: people chatting; tall ceilings and many 
people. I budged and pushed people in a hurry before 
my Grandad did something dangerous,me thinking that 
I should’ve stayed in bed.Anyways,I got the right pill,I 
checked the box and it said: Paracetamol (Especially 
for headaches) I gave the pill to my Grandad and 
FINALLY everything was alright.This day was 
unexpected and i now regret my life choices thinking 
“Oh I wish I stayed in bed.”

By Khaira 



The Day Grandad Became a Bouncy Castle

My parents dropped me off at my grandad’s house. It was a 
very old-fashioned place with barely any color, a vintage look, 
and cobwebs in every corner. As soon as I walked in, I 
instantly felt disgusted. It smelled of a swamp, algae, and 
toilet water. I was really unhappy because of the gross smell 
and the fact that there was no TV. Grandad was about to 
take a cough pill, as he coughs constantly. He asked me if I 
wanted to play UNO, but it was just normal UNO. I had 
hoped for Liars UNO or UNO Attack. I felt even more 
miserable because Grandad seemed so boring, and his breath 
smelled pungent. To make matters worse, he didn't even have 
any comics, which I love.

Grandad’s living room was drab, morbid, and humiliating. 
Suddenly, Grandad announced that we were going on a day 
trip. I didn't know what to expect, but I felt intrigued and 
eager to go. I had no idea where we were headed or the 
chaos that was about to happen. We traveled by train, and 
during the ride, Grandad started to snooze and snore like a 
dolphin. When we arrived, I had to nudge him to wake him up. 
Once he was awake, he started telling me stories from his 
era.

The sun was shining brightly when we arrived at the Science 
Museum. There were exhibits to the left, right, and center. 
It felt like the museum would never end. I was intrigued and 
overjoyed. We decided to go to the Wonder Lab, where 
Grandad read all the obvious information but ignored the 
things I actually found interesting.

 



His coughing was increasing, and I was in a rush to help. 
There were two pills: one was his medicine and the other was 
a "Pro-Plus" caffeine and citric acid sweet. I thought I gave 
him the cough sweet, but he simply put it in his pocket for a 
moment before taking it. Suddenly, he became hyper and 
energetic. He screamed, “I’M A BOUNCY CASTLE!” and 
began pouring drinks all over the displays.

I felt astonished, humiliated, and embarrassed. The crowd 
was bamboozled and puzzled. I tried my hardest not to look 
in his direction while the onlookers watched him scream and 
pour drinks on the slides. They clearly thought he was insane.

Eventually, the pill wore off. After a closer inspection, I 
realized I had accidentally given him the caffeine sweet. 
Grandad, who was now trying to find me, had lost his way. I 
felt worried about him as many bystanders stepped in to 
help. Grandad looked frightened, forgetful, exhausted, and 
in disbelief. People eventually helped him find his way back to 
me, but he got banned from the museum.

We finally arrived home, and he went straight to sleep. Now, 
every time I think Grandad is boring, I just remember the 
chaos of that day.

By Ayaan 



The Wrong Pill

“Bye Aizah, be good,” said mum and dad. I turned to 
see my grandad was excited to see me. “Hello Aizah,” 
he said before I could move, he dragged me to him. He 
has a memory like a gold fish. He asks me the same 
questions. I just give him different answers to 
entertain me sometimes he farts constantly.

Grandad took me upstairs to tell jokes. It smelled like 
rotten eggs. Then we got ready to go in the car.

We went to the museum. After a few minutes, grandad 
was doing parkour. “I’m a cat! Wheeee!” He ran up the 
stairs and he slid down. He went up the stairs and then 
he fell. I looked at the pills. They were energy pills. I 
had given grandad the wrong pills. Then he fell asleep. 

Mum and dad came. I told them the truth. I felt very 
sorry when grandad woke up but he laughed. “That was 
fun!” he said. Everyone laughed. Ever since that day, I 
realise that my grandad isn’t boring.

Ayana 



Year 6

Year 6,  read Trash by Andy Mulligan, an 
exciting adventure about three boys who 
find a life-changing secret while scavenging 
in a garbage dump. The story focuses on 
themes of poverty, justice, and friendship.
Afterwards, they wrote their own quest 
stories. They created characters who went 
on adventures, faced challenges, and solved 
problems. Many of the stories featured 
heroic journeys and lessons about bravery 
and teamwork.



SECRETS OF THE AMAZON!
 
My name is Aurora Maria Fernandez and I live in the 
favelas, and I admit, it's not the best, it's like a jungle full 
of animals! It's cramped and the oxygen is basically dust!! 
You can see the horizon of the wealthy, endless 
skyscrapers. It smells like your average favela house, poor, 
stinky and very VERY damp. The smell is unforgivable. This 
was the day the world showed me luck was real.
 
At the start of the day, football is basically all I want to 
do. Surrounded by chaos, I go with my friends and my 
cousins, who are the only people my age. My best friend is 
Alice! I felt a bit grateful, some people are in worse 
condition but it feels like something is missing from my 
life. I don't even know why I bother with school, I'll never 
be on the wealthy side of the skyscrapers! However, one 
fateful afternoon, I accidentally kicked the ball into the 
bush, little did I know, my life would change! Anyways, I 
went to go get the ball when I saw a flash of leather. I 
looked behind the bush and found some sort of satchel! It 
was more dusty than favelas! I wanted to leave it but 
something made me keep it, obviously, I had to tell Alice! 
She said it might be useful and that I should keep it, and I 
admit it looked very important. Out of curiosity, I opened 
the bag. Surprised, I found a map, it was intriguing yet 
mysterious. Alice immediately noticed that it was the 
beautiful Amazon Rainforest. She exclaimed "Maybe we 
should tell our parents?"
 
I replied "Are you crazy? This is important our parents 
would say to leave it!"
 
"Fine!" she replied grumpily.
 



Once I heard police banging on the door, I hid the satchel 
under my shirt. The police quickly approached us, I was 
paralysed with dread. "Listen here, one million real for the bag 
or I can shoot," he exclaimed in an eerily calm voice.

 

"I SWEAR WE DON'T HAVE THE BAG!!" I whimpered while 
my legs were shaking. Let's just say lying's not my thing. I 
suddenly felt a sense of helplessness. I knew up the police 
came the satchel was important. Convinced of my ignorance 
they left as quickly as possible. As soon as they were gone, I 
took out the map and tried to go to the point. We gathered all 
our money, which was 100 real, and we began our journey. We 
walked to the pier and asked for an oddly small canoe. The man 
was skeptical but allowed for the money. As I was figuring out 
how to sail, Alice grabbed the oar. We sailed across the ocean 
blue river and couldn't wait to get what was awaiting us. We 
then arrived to the vibrant yet treacherous forest! There 
were endless plants with a million shades of green! I heard the 
calling of plants, the sounds of a Macaw, the snarls of a jaguar, 
it felt like a dream. Putting my thoughts away I spotted 
petrifying snakes, though I stayed calm with the sounds of a 
bird call. I felt as if I was being watched, human or animal I 
didn't know. However, I must say the view was amazing. I 
arrived at the point, but I couldn't see anything. Finally, I 
found instructions pinned to the back of a tree! Out of the 
blue, a man popped out of nowhere! He asked what I was doing 
so I asked the same! He explained he done the same thing but 
couldn't find the treasure! "Wait you can find treasure?" I 
thought!

By Faiha



From the Landfill to the Leaves

Opening

My unknown name is Bowser Mariana, a dumpsite boy. Life is unusual 
for a boy who lives in Comas, the stenching dumpsite. I look like any 
ordinary boy in Comas, with tangy, foul clothes. My buddies call me 
"dumpsite boy" since I live in the landfill; Comas is full of rotten trash 
volcanoes and "stuppa," which is human waste (AKA poop).

Every day feels like repeating the same day. Daily, I would quest for 
valuable rubbish to trade. My only buddy who supports me is Mario. 
One ordinary day, in the heat of the sun's peak, I found an odd statue 
of Sol (money). Later on, Mario realized there was a key; the key had a 
location engraved on it. Should I risk my future on this random key?

Build-up

I later debated with Mario why we should go to the mysterious 
location, which was a safe house. We eventually decided to sneak into 
the safe house. That night, we snuck in and surprisingly found a hidden 
safe which looked identical to the statue. Mario took out the unusual 
key and twisted it. It had a grudge, but it ultimately opened.

In the blink of an eye, the safe house security cornered us and 
interrogated us for stealing. They persuaded us to trade, or else they 
wouldn't let it slide. We offered them money in exchange for not 
calling the "policia." I was unsure at first of accepting, but I agreed. I 
asked the safe house security for urgent help. After a long time, they 
agreed to help follow the traces of whom this money belonged to. The 
safe house security drove us to the Amazon. It is way different from 
Comas; here, it is more natural and there is much more to discover.

By Iqra K 



Treasure in the Favela

Olá, my name is Cristiano Ronaldo. I am forever wearing a 
portuguese football jersey and mismatched shorts. I’m athletic, 
grimy and pretty average. I walk around barefoot. You can find 
me in the favela in Rio. It’s really vibrant and a busy lattice of 
corrugated iron roofs. The echoes of crying babies and people 
screaming at each other is what you will usually hear. The 
aromatic scent of sizzling street food fills the air, however 
tastes like salty bitter dogs. The sunny sky is clear midday and 
orange at sunset with it still being sweltering hot. On the 
horizon. The alleys are narrow and claustrophobic. I usually play 
football here with my best friend Bruno Fernandez and nothing 
changes. However, this morning the ball kicked by Bruno sped off 
so we chased after it and it led us to a package on the side of the 
street. There was money and a rusty key with a large river 
symbol. The river on the key was surrounded with trees. I asked 
“Amigo, what shall we do?” he responded “Follow it.”

Minutes later, a gang member approached me and asked “where 
are you going?”. They told me if I handed them the package to 
them they’ll offer me 60 million reals. I kindly refused because 
there is a clue on where to go. I announce “How do we go?” Bruno 
retorted, “We have to take three trains!” so begrudgingly, we 
took three trains that took 3–4 hours. Eventually, we reached the 
Amazon Rainforest. Seconds later, all I can hear is birds chirping 
and alligators chewing what I can only describe as flesh. 

In the Amazon Rainforest, it is foggy and hazy. As we headed 
deeper into the Amazon, we find a box with top secret 
information. An Amazon tribe member give us instructions on how 
to go to the location. We realised that the treasure belongs to 
the king! My mouth was wide open and a huge gasp left my body.

By Yaseen 


