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The Writer’s Notebook was introduced to our Year 7 and 8 Literacy classes during the 
remote learning stage of 2020. Our Writer’s Notebook program is based on the research of 
Fletcher and Portalupi who describe the Writer’s Notebook as a place “where a writer can 
engage in the fun, often messy job of being a writer, practising, listening, playing with 
language, gathering images and insights and ideas. The purpose of such a notebook is to 
nourish the writer…such a notebook… is one of the most essential tools of the trade.” 

Our students have enthusiastically engaged in the messy process of writing and they have 
created some great works of literary merit. We invite you to enjoy this collection of their 
work.  
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The Killer. 
By Nour Al-Ahmad 
  
Jasmine is a 16-year-old teenager, who lived with both her parents, who used to always 
fight. Fortunately, she had a best friend, Alana who Jasmin told everything that happened 
with her. They used to hangout every day, until one day, Alana disappeared. She didn’t pick 
up when Jasmine called her or reply to her texts.  
 
 Jasmine panicked and went to Alana’s house to see Alana’s mother who said, “Oh no my 
poor daughter, she said she was going to your house and I’ve not heard from her since.” 
Jasmine was really concerned as to what could have happened to Alana. So, she looked for 
her everywhere that she thought she might be, but no one had seen her.   
They finally decided that it would be best if they reported it to the police. Jasmine’s life at 
this point, got worse as her parents decided to get divorced, and Jasmine went to live with 
her mother.  
 
 Jasmine always had a weird feeling about her mother who she had observed doing some 
strange things, but she moved in with her anyway. Jasmine and her mother moved to 
another city, which meant a new house, new school, and new friends.   
Jasmine and her mother moved to a huge house which was old and dusty, so Jasmine 
decided to clean it and make it look nice. It seemed all normal until she heard some noises, 
it was a voice calling her name, “Jasmine, Jasmine.” Following this, she heard footsteps 
coming from the attic, Jasmine got so nervous she tried to call her mother, but 
she didn’t pick up.  Suddenly the voices stopped so Jasmine thought that the voices she had 
heard were all in her head, “it’s all in my head, there’s nothing in the house!”  or so she 
thought.   
 
 After a week, she started hearing voices again, but this time, she didn’t ignore them, she 
went to the attic, as soon as she opened the door, an awful smell spread all over the house. 
She slowly entered the attic and saw black plastic bags everywhere. She opened the first 
one and found Alana’s clothes in it. She became concerned and as she walked towards the 
next bag, the smell got stronger and stronger. She opened it only to find Alana’s body in 
pieces. She screamed so loudly that the neighbours heard her.  
 
 At this time, her mother came home and could smell the awful stench from downstairs, so 
she rushed up to the attic and locked Jasmine in there. Jasmine then found a note from her 
friend Alana. They were instructions to get in contact with ghosts so she could talk to Alana.  
 Jasmine followed the instructions, and finally got to talk to Alana’s ghost. After that, the 
ghost tried to open the door for Jasmine so she could escape but as soon as the door 
opened, Jasmine saw a shadow in front of the door, it was her mother. Jasmine’s mother 
then stabbed Jasmine as she knew her secret.  
  
                                                                  The end.  
 
 
 
 



 
By Fayez Alasmari  
 
 
One day there was a kid who was named Oscar, he was 12 years old. He was skateboarding 
down the street at 11:00 PM he was going home but, on his way, back he passed a scary 
hunted house it was scary and cold it had scary objects at the front.  
 
He decided to go in but, when he stepped his first step at the front yard it started raining 
not normal rain but it’s a thunder and it was extremely cold! then his skateboard 
slipped away, and it was his only way to get home fast!  
 
He decided to go in and spend the night in! he didn’t have other places to stay in and it’s 
raining thunder outside he thought there is nobody in there because its abandoned his first 
step in made his heart beat fast every step in this house made him start feeling unsafe when 
he got in he was In a castle then he said whispering “now that’s unusual” then he saw a girl 
wearing all whit and long black hair running across the hall he stopped and said “I have to 
get to the attic quickly!  
 
He went to the stairs he heard someone saying his name while whispering he turned around 
and saw that scary girl and he ran upstairs really quick she started following him and 
he fell, and he closed his eyes and felt like he is a dead person and!  Then a weird creepy 
silence started he opened his eyes and the girl disappeared.  
 
He went upstairs and hide behind dusty boxes he decided to sleep and figure all of this stuff 
tomorrow its 2 AM, he went to sleep but he was tearing while trying to sleep his tears were 
shining like a star. But when he was asleep, he heard honks outside, but he did not care to 
get help because he is stuck at the attic and there is no way to keep up with the cars.  
 
He heard a dog barking beside him he woke up and saw his dog he looked around him and 
he is in his house after 10 minutes he realised that it is a dream.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



ARCHIE SMITH, BOY WONDER  
By Naif Alhamami 

 
 

A tiny voice asked, “is he the one?”  
  
There was a kid in the night, he was sleeping and there was weird light 
coming from outside of his window, and there was a tiny voice. It was coming from outside 
of his window. The kid did not know exactly what language it was, and then there was a tiny 
handprint on the window.  
 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Lunar and The Blood Moon Ghost  
 By Astahil Arte 

 
Lunar was a curious girl since her childhood. Whatever she saw she would touch it and ask so 
many questions about it in one breath. One day she read a book about the blood moon that 
appears in the world every 10 years. Lunars 10 birthday was just around the corner, thus lunar 
was delighted and asked her parents to take her camping. “Lunar new about the blood moon, 
but did she know about the blood moon ghost?”  
 
On the day of Lunars Birthday, all seemed normal and ordinary. When night fell Lunar waited 
till everyone was asleep then she went out of her tent to see if the blood moon has appeared. 
The forest looked a bit different at night, it was dark and windy Lunar felt as if she was being 
watched. The curious girl could not see the red moon as the tall old trees were blocking her 
sight. Unknowingly Lunars curiosity dragged her deeper into the forest, but there was still no 
sight of the blood moon so Lunar decided to head back. Just as lunar turned her back, she 
heard the howling of strong wind, WOOSH, WOOSH, and the violent anger of lightning BANG.   
 
Lunar was terrified. Just at that moment the blood moon appeared, but lunar was no longer 
interested all she could think about was finding shelter from this violent storm. Just as she 
was about to make a dash for it, SWOOSH. She felt the presence of a…a…. bright red ghost. It 
was at that moment she realised it was the blood moon ghost!!! Lunar was scared out of her 
wits, and without hesitation she made a run for it. But the ghost was right on her tail, once 
the ghost caught up to Lunar, he grabbed her by the neck and gave her as a sacrifice to the 
blood moon when Lunar was on her last breath, she suddenly understood why the blood 
moon was called blood moon  
 
What do you think she figured out?  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

haunted house  
By Fardowsa Arte 

  

It had taken me ages to find just the right house, but when I saw this large timber house painted in 
fresh, yellows and greens, I knew straight away that that was where I wanted to live. I loved my 
amazing new house. It felt good. It was very colourful and huge. I was quite getting used to the 
house, one night I was watching TV.  The sun had set, and the sky was lit up with stars. I was 
enjoying the house and lying down on the comfortable couch. The wind blowing my face it felt good, 
I felt relaxed, and then I heard a sound coming from the hallway, I ignored the sound it might be the 
neighbours taking out the trash. I thought it could be the wind, but there was not much wind 
outside, I tried to forget about it and enjoy my new house and continue watching TV. But the sound 
continued.   

 

It was time for bed and even though I was not feeling comfortable, I knew I had to go to bed as I had 
to get up early next morning. The bed was very big, soft, and comfy. As I was slowly falling asleep, I 
heard little taps on my window. I got scared and sat up, I started to look around to see if anyone was 
there, I looked at the window, but nothing was there. I lay back down, and I started to close my eyes. 
I heard quiet laughing like evil laugh in my closet, I got scared so I hid under my blanket. A minute 
later the laughing stopped, I get out from under the blanket and then I saw a dark shadow standing 
in my room next to my closet, I started to scream, and I hid under the blanket  

 

For weeks I have not gotten any much sleep at all, every night I always looked at my window and I 
see someone standing next to the window outside near the bushes. And when I looked away for a 
second and look back fast, they are gone. My room is down in the basement and sometimes I would 
hear footsteps running across the hole at night, I decided to move out of the house because I was 
not getting much sleep as I should. After I packed up the house and got my stuff in the car. I took a 
last look at the house and I swore I saw a ghost staring at me as I drove away, I never came back to 
the house ever again. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

By Layana Hijazi  

Father always told us to never lift anything set on the floor in the house, especially the rugs. 
Although he never told us why, we all had a feeling that whatever it was, was terrifying. One 
day my mother decided to tell us something about why we were forbidden from doing such 
things, she told us that every two weeks a hole appears and snatches the children of the 
house. I asked her how and why, she simply replied with one word. “Curiosity”. Of course, 
that didn’t mean anything to me at the time, but I decided to listen to her, but my sister on 
the other hand became even more curious.  

“Big brother! Do you want to see what’s under the carpet?” She asked me “You heard what 
mother said, you still want to look? Go back to your room”. I scoffed and walked away. 
Unfortunately, I should’ve known that wasn’t enough to shut away my little sister’s 
curiosity. By the time the sun was set, we couldn’t find little sister anywhere, “hey come on! 
it’s not funny anymore just come out!”.  We kept yelling. We searched for her for around an 
hour before mother found the carpet, it was lifted, we all immediately knew what it meant, 
of course it didn’t bother me since mother warned her, it wasn’t my fault she got taken 
away, the blame is all on her.   

Two weeks passed and it happened again, but this time it wasn’t a child, it was father. “Why 
would he do something so stupid?” I asked mother. “He misses her” mother smiled and put 
away her sewing kit. “I thought we weren’t allowed to do such things” I said. “We aren’t, 
that’s why your father is gone”. She smiled again before jumping down the very hole that 
swallowed my sister and father. 

 

 

 



The mystery 
By Vasiliki Kirkinezou 

    Late at night in Los Angeles there were two young boys Daniel and Kevin working as valets at a 
rich restaurant. Daniel and Kevin are still students and they have been friends for the past 7 years. At 
that night Kevin and Daniel were heading to work, there’re working at the front of the restaurant 
parking the rich customers’ cars. As they were working there the past 2 months Kevin had the idea 
of taking their customer’s cars while they were eating at the restaurant and burglarizing their 
homes.   

    After 2 days the young boys had a night shift. Their next customer was Sam Cale. Sam was a rich 
customer, and they could even say he was famous. When Sam handed over the car keys Kevin had 
the idea of letting Daniel go to his home for the first time, Daniel was really scared he didn’t like to 
do this. After a few minutes he decided to take over and go. However, Daniel found more than he 
expected, when he broke into the house and found a locked room. He was very curious why Sam 
had that room locked up. He only had 15 minutes to take the car back to the restaurant. When 
suddenly he hears something from the locked room, he finally broke in and he saw something 
unexpected. A woman named Katie held captive. He was unable to free Katie but the only thing he 
did was to promise her he will get her out of here, but Sam had cameras everywhere connected to 
his phone.   

   Daniel notified the police of his discovery while he was driving to the restaurant. Sam looked 
nervous and asked for his car. Daniel was on time when Sam was already outside. Sam was home 
before the police, and he rushed inside because he saw someone in his phone cameras. The police 
were knocking at the door and Sam calmly introduced Katie as his girlfriend and lures the police 
officers.  

   Next morning Daniel called the police to find out what happened with Katie, but he was unlucky 
because the police couldn’t find any evidence about the abduction. Daniel filed a missing person’s 
report for Katie, but Sam was aware of Daniel’s knowledge of her abduction and he starts a game of 
life and death for Daniel and all his beloved ones.  

   Sam begins working on destroying Daniel’s life by firing Daniel’s parents from their job. From that 
moment Daniel, had understood that he had to deal with a psychopath. Daniel told Kevin about 
everything and went to the police to report it, but they didn’t believe them. Kevin had an idea to put 
a GPS camera underneath Sam’s car to watch his every move. After a few days, the two boys 
discovered something unbelievable for Sam’s personality that he is a serial killer.  

     The two young boys, using the GPS camera in Sam’s car found out that he bought Katie to a cabin 
outside the city and the boys were there before him. Arriving at the cabin where Katie is being held 
captive, Daniel heads off to save her, without knowing that Sam had traps. Kevin was outside of the 
cabin, when he received a phone call from the police informing him that Sam is responsible for a 
series of disappearances and that the property that there in now is under the name of Sam’s family. 
Daniel after surviving of Sam’s attempt to kill him with a bomb, finds Katie chained and Sam tries to 
kill her like his other victims. Daniel hits him on the head and realises Katie, while Sam unconscious 
by the blow on the head, chasing Daniel, Kevin, and Katie through the woods.  

    Suddenly Sam’s gun heard by the FBI team who can use there gunshots as probable cause to enter 
the property. After finding Daniel and Katie, the team enters the property, where they discover Sam 
chained up like his victims. After a few days, the police informed them that Sam was found dead. 



Uninvited guests 
By Meng Li Li 

 

John knocked on the door as usual, one, two and slowly knocked the third. No reply.  John realised 
this was unusual, then kicked the door open. He bent over and slowly stepped in with his gun out, 
his eyes looked alert, but no one was around, the room was somewhat clean and empty. John 
slammed the door hard, but the door strangely did not make any sound. He walked up the stairs like 
usual, ready to start the conversation. He could see is blood. Suddenly, John realised one thing then 
walk fast toward the mirror. If the door is a way towards the new world then the mirror must be the 
only way to see the real world. John sees his body with bloody holes one, two, three… twelve in 
total.   

 

Knock, knock, knock… John looked downstairs and saw nothing. His heart was pounding he was sure 
he had seen the doorknob turn. As he turned himself around, he saw another one next to him. John 
heard the firearm, but he could not see who was shooting. It was hard to feel, it was as if he was far 
away, over the next city. By this time John was sure the other side had a machine gunner, the bullets 
had already shot through his body into the soul.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



A strange day in July 
By: Samuel Mashunga  

 

I would love to tell you the weirdest experience of my entire life. My name is James.  

 

It was a hot summer day. My sister (Jenny) and I had just started summer holidays. Mum and Dad 
had an idea. “Let’s go to the beach” said Dad with a very enthusiastic voice. But us as kids wanted to 
spend our days playing Mario on the new Gameboy. Dad was not happy with our response and took 
the Gameboy because he thought we were getting addicted.  Man was I glad he did this because I 
could have become a gamer instead of a teacher.   

 

I was mad but I couldn’t argue. Dad was serious about his decision and we had to go no matter what. 
My sister always wanted to go outside so none of this bothered her. We packed our swimming 
clothes and sunscreen and a whole bunch of other stuff that I don’t want to bore you with. Then we 
left. I was still upset that Dad took the Gameboy away and I was about to complete a very difficult 
level. So, I thought the unthinkable I plotted to get the Gameboy.  

 

We got to the beach and my Mum and Dad were going to get some cold water. Once they left, I took 
my chance. I went into their beach box and started looking for the Gameboy. The moment I saw it I 
was jumping with joy. I took the Gameboy and a loud voice said, “you shall be punished”. I got so 
scared I ran out the beach box with the Gameboy in my hand.   

 

The moment I left the beach box there was no one but me. I ran to find my parents no one was 
there, and I went to find my sister. No one was there. I thought at least I have my Gameboy. So, I 
took a chair and played. I believed Mum and dad will come. They never did. An hour passed and I 
was getting scared.  

 

I knew that the Gameboy was not family. And I felt family was more important than anything else. I 
threw the Gameboy into the sea and Mum, Dad and my sister appeared. It was amazing!   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Haunted Castle. 
By Mai Ngo  

One day Jae’s class went camping next to a big castle for a history project. The campsite was 
beautiful with blooming flowers a wonderful lake. But next to it was different story, dead weeds, 
spider webs, almost wrecked place. “Jae, pay attention please” he snaped out of his own world 
“sorry miss” at the corner of his eye he saw something or someone, long black hair, white ripped 
dress, and I think that was blood on it, he didn’t get to see his or her face cause when he turned 
around, they were already gone ‘maybe it was someone passing by’ he brushed it off. It was about 
5p.m the teachers were about to let the kids in the castle for about 30 minutes to wait for dinner 
“DON’T GET OUT OF MY SIGHT MAKE SURE A TEACHER SEES YOU, OK!!” a teacher yelled. They had 
fun but Jae was curious about something. There was a room it was locked; he didn’t care about it he 
just wanted to see what was in it. After they left and finish having dinner the whole class sat in a 
circle to tell scary stories and eat marshmallows.  

While in the middle of that he heard someone whisper in his ear, he flinched but then turned to the 
side it was his friend Jake. It made Jake chuckle that Jae flinched but kept on whispering “later at 
night you, me, Taki, the Kim brothers Kyungmin and Hanbin. Will go into that haunted castle.” Jae’s 
eyes widened “NO, you know I’m scared of the dark and ghost.” Jae whisper shouted. “That made 
Jake smirk, I know but I dare you, ugh come on fine.” Jae regretted everything he just said but he still 
had to do it. He didn’t want to be seen as a total wuss in front of his friends. At around 11:30 when 
everyone was asleep Jake woke Jae, the Kim brothers and Taki up” guys wake up hurry we can go to 
the castle now.” They were at the gate of the castle now luckily for Jake the door was open and not 
so lucky for Jae. The Kim brothers were rambling something in Korean, they looked scared, he was 
actually shocked out of the whole friend group they were the tallest, he least expected them to be 
scared. But anyways as they walked in there was nothing unusual until “BAM” they all flinched at the 
sudden sound now we were scared. We were about 10m from the door but then “BAM” this time 
the guys all ran out, but Jae wasn’t fast enough, so he was locked in. he had no choice but to wonder 
around to look for an exit. He wondered around and he ended up in front of that mysterious locked 
door, he was about to open in but then he heard a whisper “I wouldn’t do that if I were you” he 
turned around slowly then his eyes widened he was about to scream but then stopped himself, it 
was a HUGE SPIDER looking right at him. “you hear that” the spider said making Jae shocked but 
excited “what?” Jae questioned “those footsteps, that the skeleton you won’t be able to get out of 
here if u don’t win a battle against it.” ‘WHAT?!’ Jae thought to himself. “2 options, conquer your 
fear or fight till death”   

On the other side of the castle Jake was with the others “Hey Jae I’m sorry I was immature and 
childish I won’t ever do these things again” no answer, “Jae? Guys where is Jae?” They looked back 
to the castle “oh no, we have to go get him come on.” While they were running up the hill Jae was 
already starting his challenge, he was conquering his fear the dark and ghost. Jae was crying, it had 
only been 5 minutes but it felt like an hour to him he closed his eyes so he hoped not to see 
anything, and all of this would go away. But then the door busted open standing between was 4 
people “Jae hurry and get up” “come on Jae lets go” he hurriedly stood up but before he got to the 
door the skeleton came with a gun “Please don’t kill me” Jae pleaded the skeleton pointed the gun 
at him and “BANG” Jae woke up from his sleep breathing heavily with a sigh of relief, but he was wet 
he looked next to him. It was his sister with a bucket, “Oi Jae hurry up its 8:30 we’re going to be late 
for school.” Jae chuckled.  

THE END 



Play   
By Catherine Odicho  

Jeanna and her family were moving to a new house because their old house was for their 
grandparents after their father died. They found a house in the middle of the forest and they moved 
to the new house in 2 days. The house was very old and had very scary vibes, but the family didn’t 
seem to care,  

“We could have gotten a better house, but no. We had to move because dad died, and his parents 
wouldn’t life with us in the same house”.  Jeanna had to life 5 miles more away from her friend, but 
that didn’t stop her from going to her friend’s house. The housekeeper was very weird when he met 
the family. “Okay everyone, here are the keys the house and hope you don’t die- I mean you don’t 
leave”. The family went inside but Jeanna was outside and she saw a spirt.” Mum come look at this”. 
But the mum didn’t see anything.” Come inside, Jeanna”.  

Jeanna walks into her room and she had a very weird feeling. She found a small door in her 
bathroom and she ran downstairs to tell her mum. “Mum, I found a little door in my bathroom and I 
don’t know what it is.” Ethan and Chris started to laugh at her.” Hahahaha. Jeanna is scared to stay 
in her room. “They all went upstairs and looked in Jeanna’s bathroom. “There is nothing there, 
Jeanna.” Jeanna looked and she didn’t see the door. “But-but-but it was right here on the wall. You 
think I’m pranking you. You think I’m lying.”   

Everyone that night was hearing one word. “PLAY. PLAY. PLAY”.  It was a voice of a little girl, but they 
didn’t have a little sister. Jeanna wakes up in fear and looks at the window. She sees a shadow of a 
little girl and tries to run out of her room. Jeanna starts yelling “HELP”. The family run in her room to 
see what the problem was now. “Jeanna stop playing. You play to much”. Chris instantly turned 
white and fall to the floor. Blood was running down from his back. Jeanna went to see what happen 
and she sees a huge piece of glass in Chris’s back.  

They didn’t have serves so they couldn’t call the ambulance. “Jeanna. Chris is gone. His died. Okay.”  

They all start to cry. They braided Chris in the backyard, and they were praying to the lord to help 
them.  Jeanna was sure to know that when you said “Play” you would somehow die instantly. “I now 
know. If you say the word (writes Play on a paper) you with instantly die and the ghosts will mess 
with us, so we say it and die.   

The mum instantly fell to the floor and was shaking. “Mum. Why did you say that?”. The mum said 
that she had heart cancer and she told Jeanna and Ethan to take care of each other. As the mum die, 
they saw their mum’s sprit living her body. It looked like something pulled her spirt out of her body. 
They braided their mum’s body next to Chris’s grave.  

“What are we going to do now?”. They packed their stuff and left the house. When they got to the 
street they were pulled back by a little girl and their died bodies were thrown on the street and left 
there to rotten. 

 

 

 

 



Horror genre. 
By: Elias Odicho 

Bang! Came an excruciating sound from the kitchen. Oh no, Emma and her mum got into another 
fight because Emma’s mum did not let her go to the movies with her friends. Her mum said she 
would be able to leave if she did extra chores today, but she did not so her mum got angry and did 
not let her go. So, then Emma got so red she was like a pimple waiting to explode but, then her mum 
told her to go and have a walk and then come back. She raged out of the house and into the forest 
like a cheetah chasing its prey. As she was stomping angrily towards the forest, she met her friend 
Max and then they started walking together. Everything was going fine until Max’s bullies came and 
changed their direction from the path towards the haunted house in the forest. They begged 
fearfully but the bullies did not care. So, they started walking.   

So, as they were walking cautiously towards the haunted house in the forest, they saw a hay man 
that was laying down, but Emma and Max thought it was dead, so they walked past it. Then they 
wanted to turn back and go but there was one problem, the hay man was standing there behind 
them and they started running but the door to the haunted house opened and sucked them in like a 
man drinking his juice.     

When Max and Emma were sucked into the house, they were both knocked out cold. And then a 
couple of minutes later they woke up and heard this screeching sound. It was so loud and screechy 
that their ear drums nearly exploded. So, they started running away from the sound but the only 
thing they did not realise was that the room was in the shape of a circle, so they were running in a 
circle. Then something started to levitate and both of them were so scared their body turned off as if 
it had an off switch. They could not move but they could see. Then a body with a skeleton walked 
into the room and he’s body was half eaten by the looks of it. It was as ugly as a caveman naked. 
Their big bodies boomed up like a rocket and then they started walking towards this room. Once 
they were in, the door slammed loudly, and they had to find two clues to put together and enter the 
number on the lock in order to leave. Emma had already given up, her first words were, “We are 
doomed”. Michael was good at this, so he found one clue and then used it to get to the number/pin.    

As they were walking towards the door, they heard these screechy sounds, but they still walked up 
to the lock and put in the pin. Now, they put the pin and boom! The door exploded. They started 
running and finally made it out, but they were still running. They were cheetahs hunting for food. 
Then they stopped running and started heading home. Emma was so puffed out she had to go to get 
her asthma pump.  

Finally, Emma got home took her asthma pump and apologised to her mum and promised to do 
whatever she says. Also, one thing is for sure, Emma is never going back to that forest.  

 

 

 

 

 

 



Trip to Venice 
By Divyansha Saggi 

 

My sister and I have been kicked out. Well, we don’t want to stay in that house no more anyways so 
doesn’t really matter. Don’t worry stay by and I will tell you from the beginning of this problem.   

Flashback to 2 months earlier…  

We belong to the richest family from Italy, but people have stolen our happiness away. First, they 
shove those cameras and mics on our face, listen to our parents lecture us for not sitting like how 
they taught us and abuse us. Don’t believe me, I legit have bruises and scars. I have more than my 
sister because she is younger than me. I am 17 and she is 15. And we don’t just, yes personal issues. 
So, we decided to move into Venice because we have heard that it’s a peaceful and beautiful city. 
Anyways here we are out from Florence. We are sitting in the train. Staring. Looking through the 
glass. Well, staring at our own reflection. “Hey. Go to sleep and get some rest. We have a long way 
to go alright?” Jessie nods her head and falls asleep and so do I. Falling into a dreamless sleep. 
Interesting…   

30 minutes later…  

“Hey wake up. We are here bro.” Jessie softly said it to me as I woke up. I could barely open my eyes 
cause the sun was even brighter. But who knew this lovely sun, would ruin our lives? Anyways we 
have walked at least about 20 minutes and now all we want to do is EAT like everything else can wait 
now. I see a food truck, so we stop by. “Buongiorno,  possiamo per favore avere 2 piatti di pa-“(Hello 
can we please have 2 plates of pa-“ OMG SEI GRACE E JESSIE?” “Si. Possiamo per favore avere 2 piatti 
di pa?” “Si Si Si!!”   

After finishing the pasta, we travel to a apartment and leave our stuff to explore and celebrate our 
freedom.   

As we were exploring, buying new things, and eating, on the television, the weather forecast was 
displaying. “there will be a strong upcoming storm. Please be aware and be careful. Sayonara 
(farewell). There was a strong wind blowing after a few minutes after the. It was raining. And I mean 
Heavily. We couldn’t see a thing. Everyone was screaming their heads off. Everything was destroyed. 
The buildings, apartments, shops, houses, even hospitals and other things. All the hard work for 
nothing. I feel sorry and useless at the moment. But I can’t see. I have either gone blind or 
something is definitely wrong. But the last thing I remember was my sister next to me and we were 
holding each other’s hands.   

 

When I wake up again, I see bright lights and beeping noises. Again, I shut my eyes after realising I 
am at the hospital. I shut my eyes… forever…   

 

The end ����   

 

 



Nasi Lemak Recipe 
By Tamara Wong 

Malaysian coconut milk rice, served with sambal, fried crispy anchovies, toasted peanuts, and 
cucumber on banana leaves. 
 

Lemak is a food from Malaysia that includes coconut milk rice served with sambal, fried crispy 
anchovies, toast, hard-boiled egg, peanuts, and cucumber.   

Key Words 

• Sambal – Type of spicey sauce 
• Nasi Lemak – Rice in cream, a reference to the rice being cooked in coconut milk, or richly 

flavoured rice.  
 
Ingredients 

Coconut milk steamed rice 

• 2 cups of rice 
• 3 screw pine or pandan leaves  
• Salt to taste 
• 1 can coconut milk (5.6oz) 
• Water  

Other ingredients 

• 2 hardboiled eggs, cut into half 
• 3 small fish, sardines or smelt fish 
• 1 small cucumber, cut into slices and then quartered 

Tamarind Juice  

• 1 cup water 
• tamarind pulp, size of a small ping pong ball 

 

Sambal Ikan Bilis (Dried Anchovies Sambal)  

• 1/2 red onion 
• 1 cup ikan bilis, dried anchovies 
• 1 clove garlic 
• 4 shallots 
• 10 dried chillies 
• 1 teaspoon belacan, prawn paste 
• 1/4 teaspoon salt 
• 1 tablespoon sugar 

 

 

 



Instructions:  

1. Just like making steamed rice, rinse your rice and drain. Add the coconut milk, a pinch of salt, 
and some water. Add the pandan leaves into the rice and cook your rice.  

 

2. Rinse the dried anchovies and drain the water. Fry the anchovies until they turn light brown 
and put aside.  

 

3. Pound the prawn paste together with shallots, garlic, and deseeded dried chilies with a 
mortar and pestle. You can also grind them with a food processor. Slice the red onion into 
rings. Soak the tamarind pulp in water for 15 minutes. Squeeze the tamarind constantly to 
extract the flavour into the water. Drain the pulp and save the tamarind juice.  

 

4. Heat some oil in a pan and fry the spice paste until fragrant. Add in the onion rings. Add in 
the ikan bilis and stir well. Add tamarind juice, salt, and sugar. Simmer on low heat until the 
gravy thickens. Set aside.  

 

5. Clean the small fish, cut them into half and season with salt. Deep fry. Cut the cucumber into 
slices and then quartered into four small pieces. Dish up the steamed coconut milk rice and 
pour some sambal ikan bilis on top of the rice. Serve with fried fish, cucumber slices, and 
hard-boiled eggs. 
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The Melbourne Cup and cruelty towards animals. 
By Zeynab ABDI 

  

How Melbourne Cup is cruel towards the horses is how they train them or by the injuries they are 
getting by racing and that can even lead to death. For many reasons what they are doing is wrong. 
Horse racing is a world of harmful events towards them. While the spectator shows off their fancy 
outfits the horses are running for their lives. A study shows that thoroughbreds that are used for 
racing reported that eighty-five percent had suffered an illness or injury. There is even more cruelty 
going on. Horses are even going through this at an incredibly early age which causes a bigger chance 
of an injury.  The subject about how cruel ‘Melbourne Cup’ day, is a long one.  

 

There are a number of ways we could stop this. For instance, we could try and make a petition 
online which could have an impact on ending animal cruelty and spreading awareness to others. Or 
by trying a fundraiser.  We can do this by having a donation link and spreading it around social media 
so people who go on social media daily, will see it which they could share it around or donate. But it 
does not stop there, for there are more ways of helping. For example, people have started to protest 
on Melbourne Cup Day and by using a variety of methods such as social media.  

 

 Animal cruelty has no reason to keep going.  Just because we are a different species from animals 
does not mean we get to treat them like this.   Animals have a right to live freely not to just live for 
people's selfish acts. An animal has done nothing towards us so why must they be treated like this?  
There are other ways to celebrate Melbourne Cup day without the cruelty, friendly events that you 
can do with the people you like, for example a BBQ or host your own party and dress up. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



By Nasteha Addow  
 
I stand on the edge of the cliff my heart pounding and my knees shaking. In a small and shaky voice, I 
whisper, “Please don’t push”.  He just laughs. Without saying a word, he pushes me. It feels good at 
first almost like I am flying then I am about to plummet to the ground. I wake up covered in sweat, 
my head is aching.  It was just another dumb nightmare about him. I walk over to the kitchen to get 
a Panadol.  I see him but this time with a kitchen knife. I am frozen, I cannot move or scream or yell. I 
feel dizzy for a little bit then I feel myself slowly falling and I pass out. I wake up a shadow looming 
over me.  I freeze for a second, then I realize it is just my mum.   
 
My back is aching, this does not feel like my bed and it does not look like my room either I look 
around. I am in a hospital, but why? I hear my mum talking to what seems like a doctor.  “She claims 
she sees a man that haunts her, and she says he tries to kill her, and I think it’s all nonsense.” I knew 
I should not have told her out of all people. I would expect her to understand. I keep listening to the 
conversation then I hear the doctor say, “I think its best you leave her in some sort of hospital for 
delusional people”, he chuckles. I don’t think it is funny. I don’t think my mum thinks it’s funny 
either. He continues, “but in all seriousness, it isn’t safe for you to live with her, you need to get rid 
of her as soon as you can”. My head is throbbing. I can’t process this I have so many questions. What 
is going on with me? Why am I being called crazy? Why am I here? Where am I going to go? I am 
really delusional? I am really that bad that my own MOTHER is trying to get rid of me?  
 
 I have no time to be thinking of those question. I got to escape right now. I jump up make a table 
bang on the wall.  Security is alarmed immediately. Out of nowhere, three buff men come up and 
grab me and pull me down onto a wheelchair. I get strapped to it.  The straps are cold as they pull on 
my arm, I struggle to get free, but I manage to do it. I run as fast as I can sprinting down the stairs 
with my hospital gown fly in the air. I turn around.  Yes!! I got rid of them. I turn back around.  Oh!!  
Then I feel a something sharp jab my arm and my eyes close slowly and slowly till I’m knocked out 
cold.  
 
 I wake up in a cold cellar my head is hot, and it feels like I have a migraine.  I feel weak and hopeless.   
I’m all alone in the dark. I don’t know where I am or where my mum is, so I don’t have anything to 
do, but just cry alone in the dark I cry myself to sleep on the cold hard brick wall. I wake up my back 
is stiff, and my face stained with dry tears, I try to talk but my throat is as dry as a dessert.  I croak, 
but I don’t think anybody heard me.  As I look around, I see a tray with water and bread and what 
looks like some sort of soup. I guess the people who brought me here know that I’m thirsty.   
 
Then I hear a loud almost deafening scream. Guards come running down. I hear them say, “I think 
she is having those dreams,” but I can swear I am not dreaming or making things up, this is real. He is 
there, the guards don’t end up coming this time he has a knife, and he is really here. I lunge at him 
and yank the knife off him. Then I realize what I’m about to do.  This could be the day I get rid of him 
forever, the day I can finally be free. I feel so amazing like how you would feel if you stood up to your 
bully. He melts on the floor and goes away I feel a cold shiver down my spine. But I did it, I defeated 
him finally. 
 

 

 

 

 



Lockdown 2 
By Sajada Alhiyawi 

 

During lockdown it was really hard for everybody.  We really could not go anywhere but the local 
supermarkets but most of us we could not go because they only allow 1 person per family. We also 
could not go to school, so we had online learning.  Many students did not like the online learning, 
but I personally did not mind it.   

 

The reason why I did not mind online learning was because we could stay in bed and do schoolwork.  
Also, we didn’t have to get up early just to get ready.  We could stay in our pyjamas and not show 
our faces. Other people did not really enjoy online learning because they could not see their friends 
and they said that the teachers gave us too much work. Lockdown was not even that bad, the only 
bad part was the fact that we had to stay home and could not go out. If we have to go into lockdown 
again, I will probably lose it because the restrictions have just started going down and we want 
covid19 to go away completely.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Elevator 
By Giulia Cannata 

  

I walked through the hallway as the lights started to creepily flicker.   I did not think much of it 
though.  

 

As I walked into the old elevator, a feeling I’ll never forget, so cold it felt like shards of ice were 
digging beneath my skin.  

 

My finger slowly hovers past the numbers. 10… 11… 12… 13. I select 13 and the elevator started 
moving, as if it hadn’t been touched in years. But it seemed like it was functioning as normal, until it 
stopped…  

 

The lights turned off. I was ready to have a heart attack. As I struggled to find the emergency button 
after realizing I was now stuck, somebody whispers in my ear: “You aren’t alone…” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

By Johan Das 

 

Once upon a time there was a boy called Jake, he was a very energetic boy. He loved to hear stories 
about aliens, but he believed in the moon god more than anything. The name of the moon god was 
“Moon.” He was named after the star called moon. He is the one who gives us light in the night. Jake 
starred into the beautiful sky filled with stars, and he wanted to meet the moon god. The next day 
he had a test in the school about stars, He answered everything well, but he was stuck with one 
question it was “How will you enter the space?”  

 

He got an idea from that day and he started building a rocket. That rocket didn’t work first, but one 
night, he heard a sound coming from the rocket. He ran down as fast as he could and went to the 
rocket “THE ROCKET WORKS “said Jake, he sat on it and it went up.  

 

At last, he had reached the moon. He saw a very beautiful and a bright city, it was filled with colours 
and crazy little people. And he saw the moon god doing his work. But when he was trying to enter 
the city a little person said, “What are you doing here? You do not look like you are from here!” Jake 
said “Oh sorry. Can I go inside?” “No” said the little man. Then the moon god came and said” let him 
in “and so did the little man. Jake said “Oh cool I am talking to the moon god whom I always wanted 
to “the moon god showed him around the city it was so cool.  

 

 Jake never wanted to go to earth again but he missed his family. He even ate the moon foods which 
he loved. But sadly, it was time for him to back to earth. And he returned back to earth that day. He 
was so sad, he told the adventure to his friends, but no one believed it until he showed them the 
photo. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Rise 
By Desmond Dove-Adotey  

The air was clear and fresh as we jumped on the trampoline. That means me and my big sister Nia 
Dove-Adotey. Nia was going to be twenty on her birthday. She knew that I could do greater things. 
“When are you gonna start doing something with that big brain of yours?”     

I shook my head. “Going to waterfalls like you? So, everyone asks me about things?”  

Nia was an artist, too. She could draw animations.  She started drawing a lot when she was seven. 
Nia wanted her little brother to go to the waterfalls, but I was not interested. Nia explained to me 
that our parents Nadu and Ian wanted to get warrior animals to help all the people in Melbourne.   

Nia and I jumped higher and higher on the trampoline like kangaroos. Suddenly, an alarm sounded, 
and I looked up in the sky. “They found us!”  

My brother Otis Dove-Adotey whispered into my ear. “How have they found us?”  

I turned to Otis in disbelief. “I don’t know!”  

Nadu and Ian bolted back to the house, with Nia and Otis right behind them. I discovered that I was 
alone. “Hey! Hey, wait for me!”  

I managed to get out of the trampoline, but as I did, a spring fell from the trampoline loosening the 
leg and it toppled over one side and into the fence. “Oh, no! No, no, no!” As I watched in horror, the 
fence tipped sideways, crashing into the ground. “Oh, no! Otis! Nia! Mum! Dad! Wait for me! WAIT. 
FOR. ME!”  

I bolted into the living room, closing the backyard door behind me.   

Then the horrible, masked robbers came in searching for the Dove-Adotey Family. Adrian, the creepy 
leader of the robbers, opened the backyard door.   

“Everyone! Stay calm!” Nadu held on to Ian and turned to Adrian. “What’s going on here?”  

“I need you to stay away from the man!”  

“My husband? No! Why?”  

“Nadu?”  

“It’s okay, Ian. Just be calm. You didn’t do anything wrong.”  

 But before I could talk, Adrian and his gang grabbed my dad and led him away. Otis and I tried to 
rescue our father, but Idrees hit us. Then everything went black.  

 The teachers told the students about my dad getting kidnapped, I stayed in the room and kept to 
myself. Nothing seemed to matter anymore.   

Then, I remembered what Nia said. She told me that there are warrior animals to help people!   

Just then, the school bell rang. My classmates entered the room. Coby turned to me. “Where’s your 
father?”  

“He’s been kidnapped.”  



Lenna comforted me. “Des, my dad told me about your father getting kidnapped.”  

I wiped the tears from my face. “From now on, Lenna, we stick together.”  

My classmates listened as I told them about the plan.   

At last, we all snuck to the robber's hideout.  The robbers approached. “What are you doing here?”  

Lenna tried to stay calm. “I’m looking for Ian, Des’s father!”  

But the robbers laughed, hit all the children on our heads, backs, legs, arms, and feet until they ran 
away. Finally, the robber stopped and leaned over my battered body. “Go back to your classes!”  We 
were all very upset by Adrian and his gang taking my dad and maybe we will never see my dad again.  

Back at class we wobbled back to our seats and tried to think of another plan.  

This time I couldn’t think of another plan.  My friends thought hard about it and suggested maybe 
we could try at night like ninjas.  But we aren’t ninjas we were just ordinary kids.  We’d have to do a 
lot of training.  

My friend Chase Jez suddenly appeared. He heard about my dad being kidnapped. Chase was just 
the person I needed.  He had a secret superpower – ninja skills.  And he would do anything to help 
rescue his Uncle Ian.    

The next week, I put a plan into action. Coby and Annabelle got together some ninja clothes.  Johan 
and Giulia found some masks. Noah and Niven got some capes. Issam and James spotted the ropes 
to use to swing up the walls. Taj and Mitchell gathered the torches. Brandon and Zeynab drew some 
maps. Maryam, Sajada and Zainab gathered the food and water supply. My mum and brother and 
sister fetched the warrior animals.  And I put on an anti-gravity suit.  

We were ready to go. Dad – hold on, here we come!  To be continued… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Talking cat 
By Mitch Hallett 

 

Every day Jillstar would come home to his cat Jack and rant about his day. This went on for about a 
year then one day a dramatic change happened Jack talked back to Jillstar. Jillstar was in shock he 
screamed he ran out the door and Jack yelled its fine Jillstar came back and said how long have you 
been able to talk. Jack said all my life I have listened you rant about your day now it is time for me to 
rant about mine, tough luck right. Jillstar was still shocked Jack said how about we have a drink grab 
me the milk he grabs the milk and talks all night now Jack is Jillstar’s best friend. And they talk about 
their day every day after Jillstar comes home. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

By Radwan Ibrahim 

 

I’m on my way to my apartment after a long nights shift apparently it was a really crowded night its 
10:00 and I can’t even walk any more my legs are shaking after all the work so I decided to take the 
elevator I hop in the elevator I hear a sudden shaking noise and to my surprise everything starts 
going down I felt my legs getting lifted into the air my whole life every moment that has ever 
happened all flashed before me right before my eyes I was in tears screaming “ I don’t want to die” I 
would do anything to avoid this inevitable death but all I could do was scream and cry and wait for it 
to happen but as odd as this was it seemed   

Like a solid 10 to 20 minutes of the elevator falling I somehow managed to open a tiny door within 
the elevator I saw a tiny opening and jumped right in and vanished to a completely different terrain 
it looked kind of like a zoo vines everywhere all types of animals that I have never seen before. I was 
shocked beyond belief but at this point I couldn’t dare complain after all at least I’m alive who 
wouldn’t be grateful but knowing the fact that I’m in an unknown place at all I might as well go 
looking for some food and shelter, so I build a little tent and go fishing and I was done for the night, 
but another night comes around.   

The city is filled with nothing but darkness  but like always I would do anything to survive so same 
goes like last time I had shelter but no food but It went on from there but certain good things were 
going while the bad things kept piling up so for 3 whole weeks I had no food water shelter I had 
nothing and now the terrain this time was a desert I didn’t  have anywhere to stay, my lips dry and 
my body burning I collapsed on the ground and the only good thing that came out of here was that I 
would have peace with myself for ever losing touch with reality my eyes slowly closing, birds 
swarming around me I shut my eyes for the very last time. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Lebanon 
By Issam Kamareddin  

 

Hi, my name is Issam and I am from Lebanon and I would love to share this country with you.  

First, we will start off with the population there are 6,825,445 people in Lebanon, the biggest cities 
in Lebanon are Beirut, Tripoli, Sidon, and Tyre. Lebanon has also been through a lot it has been in 
eight wars and destroyed and rebuilt seven times, Lebanon over 5,000 years old. Lebanon publishes 
40 daily newspapers and 42 universities. It is also estimated that Lebanon is 54 percent Muslim. 
Some traditional foods from Lebanon are also well known in Australia like falafel which is a deep-
fried ball of chickpeas. Kibbeh is lamb in a wheat-based shell and last but not least kofta, is lamb 
mixed with crumbled bread and minced onions and spices. These are all traditional foods from 
Lebanon.  

Lebanon is home to some famous people one famous person is Anthony Rayhel, he is a Lebanese 
food blogger who was once a doctor, but he travels around Lebanon tasting delicious food from lots 
of people and he talks about the food. He has also gone to different places such as Dubai, Turkey, 
Melbourne, and Sydney but his favourite place is Lebanon because he feels at home over there. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

By Jordyn Learhinan  

 

The power turned off and Garry is stuck in the elevator in the underwater mall, so Garry tries to get 
out, but Garry is a just a snail. Garry calls for SpongeBob, but SpongeBob cannot hear Garry because 
SpongeBob is at the bottom of the elevator waiting for Garry. Garry is panicking, Garry takes a deep 
breath and thinks of how to get out of the elevator, Garry uses his slime to climb up the wall to get 
to the opening at the top of the elevator Garry push’s open the door and climb’s down the cable to 
the bottom of the elevator and cries out for SpongeBob and he runs to the elevator and opens the 
door and Garry is reunited with SpongeBob.  

 

 But the power turns off again and Garry can’t see anything, and he loses SpongeBob. Garry 
remembers that Sandy gave him night vision goggles, but Garry still can’t find SpongeBob, the night 
vision goggles aren’t working he tries to call out for SpongeBob but SpongeBob was kidnapped by 
plankton and is keeping him hostage so he can get the kraby patty recipe Garry goes to Sandy for 
help, but Sandy doesn’t understand what he’s saying so he leads sandy to plankton, Garry unties 
SpongeBob while Sandy fights plankton and Sandy uses one of her gadgets to win. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Lisa never returned. 
By Lenna Maccarone  

  

On the night of Halloween, a girl named Carly went trick or treating with her friends. They stopped 
at the last house on the street. This house was the scariest of them all, even when it was not 
Halloween it always looked abandoned. People say that they hear screams. All off her friends 
pushed one of the girls, Lisa to knock on the door.  She went up to the door and went to knock, but 
before she could even knock, the door opened by itself.  Lisa slowly walked in and she disappeared 
into the dark. We waited and waited after 10 minutes of waiting. We all went in after her to see 
where she went.  

We all split up in twos to see where she was. Max, one of the boys, and I went upstairs, and we 
walked into a small room. We looked around and she wasn't in there. We heard a scream coming 
from downstairs and ran down and saw Kate pointing at Lisa's body on the floor. I checked her pulse 
and I backed away. “Is she dead?” Kate asked. I had a shocked expression and said “yes”. We all ran 
outside and called the police but when the Police arrived, we all went inside they found nothing.   

We will all remember that day when Lisa never returned.    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Lit Cake 
By Taj Misiewicz 

On the 1st of November 1984, a guy named Jake wanted to make a cake for his best friend Jinn. Jinn 
loved cakes and vodka and wanted to have a cake made from vodka. Jake knew about Jinn’s 
obsession for vodka and cake. Jake put all of the ingredients out on the table to make sure all the 
ingredients were there.  

Jake put all of the ingredients in a bowl and started to mix. Once he had finished mixing, he put it in 
the oven. Jake went away to buy presents for Jinn. He was thinking about buying vodka, but instead 
he brought some fuel for Jinn’s dirt bike. When Jake gets home, he was rushed to get the cake out of 
the oven, so he put the fuel on the top of the oven. Then all of a sudden, the baking paper caught on 
fire.  

Jake tried to put it out but there was no hope. The fire spread towards the fuel tank. Jake realizes 
that the fuel would blow up, but it was too late. Jake started to run but then there was a big BOOM. 
The house started to collapse, and Jake knew that he was dead, so he just stood there. The house 
collapsed and Jake died.  

One week later, there was some movement in the wreck. It was Jake. Jinn had got a new haircut. 
And Jake rose from the dead to do one more thing and Jake yelled to Jinn “I like your cut”.  G slap.  
“OH, and here is your cake and your fuel that blew up my house”. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Mr Tibbles Gives Tough Love. 
By Coby Mullenger 

 

“Mr Tibbles!” I yell after entering my home after a long day of boring old school. “Today I would say 
is one of the worst days of this year. Derrick pushed me off the slide today and I hit my arm on the 
bark, and Lisa likes him now. I feel like my life is crumbling before my- ““Oh will you suck it up?” Mr 
Tibbles my cat suddenly spoke out of the blue without even knowing how to. “You always come 
home from school complaining about how awful your day was, and you never seem to do anything 
about it. You should one day stand up to Derrick and scare away him and his pitiful group of ‘friends. 
Maybe if Lisa finds out that he and his group are scared of just one person, you just might score 
affection from her.”  

 

I was shocked when I realised that it was indeed Mr Tibbles talking, based on the voice it was 
obvious that none of my family members could even talk like that. “Wow Mr Tibbles… I never knew 
that you could talk, and I also never knew you listened to what I was talking about for the entirety of 
my school year.” I said with a trembling voice. “I guess you are right, not choosing to stand up to 
Derrick and the others really won’t make a difference in how things are going about. I really did not 
want to do so but after you told me up front that I should, as it kind of encourages me to give it a go 
for once. Thank you, Mr Tibbles!” I thanked Mr Tibbles with my most utter respect. “Oh, it really 
isn’t much, just take my advice and maybe your life can reach some unexpected incident between 
you and Derrick and turn your life around.” Mr Tibbles explained with a smile.  

 

It has been a fortnight since Mr Tibbles had a chat with me, and his advice worked. I managed to 
stand up to Derrick. Now he and his group respect me and thank god Lisa changed her mind about 
who she liked. Now my life feels like it has refreshed into something better than I could imagine. 
Thank you, Mr Tibbles. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Marcus Rashford. 
By Jad Sabih  

 

Marcus Rashford is an English football player who plays for Manchester United. He also plays for the 
English football club. He is 23 years old and he is well known in football. Even though he is mainly 
loved for his work on the field he does lots of things off the field. He inspires me to be motivated and 
this is why.  

He inspires me by doing great things on and off the field. Marcus Rashford is involved in foundations 
and charities for issues in the world. He has done a foundation to stop child poverty and by this way 
he can raise awareness and he donates money towards supporting the foundation. This inspires me.   
Even though he gets paid a lot of money to pay football he still cares about others. He shows a lot of 
sympathy to everyone. He motivates me also by the way he plays and the enthusiasm he brings to 
every game. He is an MBE which is a special achievement awarded by the British Empire. My 
ambition is to be just like him, not to be a soccer player, but to care about everyone else.  This is a 
great accomplishment by Marcus Rashford to do all of this. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Stuck in the elevator  
By Niven Tanjutco 

  

 

Anne Kendrick got stuck in the elevator and the nightmare begins.  

So, she figured that there is an exit in the elevator.  

She is finally free. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Levels 
By Brandon Tran 

It was not just me in the elevator when it suddenly stopped. It jolted all 5 of us and knocked us all to 
the ground. The sudden change in velocity panicked us; still, I didn’t know something had happened 
with the power source. 

Our elevator had stopped about 80m off the ground floor. The group came up with 3 possibilities: 

1. The power had gone out and the elevator had stuck. We’d be here for a few hours. 
2. Something had malfunctioned in the elevator. Our emergency button doesn’t work 

which is another sign of power outage. 
3. This is a prank. (least likely) 

In any of those 3 instances, it was best that we either wait or escape. 4 of us chose to wait, 

I chose to escape. 

All of us knew it wasn’t going to be easy; some of us didn’t even have hope. I had to try. There was 
an elevator shaft at the ceiling, if we can manage to get it open and get me up and out, I should be 
fine. As long as the elevator didn’t fall, or if I didn’t fall. 

Sometimes you have to make use of the objects in your surroundings. In this case, I borrowed the 
walking stick from an old man who was with us. It was the perfect height to get the shaft open. After 
a bit of tumbling and unsteady pushing and pulling, I’d just only managed to open it wide enough to 
fit me through. 

First step, check. 

Jesus, the elevator was much higher than I thought. When I got up and over, my eyes looked over 
the edge and looked at the ground about 100 meters lower. My heart immediately started beating 
faster, sweat started to form and trickle down the back of my neck, and my hands immediately 
became shaky. My slow, calm breaths became rough, loud, and fast breaths. There was no turning 
back here, I guess. 

I noticed a ladder about 10 meters away from me that was about 20 meters in length. I assumed it 
was enough for me to jump and only just reach the bottom of the ladder, then I can walk around to 
the ledge and get the hell out. 

3 deep breaths, I said. 

3 deep breaths. 

All or nothing. I stand back to the furthest point I can from the ladder for as much as a run- up. One 
deep breath. I position myself ready, tie my shoelaces, whatever I can do to minimise the risk of 
falling. Two deep breaths. I let go of everything, and I run. As fast as I can. Three deep breaths. 

 I jump. 

 



I’d always wondered what it’d be like to live life in slow-motion. I got my answer just then, when I 
jumped, and everything around me including myself almost froze. 

Only for a split second. 

In that split second though, I felt the greatest feeling during the ‘freeze’. The feeling was like relief, 
calmness, coolness all combined. 

I was still mid-air, however this time calmer and less shaky. I was ready for when everything went 
back to normal, and when it happened, I was determined. 

Immediately, the world kicked back into action, and the sudden fast movement caught me off-guard. 
Being ready though, I managed to get myself back into position, push myself forward with my legs 
with my arms straight out to reach. 

I was getting so close. 

I kicked faster, pushed faster, did everything I can to my arms to reach the ladder step. It felt like it 
was enough, I was going to get out of here. 

Wait... what? 

I had stopped moving. I looked down; the drop was still there. I looked straight; the ledge is right in 
front of me. I looked up… 

Oh my God. OH MY GOD. 

Waves of relief made its way through me in an instant. My hands are just barely gripping onto the 
very bottom of the ladder. I used all my strength to pull myself up onto the ledge. I took an 
insurmountable number of breaths. I could hear the cheers of the others, and saw their heads 
peeking out of the open elevator shaft. 

I nervously chuckled, I waved back. 

One by one, their heads popped back down. One stayed, with a stern look on his face. 

4 words escaped from his mouth that really disappointed me. 

“The elevator is working.” 

I had just risked my life for nothing. 

 

THE END 

 

 

 

 

 



Is horse racing cruel? 
By Samuel Vernon-Williams  

 

Is horse racing cruel? I have had a long think about this, and I think it is a bit of both but mostly cruel. 
The reason I think this is because the horses can get injured or even death from getting whipped, but 
they do get trained for that and they adapt to the ability of get whipped and not getting injured. So, 
if they are getting injured, they are not getting trained by their owner, so I do think horse racing is 
cruel so if horse racing is going to be a thing in the future the owners should train them really good 
and if they get caught not training the horse then they should get a fine.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

By Maryam Wardah 

 
 
It is Thursday and you are finally back home to relax. You come home talking about how awful your 
day was. One day your pet starts to talk back to you to give you a dose of tough love. It would 
say, “it is ok, you go through this day and 600 more days. You are getting money so you can buy 
food, pay rent, buy food, for your pet.”  Relax.  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 





The man of horror. 
By Abdul Hammoud 

 One day, a family was driving to a camping place. They were on the freeway, and after five minutes 
the parents with their two kids and a baby looked outside the car window. They saw a man behind a 
tree holding a knife. Their car broke down in front of the guy. The man started walking towards them 
and then began running at them. The parents grabbed their kids and ran. The man with a knife 
started to chase them. The parents had no weapons.   

 

A police car came past the parents. They waved at the police car, but the cops did not see them. 
They kept running straight. After a while, the parents went into the woods and hid behind a tree. 
The man followed them into the woods and something bad happened. The man had a kind of special 
vision that allowed him to see through things. He turned on his special vision and found the parents 
with their kids.   

 

The parents ran to the car and retrieved a rope. They tricked the man of horror by making a fake 
person out of leaves beside a tree to lure him into their trap. The parents tied him to the tree and 
then ran back to the freeway. They saw another police car parked on the side of the road. The family 
ran to the cop car and told the police that a man was trying to kill their family. After this, the cops 
came and arrested the man of horror. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Unlucky Sailor. 
 

By Aiesha Mekaoui 

It was a cold stormy night. I was on the sea with my fabulous boat, sailing to a faraway island where I 
was to find riches and treasures that could give my family and I a better life.   

It was terribly foggy, and I could not see anything, but I could hear anything and everything as well as 
a dog. From about 100 meters away I could hear the sea water touching the sand; I was almost 
there.   

My boat came to an abrupt stop and I could hear the tiny grains of sand under my boat; I had finally 
arrived. I anchored my boat, jumped off and walked through the misty fog until I reached the most 
beautiful sight my mortal eyes had ever seen. There were trees that touched the sky and amazing 
animals that I didn’t even know existed. The island was beautiful and sunny for as far as the island 
stretched.   

As I travelled deeper into the island's jungle, I came across giant spiders and other creepy crawlies. 
At one point, I had accidentally walked into a spider’s nest and a whole clutter of them came 
charging at me, but I fought them off with my two bare hands. After that somewhat terrifying 
incident, I wandered deeper into the jungle, and then right into quicksand. I could feel my legs 
getting pulled deeper into the ground, the sand was rising to my chest and I was finding it harder 
and harder to breath.  

Is this the end? I thought. Yes, yes it was. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Brazil Vs England 
By Alexander Zafiris  
 
It was the 13th of September. My game was that morning at 8:00am, but it was no ordinary game; it 
was a Grand Final between Brazil vs England. I was playing against my idol Marcus Rashford. I was so 
nervous, I wanted to impress him, but I didn't want to mess up. I got out of bed, made myself some 
breakfast, got dressed and went to the training grounds.  I saw the coach and we spoke for a while 
until the rest of my teammates showed up. Rafinha and his brother Thiago had transferred to Brazil 
since there had been issues of racism on Spain’s national team, and also because he was half 
Brazilian. Neymar showed up. Telles, Sliva and the rest followed.  
 
Once everyone had finally arrived, we hopped onto the bus and headed to the airport. Once I 
boarded, I just passed out on the plane. Six hours later i was woken up by Neymar telling me, “It's 
game time, baby!” I felt hyped and I was pretty sure everyone else was itching for the ball at their 
feet as much as i was. But the only thing that was stopping me was thinking about the two opposing 
CB’s Harry Maguire and Joe Gomez. They were so tough and burley I would’ve been surprised if I 
could get past them. As we were sitting in the locker rooms mentally preparing for the final, I 
realized how bad I’d wanted to win. A lot had been expected of me since I was only seventeen, but i 
was fearless. I thought to myself, I'm going to rush in and snatch the ball right from someone's feet 
and just smash it at the back of the net.  I turned and looked to my right and saw Thiago doing his 
prayers. The referee had walked in the locker room and said it was time to play. We got ready and 
headed to the tunnel and I saw him, my idol, one of the best strikers in the world, Marcus Rashford.   
 
“Are you sure you want this, little boy?” Marcus said in a jokie voice.   
 
“Even more than you “I replied.  
 
 We walked out onto the pitch and lined up as we listened to the English national anthem. I could tell 
by looking at Rashford's body language that he wasn't playing. He was very serious about everything 
that was about to happen, and I knew we were about to make history. After the anthem was done, 
the referee placed the ball in the middle and the two captains Neymar and Harry Kane exchanged 
flags. All the players got into their positions and once the whistle was blown, we kicked off. Keeping 
possession of the ball, knocking it around, Brazil were pushing up the field further and further until 
they had gotten to the edge of the box. Then out of nowhere Rafinha scored a banger from outside 
the box, 1-0 Brazil's way. The ball was tossed around for about thirty minutes until England scored, 
with Marcus Rashford scoring a tap in, 1-1. A few minutes later half time was called, and we all went 
into the locker rooms to be encouraged by our coach. He was yelling passionately, “We need to step 
it up boys. I know you guys can do it, keep pushing.”   
 
After the break we got back on the pitch and the opposing side kicked off. They were suddenly 
playing far more fast paced, with wingers waiting for long balls and through balls so they could 
either cross or shoot through. Our full backs had to watch out, but no. England scored again due to a 
fatal error in our defence. Harry Kane scored a volley as the full backs failed to keep the wingers out. 
It was now 1-2 England’s way. Once we took the ball back to the middle we started playing fast-
paced just to give them a taste of their own medicine, I’d had enough so I dribbled the whole field, 
skilling everyone and flicking Joe Gomez, and half volleying the ball with an immaculate strike. I saw 
it fly in slow motion; the ball going into the net swiftly. 2-2.  Since one of our defenders, Thiago Silva 
was not performing the best, the coach decided to substitute him for one of the super subs, Danilo. 
Once he came off, the ball was kicked off again. Twenty-six minutes passed before another goal was 
scored. Marcus Rashford was playing his life out until he finally got what he deserved. 2-3. Brazil had 



lost all hope, but there was one person who hadn’t yet: me, Alex Zafiris.  The ball was kicked off with 
only two minutes left in the game. We worked the ball up the field, playing one two’s left and right 
until the 90th minute hit and it was just me and the keeper. I took a deep breath and shot. I 
remembered all the moments in my life that had led up to this moment; all my coaches, all the time 
and effort i put into the game of football…  
 
” Ding”, I heard the ball hit the crossbar, but I just hoped it went in and as i opened my eyes i saw 
the ball at the back of the net. I heard the screams of the crowd and my teammates. Telles came 
running up to me hugging me and screaming, “We did it, Alex. We. Did. It!”   
 
There was still a huge chance to catch up because we had some penalties left. Everyone was 
screaming. The whole crowd wouldn't stop screaming, chanting my name. It felt so good, the feeling 
was indescribable.   
 
We were taking penalties first: David Luiz, Marcelo, Neymar, Vinius Jr and me. We had Alisson 
Becker as goalkeeper. Marcus Rashford took the first penalty for England and scored (1-0). David 
Luiz for Brazil and he scored, (1-1). Harry Kane for the second penalty and he went right over the 
bar, so the scores remained (1-1). Marcelo took the penalty and just scored (2-1). England was up 
and Jack Grealish scored (2-2). Next, Neymar Jr scored (3-2). For England, Alexander-Arnold is takes 
it… chips the keeper and goes right down the middle, (3-3).   
 
Now we had reached the final two penalties and i was up. I had to score this to secure the win, so i 
stepped up put the ball down on the spot. I backed up and took a deep breath. I felt my heart 
pumping. I went for the shot and scored. I couldn’t believe what I had just accomplished, but it 
wasn't over yet. England still had once last chance to score.  
 
Their last penalty taker was Jordan Henderson. There was so much pressure on him, you wouldn't 
believe it. The crowd was wild, screaming and yelling. It was one of the loudest stadiums i had ever 
heard.   
 
As he put the ball down and backed up, he took a deep breath and shot, but went right over the bar.  
We won! Brazil had won the World Cup! We were jumping and screaming “AY OLE OLE OLE, OLE 
OLEEE.” The crowds were screaming and chanting with us.  
 
“And that was the best day of my life,” Alex said.   
 
“Wow grandpa that must have been so fun”   
 
As the years went past, Alex had started a family and made history. He became the best player in the 
world, winning five Ballon’Dors and three International World Cups. Alex’s success was to be 
remembered forever in the history books of humankind. 
 

 

 

 

 

 



A Princess in Studs. 
By Angelina Baleska  

Princesses are known for wearing dresses and always looking clean, but not this Princess! She loved 
playing soccer and didn't like the idea of being clean at all. Her name was Brooklyn and her parents 
hated seeing her play soccer. Brooklyn and her parents lived together in a castle with many maids, 
and they also hated to see Brooklyn playing sport. She didn’t care at all about what they think, but 
whenever Brooklyn was training or playing soccer, the castle maids would often catch her before 
telling her off and dobbing her into her parents.   

As the weeks and months went by, one day Brooklyn spotted a Prince on horseback down near the 
river. In this moment, she fell in love, right before falling down. The prince helped her up and stared 
longingly into her eyes.   

After seeing each other for some time, Brooklyn confessed that she loved soccer and wanted to 
become a soccer player. She and the Prince talked about soccer until late. Brooklyn went back home 
and went to bed without saying goodnight to her family.   

The next morning, Brooklyn rushed to a soccer club and noticed that there was a lot of boys, but she 
continued to walk forward as all the boys stared at her. She signed herself up and persuaded her 
other soccer friends to join as well. Brooklyn and her friends started to attend training and playing in 
games. Their team even made it to the finals, and this news was sent out by her club to everyone, 
including a letter addressed home.   

Brooklyn came back to the castle and saw her parents with their arms crossed with one of their 
eyebrows lifted up in disappointment. All you could hear from the castle was shouting and yelling. 
The maids peeked through the doors and windows to watch the argument unfold and began 
gossiping endlessly.   

On the big day of the women’s final the stands were packed with parents and fans, and beside the 
field rested a golden and shiny trophy cup. The game started and Brooklyn could sense that her 
parents were regretting letting her play, but the game went on and she kept playing. The referee’s 
whistle blew at the end of the second half and Brooklyn’s team had won. Her parents, sitting in the 
crowd, were so shocked, stunned at how amazingly she played. On the way back home, Brooklyn 
thought her parents were going to yell at her, but they actually congratulated her. They then told 
her she could still keep going after her dreams on one condition: she still had to act like a Princess 
and learn to be more responsible. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



REVIEW OF ONE OF MY FAVOURITE SHOWS: GREY’S ANATOMY!  

By Asiya Ahmed  

This series is a very popular show that started out in 2005 and is still going with 16 seasons right 
now. Season 17 is coming soon and I’m only just up to season 3, so I began engaging in this show not 
that long ago! The show is written by a group of people named Shonda Rhimes, Krista Vernoff, Peter 
Nowalk, Stacy Mckee, Mimi Schmir, Zoanne Clack, Joan Rater, Debora Cahn and lastly, James 
Parriott. This show focuses on the personal and professional lives of surgical interns and their 
medical mentors. Meredith Grey is the main character and goes through professional and personal 
challenges along with fellow surgeons at Seattle Grace Hospital. It isn’t just all about doctors, nurses, 
and surgery as there are a lot of personal issues and really engaging drama along the way.  

The reason why I enjoy this show so much is because I originally thought that the show wouldn’t be 
as interesting, but boy was I very wrong!! Competitions with the interns/residents/attendings, the 
intense parts of surgeries, the adrenaline when something goes wrong, and even the personal issues 
outside their lives make everything so hard for them and keeps me at the edge of my seat!  

Personally, my favourite bits are when there are very weird and interesting accidents that have 
happened to people and they come to the hospital as a patient for help. They have to do all these 
amazing procedures and are successful some of the time. An example is when someone came to the 
hospital with a bomb (sorry for language) inside their chest and a girl had her hand inside the chest 
holding the bomb which was the only thing keeping him alive, but if she moves or takes her hand 
out, she and the patient will explode. It was a ticking time bomb, and the patient was losing a lot of 
blood. It was very exciting and kept me wanting to find out what would happen next.   

The show makes me feel very thrilled and hopeful as well as sorrowful and frightened. The main 
characters make me laugh a lot and enjoy the show more, so I really hope that in the future, none of 
them die. I wouldn’t recommend the show for some people if they are scared of surgery and seeing 
all sorts of inside/outside body parts, but I would recommend it for people who maybe want to be a 
doctor in the future (myself) or would want to watch something gruesome but fun, exhilarating and 
appealing at the same time. I personally love the show and I am glad I came across it. I would 
definitely recommend it overall if you are looking for a new series to binge!  

  

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Day I found Out My Teacher Was A Zombie 
By Ayden Lanciana   

The year 2020 I went to this scary school called William Ruthven secondary collage. The day that I 
went there I thought there was something odd about it. When I had my first session every one said 
that there was a zombie teacher in the school, but they did not know who it was. I really wanted to 
find out who the zombie teacher was. So, then I went around the school looking for clues. I spent all 
my recess and lunch time for two straight weeks investigating.  

One day, I finally came across this very strange thing in the yard. It was a candy wrapper and it said, 
“turn me into a human.” I grabbed it and started to have a close look at it before leaving it in my 
locker for the next day. I went to get it and it was gone. I started to panic because I had finally found 
some sort of evidence about who the zombie teacher was, and it was now gone.  

The next day I went to school early and I waited around until I saw someone come to school. I saw a 
car pull up in the car park where the teachers park and it look like it was incredibly old. I went over 
to the car and with a blink of an eye it was a young teacher. It was my English teacher Mr Fay, so I 
just said hi like nothing had just happened. And when the day had started, I began telling all my 
friends about what happened that morning, but no one believed me. I told them to come to school 
early the next day.  

The next morning all the boys had gotten to school early and we went to the spot where I saw the 
weird thing yesterday. We were waiting and waiting until we saw a teacher's car pull up so we all 
slowly walked towards the car. All the boys had their phones out a recording. And we saw the same 
thing that I saw yesterday but it stayed the same thing for a lot longer because it had not seen us 
yet.   

We all started to creep up on the zombie-looking thing and we all jumped on top of it. We had 
gotten hold of the funny looking thing and then suddenly it turned back into Mr Fay. We all got off 
him and apologised   

But we produced an idea to wait at school until we saw Mr Fay leave. We followed him to wherever 
he was going and for some reason he had taken us to a graveyard. Then we saw an open grave with 
a coffin and Mr Fay somehow turned into a zombie, looked around and jumped in and closed it.  

The next day we went to school at the normal time and we showed the offices the video of Mr Fay in 
the graveyard and the person in the offices did not believe us. But then we all showed the video on 
every single one of our phones and then she believed us. They called Mr Fay into the offices, we 
were there too, and they started to ask him some questions and some of them he could not answer. 
This raised many red flags about him being a regular teacher or a zombie.   

The other teachers followed us and Mr Fay to wherever he was going, and he went back to the 
graveyard. The teachers finally knew that we were not lying about him being a zombie. The next 
morning the office people and the principal called Mr Fay into the offices and broke the news to him 
that he had lost his job. Suddenly Mr Fay started to get angry and he turned into a zombie and 
started to speak in a mysterious, scary language. He ran to his car and drove off, never to be seen 
again.   



Morning in the Life of … 
By Bowen Siaosi  

Hello! My name is Donald Duck, and I am The President. Today I am not doing much President work 
because that is boring. Instead, I am going to tell you what it is like to live as The President!   

First thing in the morning I get a good massage on my back and toes for thirty minutes. Because as 
you all know, I am 74 years old and my back aches every two seconds.   

Then my security leads me into the bathroom to have a nice morning shower. But as President I 
don’t clean myself, my security cleans me. And as President I don’t brush my teeth. This is my 
number one rule.   

 After my morning shower my security put my clothes on me then spray me with orange tanning 
spray. They then polish my hair with 3 jars of gel. I need to look good. After all that I make my way to 
floor 39 to eat Froot Loops for breakfast. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Haunted Mansion. 
By Retta Fonoti  

Long, long ago there was a girl named Lucy who went to a haunted mansion; a place that many 
people claimed ghosts and spirits lived. Lucy had to visit this mansion as she was babysitting two 
boys named John and Joey.  

The phone rang. It was the boys’ parents. I answered it and the mother asked me to go down to the 
basement. The boys’ father then spoke, telling me that there were snacks and a TV down there in 
case I got bored when the boys were sleeping for the night. I said bye and hung up. Before going 
down to the basement, I quickly checked on the boys, who were actually asleep in their beds 
already. While eating and watching TV I noticed a clown statue in the corner of the room. It was very 
creepy, so I covered it with a blanket and sat back down to continue watching my show.   

The phone rang again, and I answered it. It was the boys’ parents, asking “how are you going?” I 
replied that I everything was fine, except for being a bit weirded out by their clown statue. They 
paused for a moment and in a shaky voice said, “… We’ve never had a clown statue of any sort down 
there.”  

Oh no, the statue, I thought, isn’t a statue. It’s a real clown! I threw the phone down and ran upstairs 
to wake the boys, but I was too late. The clown was already there, standing beside both boys as they 
slept. I ran back down to the basement and locked the door. I called the police, told them about the 
clown in - well, not my house - as well as the mansion’s address: 242 Spencer Street. I ended the call 
and waited. I waited what seemed hours, but I heard no knock at the front door.   

I tip-toed upstairs from the basement, but the cops… they were dead on the floor, blood 
everywhere. Right then, I turned and saw the clown, standing right there next to me. As I stood 
there, I thought of nothing. I had no ideas left in my head. Suddenly, a group of police officers burst 
through the front door and took down the clown. The creepy clown was arrested and imprisoned for 
18 years.   

After all this, everything was fine, except for the dead cops who were still on the floor. Paramedics 
rushed in and took them both in an ambulance. I ran upstairs to check on the boys and they were 
both fine, still sleeping; unaware of everything strange and terrible that had happened.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



THE THREE BOYS 
By Cooper Conti  

Hi, my name is Cooper, and this is gonna be a story about what happened to me and my friends that 
changed our lives forever. Before you start guessing, I’m gonna tell you what happened.   

1 year earlier…  

“Cooper are you excited for the exams?” said Luis.   

“No way, man. I just feel like skipping them because I know I'm gonna fail them. So, I’m just thinking 
of skipping school today. I don't know where I’d go, though. Maybe to the nuclear power plant so I 
can at least see my dad.” said Cooper.   

“Isn't Roman going there?” asked Luis.   

“Yeah, because Roman’s dad works there as well,” said Cooper.   

 Ten minutes later…  

“Cooper aren't you going to school?” said Dad.   

“Yeah, but I'm gonna fail this test and I just don't feel like doing it. Can you just tell Mum that I feel 
sick and call the school for me?”   

“I guess I can do that, but you’ll have to just hang around with me at work,” replied Dad.   

“Can Luis come as well? You know, just so I have someone to talk with,” asked Cooper.   

“I guess so, if that's OK with his parents. Ring him,” said Dad.   

I called Luis and asked what he thought of my plan.   

“Yeah, sure, I can come. It wouldn't be that hard to miss out on one exam,” said Luis. “Where should 
I meet you and what nuclear plant are you talking about? Oh, wait I think I know which one.”   

“Sweet! What time would you be there? I’ll be so bored if I’m waiting ages,” said Cooper.  

Luis suddenly changed his mind. “Then again, I probably shouldn’t miss the exam. Besides, I am 
pretty sure this is the big one. The one that has half of our grade” said Luis.   

“Come on man! I mean, we can probably sit it another time. Isn't it exactly like all the other kinds of 
exams that we do? You know what’d be more fun? If I jumped in a tub of the nuclear waste that they 
throw away in those barrels.”  

“Forget it, that’s such a bad idea. See you for real this time because I got to go. School’s about to 
start,” said Luis.  

Right before the exam, Luis, again, changed his mind about everything.  

“I need to go after Cooper, or else he’ll go and jump in a pool of ooze. But this is the big exam… 
Screw it! I need to go after him, and I should also bring Roman,” thought Luis. “Seriously, Cooper 



does such stupid things. He wouldn’t know what to do without me. Plus, I hope he doesn’t pull 
Roman in with him. They’re both such Idiots,” said Luis.  

“Roman, do you want to jump in this ooze?” asked Cooper.   

“Sure, why not,” said Roman.   

“Do you know how we could into the power core?”  

“I think we need a key, but my dad said I’m not allowed in after last time. But that ooze doesn't 
sound so bad,”   

I decided to call Luis and see what he was up to. He sounded scared, like he knew that something 
bad was going to happen.  

I pulled the phone away and said to Roman, “Let’s do a countdown.”  

“Sure, I’ll start: 3, 2-”   

“Stop! Don’t you know how dangerous this is?” Barked Luis through the phone. “You will probably 
die from all that radiation!”   

“But we don’t care, what if we get superpowers instead? Do you want to join us or just be a loser?” 
Said Cooper.   

“Okay, fine. I’ll be there soon, just wait for me.” Luis hung up and Cooper turned to Roman.   

“If we die, I blame this on you.” Roman joked.   

We couldn’t wait, so we jumped in together. Splash! Ooze was everywhere. It went in my mouth, my 
ears, my shoes. And I thought, wait we aren’t dead! Maybe we’d actually get superpowers!   

“I wonder what our powers will be.” spat out Cooper. “My head is hurting a lot though...”  

But that is all I am going to tell you for now. We’ll have to wait to see what eventually happened that 
fateful day. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Candyland! 

By D’Ssiah Hoerler 

 

So today I had another mysterious dream about Candyland.  

As I went through a purple-coloured portal I entered a pink waiting room and six multi-coloured 
gummy bears greeted me, welcomed me, and lead me onwards.  

Everything was literally edible: fountains of chocolate, sour straps in the trees even! There was a 
huge castle entirely made from milk chocolate that could never melt. And then candy people handed 
out chocolate fudge brownies!   

We slept in comfy cloud pods with adjustable cooling switches! For breakfast we were able to have 
Gummy Pancakes w/ coca cola.. Yummy!  

Lunch was M&M’s, smarties, and ice-cream! I had vanilla plain Ice-cream w/ chocolate fudge sauce. 
Later I had a chocolate thick shake, with literally every lolly available: this was heaven. I really did not 
want to leave because I knew I would be able to get every single piece of candy until there was 
eventually no piece of candy left.  

Lastly, for our final meal we had spaghetti & meatballs, but the spaghetti was made of sour straps 
while the meatballs were made of ice-cream and melted chocolate for cheese. Even if I was full, I still 
had room for dessert. The best was yet to come because for dessert I ate a huge Ice-cream sundae, 
with everything you could have imagined, every single flavour imaginable. It was the best sundae 
available!  

Now, it was time to go to sleep, we slept in LED coloured cloud pods, there was a timer right next to 
me telling me what time to go to sleep & what estimated time I would be getting up, so as I fell 
asleep… I woke up. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Your Shadow. 
By Estelle Hannam 

During the night, you accidentally fall off your bed in your sleep. Shocked awake by the experience, 
you call out to your family. You hear their footsteps coming to your bedroom, the sound of the door 
opening and then their voices, but no one is there in front of you, and the door of your bedroom is 
still closed. They call out for you, asking where you are. You say that you're on the floor next to your 
bed, but they become annoyed. "We're standing right next to your bed, stop joking around and tell 
us where you are". You stand up and yell “I'm right here!” You open your eyes to look at your family. 
“W-what are you”, you stutter, looking at these shadows in the shape of your family.   

You stand there in shock. You hear your family say, “she’s not here. Okay, good night Estelle. See you 
in the morning.” But as they are saying that the shadows mumble as well. You try and listen to what 
the shadows are saying but can’t understand. You hear your family open and close the door, but the 
shadows walk right through the door. As one of them leaves they glance back at you with a threating 
look and then walked out. You stand there shocked for a while until something catches your eye. 
You look around your room and see a bunch of little monsters and spirts running around, messing 
things up. “No! Stop! Don’t knock that Over. Hey, get away from there!”   

You realise you couldn’t do anything about the shadows, but now you only needed one idea to kill 
everything in front of you. You grab the baseball bat from the corner of your room and start to hit 
them. With one really hard hit they disappear into smoke.  “Only a few more left.” You keep 
swinging and hitting them, knocking over some stuff in your room. You knew you had to be quiet or 
else those weird shadows might appear at your door again.   

“Last one!” You run to the final monster and swing your bat, but as you do you fall and miss. As you 
fall towards the floor a black hole opens up and you fall into it. Suddenly everything goes dark, 
until...  

“Ah!” BANG!   

“Are you okay? I heard a loud crash.” Your mum asks rushing into the room.  

“Huh? Oh yeah I'm good just fell off my bed” you smile at your mum, finally seeing her face in the 
sunlight. “Alright, time to get up. Breakfast is ready.” She walks out and down the hall. You think to 
yourself, “that’s weird, was that all a dream I had last night?”   

You look around your room and see that some of your stuff is knocked over and broken. ‘Unless I got 
up and ruined all my stuff last night, that wasn’t a dream’ You shrug your shoulders and get up, get 
dressed, clean your room and head out for some breakfast.   

Sometimes you think you can hear the monsters, but never see them. When you’re out walking 
around the streets, out of the corner of your eye you think you see one of the shadows. You look 
and there is always nothing there.  You don’t really care about them, but it kind of freaks you out 
that there were monsters creeping around that you couldn’t see. One day, you’ll forget the monsters 
ever existed, because of all the stuff you’ll have going on in your life you’ll never hear or see them 
again. But they will always still be there in the darkness. 



Party Horror. 
By Jack Gravina  

One night at 8pm ten friends were going to a party, or like a disco. Once they arrived at the party, 
each friend began to disappear. By midnight, the only person left was Bob. He entered the elevator 
to go down to the bottom floor. The elevator kept going, as if it would never stop, and finally froze 
after five minutes with the doors still shut. Bob was asleep in the corner and he woke up to strange 
noises. He was lying on the floor and couldn’t move, and some dark figure appeared on the other 
side of the elevator. It got closer and closer, but then Bob woke up and it was just a dream. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Deserted Island.  
By Lucas Catalano  

I’m stranded in the ocean. I was in a plane crash and I was the only survivor. I swam to an island that 
was not very big but had a couple coconut trees.   

I sat there on the sand wondering what to do, so I remembered I had a metal water bottle on me, 
and it still had water in it. I thought that if I could find a huge rock, I could try to break down some 
coconut trees by letting one land on the one next to it to take them all down.   

I ended up throwing a rock at the coconuts to try and knock them down and it worked. All I had to 
do was to try and make a sharp tree stump that could be used to mash the coconut.  

 I had been living off coconut milk and the insides of the coconut for a few days before I saw a search 
plane flying over me. I remembered in the emergency part of the plane I’d found a flare gun, so I 
grabbed it from my little hat that I’d made from leaves and sticks and shot the flare up into the sky.   

The plane came close to me and landed on the island, eventually more planes came with food and 
warm clothes. I was finally safe and went home. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Strange Puppy. 
By Nellie Minogue  

 

One night at home my family and I all heard a sudden BANG!   

“What was that?” I said to my brother.  

“Maybe it was just a car crash,” replied Liam.  

“Nah, it wasn’t. Look!” We peered out the window and Liam pointed down in front of the house.  

“There’s something weird happening to the ground.” Colours and light seemed be shining from the 
front porch.  

We all ran outside and when we opened the door, we were out of breath and stood on the doorstep. 
After finding nothing, we went inside. But as we walked back in, I heard a dog yelping. It sounded 
like a puppy!  

I told Mum and she didn’t believe me and told me to go to bed as it was getting dark. I told my older 
brother Liam, and he said the same thing. While walking upstairs, I heard it again. I went to my 
bedroom window again and when I opened it and looked down, I saw a puppy.   

After opening my window, I had a great idea. I started to tie all my sheets together and then I threw 
it like a rope out and down the front veranda. I started to climb down and when I reached the 
ground, I looked at the puppy’s neck to see if I could find a nametag. Its name was snowy.   

“Snowy!” I said to myself in excitement. “Here Snowy.”   

Snowy started to come towards me and when I knew he trusted me I grabbed him and started to 
climb back up to my window. I walked down the stars and showed Mum and Liam and after they saw 
the puppy, we all stormed to the door, opened it, and watched as a spiralling hole on the ground 
disappeared. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Hospital. 
By Rocco Terpsinis  

 

*Beep* *Beep* *Beep*  

I woke up in hospital, I pressed the call button for the nurse but even twenty minutes later nothing 
happened.  

I got up and went for a walk, looking into every room. Everything was left behind, but there were no 
doctors, nurses, or patients anywhere. I walked around for fifteen minutes just collecting food and 
water in case I needed it later.   

I found a car in a garage and hotwired it to start. It’d be useful for carrying supplies and getting to 
places quickly. As I was driving, I saw a hawk chasing wild rabbits. I took out small pieces of meat to 
tame the hawk. After a little while it became friendly and started to follow me around. I named him 
Bones because it was what he was standing on when I found him. Bones and I decided to head off 
into the forest in search of a cabin. After an hour of hunting and searching, we came across a hut 
with a dirt road leading to it. We went inside and slept for some time.   

After months of searching for people I gave up and just drove around with Bones for fun. About two 
years later I heard a loud sound while out mending my cabin’s defences. Bang, bang, bang! It was 
gunshots, which meant there was someone here.   

As I walked, I heard rustling. I yelled out, “who’s there?” The running slowed into a walk then 
stopped. A hand reached out to me and a voice said, “hey, please don’t be scared. I’m a friend.” I 
turned around and I was shocked. It was another person. She told me her story, and strangely, it 
played out just my experience. She had woken from a coma and everyone had disappeared. She 
took me to the place where there were around thirty others, even children. The world, it seemed, 
could be saved.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Tsunami. 
By Sienna Scamarcio 

The year was 1962. On a lovely Saturday afternoon in Italy, my friends and I were at the beach with 
hundreds of others having a great time. My friends - Kiera, Lucy, and Mia - had just finished tanning 
and were heading back to the car to get our surfboards.   

About ten minutes later we had gotten our surfboards and began to surf. In my opinion, Mia was the 
best surfer. She could get any wave coming her way! Speaking of waves, Lucy called out that a big 
one was building up. I don’t know what it was, but something seemed a little off. I told my friends 
we should get out of the water but none of them listened except for Kiera.   

Kiera and I started getting out of the water. The wave kept on getting larger and larger; it was 
building up so much energy. I didn’t think this was a wave anymore, I tried once more to convince 
the girls they should get out of the water, but they were too far out; no one listened.   

“Oh my God! It’s a tsunami!” a lifeguard called out from the shore. In that moment everyone 
panicked, trying to run away as fast as possible; it was chaos. Keira and I started running in the 
opposite direction from the water. Mia and Lucy luckily managed to catch up to us, so we were all 
running together.   

The wave was getting closer to the shore, it was towering over us all. We all knew that at any 
moment the wave was going to crash on us, but I had to ignore the negative thoughts and just keep 
running; it was the only way we could all be safe.   

BANG! The giant wave hit the shoreline. The water was gushing and quickly heading in my direction. 
I looked back to see so many people had already been knocked out by the waves and their bodies as 
well as many objects were left floating in the water.   

Mia screamed as she tripped over. As she got back up the wave had caught up to her and knocked 
her out. I wanted to go back, but what if I was next? I couldn’t risk it.   

A few seconds later, the police and ambulance had arrived, although I didn’t think they’d be much 
help. I could hear the water, it wasn’t far from me now, it was coming closer and closer. I could feel 
the tears running down my cheeks, I was really worried now.   

The water had finally caught up, it was all over, we were all wiped out. Hours later I was sitting in a 
hospital bed with a broken rib and fractured arm. My memory hadn’t come back yet so I had no 
memory of what had happened. I couldn’t feel anything but pain.   

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Secret Tunnel.  
By Xaviar Iannazzo  

 

One beautiful afternoon, my friend Jackson and I were having a nap when we woke to the sound of a 
loud rumble from the backroom of my house. When we went to look a key fell on my head. I saw the 
key and wondered where it belonged. In the backroom we heard the rumble again, this time we 
knew it was coming from a cupboard. We opened it and saw nothing strange, so I grabbed my metal 
detector to search for anything hidden. Under the flooring we found a handle and two keyholes. We 
inserted the first key, but nothing unlocked. We looked around for some time before finding the 
second key. We opened the hidden compartment and saw a small safe. After cracking the code, we 
found a mini cassette with coordinates to the Zoo. We went to the Zoo to look for clues, but we 
walked right into a trap. Thankfully, we escaped and decided it was time to head home and go to 
bed.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The two portals 
By Yusra Ali  

 In 1921, a nine-year-old girl discovered two portals between the real world and the anime world. 
The two portals were located in Tokyo Japan. The little girl didn’t know what they were, so she 
accidently entered the anime world. There she met all her anime superheroes, legends, and avatars. 
She met the greatest legend of them all: the last Air Bender Avatar Ang. Avatar Ang comforted her 
while the other legends and superheroes thought she was an intruder. They decided to attack her, 
but Avatar Ang used his air bending to blow them all away.   

Different types of bending  
 

• Blood bending  
 

• Water bending  
 

• Air bending  
 

• Earth bending   
 

• Metal bending   
 

• Lava bending   
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Stranded on an Island. 
By Yusuf Abdou  

  

One day, I was relaxing in my boat after fishing. I was hungry and ready to eat, but all a sudden I felt 
seasick and had no one with me to help steer the boat. Without realising, I crashed into an island 
where wild animals roamed. While I had food to survive on, my boat needed repairs and it looked 
like I was stuck on the island.   

Luckily, there was wood on the island and I was able to build a house, but before long I started to get 
hungry again. I made a spear with a rock and tree branch and went out hunting. I found a boar and 
so I threw my spear at it, but I missed. The boar ran at me and smashed into my leg and then I 
started to notice the blood. It came at me again, but I picked up a rock and threw it at the boar, 
knocking it out. I had to make sure it was dead, so I stabbed it with my spear.   

Later that day, after eating well, I made warm clothes out of the boar skin. It was time that I started 
to rebuild my boat, but I had to give up because there were no nails or hammer around, not even 
something similar enough to use instead. Not only was I stranded, but I was also now bored, so I 
made a fishing rod and went fishing for food again. It started to get dark, so I went back to my flimsy, 
new home and fell asleep.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Missing Room 
By Maison Chahine 

You hear their footsteps coming to your bedroom, the sound of the door opening and then their 
voices, but no one is there in front of you, and the door of your bedroom is still closed. They call out 
for you, asking where you are. You say that you're on the floor next to your bed, but they become 
annoyed. "We're standing right next to your bed, stop joking around and tell us where you are".   

You decide to take a look around the room you are in and you can see a door, and you think that 
your parents should be there but they’re not, so you decided to walk outside not knowing what is 
out there. You see your normal house but not your parents. You yell out to them that you are in the 
hallway but when you come out you can’t see them, and they can’t see you.   

You tell them to go to the bathroom window and you can see each other, but only through the 
window. You are thinking, “where am I and how did I get here?” You tell your dad through the 
window to go to the FBI and tell them what has happened while you and your mum wait there for 
the FBI to arrive.   

When the FBI arrived, they don’t believe a single word that your parents are saying, but then when 
they only saw you through the window, they knew it was true. The FBI agents are talking, and they 
say that this mirror will have to come with them to Area 51, and that your family will be put under 
protective custody for the time being.   

When you arrive at Area 51 you are scared out of your mind, you just want to go home and be with 
your family. You are on the transportation to Area 51 with the FBI agents, but not your family. The 
FBI agents all look at each other and nod before taking off their helmets. You finally see that they are 
all Aliens in disguise.   

You get scared, but when they tell you that they can help you, you trust them, and you become 
friends with one of the aliens called Miles. At Area 51 you see that they are all aliens and none of 
them are human. They take you into a lab and they say to you that they promise to not hurt you. But 
if you are getting hurt a bit during tests it is the only way to get you out. They will try help in the best 
way they can.   

They start by taking one piece of the mirror out and looking at it and they see that they must get a 
mark 53 laser to get you out. You ask if it will hurt and they say that they don’t know because they 
have never used the laser like this before. They try the laser and now you are free. It works, but now 
you can control fire and you can shoot fire from your hands. You can fly with fire and your head goes 
on fire when you fly but it doesn’t harm you somehow.   

The aliens say you are the chosen one the one who will guide them back to their home planet. You 
are confused and ask them to tell you more. They show you their ancient book, and the book says 
that a man who can control fire will lead the Aliens to happiness again, unlike the old King Zeldath. 
You accept their offer to do so and you lead them back to their planet, but first you say bye to your 
family and friends. You will never see them again, and when you arrive you still see the old King 
killing aliens.   

You decide to go over to him and throw him in the sun. You have freed their planet and become King 
and every year on your birthday you and your friend Miles will go back to Earth to see your family. 
On this alien planet everyone there has different powers but only one of them has fire and that is 
someone called Preston. You train him as best as you can, and he is now your son but adopted and 
he now’s that.   



Now you rule the alien’s planets as you helped them from going extinct and you are the one who 
helps both yours and their kind to be together. The humans have a super-fast transportation system 
to get to your planet, so you trade with them. Both your worlds become one big nation that works 
together to help each other grow, but one group of humans don’t like the idea of working with 
aliens. You go talk to them about it, but they start yelling at you, and even try killing you.   

You put them in Prison and now you and Miles set off to go find a new planet, but you find a planet 
called Micro and it is very big. You see a giant person sitting in a chair eating the planet. You then 
realise he is now heading for your planet to destroy everything. You and every superpowered human 
and alien on you set off to fight him, but he has a massive army. Thankfully, you have superpowers, 
and you know how to use them.  

You try to fight them, but they almost seem too strong. You cast an ancient spell that gives everyone 
an extra boost in their powers and makes them stronger and faster and smarter. You destroy his 
army but now you must destroy the big man himself. You all try to defeat him, but many people and 
aliens are lost. You decide that everyone needs to distract him and you, Miles and Preston will go 
ambush him from behind.   

You do so and mange to take him down. After that epic battle you celebrate, and you build shrines 
for all those people who died. After the big battle you decide it is best if your civilisations build a big 
security dome that will cover your planets. You ask Miles to oversee the project and Miles says the 
project will take a year or two, but you don’t care; you just want your people to be safe.   

When you are flying back to your home you see something at the town hall. You decide to go take a 
look and you see that your friends and family and there and your people have built you a set of red 
and black armour and a sword to mark that you are the king. When you see that your friends and 
family are leaving you decide to go back to earth to see what’s changed.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Zombie Apocalypse 
By Noah Gravina  

One late night at school my class had been punished and because of my strict teacher we had to stay 
and do homework till 7pm. “I ain’t staying any longer,” I said to Gary. We decided to sneak out when 
the teacher was in the toilet, and by the time she noticed our absence we were already running 
home.  

We then ran into a Cemetery and we thought we heard footsteps. “You hear that?” Gary whispered. 
“Yeah, I did. Stay calm and get ready” I replied. Out of the shadows came a zombie. I rushed towards 
it and spin kicked his jaw. He was out cold when I yelled. “Zombie Apocalypse! Get back to the 
school and warn everyone.” With me knowing what to do in this situation for specific reasons, we 
sprinted back to the school. We saw the teacher there and we told her, but she wouldn’t listen. 
Suddenly, glass shattered, and a zombie came in and I ran towards it, speared it to the ground, and 
snapped its neck. I got up and told everyone to get down and barricade the doors.  

After a few minutes more zombies came after us and I decided it was time to get the weapon I was 
hiding. I got my swallow sword out (a two-bladed sword) and I ran towards the zombies, slashing 
them all in half. Another round twenty of them ran straight forward, cornering me. I backflipped off 
the wall and had the advantage. I was behind them and slashed them all into bits.  

More zombies kept running at us, so I killed as many as I could before I got back into the school and 
helped barricade up windows and doors. We called the cops and they arrived in less than twenty 
minutes. “All we have to do is hold our ground,” I say. Suddenly, Jess screams out that a zombie was 
coming through the window. It threw a tiny knife at her, but I jumped in the way just in time 
“Aaagh!” I screamed in agony.   

I fell to the floor, unable to get up. “Gary, take my sword and hold them off,” I say. He grabs my 
sword and keeps fighting. We hear the sirens, but it wasn’t just police, it was paramedics. The 
paramedics came rushing over to me and they put me in the ambulance and took me to the hospital. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Graduation 
 

By Miki Rodriquez 

 

On the morning of my graduation, I woke up so excited! As I walked into school, there were buses 
ready to take us year 6s to Melrose Reception Centre for a rundown and practice for how the event 
was going to be conducted later that night. At Melrose, we practiced our songs and dances, and we 
also practiced our line-up, where they were giving us our certificates and gifts.  

After our last practice, we hopped back on the bus and drove back to school. Once we got back to 
school an email was sent out to all the parents for if they wanted to collect us earlier than the 
normal end of the school day. Well, I got picked up early for my hair appointment and my mum and I 
got an Uber to my Uncle’s house. We took one of his cars and went to our hair appointment. After 
we went home, I got my makeup done by my cousin, I put my dress on and my shoes, and then we 
got into the car and headed to graduation.  

Once I arrived at Melrose Reception Centre, I saw my friends and ran up to them. When we went 
into the Centre, we sat down on tables around the dance floor and then the night continued with 
dancing, singing, and taking pictures. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 



 

 

By Leah Lanciana  

 

 While I was walking down the street near at the skate 
park, I saw someone not skating because they might have 
fallen or hurt them self.  I was thinking to myself of what I 
should do. If I should help them or just walk by like 
everyone else was doing. I made up my mind and went to 
him to see what was wrong and it turns out that he did 
not fall. People were hurting him because he was skating 
where they were, so he was all bruised and sore.  

I brought him to my house because it was only like five 
minutes away. I asked my parents if he could stay for a bit 
so he can rest and get his energy back, and they said yes. 
He just stayed on the couch and he ate some food until 
he could stand up, then we got him ready to bring him 
back to his house, but he was scared, scared because he 
knew if he told his mum what had happened then he 
would get in big trouble.  

So, then I went with him and told her what had happened and turns out she wasn’t even angry she 
was just worried for him because he hasn’t been home for four hours because he was meant to 
catch up with his friends. And turns out it was his birthday. His mum invited us over for dinner since 
they did not have any plans, so we played some bored games like uno, and cards, it was fun. Then 
we went in the backyard and he taught me some tricks on the skateboard, but then it was getting a 
bit late, so then we had to get ready and go home because we didn’t want to waste time all night. 
When she went back to the skatepark and there were a lot of people, she started to feel sick in her 
belly and started to have no taste. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Serial Killer. 
By Lily Delos  

 

Me, my sister, and my brother were home alone because my parents went to Sydney. We were 
watching a movie about a ghost and we heard a loud bang and we thought it was in the movie. It 
happened again and again and again so we were scared. So, I was like let us split up, I said to my 
sister me and you will go together, and my brother can go alone. I said we will go upstairs, and you 
will go downstairs. So, we checked the whole house, and we did not find anything. So, we thought it 
was I ghost but it was not it was a serial killer that was stuck in glue. My Brother and my sister ran to 
the phone and rang my mum and my dad they said they can’t get home until 3-4 days. So, we had to 
come up with a solution we called the police, and we hid in the closet. The killer somehow got out of 
the glue and he was looking for us, so we had to set up a trap. We made the floor slippery so when 
he runs, he will fall and maybe break one of his bones. Then we set up another trap that he will do 
something. Then the police showed up, but the guy escaped.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

By Olivia Dabbous  

 

 

I was taking a long walk by the beach and I found a coat lying around on the sand. I picked it up and I 
checked the pockets for a name, but as soon as I reached my hand into the pocket, I felt a gun. I 
quickly drove to the police station and handed the coat in with the gun in it.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Fog 
By Jayden Baker 

 

It’s 5AM and its hard to get out of bed for work! I really dislike winter, it’s cold, wet, and often foggy. 
I wish I could stay curled up in bed with my nice warm doona. 

I put on my slippers before I run across the apartment to turn the heater on.  Thankfully, the heater 
is amazing, and it warms my place up quickly. I take a quick shower and then get dressed under the 
heating vent. Too soon it’s time to leave for work. 

As I head down to the basement to my car the cold really starts to ramp up. By the time I get to the 
car my hands feel like they are frozen. I start the car and allow it to warm up before I turn the heater 
on. I drive the car out onto the street above and BANG the thick fog slams into the car.   

I must drive so slowly as my headlights seem to be bouncing off the fog back at me, and they are not 
helping me see through the fog at all.  Luckily its early and traffic is almost non-existent thanks to the 
stage 4 lockdown the city is currently under.   

I can barely see the streetlights or the traffic lights.  They are like blurred smudges of colour. It is 
lucky that I have driven these streets so often or I would have a hard time judging distance. A car 
zooms past me going in the opposite direction as I pull into the hospital parking lot. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Lil Reg 
By Joshua Beylaard 

 

KABOOM!! We will get more into this part later but for now let’s go to the start where it all began. 
Teehee I have always wanted to say that.  

In a land far away…. No that’s just plain boring what about “as I walked into the forest.”  

“Yes, that will do, continue.” 

As I walked into the forest… 

“Can we call it the forest of enchantment? Please?” 

OK yeah it has a nice ring to it. As I walked into the forest of enchantment, I saw a huge, gigantic 
cave. In the distance as I jolt over to the cave, I quickly realise that it isn’t a normal cave. I would say 
it was more of a magical cave than a no good boring old cave. 

At the start I hesitated but then I got my nerves back and I ran straight into the cave but as I was 
running, I tripped over and blacked out. But when I woke up again, I noticed a weird looking rock. As 
I walk towards the weird looking rock, it glowed. I began to walk home I take the rock into my- 

“My favourite tv show- “  

Wait enough about that back to the rock. Well at least that’s what I thought it was, but instead it 
was a winged beast  

“Was it a dragon?”  

Yes, a winged big, scaled dragon beast or so, we may call it a dragon. As he sat there, I decided to 
give him a name because calling it “dragon” was annoying, so I called him Lil Reg. Lil Reg was his 
name.  

Lil Reg looked like an egg. 

But then we both hear a deafening screech and in a second there was a huge DRAGONNNNNN and I 
already knew it was the mum so me and Lil Reg ran outside, and the mum bent down and picked up 
Lil Reg and flew off.  

“TAKEE CAREEEE OFFF HIMMMMM” I screamed  

Later on, in the night the mum and Lil Reg came back but this time with a chest she laid the chest on 
the floor and Lil Reg flew up to me and licked me, but his tongue burnt. But I enjoyed the company 
then they both flew off, but as I walk up to the chest, I open it to find out that there was a whole lot 
of gold and gems. 

And from there I visited the cave every day after school and from there me and Lil Reg were epics. 

 

 



Lost 
By Matthew Cifonelli 

 

On a hot summer day on the Gold Coast, me my family and a family of friends decided to go out and 
eat for our last couple of day at the coast. 

My friend’s dad said he knew a place about 20 minutes away and he said they make the best kebabs 
ever. 

So, we said already, and we head out not knowing that it was a 2-hour drive to Byron Bay.  

The whole ride there I ask my mum, “does he know where he’s going? he said 20 minutes!” and she 
said “yes, he has been here many times.” 

An hour into the ride me and my brother have fallen asleep because we were very tired from the 
beach that morning. 

We final arrived at Byron Bay in NSW me and my dad were so hungry and waiting for him to take us 
to the place and it was so cold! We had shorts and t shirt it was like 2 degrees, so we played footy in 
the cold weather while eating the best kebab ever. 

The kebab was worth the ride. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Making a Story 
by Lucas Whittam 

One day a person was walking down the street. He was getting some ice cream. When he arrived at 
the van, he asked for a chocolate ice cream. The ice cream man got what the person wanted.  

THE END 

That’s not enough… 

One day a person was walking down the street. He was getting some ice cream. When he arrived at 
the van, he asked for a chocolate ice cream. The ice cream man got what the person wanted. But 
then the ice cream fel!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! So tthedrncf fw23hsdecf vinf3em1 

THE END 

Writing a story is hard.  

One day a person was walking down the street. He was getting some ice cream. When he arrived at 
the van, he asked for a chocolate ice cream. The ice cream man got what the person wanted. But 
then the ice cream fell! The person cried, so the person offered the person a free refill, which the 
person happily accepted. 

THE END 

The characters need names, it’s too confusing. 

One day a person named Bob was walking down the street. He was getting some ice cream. When 
he arrived at the van, he asked for a chocolate ice cream. The ice cream man, named Jeff got what 
Bob wanted. But then the ice cream fell! Then Bob cried, so Jeff offered Bob a free refill, which Bob 
happily accepted. 

THE END 

Seriously? Bob and Jeff? I can think of better names. 

One day a person named Immortalief III was walking down the street. He was getting some ice 
cream. When he arrived at the van, he asked for a chocolate ice cream. The ice cream man, named 
Doomsdan got what Immortalief III wanted. But then the ice cream fell! Then Immortalief III cried, so 
Doomsdan offered Immortalief III a free refill, which Immortalief III happily accepted. 

THE END 

Great! But wait, the story just seems stupid with those names. We need to rewrite it with more 
dramaticness if that’s even a word. 

One day a person named Immortalief III was walking down the street. He was wanting revenge from 
the time that Doomsdan stole his ice cream. When he arrived at the van, where Doomsdan resided, 
he asked for a chocolate ice cream. Doomsdan refused to follow Immortalief’s order. “You will rue 
this day!” Immortalief shouted and got out the Sword of Revenge. Intimidated by this, Doomsdan 
got what Immortalief ordered. But then the ice cream fell! Immortalief III cried, so Doomsdan 



offered Immortalief III a refill in fear, which Immortalief III accepted. Immortalief grabbed the ice 
cream, and waddled away, waddle, waddle. 

THE END 

It always comes back to the Duck Song! 

One day a person named Immortalief III was walking down the street. He was wanting revenge from 
the time that Doomsdan stole his ice cream. When he arrived at the van, where Doomsdan resided, 
he asked for a chocolate ice cream. Doomsdan refused to follow Immortalief’s order. “You will rue 
this day!” Immortalief shouted and got out the Sword of Revenge. Intimidated by this, Doomsdan 
got what Immortalief ordered. But then the ice cream fell! Immortalief III cried, so Doomsdan 
offered Immortalief III a refill in fear, which Immortalief III accepted. Immortalief grabbed the ice 
cream and stormed away victoriously. 

THE END 

It’s a cool story, but the whole ice cream thing seems too stupid with the characters I’ve chosen. I’m 
going to remove Immortalief III and Doomsdan, and I know just who with. 

One day a person named Lief was walking down the street. He was wanting revenge from the time 
that Dan stole his ice cream. When he arrived at the van, where Dan resided, he asked for a 
chocolate ice cream. Dan refused to follow Lief’s order. “You will rue this day!” Lief shouted and got 
out the Sword of Revenge. Intimidated by this, Dan got what Lief ordered. But then the ice cream 
fell! Lief cried, so Dan offered Lief a refill in fear, which Lief accepted. Lief grabbed the ice cream and 
stormed away victoriously. 

THE END 

Alright, now that we’re not going down that path anymore, let’s replace the Sword of Revenge. 

One day a person named Lief was walking down the street. He was wanting revenge from the time 
that Dan stole his ice cream. When he arrived at the van, where Dan resided, he asked for a 
chocolate ice cream. Dan refused to follow Lief’s order. “You will rue this day!” Lief shouted and got 
out some homework. Intimidated by this, Dan got what Lief ordered. But then the ice cream fell! Lief 
cried, so Dan offered Lief a refill in fear, which Lief accepted. Lief grabbed the ice cream and stormed 
away victoriously. 

THE END 

Alright, so we need to make some decisions here. Is this gonna be a silly story or a serious, detailed 
story? Is Lief gonna be a tough character? If so, maybe he shouldn’t cry. And is homework really that 
intimidating?  

One day a person named Lief was walking down the street. He was wanting revenge from the time 
that Dan stole his ice cream. When he arrived at the van, where Dan resided, he asked for a 
chocolate ice cream. Dan refused to follow Lief’s order. “You will rue this day!” Lief shouted and got 
out some homework. Dan laughed in Lief’s face at his stupid threat. Lief then remembered 
something that he had overheard Dan say to one of his friends. It was a deep, dark secret, that no 
one else was supposed to hear. But Lief had heard it. “I know your secret!” Lief said. Dan stopped, 
scared. “What secret?” Dan said. “The one about the advertisement.” Lief said. Intimidated by this, 



Dan got what Lief ordered. But then the ice cream fell! Dan offered Lief a refill in fear, which Lief 
accepted. Lief grabbed the ice cream and stormed away victoriously. 

THE END 

Alright. So, a few things need to be done. For example, the choices of speech. No one wants to hear 
a story, where it’s just, “Lief said this”, and “Lief said that”. The word ‘said’ just isn’t exciting enough 
to be used all the time. Sure, sometimes it’s okay, but not like this. And would Lief really ask for the 
ice cream? That just seems unintimidating, and the story would probably go like this, “Can I have 
some chocolate ice cream to make up for the time you stole mine?” Lief asked. “No.” Dan said 
simply. “Oh, okay then.” Lief said weakly, as he waddled away, waddle, waddle. NO! NOT THE 
STUPID DUCK SONG AGAIN! Anyway, that needs to be changed. It will really improve the quality of 
the story. 

One day a person named Lief was walking down the street. He was wanting revenge from the time 
that Dan stole his ice cream. When he arrived at the van, where Dan resided, he demanded a 
chocolate ice cream. Dan refused to follow Lief’s order. “You will rue this day!” Lief shouted and got 
out some homework. Dan laughed in Lief’s face at his stupid threat. Lief then remembered 
something that he had overheard Dan say to one of his friends. It was a deep, dark secret, that no 
one else was supposed to hear. But Lief had heard it. “I know your secret!” Lief smirked. Dan 
stopped, scared. “What secret?” Dan asked, alarmed. “The one about the advertisement.” Lief 
replied. Intimidated by this, Dan got what Lief ordered. But then the ice cream fell! Dan offered Lief 
a refill in fear, which Lief accepted with an evil grin. It was now 2-1, Lief. Lief grabbed the ice cream 
and stormed away victoriously. 

THE END 

That was a good story. How can I make it better, though? 

One day a person named Lief was walking down the street. He was wanting revenge from the time 
that Dan stole his ice cream. When he arrived at the van, where Dan resided, he demanded a 
chocolate ice cream. Dan refused to follow Lief’s order. “You will rue this day!” Lief shouted and got 
out some homework. Dan laughed in Lief’s face at his stupid threat. Lief then remembered 
something that he had overheard Dan say to one of his friends, called Jake. It was a deep, dark 
secret, that no one else was supposed to hear. But Lief had heard it. “I know your secret!” Lief 
smirked. Dan stopped, scared. “What secret?” Dan asked, alarmed. “The one about the 
advertisement.” Lief replied. Intimidated by this, Dan got what Lief ordered. But then the ice cream 
fell! Dan offered Lief a refill in fear, which Lief accepted with an evil grin. It was now 2-1, Lief. Lief 
grabbed the ice cream and stormed away victoriously. But then Jake stepped up. “You’re not going 
to get away with this!” He yelled menacingly. “I already have.” Lief said cheekily, as he licked the ice 
cream. Jake strolled over to Lief. Jake towered over Lief. “Get him, Jake!” Dan yelled over from his 
van. “Never!” Lief said, as he ran into the forest with the ice cream. “I guess he wins this time.” Jake 
said, defeated. “I’m not going in there.” 

THE END 

That win is TOO easy. We need more action. What happens in the forest? Let’s expand it. 

 



One day a person named Lief was walking down the street. He was wanting revenge from the time 
that Dan stole his ice cream. When he arrived at the van, where Dan resided, he demanded a 
chocolate ice cream. Dan refused to follow Lief’s order. “You will rue this day!” Lief shouted and got 
out some homework. Dan laughed in Lief’s face at his stupid threat. Lief then remembered 
something that he had overheard Dan say to one of his friends, called Jake. It was a deep, dark 
secret, that no one else was supposed to hear. But Lief had heard it. “I know your secret!” Lief 
smirked. Dan stopped, scared. “What secret?” Dan asked, alarmed. “The one about the 
advertisement.” Lief replied. Intimidated by this, Dan got what Lief ordered. But then the ice cream 
fell! Dan offered Lief a refill in fear, which Lief accepted with an evil grin. It was now 2-1, Lief. Lief 
grabbed the ice cream and stormed away victoriously. But then Jake stepped up. “You’re not going 
to get away with this!” He yelled menacingly. “I already have.” Lief said cheekily, as he licked the ice 
cream. Jake strolled over to Lief. Jake towered over Lief. “Get him, Jake!” Dan yelled over from his 
van. “Never!” Lief said, as he ran into the forest with the ice cream. “I guess he wins this time.” Dan 
said, defeated. “I’m not going in there.” “Yes, you are!” Jake cried as he hopped into the van. “Full 
speed ahead!” Dan reluctantly drove into the forest. “You can run!” Jake called out. “But you can’t 
hide!” 

TO BE CONTINUED 

Are we really that lazy? Are we really going to leave it on a cliff hanger? Yes, we are. I’ve gotta eat 
something.  

No, we’re not, actually. Let’s try again. There’s going to have to be a lot more work put in to get this 
story to its conclusion.  

One day a person named Lief was walking down the street. He was wanting revenge from the time 
that Dan stole his ice cream. When he arrived at the van, where Dan resided, he demanded a 
chocolate ice cream. Dan refused to follow Lief’s order. “You will rue this day!” Lief shouted and got 
out some homework. Dan laughed in Lief’s face at his stupid threat. Lief then remembered 
something that he had overheard Dan say to one of his friends, called Jake. It was a deep, dark 
secret, that no one else was supposed to hear. But Lief had heard it. “I know your secret!” Lief 
smirked. Dan stopped, scared. “What secret?” Dan asked, alarmed. “The one about the 
advertisement.” Lief replied. Intimidated by this, Dan got what Lief ordered. But then the ice cream 
fell! Dan offered Lief a refill in fear, which Lief accepted with an evil grin. It was now 2-1, Lief. Lief 
grabbed the ice cream and stormed away victoriously. But then Jake stepped up. “You’re not going 
to get away with this!” He yelled menacingly. “I already have.” Lief said cheekily, as he licked the ice 
cream. Jake strolled over to Lief. Jake towered over Lief. “Get him, Jake!” Dan yelled over from his 
van. “Never!” Lief said, as he ran into the forest with the ice cream. “I guess he wins this time.” Dan 
said, defeated. “I’m not going in there.” “Yes, you are!” Jake cried as he hopped into the van. “Full 
speed ahead!” Dan reluctantly drove into the forest. “You can run!” Jake called out. “But you can’t 
hide!” Lief ran deep into the forest, but the van was close to finding him. Lief hid behind a tree, as 
the van sped past. “Phew.” Lief sighed. Lief licked his ice cream. Maybe it was a little bad for me to 
use his secret against him. Lief thought. At least it’s all over now, and I can go home. That’s when 
Lief realised he was lost. I deserve this. He thought. He wandered around for a bit, and after many 
troubles, found his way out and learnt his lesson 

THE END 



Alright, I really am lazy. I need to go in more detail about what the troubles were. 

One day a person named Lief was walking down the street. He was wanting revenge from the time 
that Dan stole his ice cream. When he arrived at the van, where Dan resided, he demanded a 
chocolate ice cream. Dan refused to follow Lief’s order. “You will rue this day!” Lief shouted and got 
out some homework. Dan laughed in Lief’s face at his stupid threat. Lief then remembered 
something that he had overheard Dan say to one of his friends, called Jake. It was a deep, dark 
secret, that no one else was supposed to hear. But Lief had heard it. “I know your secret!” Lief 
smirked. Dan stopped, scared. “What secret?” Dan asked, alarmed. “The one about the 
advertisement.” Lief replied. Intimidated by this, Dan got what Lief ordered. But then the ice cream 
fell! Dan offered Lief a refill in fear, which Lief accepted with an evil grin. It was now 2-1, Lief. Lief 
grabbed the ice cream and stormed away victoriously. But then Jake stepped up. “You’re not going 
to get away with this!” He yelled menacingly. “I already have.” Lief said cheekily, as he licked the ice 
cream. Jake strolled over to Lief. Jake towered over Lief. “Get him, Jake!” Dan yelled over from his 
van. “Never!” Lief said, as he ran into the forest with the ice cream. “I guess he wins this time.” Dan 
said, defeated. “I’m not going in there.” “Yes, you are!” Jake cried as he hopped into the van. “Full 
speed ahead!” Dan reluctantly drove into the forest. “You can run!” Jake called out. “But you can’t 
hide!” Lief ran deep into the forest, but the van was close to finding him. Lief hid behind a tree, as 
the van sped past. “Phew.” Lief sighed. Lief licked his ice cream. Maybe it was a little bad for me to 
use his secret against him. Lief thought. At least it’s all over now, and I can go home. That’s when 
Lief realised he was lost. I deserve this. He thought. After a bit of walking, he encountered some car 
lights. “Help, help!” He called out. The people in the car let Lief hitchhike his way home. 

THE END 

Alright, a little better, but where’s the troubles? He needs to learn his lesson. And I feel like maybe 
Lief should have done something more, so he learns some more lessons. 

One day a person named Lief was walking down the street. He was wanting revenge from the time 
that Dan stole his ice cream. When he arrived at the van, where Dan resided, he demanded a 
chocolate ice cream. Dan refused to follow Lief’s order. “You will rue this day!” Lief shouted and got 
out some homework. Dan laughed in Lief’s face at his stupid threat. Lief then remembered 
something that he had overheard Dan say to one of his friends, called Jake. It was a deep, dark 
secret, that no one else was supposed to hear. But Lief had heard it. “I know your secret!” Lief 
smirked. Dan stopped, scared. “What secret?” Dan asked, alarmed. “The one about the 
advertisement.” Lief replied. Intimidated by this, Dan got what Lief ordered. But then the ice cream 
fell! Dan offered Lief a refill in fear, which Lief accepted with an evil grin. It was now 2-1, Lief. Lief 
grabbed the ice cream and stormed away victoriously. Lief picked up a few rocks and threw them at 
Dan on his way out. One hit Dan right in the face. “HA!” Lief yelled. But then Jake stepped up. 
“You’re not going to get away with this!” He yelled menacingly. “I already have.” Lief said cheekily, 
as he licked the ice cream. Jake strolled over to Lief. Jake towered over Lief. “Get him, Jake!” Dan 
yelled over from his van. “Never!” Lief said, as he ran into the forest with the ice cream. “I guess he 
wins this time.” Dan said, defeated. “I’m not going in there.” “Yes, you are!” Jake cried as he hopped 
into the van. “Full speed ahead!” Dan reluctantly drove into the forest. “You can run!” Jake called 
out. “But you can’t hide!” Lief ran deep into the forest, but the van was close to finding him. Lief hid 
behind a tree, as the van sped past. “Phew.” Lief sighed. Lief licked his ice cream. Maybe it was a 
little bad for me to use his secret against him, and to throw rock at him. Lief thought. At least it’s all 



over now, and I can go home. That’s when Lief realised he was lost. I deserve this. He thought. After 
a bit of walking, he encountered some car lights. “Help, help!” He called out. The people in the car 
let Lief hitchhike his way home.  

THE END 

Where. Are. The problems?! Lief really doesn’t learn much of a lesson like this. Let’s fix that. 

One day a person named Lief was walking down the street. He was wanting revenge from the time 
that Dan stole his ice cream. When he arrived at the van, where Dan resided, he demanded a 
chocolate ice cream. Dan refused to follow Lief’s order. “You will rue this day!” Lief shouted and got 
out some homework. Dan laughed in Lief’s face at his stupid threat. Lief then remembered 
something that he had overheard Dan say to one of his friends, called Jake. It was a deep, dark 
secret, that no one else was supposed to hear. But Lief had heard it. “I know your secret!” Lief 
smirked. Dan stopped, scared. “What secret?” Dan asked, alarmed. “The one about the 
advertisement.” Lief replied. Intimidated by this, Dan got what Lief ordered. But then the ice cream 
fell! Dan offered Lief a refill in fear, which Lief accepted with an evil grin. It was now 2-1, Lief. Lief 
grabbed the ice cream and stormed away victoriously. Lief picked up a few rocks and threw them at 
Dan on his way out. One hit Dan right in the face. “HA!” Lief yelled. But then Jake stepped up. 
“You’re not going to get away with this!” He yelled menacingly. “I already have.” Lief said cheekily, 
as he licked the ice cream. Jake strolled over to Lief. Jake towered over Lief. “Get him, Jake!” Dan 
yelled over from his van. “Never!” Lief said, as he ran into the forest with the ice cream. “I guess he 
wins this time.” Dan said, defeated. “I’m not going in there.” “Yes, you are!” Jake cried as he hopped 
into the van. “Full speed ahead!” Dan reluctantly drove into the forest. “You can run!” Jake called 
out. “But you can’t hide!” Lief ran deep into the forest, but the van was close to finding him. Lief hid 
behind a tree, as the van sped past. “Phew.” Lief sighed. Lief licked his ice cream. Maybe it was a 
little bad for me to use his secret against him, and to throw rock at him. Lief thought. At least it’s all 
over now, and I can go home. That’s when Lief realised he was lost. I deserve this. He thought. After 
a bit of walking, he encountered some car lights. “Help, help!” He called out. As the vehicle got 
closer, Lief recognised it as a van. The van stopped, and the doors slid open, and Jake was standing 
there. Lief froze for a second, before dashing into the forest again. Jake jumped out of the van and 
ran after Lief. “Wait!” Dan called out to Jake. “It’s not a big deal!” But Jake didn’t hear him. Jake and 
Lief ran deep into the forest and were never seen again. 

THE END 

And he didn’t learn any lessons. The end. Wow. I’m am soooooooooo lazy. Also, we probably need 
to go more in detail about the secret. Let’s continue on. 

One day a person named Lief was walking down the street. He was wanting revenge from the time 
that Dan stole his ice cream. When he arrived at the van, where Dan resided, he demanded a 
chocolate ice cream. Dan refused to follow Lief’s order. “You will rue this day!” Lief shouted and got 
out some homework. Dan laughed in Lief’s face at his stupid threat. Lief then remembered 
something that he had overheard Dan say to one of his friends, called Jake. It was a deep, dark 
secret, that no one else was supposed to hear. But Lief had heard it. “I know your secret!” Lief 
smirked. Dan stopped, scared. “What secret?” Dan asked, alarmed. “The one about the 
advertisement.” Lief replied. Intimidated by this, Dan got what Lief ordered. But then the ice cream 
fell! Dan offered Lief a refill in fear, which Lief accepted with an evil grin. It was now 2-1, Lief. Lief 



grabbed the ice cream and stormed away victoriously. Lief picked up a few rocks and threw them at 
Dan on his way out. One hit Dan right in the face. “HA!” Lief yelled. But then Jake stepped up. 
“You’re not going to get away with this!” He yelled menacingly. “I already have.” Lief said cheekily, 
as he licked the ice cream. Jake strolled over to Lief. Jake towered over Lief. “Get him, Jake!” Dan 
yelled over from his van. “Never!” Lief said, as he ran into the forest with the ice cream. “I guess he 
wins this time.” Dan said, defeated. “I’m not going in there.” “Yes, you are!” Jake cried as he hopped 
into the van. “Full speed ahead!” Dan reluctantly drove into the forest. “You can run!” Jake called 
out. “But you can’t hide!” Lief ran deep into the forest, but the van was close to finding him. Lief hid 
behind a tree, as the van sped past. “Phew.” Lief sighed. Lief licked his ice cream. Maybe it was a 
little bad for me to use his secret against him, and to throw rock at him. Lief thought. At least it’s all 
over now, and I can go home. That’s when Lief realised he was lost. I deserve this. He thought. After 
a bit of walking, he encountered some car lights. “Help, help!” He called out. As the vehicle got 
closer, Lief recognised it as a van. The van stopped, and the doors slid open, and Jake was standing 
there. Lief froze for a second, before dashing into the forest again. Jake jumped out of the van and 
ran after Lief. “Wait!” Dan called out to Jake. “It’s not a big deal!” But Jake didn’t hear him. Jake and 
Lief ran deep into the forest. “I’m sorry!” Lief called out to Jake. “What I did was wrong!” “Duh!” 
Jake yelled. “I shouldn’t have used the fact that he was in a nappy advertisement when he was 
younger.” Lief called out. Then he froze and covered his mouth. “Gotcha!” Jake said as he reached 
Lief. “I’m so sorry. What I did was wrong.” Lief apologised. “Could you forgive me?” “Ask Dan.” Jake 
said, as he led Lief back to the van. “He’s the one you need to apologise to.” The two came back to 
the van. “I thought you were gone for good, Jake.” Dan said. “Lief has something to say to you.” Jake 
said. “I’m sorry for using your secret against you.” Lief apologised sincerely. “And I’m sorry for 
throwing rocks at you. It was wrong of me.” “Apology accepted.” Dan said. “I should say sorry too, 
for the time I stole your ice cream all those years ago.” Dan sighed. “I’m sorry for stealing your ice 
cream all those years ago.” “Apology accepted.” Lief said. “Good.” Jake said. “Let’s just go, now.” 
Dan said, shivering. “Alright.” Jake said. “Do you want a ride, Lief?” “Sure.” Lief said. Lief and Jake 
hopped into the van, and drove back into town, with lessons learnt and friendships made. 

THE END 

That’s it! That’s the story! Good. That’s done. Now I can go to sleep. It’s 2:00am. I need sleep. What 
a great conclusion! 

THANKS FOR READING 

THE END 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



My holiday to Noumea 
 

By Sienna Scarpino  

 

In about 2014 I went with my family and my family friends on a P and O cruise. With my mum and 
my dad and me to brothers Andre and Marcus and myself.  

We went in a taxi to port Melbourne where the cruise ship was waiting. We stopped to have some 
lunch before we got on the ship. Then when we were done, we got on the ship and there were 
thousands of people on it.  

We went to our cabins. I shared a cabin with my brothers Andre and Marcus and my brothers were 
sharing a bunk bed Andre was at the top and Marcus was at the bottom and I had a single bed. My 
parents were in the next room. There was a connecting door between our cabins. We saw a safe, but 
we didn’t put anything in it.  

 

To be continued… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Original Scene 
by Ava Marotta 

 

Prompt: Add an original scene to the last movie you watched  

Movie: The Old Guard (Netflix) 

(The scene that I’m adding, is how the girl at the bottom of the ocean gets out. I’m writing it from 
her point of view.) 

The last thing I can remember is the darkness and the coldness. But now I am blinded by the light 
and no longer surrounded by the cold, I am warm and free. I am no longer at the bottom of the sea, 
but on the shore and how I’m free is unbelievable. It has been over 500 years since I last breathed 
air and felt the warm sun on my skin. But I know all too well that this is too good to be true and that 
it’s all just in my head and that I’m going to die again and open my eyes to the familiar suffocating 
feeling of loneliness. It was all in my head until I heard his voice. He spoke like he couldn’t believe 
what he was seeing, the is disbelief clear in his voice. He stared at me with confusion and asked 
“How are you alive?” but I knew if I answered I would end up at the bottom of the sea with no 
chance at escaping, so instead I asked, “How am I free?”. Then the man went into telling me how he 
was scuba diving, whatever that is, and how he accidentally found my human cell, thinking it would 
be treasure, and how he pulled me back up to the surface with a metal claw that’s attached to his 
boat and pulled me onto his boat. Then he told me that he pulled me to shore and opened my iron 
coffin and how he found me lying dead inside and then 5 seconds later he could see me breathing. 
He has seen too much and now I have to make him forget me permanently, so after he finished 
telling me his tale I asked, “Does anybody else know about me?”, after he confirmed that he was the 
only one that knew about me I said, “Good.”. As quick as lightning, I was up on my feet with my 
hands clasped tightly around his neck knowing what I had to do had to be done quickly so I increased 
my pincer- like grip and no less than a few minutes later the man fell limp in my arms never to 
breathe again. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Perfect 
By Emilio Nahas 

Everything was perfect. Everything except my family. We would always argue over everything ever 
the smallest things like, if the dog pooped in the wrong spots they would argue. I had enough, so I 
called my grandma and asked if I could stay over for a little while, my grandma said, “sure why not” 
and I said, “thank you”. So, I walked there because it was a 10min walk. While I was there, I played 
with friends I met on her street. We all played for a little while before we had to go inside to get 
ready for school the next morning and get ready for bed. In bed I was thinking of how lucky I am and 
what my parents are thinking while I was gone or if they are still arguing. So, I stayed at my 
grandma’s house until tomorrow. The next day my grandma took me to school, when we got there, 
we saw my parents waiting there for me. When I got out, I said, “what are you guys doing here I 
went to grandma’s house to get away from all the fighting and now you bring it to me and my school 
why”? my parents said, “we miss you we just wanted to see you”. I said, “fine I’ll come back but if 
you continue to argue I will go back to grandma’s house ok”. My parents said “ok we will try not to 
argue. So, after school I went back home, and the arguing started, so I said “STOP!” they both looked 
at me and said sorry. The little boy went up to his room for some alone time but all he could hear 
was his parents fighting and arguing. He had enough so he went downstairs to tell them to stop 
arguing but they couldn’t hear him because they were so loud but then his mum saw him and 
stopped arguing. I had enough so I went back to my grandma’s house and explained why I came 
back, and my grandma said, “I’ll tell your parents you’re staying with me for a while ok” I said, “ok 
grandma”. So, I did everything with my grandma we did all sorts of activities. While we did all sorts 
of activities, I was thinking if my parent missed me or not. So, I visited my parents for an hour or so, 
but he could not talk to them because they were always arguing so he left after 20min’s of being 
there. When I got back to my grandma’s house, I will stay there for a longer amount of time. When I 
was at my grandma’s she treated me well it was very different than being at my parent’s house 
because they would always argue and lose track of what they are doing. Grandma took me to school 
and when we got there my teacher said, “how come your dropping off your grandson and not his 
parents?” my grandma said “because they are always fighting, and he had enough so he came to me 
and you might not see his parents for a while” “ok” said the teacher. I completed grade 2 and 
decided to go check on my parents. When I got to my parents’ house, I realised it was quiet in the 
house. I went to the living room and saw that my parents were not fighting. I said, “mum and dad 
why aren’t you fighting?” my parents said “because there is no point, we might be different, but we 
can still do the same thing but in a different way. I decided to stay with my parents from now on. 

THE END 

 

 

 

 

 

 



PS5 
By Michael Bellissimo  

Today’s the day, The PS5 is going to be announced. I have been waiting for this day for 7 years. I am 
going to the announcement today in Japan. I am here.  

THIS LOOKS SICK! Theirs food and other consoles…… Oh wait IS THAT THE PS5… YOU CAN PLAY IT! 
AHHHHHH! I rushed over there in a hurry to line up behind one of the ten console booths to try it 
out.  

OMG the controller feels so good just touching it. The announcement starts in 20 minutes which 
gave me time to try out the games. Let us try out Marvel Spiderman Miles Morales. They have 
changed the different hit combos and web combinations you can use. Getting this game. I want to 
try Next Gen 2K21, bro this game by far is the best. They added a city. I am playing this when I get 
the PS5. Green Curry lets go. Is that the new … Oh got to go, the announcement is about to start. All 
the developers. Even game creators are here to show off the PS5 their games and how they work on 
the next gen consoles. I cannot wait for the 4k graphics and the 60 FPS. I cannot wait until Pre orders 
come live; I am going to be the first one to get it. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Super Store 
By Jacob Abboud 

Something nobody knows about me is that I have a superpower. My superpower is that I have 
superstrength which is really cool. My family also have superpowers. My mum has teleportation, my 
dad can fly, and my older brother can turn invisible. We usually don’t use to get caught, and if we do 
scientists will do experiments on us which might damage our powers and might lose them.  

I went to the shops to get groceries for the week, but little did I know that it was getting robbed. I 
snuck inside the shop and hid behind the shelves. I heard them demanding money from the shop 
owner and so he did what he told him to do. They have some innocent people with them, so I knew 
that it was my job to free the people and stop the criminals. I crept forwards to the next shelve to 
get a better look at them. I saw where the hostages were being held.  For what I know there are two 
robbers so when they get close to the shelf I will attack. 

They then pointed a gun at the hostage, so I had no choice but to attack.  I jumped out from behind 
the shelf and punched one of the robbers which knocked him out cold all the thanks to my super 
strength. The other robber saw me and pointed his gun at me but luckily, he had bad aim and missed 
his shot. I told all the hostages to run out of the shop as fast as they could I quickly grabbed a knife 
and threw is which struck him right in the foot. I unarmed him and called the cops to take them 
away. 

The cops came and took them away. One of the police officers came and thanked me for saving the 
people and stopping the criminals. When I got home my brother just looked at me smiling so I asked 
him why.  

“You know how the robber missed his shot”.  

“How do you know?”  

“I was the one that made him miss his shot, I was invisible”.  

“Why were you following me? I could have done it by myself”. 

“I Knew you were in danger, so I helped my little bro”.  

“Thanks bro”.  

“You’re welcome”. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Runaway Adventure 
By Ilhan Abdullahi 

 

There once was a girl called Hannah. She lived in a house on a hill far away from everyone else in the 
world. She couldn’t remember her father at all, but she remembered her mother playing with her as 
a toddler.  

About thirteen years ago her parents died in a car accident. Hannah wasn’t in the car because she 
was staying with her Aunt Annabelle. She couldn’t understand why her parents had disappeared all 
of a sudden. Hannah stayed with her Aunt Annabelle, but she was very unhappy. 

Hannah was so unhappy that she ran away from home. She didn’t know where she was going, she 
just packed a few things and left when her aunt was asleep. 

She walked for many days and then jumped onto a bus. Hannah caught up on some sleep on the bus 
and woke up when the bus driver shook her shoulder.  

“Wake up! Everyone gets off here. The bus doesn’t go any further,” yelled the driver. 

Hannah was confused and sleepy. She kept walking and noticed a little old house ahead. It was on a 
hill. Hannah crept around the windows to check if anyone lived there. She checked the shed too and 
no-one was there except for a dog and a cat sleeping. 

Hannah had a feeling she would be happy in this house with her new pets. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



SCP-096 The Shy Guy 
By Anthony Pace  

 

Object class: Euclid  

Description:  SCP-096 is a humanoid creature measuring approximately 2.38 meters in height. 
Subject shows very little muscle mass, with preliminary analysis of body mass suggesting mild 
malnutrition. Arms are grossly out of proportion with the rest of the subject's body, with an 
approximate length of 1.5 meters each. Skin is mostly devoid of pigmentation, with no sign of any 
body hair. 

SCP-096's jaw can open to four (4) times the norm of an average human. Other facial features 
remain like an average human, except for the eyes, which are also devoid of pigmentation. It is not 
yet known whether SCP-096 is blind or not. It shows no signs of any higher brain functions and is not 
considered to be sapient. 

SCP-096 is normally extremely docile, with pressure sensors inside its cell indicating it spends most 
of the day pacing by the eastern wall. However, when someone views SCP-096's face, whether it be 
directly, via video recording, or even a photograph, it will enter a stage of considerable emotional 
distress. SCP-096 will cover its face with its hands and begin screaming, crying, and babbling 
incoherently. Approximately one (1) to two (2) minutes after the first viewing, SCP-096 will begin 
running to the person who viewed its face (who will from this point on be referred to as SCP-096-1). 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The SS Ayrfield 
By Isabella Lozevski 

 

It is night-time in Sydney. The light from buildings nearby shine light onto a small boat in the water. 
The boat looks old and there are trees growing in it. 

 

The boat looks like it crashed. There are pieces of wood from the boat sunk to the bottom of the 
blue water. Inside of the boat there are things scattered across the floor. Small wooden chairs and 
tables that were connected to the wall are now on the floor, ripping a piece of the side of the boat 
off. 

 

The red curtains that covered the shattered glass were moving with the cold wind outside. The ship 
might have carried cargo from other countries to Australia. The boat has been in the water for so 
long that it has become part of the environment and animals have been living in it. Fish are living 
and swimming in the water and around the boat while birds are nesting in the trees growing out of 
it. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Staircase 
By Jai Mullenger 

 

Name: SCP-087 

Object Class: Euclid 

Description: 

SCP-087 is an unlit platform staircase. Stairs descend on a 38-degree angle for 13 steps before 
reaching a platform of 3 meters in diameter. Descent direction rotates 180 degrees at each platform. 
The design of SCP-087 limits subjects to a visual range of approximately 1.5 flights. A light source is 
required for any subjects exploring SCP-087, as there is no lights or windows present. Light sources 
brighter than 75 watts have shown to be ineffective, as SCP-087 seems to absorb excess light. 

 

Subjects report and audio recordings confirm the distressed vocalizations from what is presumed to 
be a child between the ages of █ and ██. The source of the distress calls is estimated to be located 
200 meters below the platform. However, any attempts to descend the staircase have failed to bring 
subjects closer to the source. The depth of descent calculated from Exploration IV, the longest 
exploration, is shown to be far beyond both the possible structure of both the building and 
geological surroundings. At this time, it is unknown if SCP-087 has an endpoint. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Tonight 
 

By Andrew Kinas 

 

“Tonight, the PS5 will be getting pre ordered around Melbourne like JB HIFI Harvey Norman and Big 
W.” As soon as I saw that announcement, I bolted to my room jumped onto my computer and had to 
see what the price was……. $800. I almost had a heart attack. In under 1 hour there was an 
announcement saying that all the PS5s ran out everywhere, I was so mad I closed my laptop and 
threw it out the window. After that I ran out the door punching everyone on the way to the PS5 
headquarters. After a 69-hour run, I finally get to the headquarters and busted though the doors 
saying “WHERE IS MY PS5 I NEED IT NOW. “One of the employees said, “We do not have the PS5, but 
we are selling the PS4.” I gave up walking all the way home. Until…. 

 

To be continued… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Train Tracks 
By Joshua Rodriquez  

 

I woke up on a sunny day and went down to the forest. I was walking for ages and then I came 
across these very old train tracks that I think were made in the 60s. So, I was like there is no one 
around so I’ll just follow the tracks and see where I end up. I kept walking until I saw more train 
tracks. 

These train tracks were very dangerous because they went over a lake and they were being held up 
by a bunch of wooden planks that have been there for about 60 years. I was getting scared because 
just found out that school starts in 15 minutes, so I needed to get there quick, but school was on the 
other side of this track. I could have taken the long way and go through the forest, but I wanted to 
get there quick, so I walked along the train tracks. They were very wobbly but that didn’t stop me. I 
was walking across and then I fell but I was safe because there was a lake right under me.  

 

I’ve been stuck in the lake now for ages and I keep calling out for help. I know that I was going to be 
late for school so if I got out, I’m going straight home. After being there for almost 2 hours I started 
to get really cold, but I called out one last time and the town police found me. “Hey Peter, are you 
ok?” they both said and then I said” does it look like I’m ok? There is wood stuck in my beard”. The 
police got me out, but they need to get more officers because they couldn’t pull me up and that too 
way longer because some officers got lost in the forest. I got out and started walking home. I opened 
the door, and my mum was so relieved to see me. On. My way in I hit my head on the door frame 
and nearly got knocked out. I walked up to my room and just was so relieved that I had survived this 
terrible day and luckily no one was hurt. So that day the police came to my house to just make sure I 
was ok. 

 

It’s been a year since the incident and now I’m moving to collage and going to be a safety officer and 
watch out and make sure everybody is ok. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Uninvited Guest 
By Bianca Buonannata 

 

Knock, Knock. 

“Lola, someone at the door, what do I do?” screamed David. 

The door handle turned their hearts dropped they were sure they had seen someone.  

“RUN GO UP HIDE SOMEWHERE!” Screamed Lola.   

The only thing is the house is very small and hard to hide in the place is dusty. David runs but… 

 

“The man got in he is aggravated and determined to do something, but I don't know what,” Lola 
described to David. 

 BANG CRASH things are flying everywhere, glass is breaking the pieces are everywhere 

Lola yelled worriedly, “David watch, your step there is glass everywhere!”  

Finally, they get together again, hiding, worried for their life what is going to happen they get closer 
to each other not leaving each other's side. “WHERE IT IS!!” He is looking for a book this book is 
special it is keeping this house alive if the book gets taken out or stolen the house will fall to pieces  

“I wonder if he’s going to find the book” Lola whispered. 

“What book?” David asked curiously. 

Do not worry David it has nothing to do with you, it will be fine for now we just need to think of 
what to do now.  

Suddenly all the sound stops its silent there is no more banging or crashing 

“He is gone finally it's been an hour, let's go out and have a look at the mess that he made” David 
and Lola exclaimed excitedly  

They go out to look at their house is a mess, Lola quickly go to find the book this book is the only 
thing that gives David and Lola protection and with it, they cannot be hurt without it they are in 
danger it’s the last thing that their parents gave them before they died, and they said as long as they 
have it they are safe… 

 

 



 



The Escape of Evil Scientists 
By Nesreen Abbas 

I woke up in an empty room. It looked like a jail cell with the bed chained to the wall and a small 
window with the moon shining in. My head was sore, and I couldn’t remember anything that had 
happened before. There was no way out of the room, so I got up and started feeling the walls and 
around the floor to see if there was a secret way out. I then felt a small hole in the floor that had 
nothing around it. I looked through it and saw a scientist walking down a dark hallway with a stack of 
paper in her hand. The very first paper had a picture of a boy and a stamp over the picture saying 
“denied.” In the next moment I heard a child screaming and a whole bunch of people in hazmat suits 
running down yelling “THERES A KID ON THE LOOSE!” I got scared and ran into the corner of the 
room. There was a loud rumbling noise of a big concrete door opening and a man behind the door 
telling me to get up and run. He helped me up and I started running in the direction of everyone 
else. There was a turn coming up and everyone that was running turned but I stayed to look around. 
I was looking around then found a ladder leading to a trap door on the ground, so I went through it 
thinking I’d be safe, but an alarm went off and a whole bunch of kids came running towards me. I 
didn’t have enough time to move out of the way. They were coming closer and closer and I didn’t 
have time to run because there was a vault door on the other side. It looked like they were going to 
run into the door, and I wanted to stop them. It was too late.  

I curled up into a ball and tears were rolling down my cheeks. I looked up one more time before they 
got to me, but it was too late, they ran right through me and through the giant door in front of them. 
I got up wiping tears off my face as the crowd was still running. It wasn’t a crowd at all, I looked up 
and saw a projector shining from the roof with the movement of the people running. I was less 
scared then, but my heart was still racing, and my ears were ringing from the alarm. Eventually the 
projector shut off and I could see around me better, I went to the giant door to open it. It gave way 
easily. I walked through and saw a long dark tunnel with faint lights not that far ahead. So, I started 
running to the other side and as I got closer, I got more and more excited. I finally reached the end 
where the light was coming from. There were six tunnels 5 of them with bright lights and 1 that was 
pitch black. I tried going in the first one but as soon as I stepped in, I got pushed back by some 
magnetic force. I tried the second one and the same thing happened. For the third one I picked up a 
rock and threw it in, but it went through, but I couldn’t see where it went. I walked through and I 
saw a girl running in slow motion, so I kept walking. I felt my body moving slower and slower. I got 
scared and tried yelling out to someone, but it was too slow for anyone to hear. All of a sudden, I felt 
someone grab my shoulder and pull me out. It was a young boy and he told me not to make a sound. 
He grabbed my arm and led me through the dark tunnel with many turns and traps. We were 
walking for what felt like hours, but I didn’t want to complain. We finally reached the destination 
and the boy said to me “keep heading west there’s a home for young children about 20 minutes 
away.” I had so many questions, but he left right before I could even say a word.  

I started walking until I found the home. I struggled to see the signs of the buildings because it was 
so dark. I started to get really tired. I was struggling to walk. So, I found a small alleyway to rest for 
the night. When I woke up, I saw crowds of people running in one direction, I got up and rushed 
towards everyone, but they were pushing up against each other. I tried jumping to see what all the 
fuss was about, but I was just too short. I squished through everyone and got to the front and saw 



acid leaking from the town fountain. It started bubbling up. The acid made holes in the two 
fountains. The authorities showed up and told everyone to go home quickly and they will deal with 
it. I didn’t know where to go so I went back to the alley and tried to hide there. The police started 
searching around for clues of the person who might have caused this. I was scared someone would 
find me and take me somewhere unsafe. My memory started to come back. Before I was in the 
room and there was the same acid leaking from the room labelled “testing lab”. I remember hearing 
a scientist say that the acid won’t hurt anyone and it’s just a distraction to get out of town. I ran out 
to the street and said, “the acid is fake and it’s a distraction for evil scientists to get out of town!” A 
Police Officer came up to me and said, “What do you mean?” “There are these scientists that are 
experimenting on kids and plants to make some sort of poison to take out the town and spread it 
everywhere!” I replied. The police officer took me back to the police station, where even more of my 
memory came flooding back. I explained every little detail that I saw.   

After the police interviewed me, they investigated around me and the alleyway to see if I was just a 
distraction for them to leave town. One of the police officers asked, “young girl what’s your name?” 
“My name is Melissa” I replied. The officer told a detective to go search me up and make sure that 
I’m not another distraction for these ‘scientists’ to escape town. They searched me up and kept 
asking the same questions over and over again. After an hour they started to make my blood boil. “I 
TOLD YOU I’M NOT PART OF THE DISTRACTION!” I yelled. “THEY HAVE PROBABLY GOTTEN AWAY AT 
THIS POINT!” The police officer said, “she’s right, call the police force and investigate within 100 
miles of the fountain, I’ll take care of the girl.” The detective left. The remaining officer asked me “do 
you know where these labs are?” I nodded my head, he told me to follow him then lead me to his 
car. I gave him the directions to the base and lots of police cars followed. We finally made it to the 
door that I escaped from and tried to remember all the traps hidden in the tunnel. When we made 
it, we found multiple scientists scattering everywhere carrying different things from one room to 
another. The police went in sight of them and yelled “HANDS UP IN THE NAME OF THE LAW!” The 
scientists froze and dropped their things. Glass shattered from the test tubes and papers flew 
everywhere. The officers went up and put them in handcuffs while we went to look for the others. 
We managed to find lots more, but a few got away in small boats in the underground waterways 
that lead to a large lake. The scientists were taken to an interrogation room, proven guilty in court, 
and were put in jail.   

It’s been 6 months now and the search continues for the remining scientists. The town is trying to 
get rid of the acid stains on the fountain and is blocking of the underground tunnels. Every child was 
returned back to their family and even though I couldn’t remember my family I am living with who I 
think are my parents and an older brother. I couldn’t be happier that I’m finally safe. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The “Cure” 
By Tahi Carlson  

In the year 2021 COVID-19 took a wild turn. Anyone with the COVID-19 cure will turn into a 
mindless, bloodthirsty zombie that kills anything that moves including other zombies. 98% of the 
zombies are deaf but have enhanced eyesight so they can see anything and everything.  

At the end of 2020, scientists were trying to find a cure before the coronavirus got really bad. The 
scientists thought they found a cure, but they just made the worst decision ever! They did trials on 
humans and waited a week for the results. When the people that got tested came back from the 
trial, they were tested again. When the results came back, they were all COVID-19 clean.  

The government decided to release the cure into the world and cleanse the people of coronavirus. A 
few weeks later people were becoming very sick and their skin started pigmenting, their behaviour 
became aggressive and their skin started peeling off. All of a sudden everyone that took the COVID-
19 cure became a mindless, bloodthirsty zombie!   

It seemed like there was no cure and no hope for this. The people that didn’t turn into zombies just 
gave up and died or tried to live for as long as possible. A majority of the survivors died from the 
zombies or because they couldn’t handle living in a dead rotten world like this. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Il capo d’oro 
The Boss of Gold 

  

By Jake Clarke  

 

Chapter 1: Giovanni’s early life  

In the peaceful town of Città Della Costa Occidentale, located on the west coast of Italy, there lived a 
certain man who you might think is very peaceful. In fact, he blended in with normal citizens and 
lived a quiet life. His name was Giovanni Bronto and he was an extremely powerful crime boss. He 
ran the largest drug cartels in Italy for 15 years and was never caught. How did he become so 
powerful? Well, I’ll tell you.  

Giovanni was not the millionaire you know him as now. Born in 1970, he grew up in a rather poor 
area. His parents never had enough money for food, and he slept on an old mattress with some cloth 
for a blanket. His parent’s marriage was falling apart. They were constantly fighting. Giovanni never 
had any friends either. He was well known in his school for being extremely poor. Others would bully 
him constantly. This was a lot for 6-year-old Giovanni to take. When he was 13, he saw a gangster 
selling drugs to an older student in his school. The dealer saw him and came over to him. “listen, if 
you don’t say anything about this, then you can stay out of it.” Giovanni was confused. He saw how 
much money the gangster received. “I won’t tell anyone, but how much money did you get?” The 
gangster was baffled. – Why does this kid want to know? – “It wasn’t much. Just 25,000 Lira. Enough 
to feed a small family.”  

Skip to when Giovanni was 15. He had a job that paid enough for him and his dad to eat. His parents 
had divorced, where he now lives with his dad. However, Giovanni did not care about his dad 
because he wasn’t the best person. He would leave Giovanni home all the time when he went out 
with his friends. While Giovanni would always play Contra on his NES. Contra was his favourite and 
after he beat it, he would start again. When he wasn’t playing Contra, he would be working, be out 
shopping or be at school. Giovanni thought that playing video games in his room all day was better 
than going out and getting drunk with all of your friends.  

3 years later, Giovanni was 18 and his father was still abusive. He started to beat Giovanni because 
he wasn’t making enough money for beer. On his way home from work one day, he was approached 
by someone familiar. The man came towards him. “Are you by chance that kid from 5 years ago?” 
the man asked. “Are you that gangster from 5 years ago?” Giovanni asked. “I most likely am. The 
name’s Nero Fabio.” “Ok, Fabio, why are you here talking to me? Work just finished and I’m going 
home” Giovanni was very confused why Fabio was out here and talking to him. Was it because he 
wanted to give him something? Did he want to give him news? “I am here on behalf of my team, 
L’annerrito.” From there, they talked until they got to Giovanni’s street. “Oh, Fabio. This is my house. 
You should probably get going.” Just when Giovanni was getting home, Fabio remembered exactly 
what he wanted to tell him. “Oh! Hey, Giovanni, before you get going, I forgot to tell you that you 
should be a part of L’annerito.” Giovanni let out an audible huh before Fabio reached into his pocket 
and pulled out a card. It had a phone number on it and nothing else.  



Chapter 2: Joining L’annerito  

When Giovanni got home, his dad was out so he heated up some left-over lasagne and while it was 
heating up, he studied the card heavily. There really was nothing except a phone number. He went 
and took off his work uniform and put on some normal clothes. When he was done all this, his 
lasagne was heated up and he was off to his room. Giovanni dropped out of school because he was 
too poor to afford supplies that he needed. He then continued to eat and then called the number.  

After dialling and calling the number, it rang like usual. Someone picked up, and by the voice, it was 
Fabio on the other line. “Hey, Giovanni! All we need is your full name, your age and where you live.” 
Giovanni knew that if he wanted to join l’annerito, he would need to give this information. “My 
name is Giovanni Bronto. That’s G-i-o-v-a-n-n-i B-r-o-n-t-o. I am 18 and I live at the motel just 
outside of the shopping mall.” After Giovanni gave all that information, Fabio told him to “meet me 
at the mall tomorrow.” Fabio then promptly hung up. Giovanni watched some TV, then fell asleep on 
his couch.  

The next morning came, and Giovanni was ready to go to the mall. His dad got home last night and 
right when Giovanni was about to walk to the door, he started screaming at him. “HEY, BOY! GO GET 
ME SOME BEER WHILE YOU’RE OUT!” Giovanni sighed and just said “yes dad, I will.” Giovanni walked 
out and slammed the door. Fabio didn’t tell him where to meet and he remembered that right when 
he got to the door of the mall. Not long after Giovanni got there, a taxi came by and the door 
opened. Out jumped someone he hadn’t seen before, followed by Fabio. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Hospital Labyrinth 
By Oscar Henry  

I am running around an old hospital that was last in use in 1986. I thought I would have been fine, 
until I got lost. I was running around just hoping I might find a way out, but I couldn’t, I reached a 
hallway that I couldn’t see the end of. As I started to walk down it, I saw the dead end. I go to turn 
around, but the wall has somehow moved right behind me. I went to start heading back down the 
hallway, but I was now in an operating theatre, when I opened the door it led to a lobby.   

I walked into the lobby confused and looked around me. As I was staring down one of the hallways 
connected to it, I saw a weird, deformed person at the end of the hallway staring back at me. I take 
off running in the opposite direction. I see a sign saying ‘fire exit’ on a door so I try opening it. It’s 
locked. I start kicking the latch of the door but still it wouldn’t budge. I give up as I remembered that 
the thing I saw was right behind me. Because I’m so ‘lucky’ the hallway led up to a dead end once 
again. I panic and try opening any door I saw, but they were all locked. I look around for anything to 
bash the doors open with as my foot wasn’t getting the job done, I saw a piece of metal piping that 
had broken off the roof.  

I grab the pipe and start smashing at the closest door with all my force. Eventually the latch gives 
way and I open the door only to see emptiness, almost like in space. Confused, I put one leg out to 
see if there is anything I could stand on and to my surprise it seemed there was solid ground. I 
decide to bravely walk out into the pitch black and turn around to see that the door was gone. Now 
I’m standing inside of a new, different lobby. I see a sign saying ‘exit’ pointing down a hallway. I 
sprint as fast as I could towards the end of the hallway. To my surprise, it was in fact a real exit. 
Luckily, I held onto that pipe as the doors were glass. I smashed the windows on the doors and jump 
through the gap, I sprinted out of there as fast as I could, in the hopes that I would never return.   

I tried to tell everybody I knew to never go there, they thought I was being delusional. A guy went 
but he wasn’t as lucky as I was. He was never seen again.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



THE HEIST 
 

 By Harrisan Hoerler  

 

This Sunday is Halloween and some of my friends are coming with me, we are going to steal an 
object from a house down the road and the object is a……………………. pumpkin. Yeah, I said a 
pumpkin but it’s not just any pumpkin, it is a limited addition, golden pumpkin with a scented candle 
inside. It is located on top of a bed side table in a glass box. In the draws are a bunch of candles 
listed by rarity. Each candle is worth one hundred dollars, it might not be much, but remember there 
are 3 draws with a bunch of candles. Joel and I are going to go upstairs and find the pumpkin and 
candles whilst Tahi turns off all the security cameras. “Me and Jesse will guard the house and make 
sure nobody comes in” said Tahi. “Yeah, we can do that, since it is Halloween can we grab some 
lollies?” asked Jesse  

“Go ahead, that can be your reward”, I said.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Mermaid Planet 
By Olivia Ivory-Hawkes  

It was the year 2042, there was this planet in another galaxy with life on its surface. The name of the 
planet is planet 306981282, it is the size of Jupiter. Mermaids exist on this planet. And on the sand of 
a beach were five Mermaid eggs. With a ring in the middle of the eggs which is a warming spell on 
the eggs until they hatch. The rings provide a protection spell against anything that will touch the 
eggs.  

The eggs are a see-through blue-ish colour, that sparkles in the sun. Mermaid eggs take anywhere 
from three to five weeks to hatch. The mum of the eggs name is Marry she has sapphire colour eyes 
and long wavy almond brown hair.   

Present Day. The Eggs are on Their Fourth Week   

As she went to the surface to check on her baby eggs, she was trying to look for Jed. “Jed, where are 
you?” Suddenly, Jed Jumped up behind her and hugged her. They both laughed “haha”. Then 
stopped and stared at their Mercreature baby eggs from the ocean.  

“What should we name them when they hatch?” Asked Jed. “I’m not sure” said Marry “but I do 
wonder what their eye colours would be. I think because you have gold eyes and I have sapphire 
eyes some of them would have iris purple eyes. You know because gold and sapphire make iris 
purple colour.” “So true” said Jed.   

“I had this wild dream were one of our merbabies were stolen or taken away from something by 
someone” said Marry in an upset and worried voice. “Everything will turn out fine” said Jed 
reassuring Marry. “You think so?” Said Marry as she looked up at Jed. “I think so” said Jed.  

Back in 2011  

Back in 2011 on planet earth. There was a top- secret space mission, that the people who worked 
with NACA only knew about. Their mission was to go to planet 306981282, the mission was 
controlled by this person cold Luke. Three people went on the space mission with him, the ship was 
made to fly across different galaxies. It took around four to five years to make, no one knows about 
the ship.   

Present Day  

When they got to the planet the ship landed safely on an island. It was a very hot and sunny day, it 
was raining too, because the weather was very tropical. They didn’t need there space suites because 
they already knew there was going to be oxygen on the planet. “Fresh water” one of the scientists 
said with relief. “Now guys what’s our mission?” Luke asked all of his friends with a serious face.   

“To steal a mermaid egg” said all the scientists at the same time. Around a cycle table inside the 
spaceship. As Luke was looking at sketches of the eggs, he wished that the mermaids weren’t there 
when they tried to take the eggs 5 or 6 years ago. “Then we wouldn’t have failed the mission the 
first time” said Luke in an angry voice, as he through his sketch book across the floor.   

 



In a hospital there was one of the scientists named Max, who have been asleep for 5 or 6 years. The 
doctors didn’t know what happened all they know is he might not wake up.  

Flashback to 2011  

In 2011 Luke was sketching a waterfall he was nearby, while sitting on a rock. Max was walking 
through the trees and the bushes near the waterfall. Max’s leg got pricked on a plant, little did he 
know that plant was dangerous. A few minutes later he was almost near the waterfall Luke was at. 
Max started to feel extremely dizzy and very weak. Then he feel asleep on the ground as he dropped 
his water bottle. Luke turned around and saw max was on the ground it was as if he fainted. 
“Nooooo!” screamed Luke.  

“Max, wake up” Luke said as he was shaking him. Then looking for a pulse. Max was still breathing 
but he was unconscious. He packed up his sketch book and carried him back to the spaceship. “Help! 
Help!” Luke yelled a one scientist came out of the spaceship. “What happened?” Asked George. “His 
unconscious and I don’t know why”. So, they brought him onto a bed on the ship and checked his 
hydration levels and stuff.   

“He looks healthy” George the scientists said. “Then what’s wrong with him”? Asked Luke “I don’t 
know but I did find a prick on his leg. It looks like it’s from some sort of plant” said George.   

Present Day  

As Jed was swimming in the ocean, he was looking for some dinner, so, he used his ring to track 
down food. The stronger it glows the more food there is in that area he is in.  

Jed found some crabs walking on coral, so he took three to four with him, then started swimming in 
the seaweed garden and found a plant that has juice inside that you can put on food such as lobster, 
crabs, and cray fish. But you must melt the inside of the plant first. Back on the shore Marry was 
talking to a friend she had not seen in a very long time, who lived on the other side of the world.  

It was a girl who had rose pink eyes, with a white tail and wavy short blonde hair. Her name was 
Lavender. “Bye!” They both said to each. “See you next year” Lavender said to Marry, as she dived 
under water and started collecting food for her long journey back home on the other side of the 
world. Which takes around three to five days to swim.   

Marry found some dead seaweed and turned it into earrings with her magic ring, the seaweed must 
naturally die, then you can turn it into anything you want. But you must have enough seaweed 
depending what you want to turn it into. The earrings were in a shape of a clam and are a sea 
through purple colour with sparkles.   

In 2011  

“Luke wait!” Said George as Luke was running out of the spaceship, while running after Luke “we 
need to go now!” Commanded George “But we must catch a mermaid egg. Otherwise, this mission 
was for nothing!” Said Luke. “Max needs out help! He’s not waking up. He needs go to a hospital” 
said George. Luke wasn’t listening. He ran off into the woods and found himself on another beach. 
There were mermaid eggs. But as soon as he tried to take one, he fell backwards onto the soft warm 
sand.   

 



“What?” Luke said confused and found there was a ring in the middle of the three eggs, that had an 
Invisible protection spell around them. A Mermaid with rose pink eyes and blonde hair came up 
from the water and said, “Stay away from my children” Said the mermaid as she used her other ring 
to push him against the trees. The fruit feel on his head, so he ran away. The mermaid was Lavender.  

Luke went back to the spaceship where George was already starting it up. “Wait for me!” Screamed 
Luke as he was running after the spaceship. Luke Jumped into a window that George had not closed 
yet. They flew across the galaxies and went back to earth to take him to the hospital.   

Present day  

Luke went down in his basement were the spaceship has been kept for 30 years or so. He had a new 
team of scientists who came with him on his mission to take an egg. Luke, Silver and Leam drove 
across the galaxies and landed safely on the mermaid plant but in a different location this time, on 
the other side of the world. It was a very bright and sunny day; it was hot, and the group of scientists 
forgot to bring some sunscreen. It was raining because it was a tropical climate.  

“I will wait for you guys on the spaceship” said Silver. “Alright then remember our mission. To steal a 
mermaid egg without failing” said Luke. “Arr I’ve never been on this planet before” Said Leam. “Well 
I’ve never been on this side of the world before” said Luke.   

As they walked around the forest, back in the ocean there were a lot of mermaids asking Jed and 
Marry about what they were going to name their children. “I’m not sure yet” Said Marry all 
Mermaids had their own language spoken. Hardly any mermaids knew how to speak English.   

As Luke and Leam were walking back to the spaceship with the eggs in hand, they put the egg in a 
machine that would keep the egg warm until they hatched. “Is that?” Asked Silver. “Yes, a mermaid 
egg” said Leam as he was staring at the egg through the microwave like machine.   

But what they did not know was the spell is still on the egg to keep it warm. And when that happens 
the tail can turn a pinkish orange colour, when in a warm place with the spell on at the same time. 
Then it hatched Silver took the baby mermaid out of the machine, but the baby was crying loud.    

It had Iris purple eyes, a white tail with pinkish orange colour on the tips of her fin.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The tunnel to hell 
By Jonathan Jeavons  

One cold, misty Halloween morning a man named Jim was running along a track with a creepy 
tunnel next to it. Jim heard a woman screaming inside the tunnel, so he went to see if the person 
was ok. But once he got halfway into the tunnel Jim could not find anyone and turned back to see a 
scared woman standing in front of him. Once Jim got her out of the tunnel, he called the police and 
gave her his jacket. The woman said, “a clown from hell kidnaped me and took me to the tunnel.” 
But Jim did not believe that the clown was from hell. Once the police got to the tunnel, they called 
an ambulance to take her to the hospital. While they were waiting for the ambulance the police 
asked Jim how he found the woman. Jim said that he heard a woman screaming inside the tunnel so 
he went to see if anyone was down there, but he couldn’t find anyone until he got halfway and 
turned back. The police said that he had found 22-year-old Lana Price that had been missing for 3 
weeks.  

Lana got taken to hospital. Once she arrived at the hospital the doctors examined her, the doctor 
said that “she was dehydrated, had frost bite, and needed sleep.” The police went back to the tunnel 
to try and find the person that took Lana. The officers got halfway into the tunnel but couldn’t find 
anyone so the turned back to see a clown with a knife standing in the middle of the tunnel. One of 
the officers pulled out his gun and said “put down the weapon” but the clown didn’t move. The 
officer asked again but the clown still didn’t move, so the police officer started shooting the clown. 
The bullets went straight through the clown and didn’t hurt him. The clown got angry and charged at 
the officers. The clown disappeared into the dark then reappeared behind the officers and stabbed 
the officer that shot him. But didn’t stop with him and stabbed all of the remaining police officers. 
Jim went back to the tunnel and saw three police cars parked outside the tunnel, so Jim ran inside 
the tunnel all the way to where the dead officers were. Jim then ran outside to the police cars and 
called for backup. He said, “officers down, I need backup”, then dispatch asked for Jim’s location. Jim 
replied with “at the tunnel where I found Lana Price.”  

Once the backup arrived at the tunnel, they pulled out shot guns, pistols, and AR-15’s. They got all 
the guns loaded and ready, they went inside the tunnel to where Jim found the dead and injured. 
One of the police officers called for an ambulance to take the dead/injured officers to the hospital. 
While they were waiting for the ambulance they went further into the tunnel. Jim and the officers 
went all the way to the end of the tunnel. At the end of the tunnel was a massive gate with a sign 
saying DO NOT ENTER! Jim pointed out a big hole in the side of the gate. The officers cautiously went 
inside the gate, looking around every corner in case they got attacked. Jim and the officers could see 
a red light coming from the end of the creepy hallway. Once they got closer, they noticed a big red 
castle and a massive black dragon that breaths fire.  

The dragon looked like it was made from red bones and the eyes were made from fire, so Jim and 
the officers went down to get a better look at where they were. But once they got down the clown 
found them but did not kill them. The clown actually helped them and said to get out of here before 
the other demons found them. So, Jim and the officers did that and ran all the way out of the tunnel 
to find the ambulances waiting for them. The officers told Jim to go to the hospital to see how Lana 
was doing.  Jim went to the hospital but on the way the road became foggy and a creepy person 
appeared in the middle of the road. Jim was going about 50 kilometres per hour and turned to go 
around the person, but Jim turned too late and hit the person. Jim stopped to look for the person 
he’d hit, but no one was there. Jim got back in his car and drove away. Once Jim arrived at the 
hospital Lana was asleep, however, she woke up when Jim opened the door. Jim apologized for 
waking her up and asked how she was doing? Lana said that she was feeling good. 

 



The days are dead 
 

By Brooke McKay  

 

One day at a time, they said the dead are alive. Yes, I know the dead or zombies – that’s what they 
call them - but not like in the movie’s, they can do what they did when they were alive; so a lot but 
they also bite you.  

Before the zombies, me and my family were like all the other families, we went to school, and mum 
went to work every day. On the weekend’s we went to the neighbours who were my mum’s friends, 
and they had kids named James and Smita. They are nice, I guess. My sister’s name is Madison and 
my brother’s name is Ben. I miss all the fun times that we had at home and now we’re running from 
the dead.  

The neighbours died, well not Smita. So now it is Mum, Madison, Ben, Smita and I.  

We spend most of our time running and hiding from the zombies and the rest of the time we are 
savaging for food. We recently took residence in the local police station because of the close 
distance to the supermarket. When we first got here my brother looked for items to use for 
weapons and didn’t find anything other than a broken bar off of the holding cell.  

By the end of the night, we were all exhausted and huddle together to keep warm just waiting for 
the sun to rise, and hopefully one day all will return to normal like my dreams promise me. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Lighten up 
By Sophia Mercante  

I was always told that I took things too literally. I don’t blame them. When I was 7, I started a fire in 
the town hall because my aunt told me I should “lighten up.” Somehow, I received little punishment 
for my actions, except being yelled at. I had never seen the mayor yell so loud, especially at a child. I 
remember how he slammed his hands on his desk, “Oh so you wanted fire huh? Don’t worry, there’s 
a lot more of that where you’ll end up.” Honestly, I couldn’t care less. At the time that whole 
situation only seemed like an inconvenience.  

Hi, I’m Eve I’m 14 and I think something very wrong with me.  

Years after the incident, I was ‘finally old enough’ to be sent away to boarding school. Ever since my 
stepmother gained shared custody over me, she hasn’t shut up about how much she wants to get rid 
of me. She would have gotten rid of me sooner if it weren’t for my father. Despite him never visiting 
me, he refused to give me up for adoption. He spent all his time working on his company. It seemed 
like he only even had time for his business. He was always at work. Although we all know that those 
extending business trips were spent managing his many affairs. So, boarding school was the next 
best option. For them at least. Because getting sent to a school in the middle of god knows where 
with a bunch of troubled youth is just THAT much better than a new family.  

Anyway, I’ve decided to make the most out of this boarding school. And judging by my previous 
actions it seems I don’t find it hard to look on the bright side. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



From the Tunnel 
By Alex Milne  

One day there was a woman, and her name was Ava, one day she decided it was a good idea to go to 
an abandoned tunnel close to her house. She started walking but then realised she had forgot 
something, her glasses, she then continued on her journey to the tunnel, but when she arrived, she 
was left stunned.  

The tunnel was creepier than she imagined, the tunnel was made from old bricks, covered in graffiti, 
and there were spider-webs everywhere. She walked into the tunnel, which was very dark, she then 
remembered that she brought a flashlight. Ava shined the flashlight at the walls of the tunnel, all she 
could imagine was what this place used to be. A dump, an old sewer which would explain all the 
pipes, she resolved to looking up what it was on her phone.  

Suddenly, before she could even type a word, her phone went black. The flashlight then shut off, her 
phone started flashing blue and red. Ava then heard a loud siren coming from the town hall. Ava 
looked at her phone to see an image of a clown, but what she did not know was that the whole city 
is under a cyber-attack. The government had recently got a threat, but no warnings. Ava started 
wondering why all of this is happening. Ava stood in the darkness with no power, all alone. She 
heard a faint scream coming from the end of the tunnel. What was it? Who was it?  

Ava began to run back to the entrance of the tunnel struggling to get the sound of the scream out of 
her head. Through the darkness she ran until she made it back to the entrance. The sky was dark 
with no moon to be seen whatsoever. Ava walked home through the midnight sky and cold breeze. 
As she made her way back to her house, she heard the same scream, but it wasn’t in her head this 
time it was for real, but it was louder, it sounded like it was close by. She ran inside her house and 
locked the door behind her.  

As she put all her stuff down, she turned the tv on, it went straight to the news, what she then saw 
shocked her. Ava saw a picture of a missing 13-year-old boy named Zac Thompson who was 
reported missing two nights ago in her local area. He was reported missing by his mother when she 
said that “he did not come home that night; he was out with his friends”. But all his friends were at 
home safely, none knowing what happened to him that night, and none wanting to talk about the 
night he suddenly went missing while riding his bicycle. Ava began to wonder if that scream was 
from that boy.  

Ava looked outside to see the figure of a man wearing a creepy mask staring right at her, in fright 
she closed all her windows and locked all the doors. She shakingly called the police and said, “there 
is a man with a mask standing right outside my house”. The police had reassured her that the man 
has had many reports of him staring at people through their windows. The man on the other line 
told her to look out the window once more. Ava opened the curtains, and the man had disappeared.  

THE END 

 

 



The Secret Mice Agents 
By Elias Nahas  

In a headquarters up so high, there is a mouse trying to steal cheese from a dairy maker. Their plan 
is to be secret agents. Make a hole in the wall then, go through the glass to get into the shop. They 
even have bags to carry the cheese in. They go over their plan a couple of times, just so they 
remember. They finally figured it out, and off they go to start their mission. There is a problem, they 
forgot their tools at their base. So, they continued without their tools. It made it extremely hard for 
them to get into the store. They still manage to get in with a little help. Their friends came and 
brought some tools to help them. However, this didn’t matter because by the time their friends 
arrived the mice had already got in. Instead, they stayed behind to help them get out again.   

They quickly ran with the cheese back to their HQ before they got caught by the dairy farmer. Once 
they got back to their HQ, they put the cheese in their cheese stash. That was in the attic, they love 
putting their cheese away and eating it all day every day.   

They built a balcony in their HQ so they can look down at their cheese stockpile that they are 
growing. Everyday 1 out of the 6 mice would go outside and pick some cheese up from the floor. 
Then the 2 mice would cook breakfast for them all. Then 3 mice would make lunch together, then 4 
mice would make dinner for them. And the other 2 remaining mice would make their very own and 
special dessert called cheesecake.  

When the mice make their famous cheesecake dessert, you wish that you could see how many 
people and animals come running to their HQ. With their smelling faces these people and animals 
could smell it. By the time the mice were ready to eat all the food was gone. So, they went under 
this bridge and cooked their cheesecake. They had a cooking station down there for when they 
wanted to cook without the other animals and people smelling it. So, they did that and to be honest, 
they enjoyed being able to cook without a hoard of people ruining their dinner.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Tim Burton Poem Mashup 
 

By Kyrah Neil  

 

This pink house you better beware as other mother hides behind the button door there. Run outside 
and go explore into the forest you find some doors. This is Halloween everybody makes a scene 
don’t be scared don’t be scared. The corpse girl and the land-living boy put a ring on her finger she’s 
drawn like a toy. Corpse and man marriage in hand life loves death how could this be corpse leaves 
to set land boy free. Coraline runs and she hides as other mother wants to sew buttons for eyes. The 
black cat runs and the black cat hides to help Coraline out of the world where buttons replace eyes. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Henry, James, and the Ghost Engine 
By Kristian Petersen  

 

It was Halloween on Sodor, and stations were starting to be decorated with pumpkins, lanterns, and 
other decorations. The engines were all getting into the Halloween festivities. One night, Edward 
was telling the engines a story of an engine that had come down Gordon’s hill who was never found 
again. “All the workmen investigating what happened to the engine found nothing, except for a 
broken piece of track near the bottom of the hill.” Said Edward. “They say that every year on this 
very night, you can hear the engines brakes groaning, and then a huge crash, then, the engine’s 
ghost will appear at the top of the hill. As soon as it arrives it will disappear.” Finished Edward. The 
story was just a rumour, of course, but Edward was such a good storyteller that almost all the 
engines believed him. All except Gordon and Henry. Gordon’s reason was that he simply did not 
believe in ghosts. Henry’s reason was that he had had a run-in with a ‘ghost’ before, and it turned 
out just to be the work of a frogman trying to warn him of a rockslide. James pretended not to be 
frightened, but he was all the same.  

The Fat Controller arrived in his car. “James and Henry,” he said. “there is a train of trucks waiting at 
Knapford harbour that you must collect. It is too heavy for one engine to pull alone so you must 
work together.” “Yes sir.” Replied both the engines. On the journey there, James stuck quite close to 
Henry. Henry realised that James was feeling scared, but instead of teasing him, he carried on. He 
wanted to get the job done so he could go back to the shed. They arrived at Knapford harbour on 
time and coupled up to the trucks. James quickly took the spot behind Henry, and Henry coupled up 
to the front. The guard blew his whistle and waved his green flag. The two engines puffed forward, 
and the train started its journey.  

When they had picked up speed, the engines heard a ghostly sound. “What’s that noise?” asked 
James, trying to sound calm but failing. “That’s just the wind blowing through the pipes on our 
flatbed, James.” Said Henry reassuringly. This gave the trucks an idea, and they whispered to each 
other. The truck behind the pipes started making a howling noise, and through the pipes it made a 
mysterious echo, giving both the engines a fright. James tried to stop, and Henry tried to go faster, 
causing the coupling between them to break, and Henry to roll away from James. The trucks roared 
with laughter as the two big engines, both with embarrassed looks on their faces, coupled back to 
each other and started off again. They had to go faster to make up for lost time.  

Eventually they approached Gordon’s hill. Now they understood why they had to work together. The 
trucks strained at James’ coupling, trying to hold back. When they were approaching the top of the 
hill, they heard a strange groaning sound. “Stop that, you trucks!” exclaimed Henry. “It’s not us.” 
Said the trucks. Suddenly, they heard a large crash from the bottom of the hill. The engines 
screeched to a halt and froze. Then, the silhouette of an engine appeared right in front of them at 
the top of the hill, silent and still. “IT’S THE GHOST ENGINE!” screamed Henry, whistling frantically, 
as he and James raced backwards down the hill, faster and faster, until they came to the bottom and 
flew off the rails with an almighty crash! Then, all was quiet. The two drivers, the two firemen, and 
the guard had jumped clear before the crash, but Henry and James were badly damaged, and the 
trucks were demolished. When the breakdown cranes came in the morning, and the engines were 
put back on the rails, they were shunted to the works. They both stayed silent when they got there, 
terrified at what they had seen. 

 

 



The world 
By Isabella Pingitore  

The world is mean, 

Angry and miserable. 

 

The world is happy, 

Funny and bright. 

 

The world is crazy, 

Confused and terrified. 

 

The world is wonderful, 

Loving and kind. 

 

We live in a world so full of feelings. 

The world is our family and home. 

 

 

 

 

 



Where it rains ashes  
By Skay Salvage  

 

 

Where it rains ashes, the air is sweet, but suffocating.  
 
Where it rains ashes, the water is clear, but poisonous.  
 
Where it rains ashes, the flowers are beautiful, but smell like death.   
 
Where it rains ashes, the dead Kings sit upon their thrones.  
 
Where it rains ashes, the blind can see.  
 
Where it rains ashes, find me.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Halloween 
By Linsia Siaosi 
 
It was a dark and scary night, the streets where quiet, the houses where haunted, people were 
dressed up. There where tricks and treating. In a dark and scary house there lived a little boy named 
Dracula. He was a vampire. He came every Halloween; he would come to scare the kids and adults. 
Dracula came with his Mum Mavis. Mavis looked young but she was one hundred and four.   
 
 D: “It was the best last night, thanks mum for taking me there.”  
 
M: “Oh, it’s okay Dracula.”  
 
D: “Can we go again next year.”  
 
M: “We can but only if you behave.”  
 
D: “Okay I will.”  
 
 When they were talking there was a knock on the door Dracula’s mum said.   
 
“Who is it”  
 
No one replied. They heard it again. She asked again.   
 
“Who is it?”  
 
Once again no one replied, so she opened the door and there was a baby in a box.  
 
She took that baby into her scary looking house and saw a note. The note said, ‘Please take care of 
this baby, thank you.’ When Mavis brought the baby girl in the house   
 
  
12 YEARS LATER  
 
D: “Mum I’m home!”  
 
M: “I’m here in the room with your little sister!”  
 
D: “Oh, okay I’m coming!”  
 
M: “How was School Drack?”  
 
D: “It was the best”  
 
When Dracula came back from school, he told his mum all about school. He said that he liked it. 
After he told his mum about school, he went to do some homework. After that he wanted to play 
with his little sister. They played hide and seek. 
 
 
 
 



Dog bite/ true story 
 
 By Lucas Sposaro  
 
Hi, I am Lucas, I’m 14, now and I want to tell you a story about how I got bitten by a dog.  
 
Ok, so this is what happened. I was like 2 or 3 at that time and my mum was in the shower. My 
mum’s boyfriend was playing his games. He was supposed to look after me, but he was too focus on 
his game, so the back door was open, and as a baby I still knew nothing. So, I crawled out the house 
and went in the back yard.  
 
In the backyard there was a dog. I went to the dog and started staring at it and then I pulled the 
dog’s tail. The dog bit me right in the face I started yelling, screaming, and crying.  
 
  
That is when my Nono heard me. He quickly rushed me to hospital. That same day I had 27 stiches 
on my head from the dog. I was lucky to be alive. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 



 

Animal testing should be banned do you agree or disagree? 
 
  
By Yonis Ibrahim  
 
I agree and disagree with animal testing. Animal testing is useful when it comes to animals such as 
rats, as there is an abundance of rats in this world and when it comes to toxic chemicals or drugs 
that are too risky to use on a human life. Animal testing can be done safely with the right equipment 
and people who are experienced in doing it. There for the animal will most likely live if they are able 
to remove the drug or toxin that was to of a high risk to test on a human. A well-known fact is 92% 
of experimental drugs that are safe and effective in animals fail in human clinical trials because they 
are too dangerous or don't work. So that’s why trial and error testing in animals is safer then risking 
human life.  
 
  
Although I agree ^ I don’t like how people use animals such as bunnies to perform testing for human 
benefits. Using other animals like that is why I disagree with animal testing because there are plenty 
rats in the world to use or test with and have pretty similar organs like humans. Animal testing is 
usually commonly used for cosmetic manufacturing which is useless to use on animals cause human 
testing with make-up is good enough instead of risking the animals to cosmetics such as makeup 
that can harm them but not humans. Over 100 million animals are burned, crippled, poisoned, and 
abused in US labs every year.   
 
 
Overall, I agree with animal testing when it’s on useful things such as vaccines but not other things 
like make-up and other things that can be tested safely on humans. Animal testing should be 
allowed and that’s what I believe.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Who is your hero? Why? 
 
By Noah Laureano   
 
My hero is ex French and Arsenal player Thierry Henry. He was one of the best players of his 
generation and one of the best players to ever play for Arsenal Football Club. Although I was not 
around when he was in his prime, I am thankful for what he has done for the club that I support. In 
2003 to 2004, Henry was the main player in what turned out to be one of the most iconic Premier 
League achievements in history. The 03/04 Arsenal team went a whole season undefeated which still 
to this day no other English team has ever done. He is arguably the best player in the Premier League 
era.  
 
In Arsenal colours Henry scored 229 goals and assisted 103 goals in 376 appearances. Henry won 2 
Premier League titles and 3 FA Cups. He also won Premier League Player of the Year on 3 different 
occasions, in 2003, 2004 and 2006. In 2000 Henry won the French Player of the Year which ended up 
being the first of 4 more French Player of the Year awards (2003, 2004, 2005, 2006). Henry won the 
Premier League Golden Boot (top scorer) 4 times (01/02, 03/04, 04/05, 05/06)  
 
One of the characteristics I love about Henry is his leadership. When the team is not playing well, he 
takes matters into his own hands and performs some individual brilliance. Another characteristic I 
admired about Henry is teamwork. Every game he played he thought about the team, for example If 
he had an open goal and had a teammate next to him who was struggling for form, he would 
concede a goal for himself and get the assist instead. The final one is how skilful he is. He was never 
afraid to take a man on and when he tried, he succeeded. His skilful play allowed his teammates to 
get in great positions and sometimes they draw the defenders in so he could go alone.  
 
Recently Henry has gone into management which is an idea for me in the future. After his career he 
started coaching the Arsenal youth team, where he did so well, he got offered the Belgium assistant 
manager role. After two years in the Belgium job, he got his first professional management job. He 
went back to his home country to manage one of the biggest clubs in France, Monaco. Things did not 
go as planned in France, so he got an opportunity in America. The job was for the Montreal Impact. 
He has done very well and is still in the job today.  
 
Overall, Thierry Henry will always be a player/person I’ll look up to for many years to come and hope 
will be the manager of Arsenal in the near future.    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Two people seeing each other for the first time! 
 
By Dakota Mullenger  
  
At 8 in the morning two people a boy and a girl were texting each other from different states. They 
had been friends for 3 years now and hadn’t gone a day without texting each other. The girl had 
been getting her life together finishing school and going to college while the boy was busy with his 
football team and focusing on getting a scholarship for football. As they were so focused on their 
lives, they both started to drift away from each other.  
  
They both hadn’t spoken for two months now until the boy’s dreams had started to deteriorate. He 
hadn’t been getting on so well with his football scholarship since he had family problems and his 
coach wasn’t very supportive, so he had kicked the boy off the football team. The boy had been 
quite sad after being kicked out of the team so that’s when he had decided to message the girl.  
 
*text messages between the boy and the girl*  
 
 Boy: Hey! Long-time no talk I’ve missed you a lot and have got so much to tell you.  
 
 *10 minutes later and the girl still hadn’t texted him back*  
 
Boy: Hey, I understand that it has been two months since we have spoken to each other and I 
understand if you don’t want to talk no more, I’ve just had a lot going on lately and I really need you 
in this very moment but its ok its fine have a good day.  
 
Girl: Hey! Sorry for the late reply I had got mail yesterday from the college I applied to and I got 
accepted how amazing is that?  
 
 Boy: Oh my gosh! That’s so amazing congratulations!  
 
 Girl: Thanks! Anyway, got to go talk later x  
 
Boy: Oh, ok bye!  
 
The boy had felt really upset about the girl going to college because he didn’t want her to leave as he 
wouldn’t be able to see her until she got back home from college. He didn’t know when that was 
going to be, whether it was 3 months, 5 months or even a year.  
 
 The boy went to college the next day but didn’t quite have a good start to the day. Every class the 
boy couldn’t concentrate very well since as all he could think about is the girl going to college. The 
teacher announced that a new student was going to be in their class, suddenly the girl walked 
through the door, but the boy didn’t pay any attention to it as he had his head down in disbelief.  
 
 He looked up to pay attention to the teacher who was starting the class, and then he saw the girl 
walking to the back of the classroom where there was the only seat that was free was next to him. 
He had stared at her the whole way with the biggest smile on his face. He finally got out of a 
depressed mood and started to do his work with much more motivation than he had a week ago.  
  
Class had finished and the boy had chased after the girl and once he caught up to her, he hugged her 
so tight that it seemed like it had been years. They both stopped hugging each other and started to 
talk about how each other’s lives were going since they hadn’t spoken in months. At lunch time the 



two friends were sitting next to each other and eating their lunch and catching up. Ever since they 
both found each other they continuously spend time with each other until one day the boy had 
started to gain feelings for the girl, he was too scared to tell her about these feelings. They were 
hanging out for a week and the boy still hadn’t told the girl about his feelings.   
 
 The boy finally had the courage to tell the girl how he really felt about her, he went up to her at 
lunch time after all their classes and started talking to her  
 
The boy: “Hey! Can I talk to you for a second?  
 
The girl: “Sure! What’s up?         
  
The boy: “So I have been meaning to tell you this for a long time now, so you know how we used to 
talk all the time and then we stopped talking for a few months well those the few months of us not 
talking as we were busy with our lives….”  
  
The girl: “Yeah keep going!”  
 
 The boy: “Well during the few months I got kicked out of my football team and I just really needed 
you but you never answered me until like 3 days later and-“  
  
The girl: “Oh come on just get to the point already!”  
  
The boy: “Ok fine ever since you came to the college and we started hanging out I kinda have 
feelings for you!”  
  
The girl: “Oh my god really!”  
  
The boy: “Yeah why you so excited?”  
  
The girl: “Because I have feelings for you too and I have been hiding it for a long time!”  
 
The boy: “Wait really?!”  
  
The girl: “YES!”  
  
The boy: “Well I guess there is one question to ask, will you go out with me?”  
  
The girl: “YES OF COURSE!”  
  
The boy: “Ok meet me at the coffee shop at 2”      
  
The boy and the girl hugged each other and went back to their dorm rooms to get ready for their 
little date. After that day the boy and the girl became officially boyfriend and girlfriend and spent the 
rest of their college years together.  
  
*fast forward 20 years*  
  
20 years had passed, and the girl and the boy were now married with two children and well-paying 
jobs. They lived happily ever after!  
 



Who is my hero? 
 
By Katia Muzzin 
 
 
My mum is my hero for so many reasons, let me start by telling you about her. My mum name is 
Lorena, she is 41 years old. She was 27 years old when she had me, from a very young age I 
remember that whenever I wasn’t in my pjs and I was dressed for the day, my mum would say “Katia 
go look in the mirror, look how beautiful you are” this always made me smile and feel good about 
myself. My mum has always encouraged me to be my best and she has supported me through all my 
passions particularly my love for Tik Tok. From a young age as we would drive to my kindergarten, or 
to drop my brother off to school, my mum would always start the day with a very special quote 
which transferred to me. I still say it to this day “I love and approve of myself, I am good enough, I 
am worth it, I am beautiful”.   
 
My mum inspires me every day to do my best, she fills my day with positivity and love. 
Unconditional love is hard for some but for my mum it comes easy and naturally. She has always told 
me if someone says something hurtful to me that I am not to take it on and that it is only a reflection 
on how they see themselves. I love that I can chat with my mum about anything and everything. She 
makes me feel so loved and makes me believe that all my dreams can come true. If only I believed in 
myself and if I work for anything, then anything is possible.   
 
My mum continues to teach me life skills daily, she helps me prepare for what’s ahead. She gives me 
confidence and guidance in all that I do.  
 
I have the best mum, and I love her so much.   
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



By Adem Reshitovski  
 
 
Oof, my feet hurt. The elevator slammed at the bottom of the shaft; the cables snapped! What am I 
gonna do? I can’t call for help because the electricity is out. Imma be stuck down here for a FAT 
minute. I don’t think anyone knows I’m down here.  
 
It’s been a day and I’m just living off shoelaces and mice. Honestly, the shoelaces taste better than 
the mice only because the plastic ends taste better. THUMP!  
 
“help, help, I’m in here!!!!!”  
 
My guy couldn’t hear me, so he walks away.  
 
“NOOOO YOU GRONK!!”  
 
What do I do now, no one thinks anyone is down here because he cleared it, I’m stuck down here 
forever?  
 
I try and open the doors, but they are much too heavy. I look up, a vent that leads to a shaft. I climb 
up on the handrail and punch the vent. My punch was that hard my whole fist gets crushed and my 
hand gets chopped off. I take my shirt off and apply pressure, my shirt was white, and it is now red.  
 
Crash! Me hears something above me. I can hear someone on the roof. I can’t see but I think 
someone is looking for me.  
 
DOWN HERE MANNNNNNN!  
 
No one’s looking for me. Hold on, I think I see a woman’s head. AHHHHHHH! SHE DEAD! Wait a 
minute, the doors have opened a little bit, I can a bit out the side now.   
 
The whole entire shopping centre is GONE! It seems to me that there was an earthquake with an 8.1 
magnitude. I free the doors fully and dip. The sun hits my face like a dog. I am the only one in the 
whole of whatever this place is, that survived. Lucky, I got stuck in the elevator.  
 
Wait, I can see something out of the ordinary, the shopping centre is floating and there is a ring of 
fire surrounding me…  
 
The end.  
 
Made and published my Adem (me) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



100 million dollars 
 
 By Majd Sabih  
 
I just found a locked door in the bottom floor of my garage. This was the first time I noticed this 
door. It all started when I bought the new house and inspected all the rooms. I had settled into the 
house and finally came across the door that was never there before. At first, I did not pay any 
attention and walked right past the door. But at second thoughts I was curious about what was 
behind that door. As thoughts kept on coming and going, I thought it was time I saw what it was 
behind that door.  
 
  
I slowly started to unlock the door. As the hesitancy grew, I opened it with force to see an empty 
room. I slowly stepped into the room looking left and right. At first, nothing was grabbing my 
attention, until I came to the corner of the room. I noticed a large crack in the wall, as I took a blink 
the wall suddenly fell down. Behind the wall was a large box sitting at the back of the secret room. 
As I set foot into the room, the wall shut on me. I was left in a room full of darkness and nothing else 
apart from four blank walls.  
 
  
While I explored the room, I walked into the box I saw earlier. As I opened the box slowly with fear, 
gold bright blocks shone in my eye. I finally opened the whole lid to find close to $100 million worth 
of items stored in the box. The position I was in needed lots of choice making. I was asking myself 
constantly should I spend the money, or should I hand it in to police? In the end, I had come to a 
decision which was to spend the money on myself.   
 
  
I realised that $100 million was quiet a lot of money and it did not look like finishing. After spending 
close to half of it on new Range rovers and a house. I decided to finally hand in the money to police. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



My perspective on the world. 
By Destiny Siaosi  
 
Growing up in household where I had both parents was one of things, I was mostly grateful for. They 
both taught me lessons that I have kept with me and I wouldn’t be the person I am today without 
them. One of my biggest role models while growing up was my nana and she still is my role model. 
She does things for everyone before she thinks about herself.   
 
While growing up I was always around my cousins that were in New Zealand because they were 
basically my siblings besides my older brother. We would go everywhere together, until we came 
back to Australia.   
 
Ever since the global pandemic that went on for 6 months, I realised how much being away from 
family and friends can affect your mental and physical health. You never really know how to act 
when isolated in a house with just the people you live with. Seeing the whole world shut down 
because of a global virus, just shows how much the little things matter in life. And how the tiniest 
thing can ruin your whole life in a matter of seconds. In this generation that we live in today, there 
are so many ways that we can keep in contact, for example, you can facetime, message, call and 
text. But none of those are nowhere near comparison to seeing each other in real life.   
 
When I was in grade 6, I remember walking the streets of the city and seeing so many homeless 
people. Seeing people struggle and being in the condition they were in was one of the biggest wake-
up calls I could ever recall happening. It made me think about where I wanted to go with my life and 
what I was going to do with it. And it made be so grateful that I have a roof over my head, a table to 
eat on and shoes on my feet. These homeless people don’t choose to be homeless, but they just are. 
And you never know their back story on how they got to where they are now. I myself grew up in a 
stable household where both parents had a stable job. Although sometimes we did struggle, we 
always got through it in the end.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Whales grew feet 
 
By Matthew Younan 
 
I was on a vacation in Hawaii. The hotel I was staying at had a private beach with amazing scenery. It 
was the middle of the night and I felt like taking a dip in the beach. I grabbed my towel and headed 
towards the beach. Something seemed off about the beach today, it seemed eerie and quiet. There 
were several guards surrounding the entrance. I went up to one of the guards and asked, “what’s 
going on? can I enter the beach?”. The guard didn’t respond he just signalled for me to leave.  
 
 While I was making my back to my hotel, I saw an opening in the fence. My plan was to sneak past 
the guards and quickly go through the gap. There were some hedges in the front of the guards. I 
ducked down and crept the hedges as quietly as I could. I overheard one of the guards say, “isn’t 
today the day when whales grow their feet?”. This urged me to sneak past even more as I had never 
heard something so absurd. I had finally made it to the gate. When I steeped in the beach the smell 
of dead, rotten fish hit me hard. I was at the far side of the beach, so the guards see me. So, I 
jumped in the water. The water was very warm which was unusual for a cool night. Some of the 
water went in my mouth and it tasted awful. I put my goggles on and what I saw was terrifying. 
There were human and fish skeletons everywhere. I started getting chills all over my body. At that 
moment I heard loud banging and the felt the ground shaking.  
 
Then I remembered what that guard had said about the whales. I peeked my head up from under 
the water to see what was going on. A dark figure was standing right over me. I didn’t know if it was 
my goggles fogging up, but then I saw it clearly, a big blue whale with its mouth open ready to eat 
me. I ducked my head back under in the water and swam as far out from shore as I possibly could. 
but then I realized just because whales have feet, it doesn’t mean they can’t swim. All of a sudden 
giant wave started heading my way. In the shadows of the waves, I saw them. All of them. Several 
whales swimming right towards me. Their giant jaws wide open. There was nothing I could do. That 
was it. My life was over.   
 
To Be Continued…………………… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 



 
If you had a special talent what would it be and why? 

 
 
By Andrew Karafylis   
 
  
I would invent super soldier serum that could turn me into a super soldier, so when someone needs 
help, I would be there in a flash! The serum would come in two vials. One of the vials would be a 
sparkling blue, cyan colour. The other vial would be dark green, like the colour of The Hulk’s skin. 
The serum would be injected into the person’s veins and make them very strong and indestructible.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Melbourne Cup Day 
 
 By Angus McLaughlin  
 
On Melbourne Cup Day, I woke up at 3:30am to watch my favourite soccer team play Arsenal. It was 
a very close match, but Arsenal eventually came out victorious after beating us 1-0. After that I was 
mad, so I went back to bed and I woke up at 10am. After I woke up, I went on the computer and I 
played some games. Then for lunch I had some curry chicken noodles, which I eat all the time. In the 
afternoon, I played some FIFA and later at night I saw my friends who live in Wantirna. When I got to 
their house, we had McDonalds, played soccer and played on PS4. When we got home, I watched 
some TV because it was really late, and I went to bed around 1am.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

In the future I would like to… 
 
By Dante Nesci   
 
 
In the future I would like to become a hardworking developer who respects the rules and laws. I 
would like to live in a modern house that I built myself somewhere in the country. I imagine myself 
with an amazing wife and two boys. One named Sam after my father, and the other named Frank 
after my uncle.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Falling 
 
By Evan Percic 
 
 
Last night I had a dream where I fell…this is what happened.  
 
I was at my house and I woke up like I normally would for school. While I was walking to school there 
was a big crack in the concrete footpath, so I jokingly stuck my foot in there to see how deep the 
hole was. The hole was a lot deeper than I was expecting and I fell in. When I got up it was pitch 
black and there was mud on the ground and the only light I could see was where the crack in the 
concrete was. There was a weird tingling sensation on my legs, and it seemed to be spreading when I 
looked down, I could see millions of tiny grey spiders crawling up my body and I started screaming. 
Suddenly I woke up! I had been dreaming the whole time.   
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

2550! 
 
  
By Gracie May-Jeavons   
 
 
 
Diary of Julia Banks  
 
June 22nd, 2550 
 
The robot maids and butlers malfunctioned today, all over the country! It caused major issues with 
the sky trains and our electronic pets. Every time something malfunctions, it affects half of our 
country because most of our country is digital now. I’ll probably get fired tomorrow because I was 
supposed to have fixed the robots after our last malfunction. I hope I don’t get fired because I need 
the money to support my family.  
 
  
June 30th, 2550  
 
I haven’t made a diary entry in a few days because my electronic diary died, and I have been really 
busy making up for the malfunction. I’ve been working every day since the 22nd, but I don’t really 
care, at least I get to keep my job. I love my job! I’ve wanted to be a Robot Engineer for as long as I 
can remember, and I finally am one!  
 
  
July 1st, 2550  
 
My sister came home from school today and told us that she is learning about the tragic year of 
2020. She told us a lot of the stuff that she has already learnt, and they have started to learn about 
the world-wide pandemic called ‘Covid-19’, or something like that. She also learnt that in 2020, they 
had no sky trains, no robots, no electronic diaries, and less technology. I was surprised at first, but I 
then remembered that it was 530 years ago and obviously a lot can change in 530 years.  
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

In the future… 
By Grijia Elia 
 
In the future I want to be a cosmetologist. One reason why is because people can be very insecure 
about themselves and when they get something done, they can feel very confident. When I help 
people, it makes me very happy and I would love to make someone feel confident. Not only that, but 
cosmetologists can also make very good money. So, I can make very good money while helping 
people feel better with themselves.  
 
I have always been into cosmetology and being a beautician because it is just what interests me. I 
feel like making people feel better about themselves would make me love my job. What I feel has 
inspired me was probably seeing girls on the internet and before they got fillers, they were very 
upset, but then after they got fillers, they loved the way they looked. So, I want to be a 
cosmetologist because it makes people feel so much better about themselves. Also being a 
cosmetologist means you need a medical degree. Since it is medical, you can make very good 
money.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Falling 
 
By Jad Arabi 
 
 
7:37am. I was on my way to work and I had turned off my alarm. After I had just finished getting 
ready for the day, I heard this “RUMBLE”. For some reason I thought it was an earthquake, so I 
checked outside to see if it was, but it was not. 
 
10:04am. The rumbling stopped. I checked the clock every 10 minutes, but nothing happened. 
Maybe it was just a dream or maybe I was hallucinating? Suddenly, I heard a massive “RUMBLE”, and 
it was bigger and louder than the first. I quickly realised that I might be in a sleep paralysis dream. 
So, I quickly and anxiously pinched, punched and kicked myself to see if anything was working… and 
then I heard “RUMBLE”. I jumped out of my window to see if that would stop the rumbling and 
“BEEP” “BEEP” “BEEP”! I woke up to my alarm clock shaking violently and rocking on my bedside 
table.   
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

2550 
 
By Marissa Cappellano   
 
 
“Hey Siri, we’re learning about the year 2020 in school. Can you help me learn?” I asked.   
As soon as anyone walks through the door Siri our robotic housekeeper welcomes them.   
“Sure” she replies. “Your mother has a box of your great, great, great, great grandmother’s stuff 
from 2020. It’s on the top shelf in your wardrobe.”  
  
I ran to my room to take my meal tablet and to grab the box. I have never seen a box like this before. 
It’s brown with 50 stickers on it. The box is full of weird things. The first item I picked up was a mask. 
On the outside of the mask were the following words: ‘Safety mask. Used from March 2020-January 
2021’.  “Oh, the pandemic.” Mum has talked about it before.   
 
I continued rummaging through the box. The next item I picked up was a clear glass jar filled with 
ash and the following words were written on the outside – ‘Ash (Northern Queensland) November 
2019 ended February 2020’.  Bushfires I thought to myself. Northern Queensland is uninhabitable, 
but it used to be tropical. Climate change has ruined the area completely.  The next item I picked up 
was a yellow and purple jersey. A little note was stapled to the jersey reading, ‘Lakers jersey.  RIP 
Kobe Bryant and Gianna Bryant’.  
  
“They passed away in a helicopter accident in January that year”, my brother said as he walked in. 
He studies ancient sports in his free time. The last item I picked up was a weird box with three 
cameras printed on the outside. The words iPhone 12 were written on the outside.   
“Ew!! What kind of phone is this?!”   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Falling 
 
 By Mohammed Mughal 
 
 
Today is the day! I’m finally 18 years old. Today is going to be the best day ever! I’m going to have 
pancakes for breakfast and then head off to skydiving with my friends. I met up with all my friends 
and we got there by Uber. We put our jumpsuits on with our parachutes on our backs and went into 
the plane. The plane took off and soon after, we got high enough to jump out, but before I could get 
strapped onto my instructor, the plane had turbulence and shook side to side. I fell out and instantly 
panicked. But then I remembered what my instructor told me. I calmed myself down and got into 
the right position. I landed safely and wasn’t harmed. Soon after, everyone else landed and they 
were glad I made it safely. Even though skydiving today was scary, it was the best day ever.   
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Special Talents 
 
 By Nadaa Sungkar   
 
 
If I had a special talent it would be flying because I think it would be so cool to be able to fly in the air 
with the birds and run my fingers through the clouds and literally be in the sunset and see the world 
from above the clouds.  
 
I would also like to have the power to teleport myself to famous countries like Italy, Spain, London, 
and New York city and visit the famous sites with just a click of my fingers.  
 
I would also like to have the power to read minds so I can use it against the people who are liars and 
have committed horrible crimes and still have not come forward.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

If I could have a special talent it would be… 
 
By Najma Addouw 
 
  
 
My special talent would be breathing under water. I think that would be cool because I could stay in 
the ocean for as long as I wanted and go deep down in the ocean. I would see new animals that no 
one has discovered, then take a picture of it and show the world. I would make so much money that 
I would be able to explore the whole ocean. I would be able to swim to different countries. And if 
there was a world war, I could just build a house in the ocean and I would be safe and have peace. I 
would also like to talk to animals because I think it would be fun to make friends that are not human. 
I would be able to have conversations with them about the ocean life and what we can do to keep it 
safe.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Space 
 
 By Paul Magnisalis   
 
 
“Welcome passengers to the S.S Spaceship. This is Captain George speaking. The current time is 
6.00am in the morning. If you look outside of the windows on the left-hand side of the spaceship, 
you’ll be able to see, far away in the distance, the smallest planet in our solar system – Pluto. This is 
a real treat ladies and gentlemen. Look at that oceanic colour blue, wrapped around that spherical 
planet, it’s just amazing. Now, in approximately 10 minutes we will witness the first meteor shower 
of the day. You’ll be able to say millions of pieces of shimmering rock blitzing through time in space. 
And look at those heavenly, glittering stars lighting up solar system. Now, in approximately seven 
days we will be landing back on our home planet, Earth. We hope you’ve enjoyed the sights during 
this adventure.”  
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

In the future I would like to… 
 
By Steven Zarakis  
 
In the future I would like to be a detective because I want to help people and I think it will be a fun 
job to have. I want to do well in school and stay in school as long as possible. What inspired me to 
become a detective is the T.V show Brooklyn Nine-Nine. Brooklyn Nine-Nine is one of my favourites 
shows to watch. It is about detectives who solve crimes, who are really funny. Although Brooklyn 
Nine-Nine is a funny show, to be a good detective you need certain qualities. The qualities I want to 
have in the future are being a listener, being a team leader, being a team player, being a good 
speaker, being smart and having good instincts. These qualities would help me because I need to be 
good at public speaking, leading groups and knowing how to listen to people. I can see myself at a 
crime scene with my partner gathering evidence and drinking coffee at the station working with 
other detectives.    
 
 
 
 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Falling 
 
By Will Gordon   
 
 
 Mohammed was walking to school when all of a sudden, he tripped over and fell into a hole. Inside 
the hole was a futuristic world.  There were flying cars and transport everywhere in the sky. The 
shops were filled with robots and they were very fast at doing their jobs. Mohammed was walking 
around and noticed in the corner of his eye that there was a timer; it had 10 seconds left it until it 
finished. When the timer had finished, he came back to the real world.  No time had gone by and he 
was still walking to school.  
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 



Zineo 
By Alexander NEMOVSKI 8C 
  
 
Time and space meant I could now travel for as far and wide as I could ever dream. I am now able to 
go to different galaxies and leave the milky way and try to find other lifeforms. This would be a 
challenge, but I am not worried, I signed up for this magnificent journey. I knew what I was doing 
when I signed that piece of paper 10 years ago.  
 
 I have family back home but promised then I would return to see them again and that I would call 
them every 6 months since the satellites need to be in the right place to align the signal. I miss them 
but I know that what I’m doing will save us all even if I fail the data will be sent back to earth for 
them to use to avoid what might have caused my demise. It is 3021 and I left on 3011 I have around 
6 years left of my journey.   
 
As I have gotten closer, I have noticed some problems that I might encounter when I enter the 
atmosphere of the planet the shuttle’s outer layer of armour doesn’t seem strong enough to enter 
its atmosphere from the results we have gotten.   
 
Well, it’s been 3 years since my last entry, I’m not so sure I can hold up in this tin can much longer I 
just want to get to the planet hug the ground and wait for my family, at least when I make it there I 
can move into the station that was already set up from another landing a few years back. I don’t 
need to take anything besides a photo of my family and friends, I can’t wait to see them it feels like a 
lifetime since I’ve seen them will our boy even remember me, I hope so. In the meantime, there’s 
always the view.   
 
Well, we’re coming up on Zineo that’s what we have decided to call it. A few hours and we should be 
in view to see it. Wow its magnificent. Its twice the size of earth and is 51% land and 49% ocean. We 
are going to have to figure a way to get down to the planet the shuttle can’t be modified so we are 
going to try and modify ourselves. If I make a cut in my suit I should repel me with enough force to 
make it down to the surface but then I will likely burn up on the entry and if that doesn’t kill me then 
I will fall to my death since I can’t slow myself down.  
 
If we use the coating that the shuttle is sprayed with to protect it on entry it should provide me with 
enough protection as long as I replace the glass on the helmet and weld a solid piece on it and use 
the HUD to look through the helmet with the cameras and I can use the chute the shuttle uses as a 
parachute for myself.   
 
“Jump time”. Well, here we go”. “I need to cut my suit open to propel myself”. “Wow it actually 
works ok I’m entering the atmosphere oooooooooh I made it”. “Arghhhhhh I’M GOING TO PASS OUT 
the force and speed is to strong”. “I NEED TO PULL THE CHUTE AND TRY TO manoeuvre MYSELF AS 
CLOSE TO THE STATION AS POSSIBLE (pulling the chute) ARGGH MY ARM I THINK ITS BROKEN”. 
(landing) ARGGH” BANG! (Hits the surface) “oh wow I made it” Time to get to the station. (station 
voice) “Welcome” Time to settle in still got a while to wait. Now, I must wait another 16 years to see 
my family. (16 years later) My family and most of my country has made it here, it is good to finally 
have someone else to talk to instead of that dumb robot. I mean there was always the view.  
 
 The end.  
 
 
 



Brian the stick master 
 
 by Alki Kompogiorgas   
 
 
It was a rainy day and a windy evening; all you could hear were the rain droplets hitting the metal 
roof. Brian eventually woke up and walked into his kitchen to make himself a pickle sandwich. Brian 
collapsed on the floor and was unconscious for hours. He woke up 5 hours later and he magically 
had sticks attached to his hands. He was confused but most importantly he was scared, he screamed 
all the way down the street. People thought he was a wizard but one man, a man who hid in the 
shadows. He laughed at Brian, Brian looked at him and he disappeared. Brian stumbled upon a dark 
alley way. The mystery man was standing in the alley way. He laughed at him he knew exactly what 
happened to him. Brian begged him to fix him back. It took some time, but he eventually fixed him 
and knocked Brian out and dragged him to his house and left him right next to the fridge where it all 
started. He woke up in his kitchen where it all started, he saw something standing on his counter. A 
glass of an unknown substance, he drinks the substance and the room filled with light and his hands 
were normal. He was jumping with joy and he sat down and enjoyed that pickle sandwich he made.  
 
The end   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The girl who forgot her past and only remembered her future 
 
By Anastasia Sarikizis  
 
 I woke up to banging at my door I grabbed my hoodie and got up to go see who was there, but no 
one was there not even a single person in site, I looked down to see a little letter. I picked it up and 
opened it, it said.   
 
 “Hello, your name is Sabrina and today is your 23rd birthday, well the day you forget your past and 
only remember your future. Now let’s get into your future, you will write your own book called 
‘hello, beyond’ and it will get bought by millions of people! ‘Hello beyond’ is about ghosts and the 
other world. You right now live with your friends in ‘LA’ and in a mansion because you guys are all 
influencers, you have a lot of friends, but you only live with Sam, Katrina, Tara, Jake, Corey and 
Colby.   
 
 Anyways you have 3million on YouTube, 2million on Instagram, 1.5million on TikTok and 1million on 
Twitter, you will get married at 30 and have a kid at 34 but you will not grow them up in ‘LA’, you will 
move back to your hometown and have another kid there and grow them up too but let’s get back 
into now. You are writing your book, but no one knows you are not even your best friend Katrina, so 
you have to keep it like that in till u are finished and it is published. You post every Thursday on 
YouTube and you edit your YouTube videos on Wednesday, you also do photography of your friends 
and yourself.   
 
 Oh, yea you have a crush on your guy best friend Colby aka Colby Brock a youtuber that has a duo 
channel with his best friend Sam Golbach but also Sam is your best friends’ boyfriend, you are 
supposed to hang out with them today and maybe hang out with Colby. You have a meeting with 
Fanjoy today too about your merch ideas, go to the right side of your bed and look under you will 
see a notebook that’s your diary, you keep all your merch ideas in there and notes about your day 
and you will also see a planner”   
 
 I closed the letter in confusion, I walked over to my bedroom I looked around and then looked 
under my bed, I see a little notebook and a big planner that says ‘2020’. I grab the book and look 
inside it, I see all these notes about apparently my days and I see some cool drawings that I have 
apparently have drawn for my merch company. I look through the pages and then I see a phone on 
the side table, I grab the phone and quicky check my contact I see Colby, Sam, Katrina, Tara and 
more. I get a text from Colby it says “HEYYYYY happy birthday I hope you know who I am, its Colby 
and well I hope you do. I know its stressful forgetting your past, but I did it and look at me I have you 
as a best friend and Sam so yeah see ya later loser” I had a confused face, I didn’t know what to text 
back, I was shocked. It was a few minutes later and I noticed that I was not in a mansion, I was in a 
apartment. I started to look around to see who or maybe what lived here and why I was here instead 
of the apartment, I wanted to text Colby to ask where I was, but I was scared but I am going to do it 
anyway. I texted “hi Colby, I'm just wondering where I am because I can see I am in an apartment, 
not a mansion” I sent it, but it didn’t take long for him to reply, he said “oh I don’t know where you 
are, I checked your room, and you weren’t there. Send me your location” I shared my location and 
when I was, I saw a notification come up, so I clicked on it. It was from Katrina apparently my best 
friend, it said “ELLOO HAPPY BIRTHDAYYYYY! You better come over later and you better remember 
where I live lol jk jk we live together!!!!” I replied back without even thinking, I said “hey uh I don’t 
remember you, but I know you are best friend, and your boyfriend is Sam Golbach and I have a crush 
on my boy best friend Colby Brock” she took a while to reply but I could see the typing icon come up 
so she was typing and she said “OMG I KNEW IT!!!!!” I guess I never told her that.   
 



 I was in the kitchen looking in the fridge when suddenly I hear a phone ringing, I ran into the other 
room where the phone was. I picked it up without even looking at the name, I could hear cars and 
loud shouting, it sounded like they were scared and confused, I said “hello?” I guy replied back and 
said, “hey its Colby, we are coming to the location to pick you up” I had a confused face and I asked 
“we?” “yeah me, Sam and Katrina” he said I stood there in shock, I didn’t know what to say, I was 
going to see my best friends for the kind of first time. “hello, Sabrina?” Colby asked “yes?” I said “we 
are here” Colby said. I must have been zoned out for like 20 minutes because they were here, I saw 
the door crick open and there I could see this guy with brown hair, another guy with blonde hair and 
a girl with blue hair. I stood there and just looked at them while the blonde guy was talking to the 
brown-haired guy, “should we introduce are self's?” the blonde guy asked “yeah we should she 
doesn’t remember us” the brown guy said. “Hiiii I’m Katrina, I'm your best friend since grade 3” the 
blue haired girl shouted “I'm Colby the guy you were talking to on the phone” the brown guy said 
quietly “Hello I'm Sam” the blonde guy said, “ohhh hey I guess I am Sabrina-” I said quietly but 
suddenly I heard a gunshot before I could say anything my vision went blurry and then black, I could 
hear Katrina crying and I could feel Colby trying to pick me up but Sam said “don’t pick her up! put 
presser on the gun shot and I'm going call the ambulance” and then it hit me, I got shot. the end! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Steps 
 
By Ava Crosta   
 
 
I had got home from work late, I was exhausted.   
 
I grabbed a beer, sat on my sofa, and turned on the 6 o’clock news.   
 
The news reporter was informing people of the profile of a serial killer who was on the loose and 
they urged people to call if they have seen anyone or anything like that.   
 
I heard a noise outside and turned my head to see a man standing about 5 meters from my back 
door.  
 
He matched the description of the serial killer exactly. I reached over towards the phone, picked it 
up slowly and dialled 000.  
 
When I looked back to wear the man was standing, he was now closer to the door about 1 metre 
away. I dropped the phone in fright.   
 
But the even scarier thing was that there were no footsteps from where he was standing to where 
he is standing.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Imagine a giant box is delivered to your front doorstep with 
your name on it. What is inside and what happens when you 
open it?  
 
 
By Beau Nabelski 
 
 
I hear my doorbell start ringing and I wonder who it is so I start walking to the front door and when I 
open it there’s just a huge box that was the size of my garage siting there. So, I quickly ran inside and 
got a pocketknife to open the box with. I cut the tape off the box now. I’ve started opening up the 
box now, I can now start to see what’s in the box. There was a car I began to walk in the box walking 
towards the car, I opened up the car door, and there were the keys for the car. The interior of the 
car is white with leather seats, with a drop-down TV. I tried to start the car, but it didn’t start. So, I 
quickly checked if the car had a battery, so I raised the hood and checked and I saw the battery, so I 
knew that I didn’t need to buy a new battery for it. So, I quickly called a taxi so I can get a lift to 
Repco so I can get a jump starter kit. I arrived at Repco, so I entered the store and asked where the 
jump starters are, they told me, so I went to the spot where they have them and I purchased one. 
So, I got another taxi home, and I attached the jump starter onto the battery to try to jump start the 
car and it worked. So, I took it for a drive around the block and it drove perfectly I arrived back home 
and parked it back in my driveway.  
 
  
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Blocky Flower village 
 
 By Chloe Condello 
 
The day I spawned in the Minecraft world, I knew it would be fun there was flowers all around I 
picked them all and put it around the house that the lemon built. As the days went by the flowers 
around the house grew more around from me planting more but when you have tall flowers 
problems appear like creepers hiding in them and blowing up losing pets because they are in the 
flowers and fire.  
 
The house was nice it had two floors, the first floor was where me and the lemons beds were on the 
floor under that is the chicken room with the bells on the floor. The chickens sometimes ring the 
bells to let us know they are still there. We had a small farm but then I built a bigger one with carrots 
wheat, potatoes, beetroot, bamboo, watermelon, pumpkins, and berries. We also have a nether 
portal but that’s where the lemon goes to explore, I built a room behind the portal to look like the 
nether and I call it the safe neither because there are no mobs there, I spend most of my time 
collecting stuff and building.   
 
Around the corner of the big farm is another building that I built it has a chest room and a library at 
the top. Around the time when I first joined when the lemon was not a lemon, they tried to kill me I 
ran all over our little area and stopped at a spot and built a box around me with a window and 
almost died but the box saved me.  
 
We also have two big towers looking over the area and you can see almost everything that is in you 
render distance, I some time like to jump of them into the water that under them because it’s fun 
the towers are made out of spare blocks and they have random placed windows around it. One time 
I went on the newest tower and there was I creeper on top because there wasn’t enough light it 
blew up and me and the lemon had to fix it.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



A Memorable Story 
 
By Dakota Baker  
 
  
 
One of my most memorable stories was on the school holidays before everyone went into lock down 
Anastasia came to my house. When she came to my house, I gave her a tour of my house and 
showed her my pets.  
 
 For lunch we decided to have fish and chips. When we were walking back from the fish and chip 
shop Anastasia decided to climb on top of the playground and she got stuck, I could not stop 
laughing. When she was on top of the playground, she made a tiktok and nearly fell off.  She was on 
top of the playground and was too scared to come down but after about 10 minute she finally came 
down. After lunch we played nerf wars with my brother and it was fun and crazy. After we finished 
our nerf battle we played with the bunnies.   
 
At about 5:00 Anastasia’s mum came to pick us up and we went to her house. Before we got to 
Anastasia’s house, we went to Coles to get some snacks. When we got to Anastasia’s house, she told 
me she was doing 24 hours in a car challenge for her YouTube channel. It was a very long night since 
it was cold, and we had to sleep in the back of a small car but before we went to sleep, we listened 
to some music, watched tiktok and facetimed Chloe.   
 
Later Anastasia started eating a lot of candy and she went crazy from eating so much sugar. At 2:00 
am we were still talking to Chloe and Anastasia went to open the windows to get fresh air and she 
accidently set off the car alarm and woke everyone up. After Anastasia set off the car alarm I 
couldn’t stop laughing.  Before we went to sleep Anastasia was scared that someone would walk up 
her driveway and kill us and that just tells you how crazy Anastasia is.   
 
The next morning, I woke up at 8:00 and Anastasia was still asleep. After 10:00 Anastasia’s mum 
came outside and woke her up. We ate breakfast and started watching YouTube (Sam and Colby) 
then a few hours later I went home. We had a very fun and crazy day even though Chloe was not 
there because she was in lockdown if she were it would have been even better.  
 
 The next time Anastasia came over was a few months later after lockdown. When she came over, I 
told her we were going to make 24 hours in a tent video for my YouTube channel. Another 24-hour 
challenge. When she came over, we did a lot of fun things like play nerf wars with my brother, play 
hide and seek in the dark and also put a cat leash on the bunnies. When we were playing hide and 
seek in the dark Anastasia got scared because she thought there was a ghost when it was just my 
brother trying to scare her. At night we went into the tent and watched YouTube and Netflix. Before 
we went to bed, we watched a video about a haunted house and Anastasia got creeped out. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



A Night to Remember 
 By Grace Younan 
 
As my alarm went off at midnight to start my night shift, I rolled out of bed and made my way to the 
bathroom. I turned the water on so I could have my shower but as soon as I stepped foot into the 
shower, I noticed something strange occurring. The bathroom light began to flicker, and the water 
pressure got stronger and stronger as minutes were passing by. This had never happened to me but in 
the apartment complex I’ve been living in for the past couple of years.   
 
I’ve heard some strange stories from past guests. Ignoring the flickering lights and high-water pressure, I 
finished my shower and wrapped my towel. For some odd reason, I felt as if someone had been watching 
me. knowing that there had been past deaths in the exact room number that I’ve been living, I got very 
uncomfortable.  
 
I started my shift at 1:30am and it was already 12:45. So I began to fix my hair, brush my teeth, do my 
makeup etc. When I finished, I headed to my room and got dressed. As I looked down at my feet to put 
my shoes on that was when I stood there in the middle of my room and froze. A red light was flashing 
from the side of my tv.   
 
Knowing it was a hidden camera. I immediately ran to every room and ended up finding a camera in each. 
My heart was beating like I could never imagine. Grabbing a kitchen knife, I cracked all the cameras until 
there were no lights flashing. Panicking knowing someone had been watching me for god knows how 
long, I checked my watch, and my shift was close to starting so i quickly grabbed my keys, purse and my 
name tag rushing out of my apartment slamming the door behind me and running to my car.   
 
When I got to the apartment complex carpark I found and unlocked my car, and with no hesitation I got 
in checking for any signs. There wasn't any so I immediately locked my car, reversed, and drove off. 
Panting heavily on my way to work, I tried calming myself down and just the thought of someone being 
so cruel to hide cameras in someone's house to spy on them for whatever reason makes me sick to my 
stomach. When I arrived at work I got out of my car and locked it. Walking into the building I got to my 
department and started my shift.  
 
 As hours went by, I decided it was best to tell my boss what had happened, and that I wanted to leave 
earlier than usual because I just didn’t feel comfortable. He understood and allowed me to finish early, so 
I clocked out and made my way to the exit. When I got to the carpark, I began walking towards my car 
and felt a light tap on my shoulder, just enough to know someone was behind me… I pulled out my 
pocketknife from my purse and kept it in my right hand making a fist. When I got to my car, things took 
an unimaginable turn.   
 
I saw a man dressed in all black with a ski mask through my backseat window staring straight ahead. 
Panicking in disbelief, I immediately duked down and took out my phone to dial 911. Whispering trying to 
not get the man's attention the police told me they were gonna send some down. With the pocketknife 
still in my hand for my own safety and protection. I began to hear the sirens and as seconds went by, they 
got closer and closer.  
 
Moving away from my car, I heard the door unlocking...Quickly turning my head I saw the man standing 
only a couple metres behind me. Yelling for help while running out of the car park, I see the police pulling 
up around the corner. Grabbing their guns, calling for backup, I ran to them with no other choice. One of 
the officers had their gun pointing at the man, but he made a un for it. That was when I saw something I 
never expected or wanted to see. The gun was triggered aiming for the man's leg. He immediately 
dropped down with blood pouring from his leg. Ambulance came and took him to the hospital. I was 
talking to the officer about what happened trying to explain everything about the hidden cameras and 
how it made me feel. After 2 weeks in hospital the man was arrested and taken to jail. Everything was 
back to normal after police searched my apartment looking for the evidence to charge the man with. This 
was really a night to remember. 



The doors 
 
By Hazel Withycombe 
 
I was sprinting, sprinting faster than I ever had. He was still close behind. I looked over my shoulder 
to see that the large man wearing a black suit was about 5 meters behind me. There were three 
doors, which one? I burst through the first one, putting a huge hole in it, giving me a faster head 
start. I looked back and saw that the man was stuck in the past door, but quickly squeezed out. He 
was gaining on me.  
 
Through the door was a large room with a long table, chandeliers filling the roof, and a red velvety 
rug with golden flowers embroidered on it, ran all the way through the room. I was near the end… 
there was a small door over there, if I could escape through that, I would be free. Surely the large 
man couldn’t fit through it. I got through and stopped at the exit of the small door. I could see him 
running, there was anger in his eyes as he pushed through the wall, leaving a huge hole. Another set 
of three doors, where I was. I had to make the decision quickly, on which one to go through. The 
middle? No. The first one? No... the third one!  
 
I crashed through the door and the man soon followed, after catching his breath, covered with 
blood. The room was filled with cats. Grey cats, fluffy cats, big cats, small cats! So many cats. They 
were everywhere. I got to the end, where there was a another, normal sized door. I turned around 
to see that the man was sneezing and all red. He must have been allergic to cats, as well as that, he 
was covered in blood from crashing through the wall.  
 
I ran through. There was another set of 3 doors! How about the one on the end? Yup. I ran and 
twisted the handle, swinging the door open. The walls were white, the floor was fluffy, it was 
snowing! I dived through the snow until I reached the end. There was another door! I ran through it 
and I couldn’t see the man, I assumed that I was safe. The door led to my bedroom! I was home, 
right in my bedroom, finally. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



I cannot imagine living without… 
 
By Lenny Fox  
 
 
My house, it gives me shelter, warmth, comfort, and happiness. It is in Reservoir and has a tree in 
the front garden followed by a line of roses, we are trying to grow a sunflower as well. The house is 
very small and needs more space. My house can store many things like beds, clothes, food and many 
more accessories. I sleep in a room I share with my 5-year-old brother. Sometimes it gets annoying 
sharing a room but sometimes it’s nice. It has a big backyard, a trampoline, and a playhouse. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Who is my hero, and why? 
 
By Musacan Yoruk 
 
My favourite hero is Superman because he can fly, and he also likes saving the world. Superman is 
also my favourite hero because he has super strength and also very good vison/laser eyes.  
 
Superman also didn’t come from earth he came from space. Superman was meant to be in space, 
but family was in a civil war and used a rocket to send him to earth. So, when he his family died, he 
was in earth. The rocket he was in landed in a farm at earth. The farmer there was old lady, but she 
didn’t know what it was.  
 
The rocket that Superman was in opened and she got the baby out of it and didn’t know what to do. 
She was shocked because she didn’t know what to do with the baby then she thought to herself and 
kept the baby.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Who would I interview? 
 
By Natalie Totsis  
 
 
 
The person I would interview would be Lil Tijay.  
 
How did you become famous?  
 
How long does it take to create one song?   
 
Did you have any other jobs before you became a rapper  
 
What was your life growing up?  
 
How many concerts have you gone to?  
 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Old Statesman 
 
By Nathan Boyce  
 
 
Monday Morning, I was put out to part my brother’s old sedan, it was called the Statesman. So, I 
took all the parts out that I could, kept everything off of it and sold the frame to a junkyard. 2 days 
later the exact car was in my driveway, with all the parts missing from my garage and back on it.  
 
 I realized how stupid it would’ve been to call the police and report a living vehicle, so I went to 
check it out. I looked inside; everything was back the way the old daily driver was before I parted it. I 
backed away from the car and looked for the keys. I came back outside, and the car started. I looked 
around, thinking “no way this car is doing this on its own. Surely it’s being controlled from 
somewhere”. I turned it off, dropped the key on the floor and looked around.  
 
 To no avail, I saw nobody, the car was doing it on its own, so I grabbed the key and took it inside. I 
rushed up the stairs and into my room, put the key and put it in my pocket and went to lay down. I 
woke up about 9 hours later and went to check on the statesman. I looked for my key and it wasn’t 
where I left it, I raced to the car and opened the door, got in and it started. I decided to go for a 
drive, it drove as it did before the parting. I was mixed between confused and scared so I took it to 
one of those rip-off mechanics and told them to have it, I didn’t even take any money for it, I just 
handed it over and called it a night. I returned home and I never saw it again. We soon meet again, 
old friend.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Brian the Pickle Man 
 
 
By Noah Thatcher  
 
 
Brian was a dentist that always went around to schools giving people pickles that brush people’s 
teeth. He had a black lab coat and had his jar of pickles in his dentist van. The pickle had a tracker in 
it so if the children’s teeth are bad Brian can go to the houses of the children’s house to fix their 
teeth.  
 
Brain also had another part time job; he would dress up as a pickle and go to little kid’s party’s and 
be a mascot for the party and the kids can do what they want to the pickle man. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Rebels & Lovers 
 
By Olivia Byrne  
 
 
Whoosh!   
 
Lily and Magnus zoomed across the city at high speeds, buildings and cars flying past.                                                 
 
“I hope they don’t catch up to us too quickly!” Lily said looking back at the gang who had been chasing 
them.   
 
“I don’t think they will.” Magnus smirked, speeding up just a little.                                                
 
The lights of the city sparkled in the darkness of the midnight, the girls speeding though, enemies close 
behind.  
 
“You know you can’t run forever!” One of them yelled to the girls in front. “That bike will run out of 
power sooner or later.”                                                                             
 
“We know, that’s why we came prepared!” Lily replied pulling out a mechanical device. She began to 
write some kind of inscription into the sky, creating a portal.   
 
“W-WHAT!” The gang leader yelled from behind instantly stopping to witness the phenomenon, the 
other members stopping shortly after.    
 
Lily looked behind and smirked. Magnus began to rev the bike swerving through.  
 
Lily quickly wrote another inscription in the air causing a ramp to appear. Magnus quickly moved to 
be in line with the ramp.   
 
Magnus revved the bike at flew up the ramp at lighting speeds sending her and Lily through the portal.   
 
Lily and Magnus made it to the other side of the portal, breathing heavily.  “We… made it.” Lily panted, 
looking over at Magnus. “Yeah, we did.”                                                                 
 
Magnus said as she continued to ride. “We sure did.”     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
By Yash Budh 
 
A non-linear main quest line unlike Fallout 3’s “Find your father” or Fallout 4’s “Find your son”.  
A V.A.T.S system similar to Fallout New Vegas and Fallout 3.  
Writing and Dialogue as great as Fallout 1, 2 and New Vegas.  
Combat similar to Fallout 4 as the other Fallout games felt clunky.  
The ability to have a co-op mode.  
16 times the detail. 4 times the size of Fallout 4.  
An immersive world and atmosphere like Skyrim.  
Have a balanced mix between Settlements and Quests.  
A new area for the game to take place in as Fallout 3 and Fallout 4 both took place on the East Side 
of USA.  
Have proper lighting as Fallout 3 was too dark and Fallout 4 was too bright.  
Have a 4k 120 fps mode for Xbox Series X and 8K support for PC.  
Be able to play as your companion similar to how you can switch characters in Lego games.  
Don’t milk the Brotherhood of Steel. Bring back the Enclave, NCR and Caesar’s Legion.  
Ditch everything Fallout 76 did PERIOD.  
No Nintendo Switch port and please don’t use the Bethesda launcher as that is the most broken 
launcher.  
Not too many bugs.   
Do not put the game on the Epic Games store.  
Put the game on Steam, Good Old Games and the official Microsoft Store.  
Don’t put the developers on crunch because I don’t want a broken, near unplayable game.   
Please don’t waste time porting to older consoles make progress on the new Xbox Series X and the 
Gaming PCs. 
 

                                                          
  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



3 doors, 3 worlds 
By Zahra Jamal  
 
I looked up at the black sky. I did not mean to be late. It was getting really dark, there were no 
streetlights on the empty road ahead. I knew I would go home from a dark journey. I decided to travel on 
the forest since it’s the fastest way home. A few minutes had passed, but it seemed to take several hours. 
When I got into the woods, it looked so dark. It was very hard to even take a breath due to the stifling air. 
The only sound familiar to me was the quickening beat of my own heart, which felt as though it was 
about to come through my chest. I began to whistle to take my mind off the eerie noises I was hearing. In 
this kind of darkness, I was in, it was hard for me to believe what I was seeing.   
 
I took a glance and found myself looking at a ghost, I rubbed my eyes not believing what was right in 
front of me. Then it started talking and I screamed. I turned around and ran for my life. I was never the 
sporty kind, but I didn’t care if my legs hurt or if my hair would get wrecked. All I cared about was getting 
out of that horrific forest and as far away from that stupid ghost thing.   
 
I sprinted away from the flying ghost person not knowing where to go and that’s when I saw a bakery. I 
quickly ran and opened the door. Once I was in everything was blue, there were blue buildings made out 
of weird lollies and blue flying cars, people which they looked kind of normal until one of them turned 
around and had blue skin, then all of them turned around and all of them had blue skin. This was 
definitely not a bakery. those blue creatures were all staring at me and were starting to come towards 
me, they looked kind of like blue zombie people. Then the door behind me opened and that stupid ghost 
stepped in. There was a gap in between the blue people so I quickly ran through it and when I went past 
them all there were so many cars in traffic. I had no choice but to climb onto them. I leaped from one car 
to another when I saw the hairdressers. The reason why I was so drawn to it was because it was the only 
thing that was not blue. I turned around and saw the ghost and the blue people catching up to me. So I 
jumped of the car and quickly went into the hairdressers.   
 
I closed the door behind me and opened my eyes. I couldn’t see anything. For a second, I actually thought 
I was blind because everything was pitch black. When I turned to my right, I saw a bright white door. I 
was heading towards it when the door I came through opened and the ghost came in. Then it started 
talking. “Hello Nikkita, my name is Diego and I’m coming for you, you can run all you want and you can 
hide all you want but I will FIND YOU and I will KILL YOU!” his voce echoed in the room. I ran as fast as I 
could towards that white door. I quickly opened it and ran inside when I saw…  
 
“Are you kidding me why can’t I just be home already, and were the hell am I?”. There were dogs, cats, 
horses, donkeys, elephants, emus, pigs, and flamingos. Kookaburras, kangaroos, cheetahs, lions, 
monkeys’ chimpanzees, zebras’, giraffes, pandas, and koalas. You name it. Every single animal that you 
can imagine. They all just started to stare at me, but the thing was they weren’t normal animals they 
were all red not blue or green or yellow, RED! Which is what made them look so much creepier than what 
they would normally look. Once again there was only one door that wasn’t the colour of its place. I could 
hardly see because it was far away, but I managed to figure out what the sign said on top of it. it said 
‘HOME’. I suddenly got so excited. The animal’s faces were so crinkly and zombies. Some of the squirrels 
were coming my way. I quickly ran and jumped onto a horse and rode it to the door. I looked behind me 
and there as no sign of Diego (the ghost). I think I had finally lost him. But there were still animals coming 
after me. I told the horse to stop and it immediately stopped. I fell of the horse and landed on my arm 
really badly. I didn’t know if it was broken or what, but I was in so much pain. I ran to the door and 
entered what was on the other side with my eyes closed. When I opened them, I was at the front porch 
of my house.   
 
The next day I went to the doctors and it turned out I had broken my arm. I never went near that forest 
again. I got a new job which is now way closer, and I finally got a car.   
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By Alex Ugolini  
 
I woke up and knew I would have to lie to my teacher about my homework again. I thought of an 
excuse, I would tell Ms Pearl that I was gardening for my parents and there were a lot of weeds, so 
of course there was no time to finish my homework.  
 
 I got up, put my school uniform on and walked down to breakfast. Mum was cooking porridge. I did 
not like porridge because it was chunky and sloppy, but I didn’t want to hurt my mum’s feelings as 
she had spent time making it. I took my first mouthful mum asked, “How is it?” I said, “It’s horrible 
and sloppy and I hate it.” My mum’s jaw dropped in surprise. She was so shocked that she just left 
without a word. She just walked away and got ready for work. I felt terrible and shocked at how I 
had spoken. What just came out of my mouth? I got my books and went to the bus stop. While I was 
waiting, I was attempting to rehearse my lie to the teacher.  But all that ever came out of my mouth 
was “I was too lazy to do my homework, so I played video games all weekend.” I was stunned. I 
wondered what to do. f I tell Ms the truth, she will tell my parents and the last thing I need is to get 
on my Mums’ bad side.  
 
I arrived at school, walked into my class, and sat down, hoping that Ms Pearl wouldn’t notice me.  
 
Suddenly I heard Ms. Pearl yell “Everyone take out your homework.” I started hyperventilating but 
thought of a plan. The class and I went to get our books. I brought a pen with me. I grabbed my 
homework sheet and wrote “I don’t understand these, can you help me in class.” We all handed our 
sheets to Ms Pearl.  
 
She gave the class some work to do and then asked me to come to her desk. She asked me if I didn’t 
understand it or if I just didn’t do it. I knew if I spoke, my mouth would say the truth but there was 
nothing I could do.  I told her that I could not be bothered. She was very disappointed in me. She 
said with a sad face that she was going to tell my parents about this, so it doesn’t become my normal 
way of behaving. I was annoyed at her but there was nothing I could do to change her mind.  
 
The rest of the day was normal. I kept my mouth shut in case I said something to offend someone 
and get myself into more trouble. I got home and saw that Mum had finished work early. I walked in 
and apologized for this morning. She looked at me and said its ok. I looked her in the eyes and said “I 
don’t know what came over me. I didn’t mean it”. Mum gently said “Its ok. I just wish you’d said it 
sooner.” We both hugged and made up. Maybe saying the truth wasn’t a bad way to go after all. I 
realized that lying will only make things worse over time and that you should tell the truth more 
often.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 Cure for Breast Cancer                  
By Ali Chaarani  
 
Wednesday ~ 25-Nov-20 ~   
 
It was the 19th of August 2010; I had stayed up all night trying a new formula and it would always go 
wrong. Was it too strong or whether it was too weak? “This formula has to work” said Mark, my lab 
partner. “The Mayor only gave you 24 hours to do it” said Mark. I yelled at my lab partner “I KNOW AND 
ITS NOT WORKING!” I gave up and went home. “That’s it, I failed”. On my way home I remembered that I 
forgot to add something.   
  
I then rushed back to the Lab. I worked on it all night and did it. I made the formula. I was so happy and 
so tired. Now obviously it will not work instantly. It needs to find the cancer in the body and kill it. It is a 
long process and hopefully it works.  
 
The next day, I called the Mayor first thing in the morning and told him, “I have created the cure for 
breast cancer”. He replied with "Great, bring it over to me and make sure no one is around. When I got 
there, I placed the formula in my backpack and walked right in. The Mayor was shocked he could not 
believe it. He called me the smartest man he knew and told me to go home and rest, because I deserved 
it.  Before I left the Mayor asked me what type of cancer it would kill. I told him that we are aiming for it 
to kill breast cancer. We are not aware if it can kill other types of cancer as of this moment.  
 
When I arrived at home, I fell asleep straight away and woke up to the sound of the TV. The news channel 
was on. But I was so tired I could not pay attention. As I was watching my eyes were shutting. Then 
suddenly, I heard the Mayor’s voice. He was saying heaps of things. Then I heard the mayor take credit 
for my work. The work I spent all year on. The work which was not supposed to be public until we knew 
for one hundred percent if it worked or not.   
 
“Oh boy am I angry” I said to myself. I knew the Mayor would try to interfere with my work. I ran to the 
phone and called up my lab partner. I told him the situation and he was also furious, so we were on the 
phone for a long time and we decided to make a public announcement saying that this was our invention 
not the mayor’s. We called up hundreds of radio stations and no one believed us when we told them that 
we created a cure for breast cancer. Until we finally got onto one. We told them all about how the Mayor 
was taking credit for our idea and they were shocked. Then the phone’s starting ringing. The whole town 
went crazy. After they all found out, I got a call from the Mayor’s office. He said how dare we tell 
everyone that he stole credit. He got very angry at us and told us he never wanted to do business with us 
again. We furiously told him “HOW DARE YOU TAKE CREDIT FOR OUR IDEA!” He did not even apologize, 
and he shut the phone.   
 
The next day hundreds of people were standing outside the Mayor’s Office and chanting “HOW DARE 
YOU! HOW DARE YOU!” Even they knew that what he did was wrong, and he should have never done it. 
After a long day of people chanting, he decided to come out and make an announcement saying it was 
not his idea after all, and that we were the ones that created the cure.  
 
I was standing there with my partner, Mark, and I felt a little tap on my shoulder. It was a little boy saying 
that his mum has been suffering from cancer and if we could take a visit to her and try to help her. I felt 
bad for the little boy. I called the hospital, explained the situation, got her details, and rushed to their 
house.  Turns out she was suffering from breast cancer and that our formula could potentially help her.   
 
 It is now the year 2018 and I am proud to say that this woman is healthy because of our formula. Every 
time someone recovers, I feel happy and just do not stop smiling.  My partner decided to travel the world 
and treat people who suffer from cancer. He is now in Belgium where every year more than fifty 
thousand women are diagnosed every year. I decided to stay in my hometown and help people here.   



A President for my country 
 
By Eva Younan  
 
I want a sort of person that can lead our country successfully. I want a person that respects 
everyone, no matter their gender or colour. A person that treats everyone as an equal and listens to 
the people of our country, that’s the sort of person that should lead the country. I believe the 
presidency should go to someone who has a strong vision for the country’s future, has good crisis 
management skills, the courage to make unpopular decisions, and who has character and integrity.  
 
These qualities are important in a president because they make for a good leader. I believe with a 
president with these qualities, the country would be a better place everyone’s needs would be 
better met.   
 
The president should be someone who is hardworking, compassionate, respectful, and would do 
anything to aid their country.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Video Game Creator 
 
BY Gracie McNamara  
 
My dream job is to be a video game creator/designer. This is my dream job because I have always 
loved video games and it would be my dream to create a game for myself and others to love and 
enjoy.   
 
When you are a video game creator you get to do things like coding, drawing, animating, and 
designing, it would be so much fun to be able to do all these things. If I were a video game creator, it 
would be my dream to create a game with an original backstory and a concept no one has heard of 
before. When games come out with an original gameplay and/or backstory, the more likely they are 
to become popular and successful.   
 
I first wanted to become a video game creator when I was 6 years old, at this age, this was when I 
discovered games such as Minecraft. It was my absolute favourite game when I was a child, and I 
always wondered about how the game was created and about the people who created it. How 
happy would they be knowing they made the best video game in the world? Ever since then, it was 
my dream to become a video game creator and I wanted to make a game that people could love just 
as much as I love Minecraft.   
 
If I ever were to make a video game it would either be a horror game or a survival type game, the 
reason I would want to make a horror game is because when I was little, I played a game called Five 
Nights at Freddy’s which is an indie click survival horror game which is loved by millions of fans. If I 
could create a game like Five Nights at Freddy’s (FNAF) it would make my dream come true. I could 
either create indie horror or just a horror game in general.  It would be my dream to be able to be a 
video game designer, so hopefully that is what I will end up becoming when I am older. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Strange Eyes in Ever Grill 
 
 By Jackson Hall 
 
I arrived in this quiet, deserted town that had been said to be a so-called populated area, but the 
town of Ever Grill was so quiet and dead that it seemed like a tumbleweed was going to hurry 
through at any moment. “Why did I listen to the almost perfect reviews” I thought to myself. I 
should have gone with the gut feeling that was lingering though my body ever since I had booked a 
place to stay.   
 
 I walked through the town with an uneasy feeling of being watched. That feeling became more and 
more distinguishable, I started to look carefully around the town and suddenly I noticed a pair of 
eyes examining my every move. The sight shocked me, and I darted into the closest sliver of 
coverage I could find. It was behind a rusty old feeding trough.  
 
 I made my way to the shop front where I had spotted the pair of eyes.” Who or what did those eyes 
belong to” I wondered? I barged open the door and what I saw sent me flying back with fear. A 
huddled group of people were looking at me dead in the eye. From the first glance I could tell they 
were wearing ragged clothes. If that wasn't bad enough holding blunt kitchen utensils and looked as 
if they were ready to use them.  
 
As I stood there, filled with fear, I sensed a gathering group behind me. They wore the same worn-
out clothes and gripped aged utensils. My mind raced to get a grip of my surroundings. I pushed 
through the group of people sending them crashing onto the dusty ground. I got myself out the town 
in a flash leaving nothing but dust and curiosity behind.  
 
Many weeks have passed, and I still have a lingering question that needs to be answered. What had 
really happened that day? I finally had the initiative to research what that place really was and what i 
found made me remember the signs that I had missed while walking through the town, signs that 
only now made so much sense. These signs had indicated that the town of Ever Grill had been 
concealing a place where illegal refugees could stay, safe at last but still fearful. I now suspect that 
the many eyes that had met mine were exponentially growing with fear as I had barged into their 
home without reason except for my increasing curiosity. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Amazing Medical Treatment 
 
By Joshua Angiolella  
 
One dark raining Monday I was working late in a lab in the forest. I was testing on animals like 
Rabbit, rats, and mice to help me find the cure for covid-19. Lots of the animals died from the testing 
every day. I felt bad and sometime sad about it, but I always say to myself that it was to help find a 
cure for humans. I had one more animal left to test on and it was a rabbit. I cannot get this one 
wrong, I told myself, or I would have to kill more animals and that was something I did not like doing.   
 
I tested on rabbit. It looks like it would not have work but then he started to heal. He was in perfect 
shape. I was happy but I could not get too happy yet because I had to see if it has any side effects. I 
put him back in his cage and waited two weeks to see what happen before I could release my work.   
 
Two weeks passed  
 
I woke up and got ready to go to work at the lab. When I got there. There was a lot of cars in front of 
the lab and lots of people. They stopped me to see who I was. I showed them my pass and they let 
me in. When I got in, I saw the man from the government with the other scientists.  One of the 
scientists was saying that he had found the cure for the covid-19. I was shocked. “You did not find 
the cure! I did” I said to the crowd “if you don’t believe me then I will show you how I did it” I tried 
but at first it would not work… but then it worked. The government man said, “Good job Josh. Now 
let’s get started. What country should we share it with, you have until tomorrow to decide.” I was 
grateful that at last all my hard work had been successful.   
 
I decide to share it with the country that needed it most. “The countries that are doing fine will not 
have it”. The government man agreed with me, so we told America, Italy, London Spain, and China 
that they could use my cure. I became famous for finding the cure. I made lots of money and got 
supplies for the hospitals that saved millions of lives.  
 
  
 
THE END 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
By Maison Masri-Chaarani  
 
 
It was my good mate John’s birthday.  
 
I was so excited that I was cooking for him. I was cooking my famous chicken roast. I got all my 
ingredients ready to make the food, but I forget to read the recipe carefully. I had very little time so I 
just rushed and threw everything in the oven.  
 
An hour later I smelt something burning downstairs.  I rushed down there. The chicken roast had 
burned black skin but inside it was raw. No one could eat it.   
 
I was so upset and then I heard a doorbell. It was John and his family. All the guests were arriving.  
 
John’s family walked into the house.  They could smell the burnt meat. “Has there been a fire?’ John 
asked. I told everyone not to go in the kitchen. I had made myself look like a fool in front of 
everyone.  
 
Ok Plan B. So, I did a simple thing. I made a chicken pasta, and I ordered a large cheese pizza. 
Everyone, especially John loved it and that’s how John birthday went.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Time Capsule 
By Gracie McNamara  
 
You have dug up a time capsule from your garden. What does it tell you about their past?  
  
I walked into my backyard, ready to start gardening. I had an old running outfit on so in case they got 
dirty it would not matter. I had a shovel and a small lemon tree to plant into the ground. There had 
been a patch of dirt in my garden that had always been very plain, it was there ever since I moved 
into this home. For some reason, I never felt the need to plant anything in that spot. But today I 
finally wanted to get rid of the plain corner that had been a burden on the garden. I slowly walked 
over towards the patch and started digging up the dirt. After 3 chunks of dirt lifted, I felt a pressure 
that forbid me to stop digging. I tried to push down again but it would not budge. So, I decided to dig 
it up to see what it was. Perhaps it was a wooden plank that was forgotten? Once I had gotten the 
strange box out of the ground, I noticed an old, laminated piece of paper on the front with the 
words written “Time Capsule”. Intrigued, I opened the box to see what was inside. Inside the box 
were strange artifacts that I had not seen in a while. There was a quill with an almost rusted 
container of parchment ink there were sitting on top of a pair of old schoolgirl shoes. “This is school 
supplies from the 1800s!” I thought to myself. There was an old piece of paper laying at the bottom. 
It was entirely filled with the alphabet in stunning cursive handwriting. Lastly there was a small diary 
with several diary entries that were about the person’s day of school. According to all the diary 
entries, her name was Victoria. Well Victoria, I’m delighted to have found your significant time 
capsule.  
  
The End  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Qualities in A President 
 
 By Rahni Kerr-Rodericks  
 
 
The type of person that I would want to lead our country should have a strong drive and vision for 
our country. They would also have different qualities, one of them being equality. Everyone deserves 
to be treated equally and with respect in our country. No matter what gender, race, religious beliefs 
or age, everyone should be treated the same. Being treated equally also relates to kindness. Being 
kind and supportive is a quality that is really important for a leader to have. It can come from doing 
simple acts of kindness like helping people that are less fortunate and not taking away basic human 
rights.  
 
 One of the other main qualities would be confidence. A leader must be confident and passionate 
about what they are doing and the decisions they make. They would also be able to put their point 
across, especially if they have a new idea or any changes they want to make.  
 
 Self-awareness is also important for a leader to have because the better you know yourself the 
more effective you can be. Having empathy is a good skill to have as well because it's a critical part 
of emotional intelligence.    
 
 We need a leader that is willing to accept everyone for who they are. Most of all, we need a leader 
that can run our country efficiently. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The wise cat 
 
By Terri Xia  
 
I returned home at 4pm from my work.  The weather was dull and cloudy. It has been an awful da. 
My job was too stressful. I didn’t understand what my boss’s problem was. I hated my job so bad 
and I was forced to do it. My cat walked towards me, purring softly. ‘When can I get a new job?’ I 
said out loud to myself. My cat stared motionless at me. ‘I wish you could understand how hard my 
job is” I said, looking into his eyes.   
 
The next day was very similar. ‘Ugh! I hate this job so much. It is way too annoying; I don’t 
understand why I was allocated to this one job instead of other easier ones. I feel so annoyed. I had 
to run back and forth to get all the parcels. No one ever has to work as hard as me.”   
 
Every afternoon it was the same. I had a bad day and came home in a bad mood. I would tell my cat 
all my problems. Then one day, something amazing happened. The cat responded to me. ‘Ranting 
won’t get you anything, so quit it’, my cat replied in a clear voice.   
 
At first, I was shocked, but I really had heard it! ‘How are you able to talk?’ I asked.       
 
‘Why can’t I?’ The cat replied.  
 
I was full of confusion. Was I dreaming? There were so many strange thoughts in my head. How was 
he able to understand me and speak? My cat suddenly came and purred softly at me, ‘Just get a new 
job and don’t tell your parents.’ He was right. I should try to get another job. The job I had was way 
too difficult and the boss never listened to my complaints. “Stop ranting about every little thing” he 
said to me.   
 
I decided that before I listed to Cat’s advice, I would give it one more try. I made an appointment 
with my manager to see if I could switch jobs. The answer was NO. I strode back home, so 
disappointed. I walked to my cat and told him ‘I can’t change the job”. ‘Ask your parents if you’re 
allowed to” said Cat. “They might let you if they know how sad you are”.   
 
When I arrived at work the next day, my boss was standing outside the door. He had a long list of 
jobs for me to do. Soon I was collecting parcels, running back and forth like usual. My legs were 
aching. I went home so sad and tired.  
 
I sat down to tell Cat all about it. “I hate this job so much” I ranted. His green eyes gazed at me, 
motionless. He wasn’t saying anything. He was just standing there, staring right at me. I asked if he 
could give me some advice but all he did was stare.   
 
There was no need to say anything because I knew what I should do.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Horrifying Stalker 
 
 By Tijay Chhuon  
 
There is a guy named Bill. Bill was not just an ordinary guy. He was an honest guy that had never lied 
in his whole life. Bill would snitch on a person that would do something wrong. He was that honest.  
 
One evening Bill was having his dinner. While he was eating, he saw someone outside of his window. 
He told his parents what happened, but they didn’t seem to see anyone outside and thought that Bill 
was lying. They were surprised because he had never lied in whole life. So, they stopped trusting Bill. 
He ran upstairs because he was sad and crying.  
 
The next day, everyone found out about how Bill was lying. Everyone but the person that was 
stalking Bill outside of his window last night. Bill tried to speak out the truth, but no one listened. So, 
he ran away where no one could find him.  
 
Later that day, Bill got lost in the woods. The woods were full of trees. It was so thick with tree that it 
was dark. He could hear the sound of a wolf howling. He was so scared that it made him shiver. He 
thought of walking out of the woods and going home.  
 
Bill had nowhere to go. He tried to call his parents on his phone but there was no signal. Bill waited a 
long time. Luckily, he saw a car driving past. He tried to chase after it to ask for help. Luckily for him 
it pulled over.  
 
When Bill walked into the car what he didn’t know was that the person in the car was his stalker. At 
first Bill was happy when he got in the car, but as the car drove off, he became worried. The driver 
took Bill to an abandoned factory in the middle of the night.   
 
Bill felt very confused and didn’t know what was going on. Bill looked around the car and found a 
pocketknife in a cup holder. Bill secretly put the pocketknife in his pocket, just in case, for defence. 
Once the mysterious person got out of his car, he walked to the other side of door. He grabbed Bill 
and knocked Bill out.  
 
A few hours passed. Bill woke up feeling very sore and confused. Bill had no clue what was going on. 
The mysterious person came forward from the shadows and spoke “I was the person that was 
standing in front of your window”.” Bill was terrified and tried to get out, only just realized that he 
had been tied up.    
 
Minutes passed then he remembered about the pocketknife he has taken from the car. But bill had 
to wait for that kidnapper to leave him alone. When he did it was the perfect time to escape and find 
his way home.  
 
It was 3am in the morning, Bill could see no one around him. It was so dark he could not even see 
the walls of the building the stranger has put him in.  It was his time to make an escape by using the 
pocket Knife. After a few minutes of cutting the rope he was managed to get out of the chair and try 
to find his way out. Just when he thought he was free Bill heard a loud voice say “IF YOU MAKE IT 
YOU LIVE! BUT IF YOU FAIL ONE TASK YOU DIE!” The voice shouted through the speaker so loud, it 
made Bill’s ears hurt. The stranger had left a task for him to do.   
 
  
 



Bill read through the first task. “Find the key that fits into the lock and you make it past this test. 
You’ve got two minutes to get it unlocked.” Bill saw that there were a lot of keys, it was impossible 
for him to find the correct door. Bill had an idea.  All he had to do was to put the keys on the table 
and find the only 1 key that didn’t look similar to any others. He tried it out.  It WORKED!  It only 
took Bill one minute and 25 seconds. “Congratulations looks like you got 4 more task to go” said the 
voice. “Your second task is to pass through the fire of death. Try not to get burned. MUHAHAHA!”  
 
Bill got very worried. He could make it through by timing it right. He finally made his move and ran. 
But he was not so lucky this time.it hit his shirt and he almost burnt. “You’re very lucky that the last 
fire almost burnt you to death” said the voice. “You’ve only got 3 more tasks to go. You have to try 
getting past by walking over the invisible floor. You pass you move on. You lose, you get eaten up.” 
Bill couldn’t see the invisible path. It was really hard for him.  
 
Bill was thinking very, very hard about what to do. Did he have to feel the floor in order to walk 
pass? Then he saw a little path on the side next to the wall. Bill started moving very carefully so he 
wouldn’t fall.  Bill finally made it, even though it took him over five minutes. “Well done Bill. You got 
two more task to do. Your next task is to solve the Rubik’s Cube in under two minutes. And if you 
don’t, you’ll face consequences.”  
 
Bill tried to solve the cube. He didn’t know what to do. He tried to think. He had solved the white 
part of the cube. Bill kept messing around with the Rubik’s cube and somehow the red part of the 
cube was solved. One minute has passed. Bill still needed to solve 4 more sides in order to pass 
through, Bill remembered that he watched a “how to solve a Rubik’s Cube” video. Bill tried the 
algorithm and as his hands twisted the cube, he solved it. “What the. I thought you were going to fail 
on that one. I can’t even solve me it myself” said the surprised voice. “Okay you’re on your final task. 
If you don’t do it, you’ve just wasted your time and your life. Your last task is to figure out my name 
using these jumbled words. A.t.s.a.n.c.”  
 
Bill was confused. Bill tried “Santa” but then realize that Santa wouldn’t make sense, He has two 
more tries. Bill tried Satna but that didn’t work. Suddenly he realised the name was Satan. Bill got it 
right! A door opened and he could see the forest outside, so he ran and run back home.  
 
Bill eventually found his way home. Once he reached his destination there were his parents. They 
were angry and grounded him until Christmas. They never believed him when he explained. Do you?   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



I don’t have a dream job yet so for this, I’ll use a job that I 
might want to have in the future.  
 
 By Alexander Ugolini  
 
Video game creator:  
 
One of my favourite pass times is gaming. Playing video games is the easy part, it’s constructing the 
game that is the hard part. I want to be a part of a video game project that will be successful. Some 
of these titles can range from a Nintendo game like Zelda to a more multi-platform game like Grand 
Theft Auto or GTA for short.   
 
It would be a hard task to do alone but between the coders and the designer team, it will be a lot 
easier. I would personally rather be in the coder team since I’m not good at art.it would be fun to 
implement hit boxes, movement patterns and many many more things.   
 
It would be nice to see a project I worked on, be put on shelves, and have my name in the credits 
that nobody reads but its ok because it’s in there. Also, coding is a high paying job so it would be 
worth it in every way.  
 
  
 
Thanks for reading :) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


