
Year 6 have been watching a short music video called 

Titanium by Sia and David Guetta 

(https://www.literacyshed.com/the-music-video-

shed.html), We watched the video over several lessons, 

discussed how the main character, the boy, felt. We used 

the show don’t tell writing technique to write 

descriptions; selected effective imagery to engage the 

reader; wrote short dialogues and then wrote an ‘origins 

story’ to describe how the boy got his powers. 

Perhaps you could watch the video and write your own 

stories to share with us by emailing them to school. 
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The Boy 

 

 

My eye are closed…    

The deadly silence surrounds me. 

Being all alone fills me with agony. 

Fear rips out my soul. 

My eyes are closed. 

 

I get up… 

I can see he dreadful devastation around me.   

Dented lockers lay paralysed at my feet. 

The doors are twisting in fear on their frames. 

I can feel the cold fire burning up inside me. 

 

I walk… 

I ask the walks what happened. 

They won’t answer me. 

They are mocking me. 

Shame strikes at my heart with its sword as I pass her. 

I step outside. 

Shock sweeps over me as I see the police car. 

What should I do? 

Should I run? 

 

Summer 



 

 

THE BOY 

 

My eyes are closed… 

Fear strangles my heart, ripping it to shreds. 

Ripped notebooks, lay like my non-beating heart. 

Sitting up with no pulse, feeling like the king of the jungle had 

devoured my soul. 

So I am the walking dead. 

My eyes are open… 

To see a rampaging rhino ruined my school. 

I stand to get away from this destruction. 

But I see her; I ran through the corridor to see the exit- what a sight. 

I open the door to see… 

 

Ryan 

 

 

 

 



The Boy 

 

 
 

I lay there with my eyes shut, 

has it stopped yet, has it? 

I lay there, it felt like someone  

Had gripped onto my heart. 

The pain made me fall to 

the ground. 

Bullet tears fell from my 

cheeks. 

As I looked up… 

 

I open my eyes… 

It felt like my heart had broken. 

The corridor was as quiet as 

a mouse. 

Nothing, no-one was here, 

except the scattered papers and 

the rubble from the walls.  

I feel like I have a heart of a rock… 

 

 

I get up… 

The sound of cracking  



Plaster was under my feet. 

The walls beckon me closer. 

They don’t answer my questions. 

 Why am I here? 

I need to go now. 

The rubble whispers to me… 

 

I try to listen… 

The creaking doors welcome me. 

Bang, Crash, the sound of plaster  

falling of the walls. 

I head to the door. 

As I push the door open, the  

other doors whispered to me as I left, and said 

stay…  

I walked out the door-forget everything. 

But I know my fear isn’t over. 

 

Lewis 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Boy 

 

         

 

 

 

 
My eyes are closed… 
Deafening silence chokes me. 
My fear was as black as a void. 
My veins were taut, filling with despair, by the second. The devil tore 
out my heart, leaving it hollow. 
I am now the walking dead … 
My eyes are closed. 
 

BANG! BASH! I fall to the ground. TEAR! RIP! The devil is here. Ripping 

paper sounds like a chainsaw tearing the walls apart. Torturing silence 

reaches towards me with is murderous hands. Only choice was to 

follow its call… 

 
Dragging me down the corridor, blood dripping from my shoulder. 
The fear inside me holds me down. Chaos surrounds me like I’m the 
deer and the papers are the huntsman. There she was- the devil 
herself. Dread took over my body and fear brutally gave up.  
 

She stared at me with her beady eyes. She muttered under her 

breath, luckily, I didn’t hear that. Bitter sweet, I know. Dark light 

engulfed me as I approached the doors to escaped hell. They opened 



before me. The walls mocked me as I walked out of the devil’s hands. 

My fear is soothed, but not gone.  

 

Evie 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Boy 

 
 

My eyes are closed… 

Boom! Crash! Bang! 
I can still hear these deafening sounds ringing in my ears. 
Fear grips my heart, I’m all alone. 
My eyes are closed  
 
I get up …. 
Devastation surrounds me.  
Broken books, shattered glass covered the frightened floor. 
Notice boards on the wall are hanging on for dear life. 
 
I walk… 
Creaking walks whisper as I pass. 
Regret pierces my soul as I pass her. 
I step outside. 
The sound of the police siren pierces my soul. 
I can feel my stomach churn like a slithering snake. 
Please stop. 
But it won’t. 
 
Jacob 
 
 
 



 

 

 

The Boy 

 

I listen… 

Should I get up? 

Or should I not? 

I’m deciding, 

Slowly, I get up, 

The smell of paper infected the air. 

I slowly get up and exhale. 

 

Chaos stretches before me,  

Folders, assignments, homework.  

All strewn across the floor,  

All hard work, gone in a flash. 

 

I get up… 

Destroyed lockers lined across the walls. 

Sunlight spotlights corpses. 

Jagged metal torn from lockers reaches out and tries to stab you as 

you walk by. 



 

I listen. 

Calm before a storm? 

I try and walk to the front, 

But the diseased corpses blocked the way. 

 

Blood and guts surrounded those corpses as I try not to be seen by a 

teacher. 

I make it to the door and just make it past the police cars blocking the 

entrance. 

 

Tom 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

The Boy 

 

My eyes are closed… 

My head is full of emptiness. 

I am asleep but also awake. 

Darkness dares me to let fear overtake me. 

It pushes me into the weightless pit of infinite fear. 

Has it stopped? 

My eyes are closed 

  

My eyes are open… 

Chaos surrounds me like I am the deer 

and the papers are the hunters. 

Papers had been strewn around like it 

was the blood of the lockers. 

My eyes are open. 

  

I stand up… 

I have taken over my fear but my fear  

had also taken over me. 



I started walking. 

I looked at her but her fear sent me 

away; it commanded me away. 

I continued walking until the chaos stopped 

until I got to the door. 

I was safe, at least my soul was. 

My heart continued as I got through the door. 

 

I started walking quicker and then I wrenched 

open the door and I was finally free, finally 

away from the prison. 

 

The sun stroked my face gently as I left the 

school. 

 

Brendan 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

The Boy 

My eyes are closed- darkness surrounds me strangling me. 

I was trapped in my world. 

It was like I was walking dead, 

I was clearly confused. 

The light would flicker like someone is touching the switch. 

It is like everyone knows my secrets, 

It is like everything is weirdly normal. 

My walk is silent but deadly. 

I slowly got up and doors randomly shut behind me- 

Looking back there is nothing to be seen. 

Anger made me smash the door open.  

I escaped into the light. 

 

Kyi 

 

 

 

 



 

                                

 

 

 

 

 

 

                           The Boy   

                                                                              

                          I calmly listen, 

 I listen to the wind brush my  

               hair. 

 My eyes are covered- 

                covered from it. 

 Should I open my eyes? 

 As the wind went past, 

 It tried to grab me and 

 pull me away. 

 All I do is listen. 

 

 I got up from my misery. 

 My breathe is hot as fire. 

                My body felt like pure stone. 

 My body is delicate. If I trip 

                and fall I will smash. 



              As I walk down the corridor, 

              the paper screams in pain. 

              As I close my eyes, I fight my   

              demonic spirit when it tries  

              to possess me. 

      

              I see the doors- my 

              escape. 

              She curiously looked at me 

              while she was talking to someone.  

              As I reach the doors, 

              they are beckoning me to  

              come through. 

              I ran past the darkest steps, 

              And the diseased icing that was 

              strewn all over the floor. 

              Then I bounced through the  

              door…. 

 

Lucas 

 

 

              

 



                                        The Boy 

 

 

 

I see nothing … 

Not one piece of it 

Hopefully it has stopped – 

The dreaded thing- like an attack. 

Maybe I can look. 

Can I? 

What should I do? 

I see nothing. 

 

I see something… 

My eyes are open – 

I see the chaos,  

I see the ‘battle field’ just holding up. 

The mess is unbelievable- 

Like a bad sight. 



What do I do? 

I see something very bad! 

 

What do I do? 

Do I walk? 

Do I stay? 

I do not know. 

What do I do? 

 

I walk… 

I take a breath and head down the corridor  

My heart running around my body. 

Walking through paper is tough. 

Hard work- 

I get to a  classroom. 

There she was on the rusty  phone- 

Talking but not heard 

I walk on. 

Coming towards the door… 

Do I go? 

Should I go? 

I push the door and it squeaks like a mouse- 

Then the next one. 

 



The outdoors is calling me- 

but so is the indoors. 

What should I choose? 

 

Outside… 

Sirens screaming- 

Not as quiet as a mouse. 

The trees swaying in the wind- 

This way then that way. 

The door of the school slamming behind me with a BANG! 

Walking on - 

There goes the police car with its screaming sounds. 

I must go on… 

 

Abigail 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

The Boy 

 

A boy is curled up like a dead hedgehog in the midst of a desolated 

school corridor- torn up notebooks and lockers strewn all over the 

floor like fallen soldiers. The boy is crouched on the floor looking half- 

dead.  

 

He slowly stands up but in pain and looks up at his surroundings. He 

sees the corridor and looks puzzled. The boy huffs and puffs and then 

empties his lungs with a huge exhale. His shoulders dropped and he 

looked calm. He walks down the corridor past an old lady who is 

cowering behind a classroom door. As the boy approaches the lady, 

who is on the phone and looks panic-stricken, she says, ‘Help me 

please!’ and then closes the door in his face. He stops, looking 

anxious. He walks away confidently.  

 

He walks out of the school doors looking like a rabbit escaping a fox. 

Then he walks past a car, which is matte black with a red light on top.  

 

Connor 



 

 

The Boy 

 

There he was- still in shock, barely able to breathe for a minute. He 

was not safe where he was. It is that quiet that he can hear his own 

heartbeat. The clothes that he wore where all dusty and his jacket 

was shabby. He has dust in his hair. 

He was stroking the floor by exercising his fingers. He was lonely 

because there was no one there with him. He tried to get somewhere 

to sleep, to comfort himself but he cannot. He was on the floor trying 

to get up but is too hurt to do anything. 

His back started to hurt so he slowly began to stretch. His trousers 

were covered in dust and bits of rubble that fell off. Because he had 

closed his eyes for a long time, he did not know what was around 

him. Slowly he sat up leaning against the door. 

Right now, he has got lots of questions racing though his head. He has 

flashbacks as he looks around the corridor. He is speechless and does 

not know what to do next.  

What would you do if you were that boy? 

 

Jake 



 

 

 

He is Dangerous 

The frightened teacher ran out of the entrance door. “Phew, 

you’re here! I need your help!” the teacher said terrified. 

“What is the problem here?” the officer asked. 

“I was about to start class when an explosion happened. It was 

terrifying! Now the corridor is a mess.” The teacher replied. 

“Ma’am, calm down,” the officer said while reaching into his 

car. 

“Sir, he is over there!”  

The officer turned around to see a boy speeding away on a 

bicycle and replied, “Him? The boy on the bicycle?” 

“Yes. H-him,” the teacher stuttered. “Get him! He is 

dangerous!” 

 

Caitlin 

 

 

 



 

The Night It Happened 

It started like any other simple evening finishing homework and drinking hot 

chocolate before bed. I got into bed, and was about to drift off until… My dog 

started barking like in a horror movie. 

I bolted down the stairs with a cold shiver down my spine. I looked out of the 

window that my dog was barking at. Just then, I saw a flaming light bursting 

with rage. 

Curiosity grabbed me with an unimaginable force, thinking: I can’t believe I am 

doing this, I charged out of the door I sprinted out towards the cold bare woods. 

In between the woods, I panted like a bellow. The sun had set and it was as 

dark as an endless void spinning around me. I started screaming “Help help 

somebody help!” Out of the blue, a suspicious, hooded man shot me with a 

tranquillizer gun. I woke up in a laboratory. I looked around in great confusion 

and thought: where am I? I about to raise my hand then I froze in anxiety fear. I 

dropped my hand and sprinted out of the room but fell asleep again. 

I woke back up puzzled that I was back on the streets near my home. I ran back 

home and my parents were worried sick about me. Through my genes it felt 

like kinetic energy passing through me. The next day it was school and I am 

going to show them bullies what I am made of. They made me fall and then I 

blew up with a massive wave. I exploded and carelessly papers flew around the 

room. Dented lockers lie lifeless and paralyzed on the ground… 

Dominic 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Night It Happened... 

 

I was in my bedroom. I was stroking my dog. He had never been so 

Calm. He was the best dog ever. But then suddenly WOOF! WOOF! 

WOOF! As he left my room, he barked louder he had ever barked. 

He ran into the living room. To the door out of the house. I 

Followed him but then he suddenly stopped. As he barked one last 

Time at the tree I felt dizzy and fell asleep. 

 

LICK! LICK! LICK! My dog licked me awake. It felt there was a needle in my 

back. I checked and sure enough there was one. But there was something off… 

It had a tube attached to it which said serum… What did this mean, did I have 

powers? 

 

My dog was tied to an old, jagged tree so I untied him and grabbed a stick for 

the dizziness was not over so I had to a support. I tied my dog to the stick so he 

could not run away. I walked to my house like a hobbling elder. I was relieved 

after all those hours I was finally going home.  

 

I arrived at my house. Put the dog in his cage (which we never normally used) 

and went to bed. As I was about to fall asleep, my dog barked, I came to check 

but to my relief it was just a squirrel trying to be the acrobat of the forest. I 

went back to bed and said, “Shoo!” to the squirrel and started to sleep again. I 

looked out of the window to see if I had missed my night of sleep but luckily I 

had just the right amount of sleep to restore my energy. 

 

The next day… I woke up feeling better than ever. I walked to the living room 

to have some cereal and watched my favourite show on TV. I stroked my dog 

before I went out of the door, and rode off on my bike. On my way to school I 

saw some squirrels. 

 

I arrived at school actually pretty happy that I could live my normal life after 

yesterday. I was about to enter my classroom when I got pushed by Jeff (the 

worst bully in my school). 

 

I hated him, “Watchya want mate,” he said whilst kicking me. I said I wanted 

him to stop but like always he didn’t listen like always he was stubborn. My 

mind was never my boss but now…It was… 

 

I could not calm down. I had to stop him. I heard the other people laughing. 

BANG! The blinding lights appeared… 

The only thing god could not forgive… 



The lightning that looked like heaven was actually the gates of hell opening for 

you. Death crept behind the bullies and stabbed them with the blade of death 

and then… they vaporized 

 

I woke up amazed by what I did. I destroyed the school. I destroyed the bullies. 

I destroyed the locker I was thrown against by the bully. I felt safe but also 

sorry for all the innocent pupils that had been following the normal routine of 

their life and had been vaporized for no reason. But I felt most sorry for my 

friend. 

 

My life was ruined. 

I was dangerous. 

I was useless… 

 

Brendan 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Day It Happened 

Today was not going to be a normal day. I was so excited because my parents 

were taking me to work with them. They are both scientists and I just could not 

wait to see their laboratory. I jumped out of bed and raced down stairs. I ate my 

breakfast in seconds and got dressed quickly. 

It didn’t take us long to get to the laboratory. I climbed out of the car and just 

couldn’t believe my eyes. There in front of me was a colossal building the size 

of the Empire State building. My mouth fell open in shock. 

Once inside I was even more amazed. There were people dressed in white 

laboratory coats everywhere. My parents had to sign me into the building and 

they placed a visitor badge on my jumper. We followed the signs to the 

laboratory. 

The laboratory was full of different machines that were making buzzing sounds 

as they worked. I could smell rotten eggs coming from the chemicals my 

parents work with. The worst smell was the chemical Thioacetone which smelt 

extremely potent. I glanced around and instantly noticed hundreds of specimens 

covering the worktops. Just at that moment my parents were called away on 

urgent business. My Dad looked me straight in the eye and said “Do not touch 

anything!” 

Once they had left the room I spotted a really cool machine moving a 

fluorescent chemical. I walked towards it and just could not control myself. I 

touched the machine even though I knew I shouldn’t of. I instantly felt an 

electric shock rush through my body. I began to feel dizzy and completely 

numb all over. I couldn’t stop myself from falling to the ground. 

When I finally woke up it was morning and I was lying on my bed. My parent 

explained that they had found me on the floor passed out. They were worried 

sick and wanted to know what had happened. I told my parents that I had not 

felt well in the laboratory but I didn’t tell them the whole truth. I quickly got 

dressed and left for school. 

When I arrived at school I felt a shiver run down my spine because my bullies 

were waiting for me. They pushed me into a corner and started calling me 

names. I crouched down onto the floor and covered my head with my hands. I 

felt so angry! It felt like I was going to explode like a volcano. Even though my 

eyes were closed I could see a flash of light. I sat up and eventually opened my 

eyes. The bullies were gone! I could not believe my eyes. Why did this happen? 

Summer                                      



The Night It Happened 

Tonight, it was just an ordinary night. Every two weeks I go camping in 

the woods with my family. The sun was setting and I was really excited to 

go camping. So we set up our tents, had our midnight tea and set off to 

bed… 

Suddenly… A really loud crunching noise woke me up, what was it, what 

was that noise? I was curious about what that noise was… but I didn’t find 

anything, just an owl in a tree. Then I feel something, a cold touch. I 

became nervous, and before you know it, I was taken down shouting, 

“Help, mum, dad .Help.” I blacked out, but before I fully blacked out, him, 

him a man in a gillie suit, walk over me but I didn’t see his face. The 

blackness was as dark as midnight sky. 

The man was covered in leaves and twigs and a red and white tube in his 

hand, which might have been some sort of serum. 

My parents came to me and picked up but I could hardly see anything, just 

a tiny bit and my legs felt like jelly. My parents took me to my room, and 

put me to bed. Suddenly, I started having strange dreams. I had dreams 

about inside my body, things changing. It freaked me out but whatever that 

serum was, I hope it’s not bad. 

The next day was a strange day because, straight away in the morning, as 

soon as I got up out of bed, I had an electric shock. It was like jump 

starting a car. It was strange but I went to look at my clock and I was going 

to be late for school. I didn’t want to get detention. Aaaah, I was worried 

about being late for school. I rush and rush to beat the time. I brush my 

teeth and then I go to reach my clothes, but… but that’s, impossible. My 

clothes jumped towards me, I must be having a dream, and oh no what am 

I? What has happened to me? 

I run out the door saying bye to my mum, “Goodbye mum.” I rushed my 

bike and for some reason I am pedaling really, really fast. I just don’t get 

how fast, I could pedal, this fast. I got to school and ran down the corridor 

to my locker. I begin to have shivers as I open my locker, I feel like 

someone is behind me.  

“Oh no,” it’s the bully from last week. I turned around and the bully 

pushed me against the wall. I shout to one of the teachers but she was too 



far away to hear me. “Help, please,” the bully hit me and I got angry. I lay 

on the floor like an injured soldier from WW2. I feel scared and nervous. 

A really bright light shone around my body. The bully got scared, as he 

tried to run away. The ball of light grew bigger and the bully… but he 

couldn’t get away. I found out that I was powerful, I had superpowers; I 

was…a weapon… 

Lewis 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Night It Happened 

Dad and I went to the woods for our occasional camping trip. It had been wet 

that day so it smelt damp like a wet dog. It was sunset and dad had started to 

pitch the tent. I was sat there waiting for him to need me (dad is the person that 

likes to do it himself). I head a strange noise but I ignored it. It did it did it 

again like t was calling me. Then I had a spare minute or two so I took the 

opportunity to explore the area. I had to be silent so dad didn’t suspect anything 

suspicious was going on. 

I looked in the deeper darker bits of the wood. I discovered many different 

species of wildlife that I never knew existed. It was starting to get dark; I was 

hoping dad wasn’t looking for me. I was getting hungry so I looked for 

something to eat. I searched and searched and searched for something to eat. I 

heard it again but louder – I found its track and followed it. I heard a call it was 

dad, “Tom! Tom!” I had to go but I wanted to explore - I had to do it when he 

was 

asleep. We had tea and were getting into bed. I pretended to be asleep. In the 

end he fell asleep so I sneak out. I found its track again so I followed it further. 

I got to where it was he loudest. I couldn’t anything – nothing at all. There was 

a rustle in the bushes behind me. I went to look but there was nothing. I think it 

was just a squirrel. There was another rustle. I turned around. Could it be Dad? 

There was a mushroom. Was dad still asleep? Could this be one of Dads 

experiments? (Dad was an irresponsible scientist.) This mushroom was blue, 

white, grey and black. It had an attractive light around it. I picked it up and 

examined it. It looked good but I wasn’t sure if I should eat it. Dad’s food 

didn’t taste nice so why not. In the distance I heard water o decided to wash it 

there. 

At the water’s edge it looked clean so I washed it until I thought it was clean. I 

had nothing to dry it so I gave it a shake. It looked really tasty so I ate it. It was 

damp but it tasted strange. It was a new taste to my taste buds. (Not as bad as 

Dad’s food.) 

After a few minutes, I felt ill – the taste got stronger but I tasted horrible. I 

crouched into a ball not knowing what will happen… there was energy 

whizzing around my body. It went from my head to my toes. It was orange, 

yellow and gold. It was like a storm building up inside of me. 

BANG! My body blew up like a bomb letting out a lot of energy. It was very 

loud – loud enough to wake someone up. (Even a person living in Russia.) Dad 



heard it (even though I caused it). I had fallen to the floor. Dad found me there 

and brought me home. That night I had the strangest dream. Woke up as normal 

and went to school. The bullies came up behind me and pushed me to the floor. 

I had an urge to curl into a ball. I did so and the energy whizzed through my 

body. 

BANG! 

I had vaporised the bullies… 

Abigail 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Night it happened 

 

Lying in my bed thinking about the ‘cool gang’- lately, it is all I think 

about. Suddenly I felt a draft coming into my room like a frozen feather 

landing on chilling to the bone “Hold on a minute I thought I closed all the 

windows in the entire house!” I bounce. I bolted out of bed like a lightning 

strike. I zoomed down the stairs THUD! I landed on the last step I realised 

that the window was wide open. I knew this is Betsy’s escape plan. I am 

already shivering. I fixed my jumper and my shoes on and I raced to the 

forest.  

“Surely she can’t go far she is only a small dog.” I whispered to myself. 

OH, NO! I should have told my mum that I was going out on an 

emergency. I am feeling scared as a bat and out of breath because I had 

been running for too long. Sweat dripping down my face and body like 

steam rushing on bathroom tiles. The deep dark forest suddenly feels like it 

is really eerie and haunting place. It is becoming darker and darker, like a 

carton is closing. I have a weird feeling that someone is watching me. 

I was running in the deep dark forest that made my legs go all funny. The 

mossy forest soon became really slippery. I didn’t see the branch that 

poking out of the tree but then I slipped and hit my head on the branch. 

Then I was knocked unconscious. 

I felt something dripping down my face. As I open my tired eyes I see a 

blurred vision of Betsy lying on my chest. She is heavy like a wrestler. I 

can see the canopy layer above me as the dark mist crept towards me. I had 

a nagging headache that felt like it would last all day. I felt relief at seeing 

Betsy- ‘I can’t believe I have found you Betsy’ and then carried her home. 

She felt like a marshmallow she was that light. 

Later, I woke up and it was morning. I had a strange feeling. It was like 

lightning rushing through my body. ‘I’ve never felt this feeling before!’ I 

started to worry about the ‘cool’ gang and going into school. I became 

angry and rage filled me. Suddenly lightning struck out from my hands. I 

felt scared ‘What’s just happened? Wow! I feel incredible. I can finally 

show those bullies why I am here….revenge!’ 



I walked through the corridor and the bullies were waiting for me. It felt 

like the walls were closing in on me. It made me go sick with anger 

building up in my body like it is going to erupt like a volcano. When the 

bully goes to punch me I instantly stop him. I’m strongly strong! Where 

has this power come from? Then suddenly I felt the same strange feeling 

as before but this time it was stronger…. I crouched. Boom! Crash….. 

 

Jake 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Night It Happened 

It started off like any normal evening. I ate my supper, did my homework and 

sat down to watch some TV. All of a sudden, my Mum shouted, “Tom the cat’s 

missing!” I could feel my eyes well up with tears. I didn’t have many friends at 

school and Jerry my cat meant the world to me. I quickly pulled on my coat and 

raced out of the door to search for my precious cat. 

It was already dark and icy cold outside. I could feel the sharp icy flakes hitting 

my face as I walked. I frantically searched the streets close to my house but 

there was no sign of Jerry. At the end of Police Close there was a dark, creepy 

woods that my parents had told me never to go in. I heard something rustle in 

the Trees. Was it my lovely, brown cat? 

I entered the woods despite feeling like I had butterflies in my tummy. I could 

smell the damp coming from the mixture of mud and leaves on the ground. I 

could hear an owl hooting in the distance. I felt petrified but knew I needed to 

find Jerry. 

Suddenly, my legs began to feel like jelly so I quickly sat down on a nearby 

tree stump. I felt something bite my hand and jumped in horror. I looked down 

to find a gigantic spider. I instantly began to sweat and felt very dizzy. I just 

couldn’t stop it. I fell to the ground and went into a deep sleep. 

When I opened my eyes it was morning. I felt so strange, my body was 

shacking in shock and I could feel my muscles tingling. I got up quickly and 

headed straight home. My parents were waiting for me and I could see by their 

reaction that they had been frantic with worry. I explained that I had been in the 

woods looking for Jerry. I didn’t tell them the whole truth as I didn’t want them 

to worry. 

I arrived at school still feeling anxious about what had happened in the woods. 

To make matters worse my bullies were standing waiting for me in the corridor. 

They started calling me names and one of them pushed me. I crouched down on 

the floor and covered my head with my hands. I could feel the anger flowing 

through my body like I was going to explode. I closed my eyes tightly hoping 

that it would stop. I could feel the energy bursting out of me. Eventually I sat 

up and opened my eyes. The bullies had gone! I could not believe my eyes. 

What had happened? 

Jacob 

 



The Night It Happened… 

I started to do a little bit of homework because I had an exam next week. The 

looming test terrified me while butterflies fluttered and nested in my stomach. 

After that, I trembled to my bed like wind on long water. My bed was warm as 

lava. All I was wearing were shorts so my body, which was as cold as ice, 

could get warm. Then I heard a… thud! 

I immediately looked outside through the window. I quickly ran down the stairs 

then went outside with my dog towards the forest. Should I go? 

The trees that lay on the forest ground were like dead soldiers; they were in a 

warzone. The bushes that I went through lurked from the ground. As I was 

taking my dog for a walk in the path gloomy woods, moonlit shadows silently 

fell across the path like ghosts. The ghostly shadows could not shake my calm 

feelings. 

Suddenly, my dog yelped in fear and bolted through the trees. I felt worried 

because my dog keeps me calm so I started to look for my dog. Where did my 

dog go? 

While I was looking for my dog, I fell over a twig and rolled like a huge rock 

down into a deep hole. As I was falling down, I hit my head… 

… I woke up with my dog beside, me and my dog started to climb out of the 

hole and we started to walk home. As I got home, I went inside; then put the 

dog in the cage. Then I went to bed. 

The next morning, I went to school. After my first lesson, I felt stronger than 

ever. Immediately, I saw the people who bullied me all the time. As they came 

towards me, I tried to run but I could not because there were too many people. 

They grabbed me then pushed me onto the floor. Then I crouched down; light 

came out of my body then… a bang surrounded the room. As I look up there 

was… 

Lucas 

 

 

 

 



The Night It Happened 

It was a normal night. I had just finished homework and was about to go to bed 

until my mum shouted me. I walked out of my room and saw my mum and dad. 

They looked angry and disappointed. I was so confused and asked them what’s 

wrong. My mum shook her head in disbelief. She was angry, but so was my 

dad. They had got a call from my school! 

“You know what you have done!” mum said angrily. 

“You pushed an innocent boy over and didn’t do your homework. You told me 

you did!” dad said. 

“But I didn’t push someone over-” I said before being interrupted. 

“Go to your room and stop your lies!” 

“But I never pushed someone over?” I said under my breath. 

I went to bed. I could not sleep though. I laid there hugging my favourite 

teddies. “I’m going to run away!” I said quietly. 

I had a feeling I was going to regret running away but I still did. I started 

packing 

After I was done packing, I looked around my house, mum and dad were 

asleep. I grabbed food from the fridge then some water bottles. I unlocked a 

window and jumped out. I ran to the local woods. Was this a bad idea? 

I arrived at the entrance of the woods. I regretted it already and I haven’t even 

went inside yet. The trees were bare. The leaves were damp. Twigs were 

scattered on the floor. I ran far in the woods. I sat on a log and thought what my 

parents would think about me running away. After ten minutes I got up and ran 

again. It got darker, why? I then realized the clouds were grey. There was a 

storm, but worse was yet to come… 

It was thunder and lightning! What was I going to do? I did not want to go 

home. What if my parents found out I was gone. I still ran home. It got worse… 

I started to run faster. I was near the exit until… I had tripped on a root and 

banged my head on rock. I was unconscious. 

When I woke up, I was in bed, in my home. My parents had found me in the 

woods. 

“Sweetie! You’re awake! Are you ok?” Mum asked 



“Why did you run away?” Dad asked kind of angrily. 

I ignored his question and went to sleep. I had school in the morning. 

It was morning I got ready for school and finished my breakfast. I could not 

remember what happened in the woods. I got my bike and rode to school. 

I had arrived at school. I was scared of the bully but we made eye contact. He 

started to walk up to me. My heart was racing. 

“Oh no…” I said. 

I ran but he ran to. Everyone was watching… All of a sudden, he pushed me 

over I banged my head again! I was in pain… I crouched down to hide my tears 

and help my head. Then I heard people saying there is energy bursting out my 

body? 

“What is that?” a student asked. 

“RUN!” another student said. 

It was getting bigger as time went by. 

All of a sudden, there was a big bang! There was an explosion! I exploded the 

school… A student asked for help but then she just disappeared like everyone 

else… Where was everyone? I looked up. I saw a teacher; she was calling 999, 

about me? I was shocked and confused. Was everyone a ghost? What 

happened? The worse thing was what were my parents going to think? They 

would be really mad at me… I did not want to go home… 

 

Caitlin 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Boy 

One mild autumn day, family went camping. Their son Tom owned a dog. The 

dog was usually well trained. But the day they went camping, something 

strange happened. The dog usually didn’t bark randomly. But on the day, he 

was barking randomly at the shadows. Tom looked away for a second but when 

he turned back, Bob the dog was gone. 

The boy did his natural thing and went looking for him. He ran and ran and ran 

until he tripped over and blacked out. He woke up in a dim room and heard 

high heels walking towards him. 

“Hello Tom, I am from the USA government, you have been chosen to do a 

test. Do you wish to participate?” 

“Why? When? What test?” Tom had lots of questions. But the lady would not 

answer so he said yes. 

“Good, you will be injected by four needles. Each will give you the power to; 

explode when threatened, the ability to levitate objects, super speed and the 

ability to control these powers.” 

The pierce of the needles was unbearable. He blacked out not long after and 

was woken up by his parents in the morning. At school the following day, he 

walked into a group of year 11s. The boy was frightened and remembered the 

woman and his powers. He thought about using his first but then a teacher came 

and stopped the bullies. 

That day, the boy was thinking about his powers when he accidentally lifted a 

pencil that he dropped on the floor. The teacher was shocked and told everyone 

to get down. The boy was terrified for his life and ran out of the school. 

That night, all the boy could think about was the pure horror in the children’s 

eyes. He thought about skipping school the next day and running as far as he 

could but he practised instead. He didn’t get a lot of sleep that night. He had to 

catch up with a lot of work, his 10000 word essay, his maths work, his English 

and geography homework. 

The next day, Tom was limping through the corridor, his eyes black and back 

curled. He wasn’t looking where he was going and bumped into the year 11s. 

“Hey what are you doing?” said Danny. 

“Yeah, watch where you’re going man,” said Eric. 



“I’m s-s-s-sorry,” Tom replied. 

“Boys lets teach him a lesson,” Danny yelled,” Eric, Denis beat him up.” 

Tom crawled up in a ball and the bullies looked confused as sparks and bolts of 

energy shot into him. They all stepped back as a tornado formed around him 

and glowed. The bullies were blinded by the energy and light. Suddenly, energy 

shot out. Sending everyone in the hall, across the room. The boy was knocked 

unconscious while the bullies were slammed into the lockers. The boy was 

scared but unconscious. A mushroom cloud formed above his head and the 

room went quiet. The BANG! Echoed across the hallway and stopped as 

everyone fled the building. It was a terrible time. 

Tom 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Night it Happened 

It was a normal evening; I was doing my homework .Not like I had anything 

better to do. Whilst I was in my room I had finished my homework but I still 

had to study for a big test. Suddenly, “Bark! Bark!” Bonsie, my dog would not 

be quiet. 

Bonsie became furious; I went to check on him thinking it was an emergency. 

Oh my god, you daft dog! You were barking at a stupid squirrel. 

I went back to my room, but the barking had stopped. Thank god! Wait, where 

is he? From the corner of my eye I saw Bonsie’s tail. He had gone into the 

woods. Oh no, I must have left the living room window open. I grabbed my 

boots and my thickest coat in a rush, putting them on.  

I ran to the first entrance of the mysterious maze filled brown and green poles 

of poisonous death. I reached the beginning of the maze; but as soon as I 

stepped inside my life flashed before my eyes. 

I followed the sound of barking; suddenly a branch fell out of a tree and almost 

took of my head. No animal left a trace as the tree rustled. The squirrels 

chuckled, as they found my confusion amusing. Which made me suspicious- I 

know there was something going on. 

As I was on my journey to find my dog, I came across a cloud of fog. I began to 

stride through the fog; I became even more nervous. I was lost! I forgot the 

direction I was going. As I began to calm down, the fog cleared. “What a 

relief.” 

I had no idea what was going on! But I heard Bonsie, I followed the sound and 

I found him…Bonsie. There was something wrong! When I was there I felt like 

I was being watched. 

I knew I was not alone there was a sound. An extremely creepy sound! It was 

lurking in the deadliness of the night. 

I charged at the sound so it would not hurt my dog… Then suddenly,I was at 

home with two dark bite marks on my hand- the pain was like poison killing me 

one at a time. I began to get up but I had a flashback, a shadowy creature 

sinking its two blood thirsty fangs into my hand. 

I reached to grab a glass of water on the table, but when I reached for it, it 

shattered. I did not know what was going on with me. I lay down on the sofa, 



with my hand facing the table in exhausted. I stared at a fork, and it came as 

quick as a flash retracting to my hand! I must be hallucinating, I must be! 

Ryan 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Night it Happened 

Tonight was a normal night. Eating leftovers on the couch watching tv. I sat 

there thinking while listening to my mum screaming and crying. What was 

wrong? She was sad because she lost her job [as a scientist]. The company went 

out of business about two months ago. “It’s ok mum,” I reassured her as I 

walked up the stairs. It was strange; it was a safe and successful business, why 

did it go out business without an actual reason. 

I couldn’t go to sleep that night, tossing and turning, thinking about the 

business. It was so strange. I got out of bed; I put my jeans on and a jumper, 

and sneaked out. It was only a twenty minute walk. I took a deep breath and 

walked until my legs collapsed. There it was the building… 

I shivered, not because it was cold, because it greeted me with its expectant 

atmosphere. It was overgrown with ivy. Ivy beckoned me with its crooked 

hands. I have bad feeling about this place. Murderous hands choked me, 

shadows stared at me. “Ahh!”I fell… 

Landing on my back with a big thud, a steel panel fell on my face. I got up, 

waking like a duck with the panel in front of me. I thought someone or 

something was going to pop out at me. I walked tenaciously, dodging broken 

glass, climbing over tree logs until I came across… 

“Ouch!” It grabbed me by my ankle, shaking me and staring at me with its 

blood-shot eyes. A pink goo ran down its face and a puddle appeared in front of 

it. It was a fly trap. “It’s alive!” I was the most terrifying thing I have ever seen. 

I’m going to have nightmares for days. It continued to roar and shake me. I 

tried to fight him. Shaking my legs, and wriggling around, I fell. I got up. I 

ran… 

I kept running until I collapsed, going through at least five corridors. I walked 

backwards to see if anything was following me. I stopped and bumped into a 

case, surrounded by shattered glass. I couldn’t see inside because it was made 

out of TITANIUM. It was glowing. I had an urge; someone was telling me to 

open it otherwise there would be a consequences. So I did. Using a wooden 

panel to try and open it. It was sealed firmly. I tried kicking it but it was useless 

so I headed out the room. POP! It just opened. It was golden and shimmering 

and bright. It was calling my name. So I touched it. I fell through the floor… 



I felt the air running through my hair. I felt unconscious and very light. I ended 

up in a room where an operation was taking place. Someone had a knife facing 

towards me. As he was about to lean towards me, I fell again and woke up, 

lying on leaves in the forest. “What happened?” I thought I was fine before a 

force field formed around me. BOOM! Total destruction. “How, what, why?” I 

tried to get up, but things started to fly at me. It was like I was controlling them. 

“Telekinesis!” I was shocked- mind-blown. I walked home- tiredly and slowly, 

I arrived home and ran up the stairs and dived into bed.  

I must not tell anyone … 

I went to school the next morning. I had to go to school. I got changed and got 

onto the bus. I tried to forget about what happened. After a long day at school 

full of work, it was home time. But the teacher came down the corridor saying, 

I have detention. “What did I do?” I was so furious so, I sat down and hoped 

she would go. Before you know it, it happened, the force field again. “No, what 

is happening, no!” BANG! BANG! BANG! 

Evie 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Day it Happened 

 

The day started normally just like any other- food, homework then bed. But not 

today, I had a sudden urge to just go to the forest, so I waited until my parents 

were asleep then I got ready and snuck out the house. I ran to the forest so no 

one would see me, and I ran until my legs felt like they were going to fall off. I 

took her flashlight and inspected every tree and tree stump, the wind screaming 

like a banshee. I saw a flash off in the distance, so I ran there but I did not look 

what I was running to, I fell on a twig and fell like a 100 KG weight right into a 

tree. 

I must have fell unconscious because I woke up and it was almost morning. A 

tree branch was falling towards my face so I closed my eyes and… WHOAH I 

can make things float. I am going to learn to control my powers and save the 

world in a few years at least. But for now, I’m going to train to learn to control 

my powers. 

I started training every night in the forest, picking up fallen tree branches. 

Every day, I got better and better until it became second nature. At the moment, 

we were out of school but soon we would have to go back to school, I have 

always been the kid that would get bullied for liking Star Trek and we go back 

tomorrow. 

The next day, I went back and as soon as break time hit I heard a scream from 

down the hall “HEY FREAK!” Well if it isn’t Chandler my least favourite 

person ever and mixed with his little sidekick, Joey they make a good team. 

This pretty much became the usual thing every day. 

After a couple days of this, I decided that I would use my powers against him. 

So I managed to find out I could use this new thing of imploding, then 

exploding, energy around me. 

I tracked him down at break again the usual. I slowly curl up into a ball the 

screams of everyone around me and then …. Breathe in …. Breathe out …. 

KABOOM. 

 

Myles 

 


