THE BOAR CHASE
I raced though the woods, clutching my
speat. The wild boars would be coming. 1
crouched down by a tree and after a while
I heard a noise. One gigantic boar was in
front of me. Its red eyes were haunting
me and the foam from its mouth dripped
down its chin. I crouched down with the
spear, pointed to the boar, and then it
charged. I held the spear tightly and the
boar ran straight into it. I let go, only to
see the dead boar, with its eyes shut and
the white foam turning red. I was silent
for about two minutes, then to break the
ice, the boar jumped back onto its feet
and hit me with its task.

~ Yoshe

A DRAGON SPOTTED

Last Friday seemed just a normal day
suddenly, everything changed. I was most
surprised when I read in the newspaper
that several people spotted a flying object.
It had two wings and a big snout like
mouth.

It couldn’t be true! I mean a dragon
they’re talking about - this is very serious.
I’d better call Huy and see if he read it in
the newspaper. I picked up the phone and
dialed his number.

“Hello. Hi, it’s Justin. Did you read in
the newspaper about the so-called
dragon?”

“Yeah, I know. Do you think it is true?”
“ 1 think so. What about you?”
“I don’t know. Do you want to go out

and see?” )\ .
-

“Yeah, let’s go?” ~ Justin

3l

THE STORM 4 _)4
“Aye, there be a storm cornirF’sﬁid the
old sailor. The boys just laughed. They
weren’t afraid of a lit;? thundehc

they weren’t afraid of afiything.

why they took the dateito é?e{ thE~ AN
abandoned lighthous&withythd OthErs
boys. It was twelve o’clock when the boys
first entered the lighthouse. Everything
was normal until they got to the top
room. Then it happened, they heard a
horrible wail. All the lights went out. Six
of the boys fled. Two remained. Those

two boys were never seen again.
~ Daniel

ART

At art we made 3D letters .I made a 3D
O. It is supposed to be a wheel. So far I
have to do the inner lining and the outer
lining, then I will do the papier maché and
then do the design. I think the hardest
letteris M ~ Zaky
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- Myths and Imaginings

FLYING

Swooping over bridges

And violent rushing streams,
Flying in the darkness

Is like a magic dream:

Flying over cities,

Flying very highs ="
That bird’s nattital home o '_'_-:I
Is in theclear blue sky. ] i

T 1)
‘The bird 12?@(1’11/_; gqarden, -
Its feathers’'shining blue: -

If cat sneaks up-behindiit, ;

Ttflies away with-its beautiful hue' /|
Flyingiover rooftops, .
The houses looking square,
The bird lives a life of freedom,
Without any fear or care.

~ Kate

THE UNKNOWN ANIMAL
The night was cold, trees swayed from
side to side as the moon appeared. Water
from the ocean was lapping up against the
land. In the coldness of the night a
creature rose. It caused panic all through
the night and in the morning it vanished.
Every night a full moon appears, it wakes
from a deep sleep to destroy what it
comes actoss once again.

~ Kelly

*ARY DAY

One day my brother and I went for a bike

ride. Suddenly we heard a noise. It

sounded like ‘0cooooo00h...” “What’s that

noise?” asked my brother.

“I don’t know,” I said. We kept riding our

bikes and went past this scary house. Oh! .

There is that noise again! ...I wonder
ktere the noise was coming from.

%@&e heuse,” you think. So we
T a

~opened the doofand found it was very

dark in there. Then we put the light on.
This house has nothing except dust, and
the noise is not here anymore. Never
mind then, because the noise has gone.
~ Keshav

THE FIRE
Last Friday seemed to be just a normal
day. Then suddenly everything changed. I
was most surprised when I saw a big
cloud of black smoke coming from our
Library. Someone had set all our books
on fire! I started to hear soft sounds of
fire trucks. The noise became clearer as
the trucks came closer and closer. The
firemen got out the big hoses and started
to spray the building with water and in
about 3 minutes the fire was out.

~ Ebony

5-6A

THE HUNTER

I run as fast as I can, trying to get away
from the hunter. He is trying to hunt me
down because he still thinks I killed his
brother, Anthony.

Every time I hear footsteps I know it’s
him trying to hunt me. He can’t run very
fast but he stills catches up. No matter
where I go he’s there watching me. So I
will never go out at night again. ~ Stanny

FLYING

Flying over mountain tops

Oh so very high

Talking talking to birds

he finds up in the sky

With his wings spread oh so wide
Flying flying so very fine

Next thing I knew

A gold dragon flew too

His gigantic wings threw me down
Down to the ground I fell ...
Dropping slowly I still fell

Here I go dieing again
Bye bye bye I'll rise again
If I don’t, well oops too bad
I'll see you in dragon heaven
So sad

~ Emma

MY NIGHT

I woke up and it was dark at night,

I held on to my pillow tight.

I was so scared, I was alone,

But then I heard Lucky digging up a bone.
My window was open and it was raining,
In fact I think it was actually hailing.

T decided to run to mum and dad’s room,
But before I got there I heard a
KA-BOOM!

I headed straight for the bed,

But all there was was a piece of lead.

I ran and ran straight for the light switch,
I turned it on but there was a big glitch.
There was no electricity,

Not even in the city.

Oh no, oh no, T was scared half to death,
And that was my night!

~ Judy

RIDDLE

My first is in sorrow

and thrice in some shrimps,

My next is the first of this.

The third is twice in brood

and protection,

My fourth is twice in refrain.

The last is the first of you, not me.

Put them together and tell me the score.

~ Felicity
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