
WibblyWibbly
WobblyWobbly
IdeasIdeas



2



3

Written by Young Pirates 
Illustrated and Designed 

by Evie Warren 

WibblyWibbly
WobblyWobbly
IdeasIdeas



4

FOREWORDSFOREWORDS
We have been honoured to work with such a creative We have been honoured to work with such a creative 
and passionate crew of Young Pirates at the Hackney and passionate crew of Young Pirates at the Hackney 

ship this term. The maturity and thoughtfulness in ship this term. The maturity and thoughtfulness in 
their poems about what it’s like to be a child may their poems about what it’s like to be a child may 
surprise you — they are wise beyond their years. surprise you — they are wise beyond their years. 

Their storytelling skills, especially in their magical Their storytelling skills, especially in their magical 
transformation tales, will have you grinning from ear transformation tales, will have you grinning from ear 

to ear and eager to turn each page. Please join us in to ear and eager to turn each page. Please join us in 
celebrating the Young Pirate in your life and let them celebrating the Young Pirate in your life and let them 

know just how special this achievement is. know just how special this achievement is. 
We hope this book inspires you to imagine boldly and We hope this book inspires you to imagine boldly and 

believe in what you can become. believe in what you can become. 
If you can think it — you can achieve it.  If you can think it — you can achieve it.  

Shevelle, Shevelle, 
Hackney Session Hackney Session 

Leader Leader 
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Ahoy there, lucky readers! We are the kind, Ahoy there, lucky readers! We are the kind, 
generous, and inspiring Young Pirates who’ve generous, and inspiring Young Pirates who’ve 

worked hard (and had lots of silly fun) creating worked hard (and had lots of silly fun) creating 
this exciting collection of poems and stories! this exciting collection of poems and stories! 

At Literacy Pirates, we’ve grown in confidence At Literacy Pirates, we’ve grown in confidence 
by learning, sharing, helping each other, and—by learning, sharing, helping each other, and—

most importantly—having fun. We’ve embraced most importantly—having fun. We’ve embraced 
our differences and proudly carry them with us our differences and proudly carry them with us 

even when we leave the ship. even when we leave the ship. 
Writing this book and becoming published Writing this book and becoming published 
authors has inspired and encouraged us to authors has inspired and encouraged us to 

dream big—and we hope it does the same for dream big—and we hope it does the same for 
you!  you!  

From the Young Pirates From the Young Pirates 
Nyla, Liyla-Alice and Zilan.Nyla, Liyla-Alice and Zilan. 
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The Boy and his Dog 
By Semilore 

A son like a moon 

One day there was a boy name Tayo, 

He loves to play with his dog, whose name is Puppy, 

He loves to play football.  

He likes to score a goal, he loves to – Gebel. 

You can score a goal if you are Debell. 

He loves to smell a beautiful flower, 

His best food is rice and salad.  

He has a friend with my name - Semilore.  

Thank you. Bye. 

 
The Invisible Girl 

By Cortni 

The invisible girl, 
Once a glorious time. 
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There was a girl named Emily, 
And her twin sister – Cheetos, 

Emily got more attention in school. 
And her diary was flushed down the toilet,  

By her evil stepmother and Emily. 
In school, Emily told everybody that Cheetos has a 

crush on Ryan. 
So as Cheetos came, on prom night Cheetos asked 

Ryan to prom, 
Ryan said yes.   

On prom night, Ryan did not show up. 
 

Gymnastics! 
By Niyah 

My favourite hobby in the whole world is gymnastics. 

My best gymnastics move is a cartwheel. That is when 
you put your hands on the floor and then you quickly 

move your legs over your body in a big circle.  

When people see a good cartwheel, they cheer because 
it looks amazing and athletic. Everyone loves a good 
cartwheel because it proves that they have talent in 

gymnastics.  

When I’m in gymnastics it makes me feel excited and 
thrilled to have the chance to try something I loved 
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since I was young.  

As time goes on you learn more and more challenging 
moves like front flips or splits. 

You can get inspired by Simone Biles. Do you know who 
she is? She’s a famous gymnast and lots of people love 

to see her live at the Olympics.  

When I joined gymnastics, I got scared at first, but the 
more I went, the more I realised that it was easy as pie.  

And I got more confident about cartwheels, handstands 
and more. 

The Legends of Timmy and Jimmy 
By Cade 

 
Once there were two legends - 
Timmy and Jimmy the sailors. 

They were sailors, but also friends. 
They fought lots of ships, 

until one day there were enemy sailors: 
Biscuit and Cookie. 

They were great fighters. 
Sadly, Timmy and Jimmy’s fun had to come to an end, 

but their souls still live on. 
I got more capybaras - they were Timmy and Jimmy Jr. 
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They were defeated by the same pirates until the 5th 
and final battle. 

Whoever wins must leave being a pirate. 
Sadly - drum roll - they turned out to be losers. 

They cried. Fun fact: that was my friend. I felt sad for 
them, but they deserve it. 

After that I decided to rule the battle pond. 
HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA! 

I feel my best friend has just given up. 
People hated my friend for sending their capybaras out 
to sea - in this case, to the pond - and took them home. 

He was savage. 
So I did something... I played football. 

My favourite footballer is Ronaldihno, my idol. 
I have two of them, the other one is Mbappe. 
He played for Real Madrid - Killian Mbappe.

How I feel 
By Jawdat 

 
I like my friends, 

But never when they end, 
I like the sky, 

Cause’ it’s up high, 
I like reading in my mind, 

I like beading one of a kinds’, 
I like yoga, 

And playing Toca. 
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I sigh when people lie, 
I cry when I hurt my thigh.

As Fast as Light 
By Barney 

 
Keys are like gems cos you can escape the cops when 

you press the button 
You can play it on any gizmo 
The coins make you faster 

The first basic character is Jake 
The characters are as cool as Dogman 

My high score is as cool as dazzling gems  
You glisten when you escape the cops 

You get faster when your high score hits 20,000 
Mine is as fast as light!
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MY FOOTBALL POEM 
By Gabriel 

At school I play as goalkeeper for my team, 

Our football kit is as blue as an ocean, 

I save goals as fast as a light beam, 

When someone shoots, the first thing I think of 

Is how fast I’ll react and how important it is to win. 

Our school pitch is red rubber and it feels like cold 
blubber, 

My friend Luan hits the ball like if he was about to 
explode, 

My gloves are as black as a cloaked shadow struggling 
to be revealed. 

Sometimes it rains so much I could be baptised. 

The Journey of Football 
By Luan 

 
I enjoy playing football with Gabriel. 
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He is one of the best keepers I’ve ever seen, 

So I give him 5 big booms as a compliment. 

Gabriel is as good as me. 

His shots are as powerful as a bullet. 

My friend is as fast as a cheetah. 

When I shoot, in my head I am like, please go in. 

When I tackled the ball, it was like I just absorbed it to 
me – swish. 

When I am keeper I feel like I am in my own box and go 
into my own world. 

When I am playing I go godly form. 

When I play I hear the parents cheering in the 
background - boom. 

When I play, the duty of the leader is to carry you to 
victory. 

When I score, my team comes and cheers me on and 
congratulates me. 
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FRIENDS 
By Deniz 

Having fun and making memories. 

Facing all our fears together. 

Having water fights, going to trampoline parks, having 
sleepovers 

and pillow fights! 

Eating random things together, buying things we don’t 
need and making poisons 

with shampoo and food colouring, all with funny, crazy, 
brave friends! 

I never EVER wanna leave them. All my days, weeks, 
hours and even years are only spent with them! 

My mind will only go to my friends. My mind won’t go to 
anyone else, only my friends, because they are the only 
ones who make me laugh the most. After all, they know 

me best. 

And they always treat me the best. 

If you ever fall down then NEVER EVER worry 
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because......... YOU HAVE FRIENDS!!! 

They will always be there to pick you up whenever you 
fall. 

If you ever feel lonely, then all you have to do is have 
some patience because soon your brilliant friends will 

come and turn that frown into the world’s biggest smile! 

The sweetest treat anyone can get is to spend a day 
with your friends! 

Travel the World 
By Kirubel 

Travel the world 

A train is as fast as a cheetah, 

Morocco is as hot as a fire. 

French window... 

I used the microwave to heat my food. 

I convinced them to let me go to Spain, 

I delivered my dad to go to Germany with me and my 
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family. 

Doodled on my dad’s work and didn’t go on holiday. 

In real life, I got to play an obby. 

I want to travel the world. 

DISCOMBOBULATED FRIENDS 
By Naomi 

My friend is as helpful as a teacher. 

My friend is as fast as a cheetah. 

My friend is as magnificent as a friend. 

My friend is as intelligent as Einstein. 

My friend is as funny as a clown. 

My friend is as kind as an angel. 

OH no, I feel discombobulated again. 

Time to milk my neighbour’s toaster! 
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SLEEPOVERS 
By Nayana 

Sleepovers are so fun! 

Because in the garden you get to have fun, run and have 
a good time. 

 
When it gets late you get to have pizza. 

As stretchy as a squishy. 

As yellow as the sun. 

Delicious like a party in your mouth. 

Sleepovers are so fun! 
 

Scaring your friends with creepy movies. 

Sleepovers are so fun! 

Scouts Camp 
By Yonis  

Running down the hill as fast as a dragonfly,  

Making burgers from the very start, I felt like a butcher 
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in a butcher’s shop.  

Hearing the campfire sizzling and firing up the 
marshmallows - a nice sugary smell. My mouth was 

dripping like a running tap. 

Pitter Patter... oh no, it’s raining again. 

 
Adventures at Sea 

By Afreen 

Finland was really fun. 
The cruise ship was big and humongous. 

I saw an adventure play area, 
It was called fear of the dark. 

It looked scary and terrifying – really scary. 
Warehouses floating on the sea, 

Like a metal whale. 
Have you ever wondered what the fish thought about it? 

I was feeling zingy, 
I pranked my cousins with stinky beans – dead fish and 

dog food flavour. 
Their faces were funny. 

It is strawberry and mango ice cream,  
spreading softly around the sapphire sky. 

Wind pushing people’s hair to another side. 
Slippery floors and splash waves. 
Peaceful, comfy beds on the sea. 
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Stages of Life  
By Laura 

 Babies cry, toddlers play, adults work  
Babies cry because they need to lie down  

Adults work - they cannot hide... 

Babies live rent free 
Toddlers pay no fee  

Adults pay all fee, nothing is for free... 

Differences X Body Change 
Different clothes, different styles, 

different smells you have 
You get taller - shorter maybe? Teeth grow, 

nails grow too, hair grows  
Different interests! Get better at things like art, 

swimming and other things! 

More friends just like before - Yay!  
New or more worries, more awkward moments and 

dramatic moments, more exams 

Time to hide! 

We get smarter than ever - smarter than a genius. 
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The Movie Night 
by Niah  

As I sit down with my friends to watch My Little Pony 
The Magical Movie, (I don’t know why, we thought it 

would be fun), the door busts open, and it’s my friend. 
For once she brought marshmallows, because the 

popcorn she usually brings makes the room smell like 
a cotton candy machine. SPLASH went the TV as the 

ponies jumped into the water. 

As we munched on our popcorn, BING BONG went the 
clock. It was now midnight and we all fell asleep. 

We were woken up by the smell of my mother’s fresh 
pancakes, as we munched down on them, they all said 

that they tasted almost professional. 
 

School trips, Fifa and Roblox 
By Rowin  

I thought about school trips in year 4. 

I saw school events on the school board. 

I can smell the delicious food and hear the red velvet 
cake coming to me.  
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Kids Mania is a very fun place for children to go, 

You go through to a ball pit and there is boxing. 

Fifa is so good, it just like real football, and when I play 
Roblox, 

I feel like a robot that has unlocked a spaceship. 

Kids vs Adults 
By Talal 

Kids can play video games 
and adults cannot, because they are bad at it. 
In FortNite you feel overpowered like a sword. 

Have you ever played Fortnite with your friends? 
Have you ever felt overpowered? 

You will feel very hyped out, AAAHHH! 
You will not feel bored when playing this awesome, 

magnificent, excellent game. 
Fortnite is like a football match. 

Holiday 
By Sarah 

When I go on holiday, I normally go on train or plane. 
When I go on a train I sit by the window. 
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My mum sits next to me when I am on the train. 
Out the window I see cows, horses, and fields of grass. 

It is fun looking outside. I normally have to sit up to look 
outside. I also like to draw and play games.  

The games I play are hangman, complete the shape, 
and many more. I also get hungry on the train so 

sometimes on the train there is a cafe, so I get stuff 
from it like hot chocolate because it gets cold. 

When I go on a plane it is a short time because it’s scary 
for my dad. I like flying though and its fun! They serve 

snacks and drinks. 

And the toilet is small. All I see outside the window is 
clouds and the sky and sometimes another plane. I like 
going to the airport, because its fun to go somewhere. 

Sleepover! 
By Sabrina 

The junk food was as amazing as a 

Michelin star chef’s cooking.

We went outside, played on electronics, 

Then stayed up,  
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The thundering of my heart when the parents came 
was roaring,

My ears ached from it.

But the next hour we played and ate some wingstop 
and had some hash browns and milkshakes all day, 

And barely go to sleep and the next day we had nutella 
crepes with strawberry and chocolate covering, 

It was sweet as a tub of sugar. 

It was the best, better than the rest. 

And something crazy happened. 

Someone screamed outside! 
So, me and my friends closed the window, 

So we didn’t hear from them no more and we went and 
played and watched TV and ate some hash browns and 

did more activities like play outside. 

Don’t worry that guy is gone. 

But in the end we always have fun. 
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Just an ordinary day of school 
By Abdrahman 

A bubble when it pops 
It disappears into a new dimension. 

A new group of people in Skinners’ Academy when we 
make new friends. 

In secondary. 
Making new friends, 

Getting a fun education in school. 
As a group, 

We went to a place with panorama view. 
It was a landscape. 

I heard that their education and music is very good.

Life is a Maze! 
By Tomiwa 

 
Kids like looking from the narrowest valley  

Which deepens the soul to the deepest ocean 
Which opens the heart 

 
The gentle wind opens the squeaking golden door of a 

light full of freeness and laughter 
 

The begging fireflies on top of shimmering water  
Are the pleasant light that lights up the light of a child 
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Life is a rollercoaster  
It has its ups and downs. 
It’s laughter and sadness. 

 
The library lights up a kid’s whole imagination 

 
Life is a maze for a kid to search  

You can choose which route you want to follow 

Kids know everything 
By Zane 

 
Kids know how to play video games. 

Unlike adults, we don’t have to pay taxes. 
We know how to do math quicker, like a Peregrine 

falcon. 
Work is prison - having to stay there for 12 hours, plus 

overtime. 
We get breaks and get to rest like a lazy lion. 

Kids have a better physique like a powerful Pitbull’s 
jaws, 

Or the body builder named Big Bicep Biggy! 
Have you ever felt like there is a monster under your 

bed? 
At least I know that monsters aren’t real, 
Apart from the gremlins in your closet.
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Bluebell Flower 
By Jennifer 

I walked to the garden. 

I laid down. 

The grass felt nice. 

The sun was so bright. 

I smelt the bluebell – it smelled like perfume. 

It was amazing. 

Every time I walk it is so warm. 

I felt lazy and I fell asleep. 

I was running. 

I was thinking. 

I can hear wind blowing. 

It was so blue. 
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Being a Kid 
By Hayder 

Go on holiday 

Drive a car, not too far 

Flying a plane not too high 

This is an A380-900 

But oh no oh no my engines fall off 

I controlled a new A380-900x 

I go again but SCREEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEH 

MY TAIL IS DOWN 

It was heavy as an ENTIRE CITY in a thunderstorm 

THIS IS IN ENGLAND, UK 

THE UK IS MADE OF ENGLAND, SCOTLAND, WALES 
AND NORTHERN IRELAND 
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I like... 
By Shardaye 

Playing Roblox, because it is fun.  
Going to the park with my sister. 

Being the youngest. 
My brother knowing what I want. 

Getting noodles.  
Getting £10 from my dad every Friday. 

Having fun.  
Having a funny brother. 

The Energy Rollercoaster 
By Angel 

I hate it when I barely have energy even an old person 
could have more energy than me. 

I have the energy of a tired old woman.  
I hate it because I always wake up late for school.  

I can’t even get out of bed when I wake up. Even coco 
pops can’t get me up because of how tired I am.  

If I wake up early, I justly just go back to bed.  
Even my mum has more energy than me.  

If I don’t go to school my mum will get angry at me.  
Well at least I have a bit more energy after I eat lunch, 

but I still barely have any.  
I can’t even brush my teeth when I wake up.  

When I come back home the only thing I do is sleep. 
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MY FAVORITE FOOD 
By Munira 

I love to eat apples. CRUNCH! 

I love to eat ice cream because - waves crashing, 

Children bashing and squawking seagulls 

I love to eat chicken soup because I feel 

Snuggled up in a blanket 
 

I love to drink boba. POP! 

I love to eat dino-shaped nugget because 

It makes me feel like I am running away from 

A triceratops, which is running away from 

The Earth which is ruuuuuuuuuuuning  

Away...from Jupiter! Which is dancing 

Away from a Galaxy, which is running 
away from my very strong friend which is 

Sprinting!!!! Away from the toilet which 
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is hopping away from the sink which is running awayyyy   

From literacy pirates which is sailing away from ME 

CRUNCH!!!! 

 
All Seasons 

By Yoana 

Summer 
Sunny rays, 

As people play. 
Heatwaves hit, 
As the sun lit. 

The shining sun, 
Is super fun. 

Spring 
Flowers bloom, 

Underneath the dark moon. 
Baby’s awake, 

As their mothers await. 
Animals munch, 

On a grass bunch. 

Autumn 
Leaves crunch, 

As the kids eat lunch. 
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Leaves drop, 
With a plop. 

Dry leaves dance, 
With a prance. 

Winter 
Cold chill, 

Upon the hill. 
Snow lay, 
In the day, 

Snowmen sing,  
While the bells ring. 

All seasons 
I like to play every day, 

In every way. 
I am happy, 

When you are funny. 
Seasons are great, 

And when you need fun, you never have to wait. 



Poems from Orchard’s Young Pirates

33

My Generous Family 
By Zilan 

I love spending time with my family, 

because we can have a picnic together. 

I was surprised by my family on my birthday, 

With a lot of amazing and incredible presents. 

I felt blessed and overwhelmed. 

I love having a movie night with my family, 

Because it makes me feel cozy and overjoyed. 

I love spending time with my family, 

Because we go on holiday (Turkey). 

I love spending time with my family, 

Because we have dinner outside together. 

I feel happy and elated. 
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My Favourite Thing About Being a Kid 
By Kayra 

My favourite thing about being a kid  

Is playing football and wandering about in school 
because  

It makes me feel more active in school.  

I love a fierce competition and children bantering about 
in football like an aggressive lion! 

I love tackling the ball and scoring for my team 

And celebrating like a lion finding meat. When I score, I 
have a special celebration. 

When I score, I feel HYPED and EXCITED!!! Like my dad 
at my football matches. 

My team beat Liverpool 1-0. 

They see me as a star scoring away in a porthole 

An enemy was running past me and I NUTMEGGED 
HIM!!! And I scored. 

The whistle sounding like a shrieking bird  
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And the goal sounding like the wind blowing past me.  

Reuben’s Life  
By Reuben 

My favourite food is fish and chips with some ketchup  
I also like pancakes with honey or syrup. 

My favourite thing to watch on tv is Roblox 
I love running as fast as Sonic the hedgehog. 

At weekends when there’s no school I get to stay up all 
night - 

I love doing that! 
I don’t like swimming because it is hard, 

I like trains but I LOVE the DLR because you can see the 
front of the train. 

Went I grow up I’m going to be a train driver 
And also my favourite colour is green. 

 
The Bicycle Kick! 

By Ondrej 

My favourite is playing football. 
I love to score goals like Ronaldo. 

One day I would like to score a bicycle kick. 
That’s when you jump in the air, kick the ball and then 

land on your back. 
Don’t try it if you’re scared of getting injured. 
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Friend 
By Sinteja 

I felt the cold grass touch my hand as my friend hugged 
me and stated, 

“You will be my best friend forever and ever,” 
I smiled and stood up, looking at the fireflies 

everywhere. 
We went towards the firefly field, and we ran around 
watching the fireflies kiss the sky soaring up and up! 
We made fun memories, and when we finished, we 

staggered onto the ground, tired and laughing!  
We went home and played a game and laughed so loud 

that all the birds flew away, it was fun! 
Life is too short to be sad and negative, enjoy your 

sweet life. 

AMAZING EZZY 
By Ezrai 

 2 little teeth  
Oh, how cute  

I will be his cousin forever 

Any day, anytime  
Literacy Pirates  

Is the best!  
To be the best 
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At writing 

My nans cooking 
Oh my gosh  

So good  
Thunder  

Dances, oh my  
Gosh, its blue  

Like glue 

My pen never dies  
Just like me  
In my game 

Duces 

People say 67 
What’s 67  

67 you  
67 me  

I play my game  
I speak 

Today I play king ball 
I get to king, king, king  

Wit my bling, bling, bling  
Get out you lazy pig  

Till I win, win, win 

School wasn’t the best  
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Just like my food  
Time flies by

Like when I go to Jamaica 

Fly, fly, fly  
Till I get to  

J-J-Jamaica, then 
Cry, cry, cry  

When I leave  

Jamaica, my home country 
I feel like I’m in 

HEAVEN 
OMD, praise 

FOOD IN THE FIRST PLACE!!!!!!!!!!!! 
By Natalie 

I really like eating at home, 
My mum always makes a tomato soup, 

And it’s very good, 
Because it has carrots! 

I feel warm, 
When I eat dinner, 

It’s the best thing ever! 

My favourite places, 
To eat, 
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Are... 
McDonald’s, 
Burger King, 

And KFC! 
It’s mostly because, 

Of the, 
Chicken! 

But sometimes it’s too... 
OUCH! It feels like my mouths on fire! 

My favourite food is... 

MOCHIS!  
Because it’s chewy, 

And, 
Sweet! 

But once I choked on one sadly... 
But it’s still my favourite food! 

I like eating eels, 
But sometimes, 

I swallow the bones! 
YUCK!! 

But overall, it’s good, 
If there were no bones! 

I like eels, 
Because it’s good, 

With the, 
Skin! 
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And “crunch!’’ 

Mushrooms are juicy, 
And good! 

They are one of my... 
Favourites! 

I like boba, 
It’s poppy, 

And the black balls are good! 

 
FUN FOOTBALL 

By Eisa 

My name is Eisa and I like to play, play, play. It’s my 
nickname. 

Football is my hobby which I like to play, play, play, play. 
It’s my nickname. 

The shoes I like to play with, they’re my favourite, they’re 
called Puma. 

Play, play, play. It’s my nickname. 

When it’s raining, I don’t like to play because it’s slippery. 

Play, play, play. It’s my nickname. 

Fun is my hobby, fun is my thing, fun is my everything. 
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My Minecraft 
By Giacomo 

I like to PvP with my friend Sean 
Who is annoying but fun  

 
I like to play survival mode with my dad  

even though he is slow like a snail  

I like to set traps for my dad to fall 
into like a door TNT minecart trap  

That will blow him to bits 

I like to complete challenges like 
killing the wild wither storm 

I like to kill lots of skeletons 
with a spear because I have  

No fear!

 
I LOVE OR I HATE POEM 

By Ifrah 

I love, 

to sleep, playing makes me feel sleepy and calm it’s like 
I’m in a new world.   
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I hate, 

to wake up, it’s so dark but if I turn on the light it’s like a 
bright sun. 

I love, 

Food, it’s so nice, then I eat it and it takes me on a 
smooth ride. 

I hate, 

school in the morning, it’s too early when I’m going to 
school. 

I hate, 

to go to sleep when I’m not tired, I only like to go to 
sleep when I am tired.   

I love, 
to play, it’s so fun and makes me feel happy. 

I hate, 

when my mum or dad make me do sport, as I don’t like 
football.  

I love,    
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to play whatever I like, as it’s so fun.  

I hate, 

when someone tells me I can’t play anymore. 

MY NAME IS IFRAH!!! 

 
What I Don’t Like and What I Do 

By Helathie 

Sometimes my siblings and I don’t get along 
They can be a little annoying 

I love my iPad 
I love pizza 

I dislike school 
And they make me sad 

I can never be glad 
I might get into a fight 

And I am not always right 
I wish they were nice 

Maybe not too many fights 
I can finally be right 

I will be happy without a fight 
I like my siblings for not a lot of things 
For their cooking or for their playing 

Sometimes they were right 
I might be a little glad 
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I love music 
It buzzes in my ears 
It calms me down 

Ends my frown 
And I can be a little glad 

I love me 

 
My Cat 

By Freyja 

I love it when I’m not sad because of my cat. 
My cat is funny.  

When I got home I was a bit sad but my cat came to 
me, 

Then I was ok but sleepy,  
So I went to sleep. 

My cat was on top of me, 
And I loved it. 

My Favourite Things 
By Michelle 

I love it when I pillow fight, I noticed that I love doing my 
friends’ hair. I remembered that I watch K-Pop Demon 
Hunters movies. I began to feel the fun because at 1’o 

clock I could not sleep because it was so fun. 



Poems from Queensbridge’s Young Pirates

45

I was surprised by making presents for my friends. I can 
see my friends and me playing games, the presents I 
made were bracelets and they were different colours, 
like pink, red, blue. They were shining as the sun, my 
friend asked kindly to see a surprise for my different 

friend. 

And I made food because they were hungry, me and my 
mum made pizza. They were hungry as a shark and the 

pizza was small because they ate fast as a lion. 

Clacton-on-Seagull 
By Henry 

The beach was so fun, I watched the fish, I watched the 
rocks, I didn’t want to go back. We had to go since that 

was not the beach we were going to at all. 

We walked, and walked, and walked. Finally, we were 
there. The beach was so big, there were so many people, 
there was so much food. I didn’t want to go back. There 
were so many hungry seagulls eating everyone’s food, 

but we didn’t go there. We went to the arcade, where we 
played, and it was so packed. It was reasonable since 
it was so big, like so big, bigger than a house, I didn’t 

know why. There were so many people playing. There 
was a play area, I went there, and it was sooooooooooo 
big and so fun. We went out of the arcade, and we got 
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some food. It was good. We went to the beach, and it 
was kind of a mistake since my sisters food got eaten 

by a seagull. We went on a big toy train for 20 minutes, 
I was enjoying looking out. After that, we walked home 

and slept. 

Second day, second arcade. That means that we went 
to another arcade. It was a lot smaller, but a lot nearer, 
and it was just a bit fun. My sister went on a ride, and it 
was so big, she went so high and we left. Second day, 
second arcade, first McDonald’s. We had a big meal, 
we ate and we were happy. Second seagull who ate 

people’s food. 

I did not go outside, I went inside. We were so happy 
and we enjoyed it. 

We went home and we kept thinking that it was a 
dream. If it was it would be subpar but it was not. 

 
Malaysia 

By Charlotte 

It was very high. 

It was super long. 

It was exciting. 
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Flying in the sky. 

As we were flying in the sky, 

We were landing on the bumpy road. 

It was hot, hotter than you think. 

I was annoyed when I had to sleep. 

When I went back, I had to play my brilliant violin to go 
to exams. 

What I Want To Be 
By Tatum 

Some people want to be a dancer, 
But I want to be a footballer. 

Being a footballer requires hard work, 
So get in a park and work hard. 

You do have to run, run, run 
Who knew football could be so fun! 

Just kick a ball around 
You don’t even have to get out of town. 

Some people want to be a dancer,
But I want to be a footballer. 

Football is fun, but it could be hard. 
Don’t be sad. 
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Don’t be gnarled. 
Be careful you might leave your ball behind! 

Sometimes it could be hard to find! 
Some people want to be a dancer, 

But I want to be a footballer. 
Every day I practice. 

Every day I work hard. 
Every day I push my limits. 

Until I can no more.          
 BECAUSE I LOVE FOOTBALL! 

Football is famous, 
But I don’t care. 

Because as long as I play, 
I could play all day. 

You could learn new tricks, 
Earn ticks. 

Get a ball and kick. 
But most of all... 

HAVE FUN! 

Because when you’re older 
You get less athletic 

You cannot play anymore.  
So be you. 
Do more. 

Show them you’re the best 
Focus on you. 
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Not the rest. 
 

Some people want to be a dancer, 
But I want to be a footballer. 

Learning at School 
By Selimhan 

 
I can see reading books, 

Teachers are yapping, I can smell nothing, 
I can do algebra,

2+a=8 a = 6 
I am great at math and geography and history, 

I’m a Muslim and I’m Greek Turkish,
I go to the mosque, read and play,

I go Queensbridge school,
My favourite game is FC26 and roblox.
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Arsenal 
By Arman 

I like playing football. 

And I like running as fast as I can so no one can tackle 
me, and then pass or score. 

To learn new skills, we do teamwork. 

And I am in the Arsenal stadium, and there were 
100,000 million fans in the stadium - as busy as a city. 

I hope who wins and who doesn’t... I hope Arsenal win 
but not PSG. 

I can smell some French pizza or the Arsenal pizza and 
chips. 

I am watching the Arsenal football match. 

Arsenal vs PSG - and watching the players. 

I can hear the cheering and the whistle when they get a 
red card or a yellow card. 

I feel happy, and I must’ve felt strong and brave. 

I noticed that there were no slide tackles. 
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And the football match starts at 7:00 and ends at 
10:00. 

And Arsenal won the last final league cup, and I felt 
joyful. 

Suddenly I cheered - ah ah ah! 

There is a final football match: Arsenal vs Tottenham 

Arsenal looks like they are scoring… and they score! 
 

Life of Messi Start to Finish 
By Messi 

One thing about being a kid is that it’s very easy, 

you don’t have to go to work, 

you don’t have to wake so early, 

you just get to relax allllllllllllllll day. 
 

My favourite thing to do as a kid is play and read, 

most of the time I play football.  
My favourite food is pizza,  

if I am not playing football, I normally play outside with 
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my friends allll day long. 
 

My favourite football player is Cole Palmer and Pele 
and Ronaldinho.... 

 
The Amazing Poem About Friends 

By Anthony 

I like picking yellow flowers because it reminds me of a 
golden sun, and I am allowed to go to my friend’s house. 

He stares at the same tree every time. I always ask him 
why he stares at it, but he doesn’t respond. 

He calls me the repetition god. 

I like eating chocolate and vanilla ice cream  

Sometimes I get confused at my friends, 

Because they go crazy after slushy, and when I eat it, I 
can’t even eat it - 

Because when it’s summer it melts. 

I can only eat it inside my house. 
I pray for the ice cream truck to park next to my house. 
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Why We Need Friends 
By Cyprus 

Hello there, 
You might think kids are cute, funny, caring. 

But no! 
Kids make your life hell or worse! 

Kids are the last thing you’ll want in your life. 
They’ll make you cry, that is why you need something 

called a friend. 
But of course, 

I’m not forcing you to listen to me. 
Unless you know you want to sit alone eating ice cream 

and watching a sad movie by yourself or something. 

My Dream Car 
By Kevauri 

My dream car... 
My dream car is a blue car with six seats 

With wings and an AI to help me eat healthy stuff 
And outside there are people with robot dogs. 

 
My car will be shining 

And my car can time travel.
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Roblox 
By Kaan 

Games are fun! 

Roblox is a game with billions of players 

On Roblox you can make your own character 

I like Roblox because there are things that are hard to 
get 

I’ve played Roblox Fruits for 1 year 

I’ve played Rivals for 1 year 

I’ve played steal a brain rot for 2 months 

I like games so much that maybe I can make my own... 
My sister first told me about Roblox 

My friends taught me about Blox fruits 

My friends were better, then I joined, now I’m better 

My friends told me about me about rivals 

On Roblox I have 680 friends all over the world 
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In Blox fruits every different island there’s different 
music 

Some island have slow, calm, upbeat music 

When you trade there’s a cool beating music  
 

I’ve played Roblox for 6 years 

I’ve played Blox Fruits for 1 year 

I’ve played Rivals for 1 year 

I’ve played steal a brain rot for 2 months 

My sister first told me about Roblox 

My friends taught me about Blox Fruits 
My friends told me about Rivals 

Roblox is as fun as YouTube 

Roblox is as fun as movie nights 

Roblox is as fun as eating Wingstop  

Roblox is as fun as playing with your friends 
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BEING A KID  
By Skye 

I like being a kid because you don’t have to pay taxes 
which are sooooooooooooooooooooooooooo boring.  

You also get to go on rollercoasters at Adventure 
Islaaaaaaaaaaaaand!!!!!!!!! 

Also, I don’t like paying for anything really because my 
naughty older brother will steal it all. 

As a kid you get to try different things and adults have 
to work for nine hours each day! 

As a kid you can have sleepovers and tell each other 
secrets. 

Being a kid is so fun especially with my best friend 
Emily!         

 
Football Match 
By Tiffany-Rose 

I can see people. 
I can smell the engine of the train. 

I am feeling happy about the game. 
I’m jumping. 
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I’m thinking about my game. 
I can hear the train loud. 

I thought about if I could win the game. 
I wondered if I would score a goal. 

I hate it when we lose a match. 
I love it when we win a game. 

I noticed when I play against this team we win. 
I realised ‘What if I don’t win or score?’ 

 
I couldn’t believe I scored a goal! 

I was surprised by the other team, 
I wondered whether they would score a goal. 

Would we lose? 
I was upset when the other team scored. 

I didn’t see how we let them win. 
I wished we won. 

FRIENDS 
By Victoria 

Forever friends side by side, 
Ready to do everything  with you. 

I will be your friend for an eternity, like a star in the 
universe, 

Every step along the way, every day. 
Never out of your sight, 

Determined as dust to be with you. 
Spending time as friends, to the end. 
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Friends 
By Shemilore 

Friends get along, forever,  

Ready to face anything together, 

Everlasting friendship, 

Never leaving each other’s sides,  

Bold forever together, 

Singing like divas forever and together, 

Friends are like your eternal sun! 

They stick to your side, 

They go on play dates with you, 

Friends are one of the best things ever, 

FRIENDS. 
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The Biting Crab  
By Leshenay  

I was afraid to touch the spiky red claws from the crab. 
Even though it was as small as a bug. 

I ran away from the scary crab and sand got all over my 
feet. 

As the crab chased me, I ran like the wind. 

I could hear the noisy wild wind from my speed. I 
started to get anxious and scared. 

CRACKKK!!! 

Oops, I accidentally stepped on the crab!  

AHHHH!!! 

It pinched me! 

House 
By Namil 

I am in the classroom with kind friends  

I can see the water slide 
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And many people go there you can’t share snacks with 
your friends 

Because you can get in big trouble with the likeable 
teacher 

You can’t drive a car yet because you don’t have your 
licence 

Only adults can drive not children  

And no one cares if you’re shouting like T-Rex  

And don’t make noise because you can get in trouble 
with the teacher  

And no sharing fruit with your friends 

It ended at eight forty    

Then you can go back home, it makes you feel happy 

Then you can breathe you can smell fresh air outside 

You can stay on your bed and have some break and 
some snacks 
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 SLEEPOVER! 
By Nevaeh 

AM NEVAEHHHH! 

Am 9 years old almost 10 YAY! 

l hope you enjoy…… 

I feel scared when my friends tell me a scary story in 
the sleepover. 

I smell fresh sweet cupcake that my mum made in the 
sleepover. 

 
THE SLEEPOVER!!!! 

By Adeena 

Hi, my name is Adeena and I’m 10, and I will be talking 
about my sleepover. 

I’m learning new things with my friends, 

I can’t wait to go into the Airbnb. 

I can see the colourful workbooks and I feel excited and 
party and happy. 

At the sleepover I could smell the sweet, salty crispy 
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popcorn. 

The people that I’m going to have a sleep over with 
are... 

Anjola, Leschaney, Nevaeh, Tiff, Skye, Kamilah, Hannah. 

I could see the iPad.  

We played Roblox, Do Not Call at 3am, Bare Avenue 
Brookhaven, Dress to Impress, 99 Nights in the Forest.  

We watched a horror movie, Pennywise at 3am.  

We played Roblox again and watched another horror 
movie, The Babysitters 3 and 4. 

I was not scared... but deep down I was terrified. 

Then we snuck to the Westend and rode an electric 
scooter 

...And we played hide and seek at 5 am.  

We shopped at the mall and bought McDonalds, 
KFC, Wing Stop, Popeyes, Daily’s Fried Chicken and 

Starbucks. 

I was so happy. 
Byeeeeeeeeee6666677777
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FRIENDS ARE FOREVER  
By Chioma 

Friends are always at 100 percent 

Friends always keep their promises  

Friends are royal and loyal 

Friends always try to cross over 

But a boss always takes over 

Friends have sleepovers with bustling music 

Friendship has no rules 

Friendship is like standing on a cloud full of candy 

(Friends can never go wrong) 

Friends are as sweet candy 

FRIENDS ARE FOREVER 
Life as a kid 

By Kamilah 

Pancakes for breakfast 
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Golden brown waffles 
Mountains high and hills that rise 

Friends together 
Don’t always stay forever 
Playing in the playground 

With everyone outside 
Nothing was bad 

Even when we were sad 
Our friends cheered us up  

When we played we laughed  
Hahaha 

We would play with each other 
Until it was time to go 

When the day was over 
We would sleep ‘til the sun rose 

To start the day afresh 

At my SLUMBER PARTY...... !! 
By Anjola 

Hi, my name is ANJOLAAA 

You can of course be pretty and BE CUTE  

I HAVE FRIENDS, and they are the kindest people I 
know  

I like to have slumber parties 
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Play fun games and stay up until 3 in the morning  

Do my baking with BESTIE NEVAEH and my other 
friends 

But NEVAEH is the best at sleepovers, so it is at her 
house  

I watch scary movies, have dances battles to songs and 
vibe with my friends, 

Do the viral tiktok challenges  

WITH MY BESTIE! BFF Lesceany 

My pink fresh cupcake smiled just like the sun, but it 
was like a pink little heart   

LESHCEANY AND NEVAEH MY MELODY AND HELLO 
KITTY TENS AND MEEEE DORK diaries and ADEENA 

TINKERBELL GOODIE BAGSSS!!!! 

Like Being a Kid 
By Theo 

Being a child is like a fox alone on the street  

You can feel the wind hit your skin, you can hear on the 
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street, 

Taste different food all the time. 

You can see your friends at school, 

Five times a week. 

It smells like the high mountain, 

Playing football like being free. 

Dreaming is like going back in time with your 
imagination, 

Going to the beach is like having the time of your life. 
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With the Clouds 
By Sarai 

It feels like a dream while eating whipped cream, 

As I flap, I rap with a cap, 

While jumping on a gymnastic beam with  

Big and mighty activity. 

I feel like a spy, I can’t be controlled as I fly, 

While doing flips I play tricks, 

While I play sport, people make forts, 

Having fun living and don’t have to fight, 

Happily, shining to God and lots more to see sparkling. 

As I boom! Wack! And Wiggle! I start to scribble, 

Seeing the world sparkling, 

Having fun, no matter what I do just living life and flying 
like a grebe, 

Seeing a boy play violin I also love to swim. 
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What Dreams Hold 
By Kerem 

While kids sleep like angels 

Adults wash their minds of everyday 

Like a crazy maniac 

In your futuristic dreams 

You can scream as loud as a whistle 

In your beautiful dreams 

You can fly as high as a plane 

In your weird dreams 

You can transform into what you desire 

Maybe a shark  

Maybe a flying dog 

Or a fire breathing crocodile  

It doesn’t matter 
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Even a laser eyed frog 

And then you wake up 

But you will visit that mythical place again 

Sometime again 

 
The White and Red Tiger! 

By D’Neisha 

The shiny tiger is glaring at me. 

My drink is fizzing. 

The orange, shiny cheetah is glaring like a dinosaur 
and roaring like a tiger! 

My family is important like my heart! 

The mouth breathes out like cold air. 

The lion is staring at me, 
and their eyes are glowing at me! 
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I LOVE SPORTS DAY 
By Joel 

Every sports day, we would start stretching in the 
sunshining morning. 

It’s right close to the church, children are screaming loud 
and proud like a football crowd, saying, “we are going to 

win” and my team said, “we’ll see about that.” 

The field was fresh green grass, but we were playing 
the game Stuck in the Mud before we started doing our 

main focus. 

Some people were doing some exercises before we 
started.  

As we were playing, the blue team were planning 
something mysterious. As the fun began, they were 

standing there nonstop, watching with a mysteriously 
large smile as the kids in the purple team, and the ones 

in green, red and blue teams were in a tie.  

I am in the green team, and we are thinking of a plan. 
We have an unstoppable force and nobody is going to 

stop us.  

The red team had an unbeatable performance in the 
finals. 
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FOOTBALL! 
By Amelia 

Balls flying in the air like they don’t care.  

In your thoughts, you can hear people screaming your 
name. You can hear people saying “Sophie!” like a gold, 

gleaming trophy.  

What would you do if you were playing football?  

Would you play on a field or play in a hall, just having 
fun like I always do? 

The balls were glowing like a shooting star.  

The hard balls banged into the legs of the people; it was 
as hard as a rock dropping to the ground.  

These bright sparkling balls clicked to the goal, I posed 
as I scored the best goal! 

What would you do if you scored the best goal? 
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SPORTS DAY! 
By Kemari 

Imagine that you’re in your own Olympics world and 
you’re about to run to get a trophy, putting all your effort 
in. You have been practicing, making your team proud. 

They are cheering for you, giving you motivation. 

You’re running as fast as a cheetah, making sure you 
are first place. Passing the finish line, everyone is 

shouting “You’re the best!!”. It gets you hyped for the last 
round, you’re going up against the fastest people in the 

school... 

They call your name up. You’re so nervous, waiting at 
the start line, thinking “are you going to win or not?”. You 
look back and see your uncle and mum cheering you on 
(realising your uncle is going to give you £20 if you win). 

They count you down... You’re running ANDDDDDD 
YOU WINNNN! 

AHHHHHHH! AHHHHHH! AHHHHHH! AHHHHHH! 
I won, oh my God I actually WON! I run over to hug 

my parents. I even asked one of the fastest kids in the 
school “am I faster than you”?” and we made a solitary 

agreement that I am faster than him. 
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Day in School 
By Artem  

Being lazy like a log 
Slipping to the bathroom 

Buzzing sound of brushing 
Flying to the kitchen 

Eating breakfast like a vacuum 
Teleporting to my room 

Tucking everything on me 
Looking like a messy star 
Jumping out the window 

Hopping straight on my bike 
Barely looking at all 

Coming through the gate  
Spawning my bike on a parking slot 

Climbing on the door 
Juggling on my chair 

Thinking about my tasty meal 
People jumping out of their seats  

Yapping too much thing 
Paper planes flashed around the class 

The clock hit our break time  
And the class whizzes outside. 

As I get the basketball  
Break is already over  

I threw it away 
Going back to class 

Settle down before the teacher
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 Getting a book to write a lot   
Lunch time came 
Everybody got out 

And the door nearly bashed my head 
The match had started 

I got ball back again 
And scored another goal 

We got called to go to lunch 
As I get my food  

I start munching straight away  
Coming out of the hall 

Lunch is finished 
Classroom is waiting for us to come  
To sit down and start the questions 

They are hard  
But for me it’s too easy 
Home time had arrived 

I get my clothes  
And left the school very quickly 

With my bike straight home  
Wash my hands with soap 

Taking my clothes off   
Settling on my chair to play games  

On my computer..... 

 The End 
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The Jolly Elf  
By Baiza 

Feeling like a jolly elf 

Feeling like being myself 

I wish I could be in my bed. 

Cozy, wrapped up like a ball, floating on a cloud full of 
sleep instead 

I wish I was on a cloud full of sleep. 

I wish I was in a wonderland and seeing all the candy I 
can’t even count up. 

Floating through the solar system, imagining that there’s 
aliens. 

A secret I can’t even hold to myself, so I just let them 
know, telling them funny stuff. 

Me being a kid... 
By Maddie 

Playing the keyboard as I crash out, 
But then I pout. 
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Playing for hours, 
Feeling like I have powers. 

Playing for years, 
With some tears. 

Literacy Pirates is the best, 
As I am a guest. 

I’m the beast,
To the least. 

Since I’m the best, 
I like to jest. 

I like to dream, 
As I am a team. 

Silly fights with my friends, 
Are so cruel, 

Like baby drool. 

The Beach  
By Michael 

The sand as hot as the sun, 

Saying goodbye before the moon comes,  

Eating chips as hot as an oven,  
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Talking to the waves at the edge of the beach. 

Coming out of the water like a soggy fish,  

Digging sand to find a seashell, 

Seagulls flying over me, 

Sitting directly at the sun. 

A Long Journey 
By Marlon 

As hungry as a man with heatstroke, as lost as a blind 
person, terrain stretching for vast distances and I was 

foolish enough to keep going even though I don’t know 
the way. “May God lead me,” I said desperately. I went 
on for too long, how disappointed I was when I found 
out that it won’t stop. “There is still hope,” my mind 

says to me, but I don’t feel too sure yet. There is not a 
building in sight, so I had to go on for a mile or two. I 

knew I could still get the flu with how remarkably cold 
it was. I felt like I had gotten hypothermia, my heart 

beating slower and slower every beat... 
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The Day I got In Trouble for Nothing 
By Neriah 

I was coming to the cafeteria 

to eat with my friends,  

Suddenly, a girl named Luna told me a funny joke 

Accidentally, I dropped my light-yellow water bottle and 
laughed loudly,  

Everyone was looking at me like I was being weird. I felt 
embarrassed, but I didn’t really care - it was not like I did 

anything worse?  

I panicked as one of the janitors came to me. I didn’t 
think it was my fault. One of my friends stopped by, her 
name was Keisha. I was still nervous. I told Keisha that I 

would come back in one minute. 

But then, she walked past me and looked at me in a 
mysterious manner 

 I was confused and surprised. I was also glad that I 
didn’t get in trouble. I forgot about the loud, strong voice 

she had.  

I got my food and sat down. It was the same old food 
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everyday (stew). It was horrible. Luckily I had a juice box 
with me, I talked with my friends as the same janitor 
came to me. She whispered in my small ears “come 

and clean with me.” 

I got nervous a bit because did she not just walk past 
me earlier? And she secretly whispered to me - It’s not 

like she’s going... to do something to me? 

I laughed and cried at the same time once again as my 
friend Keisha told me a funny story. It was called “my 

chocolate fell out of my hand.” 

“It’s silly right?” Keisha tilted her head as if she was 
trying to sign something, I turned back- 

And..... THE JANITOR CAME AGAIN! I panicked once 
more, and she said something to me again: “Hurry up!” I 
rushed with my dessert and came to the janitor, “come!” 

She showed me a stained book with marks with dark 
ashes and cobwebs, 

I said curiously, “why are you showing me... this?”  

“Because I am a...” 

WITCH. 
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New Friends! 
By Nyla 

Making new friends at the park, 
Children having fun until it gets dark, 

Green trees swaying in the breeze, 
Walking to the park, strolling on the path, 

 
Playing hide and seek, 

Make sure you do not peek! 
Races with friends, 
First one to the end. 

Art competitions, 
Always winning, 
Always losing, 

Cause I’m the one with the bad drawings, 
Always painting a portrait, 

While eating a delicious courgette. 

FRIENDSHIP 
By Taliyah 

 
When it is afternoon the moon comes soon.  

With sorrow we say, “see you tomorrow.” 

Our friends are kind like our parents sometimes 
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We play, sometimes lay 

We are able to eat on the table, 

Sometimes we are active, but sometimes inactive. 

We agree but not on the degree, 

We are loud and proud.  

We are not slow like a turtle which is low. 

The sun watches us have fun  

We don’t play like cubs which have never been in a tub. 

One day we will be dressed in white showing our bright 
future in sight 

Telling a story about a knight who went at night to show 
love to a dove. 

 
Respect 

By Liyla-Alice 
 

Respect and reflect 
On the way we change 

The more we pray the more we slay  
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As the days past that we spend in class 
We respect and collect 

If someone doesn’t show respect to you or me what are 
you going to do??????  

Clocit 
Rocit 
Lokit 
Nokit 
Flopit 
Iopit 

Jropit 
Plopit
Lovit 
Nvit 

Bruvit 

The lovely boy is very compassionate, and he makes 
me smile like the sun and is very fun.... 

He is extremely cute like me .... 

Respect reflect 

Respect is very good, just the way you were at school 

1.2.3 God is listing to meeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee
eeeeeeeeeee!!!!!!!!!!! 
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Boshakly Bong Bong!!!! 
By Rome 

 
I wondered if Blye lovessss shopping but, 

I definitely know he’s keen on football or swimming, 
maybe both?? 

The grassy, green grass made us feel like we were at 
school, 

But we were at a fun football camp... 
As we were there, we noticed we stayed there for 99 

nights,  
*Laugh-thing out loud.* 

Shiny trophy, bright as the sun beaming in our eyes,  
WE WON A TROPHY!! Said Blye. 

I nearly lost my eyesight.  
Suddenly, it was night. Me and Blye were bragging about 

how good we are. 
We heard a sudden BANG,  
As loud as a GUNSHOT! 

IT WAS SIR CALLING US... 
We tasted coffee flowing all through our vents. 

WHO COULD IT BE... 
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Have fun with a smile 
By Keon 

If you don’t have fun you be done sorry kid like a lid. 
If you don’t have fun you will be stressed like the rest. 

If you do have fun you’re the best like the rest. 
If you don’t have fun and you do a dare it’s not fair. 

If you have a son then you will have fun like the sun. 
If you don’t have fun you will be unbelievably sad like a 

rat. 
I have fun with a bling and a sing with a swing.      

Friendship is Life! 
By Ehsan 

 
Even at difficult times you need to have fun, 

And friends to play with. 
 

Even at difficult times you need to spend time with your 
family and friends. 

 
Friendship is sunshine in your life. 

 
Family is loving in your life. 

 
Teachers are compassionate in your life. 

 
I hope I never leave my friends behind, 
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They’re the most hopeful thing in my life. 
 

If you do not have friends your whole life will be 
miserable, 

And there would be no support in your life. 
 I’m not leaving my friends. 

 
Friendship is life! 

It is the filling joy in your life! 

ALL ABOUT BEING A KID! 
By L’Kiera

 
Literacy Pirates is as fun as sleeping in my wonderful 

bed 
But sleeping is fun just as fun as loving my mum 

 
Books are so good I could eat them all up 

But the paper is poisonous so I won’t eat one 
 

Literacy Pirates is as fun as my music lessons in class 
And it is more fun as eating my breakfast brunch 

 
Rollercoasters are so fun that I will ride it 100,000 

times  
But don’t worry I won’t get dizzy I will try not to lie 

 
A handshake is as fun as doing my homework at home 
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But it is less fun as colouring my book on a drone 
 

A spider is so scary I will step on it 
But I don’t want to kill it is my favourite insect 

 
Controlling a controller is as hard as giving up your fear 

But it is more hard when you have one fear 
 

Literacy pirates is as fun as petting my beautiful cat 
But it is more fun when its being nice 

 
A radio is so hard to work that I want to break it  

But I will be in big trouble so I won’t bother doing that 
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Pancake Fiesta  
By Alicja 

I look forward to Sunday, it’s the day of pancake fiesta, 
All of my family are invited, 

Creamy chocolate, lovely lemon drizzle, 
Are you hungry yet? 

I see all of my family and friends, 
Everyone is talking with glee, 

Making pancakes is fun, 
I’m an expert. 

Next door neighbours come and join the fun, 
Even the cats follow excitedly, 

The pancakes were as soft as clouds, 
The pancakes were as crispy as s’mores. 

I like Dog Man 
By David 

I love doing English. 

I love doing Math. 

I like doing English because of the book called Tigerbad. 

Because when I first read it, it was cool.  
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And when the tiger showed itself, it felt amazing and I 
loved it. 

I like reading because it’s funny and I like Dog Man. 

I like Dog Man because it’s easy for me to read. 

And there’s a tiger on the front cover! 

Fun Animals 
By Anas 

Animals can’t go to school because they have no 
teacher to go to.  

Kids can’t swim underwater like fish, for example, like 
sharks.  

Animals can’t speak English except parrots.  

Animals can run and in my opinion the cheetah is the 
fastest out of all the animals.  

The blue whale can eat more than kids.   
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My Friends 
By Sufyan 

As I’m on the train, I can smell types of things like sugar 
canes as sweet as a honeysuckle.  

My face challenges things like the hard cold wind 
whooshing past my face.  

Whenever I talk to my friends, I always feel safe as they 
are near me like a soldier guarding its chief. 

I have always had a good friend called Mike, who likes 
the saxophone and he’s nice.  

He always has his packet of crisps and BOOM! It spills 
onto the teacher. 

Family trip  
By Kerim 

 
Going quad biking in Kapadokya with my family, 

Going Antalya with my family, 
Beautiful beaches, shows with swords ,

Playing hide and seek with my cousins and friends in a 
village called Elmaçik.



90



91



Stories from Benthal’s Young Pirates

92

Owen Dangerous; toughest mission yet. 
By Barney 

Once upon a time, there was an adventurer called Owen 
Dangerous. 

He does cool stuff by adventuring to unknown places, 
bringing impressive stuff back. This is how it all started, 

When a newspaper said:  

“LAVA TIGER FOUND” 

Owen was determined to find the lava tiger, the 
newspaper also said “Mystical Tigernite lava stone 

found” Owen said to himself, “I will get this cool stuff 
and bring it back.” 

He journeys on and on, he goes through caves and 
jumps over lava pits, suddenly, out of nowhere a creepy 
cave appears with the shape of a tiger’s head. Also, lava 

pits appeared with lava tigers crawling out and in. 

Weirdly, there was a whisper in the air who said: “hold 
me, hold me.” Owen saw a huge stone which sat at the 
back of the cave. He slowly picks up the lava stone and 
WOOSH! A huge fire engulfs him. First, he grows edge 
cutting, mile-long talons. Secondly, he took the shape 
of a tiger, then he grows humungous and bigger than 
Big Ben. He grows lava spikes on his back, and grows 
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a large fiery tail, with red fangs. He looked at himself. 
He was not Owen anymore. He was The Lava Tiger 

King!!!!!!!!!! 

 
A Man Turns Into FLASH! 

By Semilore 

There was a man named Jack. He loves rice and his 
best sport is football. His mom is a nurse and his dad is 

a pilot. He is 13 years old. 

One day, Jack was running on the road, then a woman 
named Sophie was crossing the road slowly. Then a car 

was speeding toward Sophie. The car was going 100 
miles an hour! 

Jack was running, then he stopped and took some deep 
breaths. When he tried to save the woman quickly, Jack 
transformed into the Flash! His clothes turned into a red 

shirt, red pants, and a Flash mask with a star skin. 

Now that Jack is the Flash, he went to save Sophie 
quickly. When he saved Sophie, the people that saw him 
save the woman were very happy and joyful. The Flash’s 

new power will help him save people in the future. 

That is the end of my story. 
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 Feyza Hunt  
By Jawdat 

Once upon a time, there were three girls (Feyza, Amelia, 
and Cici). 

They were walking through the park when the moon 
decided to come up. Feyza looked over the pond to see 

the fish shine. 

Suddenly, mystical beams started coming out of her. 
She started to grow smaller and shrink to the size of a 

shoe. She fell into the cold, icy pond of water. She tasted 
the salty water and smelled the dirt. She had become a 

turtle. 

Her friends thought that she disappeared, so they ran 
away. Feyza started gesturing for her friends to come. 
She was so beatific that her friends ran away. She said 

to them: 
“IF YOU WANT TO FIND ME, I WILL BE IN THE SEA IF 

YOU WANT TO FIND ME!” 

The message of this story is, never leave your friends, 
no matter what, even if they are immature. 
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THE NIGHT OF DOOM 
By Cortni 

On a breezing afternoon, Emily and her student were 
giving so much aura, the room was lit up. 

It was remarkable and epic. Emily and her long lush hair 
were giving slay. Then the wicked witch came out. Emily 
was outside. The witch put a curse on her. Then Emily 

switched bodies with the witch. 

Let me take you to the past: before the wicked witch 
was out, Emily found this glittery potion. She had this 
nagging feeling in her throat, so she tried it. She took 

the reckless risk of saying her name. 

This is the message of the story: Be careful what you 
wish for. Sometimes it is good to take that risk. 

Blue 
By Cade 

When Blue goes outside, he loves racing each other. He 
is really fast. He runs like a cheetah, he beat everyone 

in my estate. My neighbour is Patrid the Otter, he hit my 
eye black - blueberries blue in my screen.  

Now and then I like sitting next to Messi in a baby blue 
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chair. When I sat in my chair I felt like I was in heaven. 
Blueberries! When blue is turning into a werewolf he 

glowed and started eating meat with his dog features. 
Everyone in my house was walking .

 I said ‘guys, it’s still blue – come here boy blue!’ I lifted 
my tree blue – it’s dangerous now – No I’m staying with 

him!’
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The Unknown Beast 
By Gabriel 

Out of nowhere emerges an engraved chair, veiled by 
a cloak of darkness as if imitating a murder of crows. 
Its legs move like a faded shadow, waiting to make 

its escape. Its echoing creak gives a sonnet of beasts’ 
fear, sending a deafening sound through all ears in its 

presence. 

The chair, a master manipulator, will devour...
 

The Ugly Friend 
By Luan 

Jamal opened his lunchbox and was disgusted by the 
tuna sandwich. All of a sudden, he threw a tantrum and 

ran outside. Then –poof! A puff of smoke appeared 
around him. Once the smoke was gone, my friend 

evolved into an ugly gremlin and was humiliated. After 
that he became grumpy and started stomping towards 

the crowd. 

He suddenly paused as he realised his friends were 
there and he didn’t want to hurt them, so he went to a 
quiet place and turned back into his kid form again.  

Then, a teacher found him in the library and asked him, 



Stories from Hackney New’s Young Pirates

98

“What happened? How did it feel?”  

He said, “While I transformed, it burned, and my skin 
peeled, and everyone laughed at me and made me 

mad.” 

And then he realised that when he evolved, people 
looked at him like a cruel, crumbly monster. 
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Strawberry Elephant 
By Talal 

A blonde girl got a disgusting potion from an intelligent 
witch—she didn’t know what to do with the potion, so 

she drank it carefully. 

Then she did a bit of being silly (doing the chicken 
dance). Her whole body turned red, like a scrumptious 

apple. 

The girl turned into an elephant. Then it turned into 
a red elephant. Then it turned into an elephant that 

smelled like strawberries—then it got to be the 
Strawberry Elephant. Then it went to steal a brain rot. 

Then it got popular. 

The witch and the girl got the elephant, then killed the 
apple-looking elephant, then made it into a cake. Then 

they ate it! 

“Yum.” 

“Most delicious!” 

“The best cake ever!!!!” 

The message of the story is—never eat shredded 
wheat... I guess! 
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I turn into Cristiano Ronaldo 
By Abdrahman 

I go to space, then I meet Neil Armstrong, then I work 
for NASA. Then we travel to Mars and we play who can 

jump the highest. We went to mars and we found a 
shovel then started digging and found £1,000,000. 

We were very happy and flew back to the Earth. 
Then when we landed, we all heard a bang! 

On the outside of the rocket, it was a bit broken, but 
we landed safely and no-one was hurt. Then we went 

back to his house for the review. In the footage we saw 
thousands of galaxies in the clip. 

It was beautiful, especially the stars. 

 
The Bed House 

By Sarah 

My house was a very small house. There was nothing 
to do in the house. My house had one big bedroom 

and one very small bedroom. But it was a small house. 
There were no toys in the house. 

When I came back from school, the very large bedroom 
merged with the small bedroom. The house got 10 
times bigger, and the floors were covered with fluffy 

carpets. The beds were very big. There were lots of toys 
around the bed and a furry blanket on my bed. 
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I invited my friends over to play, and we played an 
amazing pillow fight! And we all had no boring school. 

The Orangutan Orange 
By Zane

An orangutan turns into an orange. 
It is as orange as lava.  

It’s quiet—but when it is powered,
it sounds like orange juice being poured into a cup. 

 
Koala girl gone wild 

By Nayana 

One day a girl was walking along the forest next to her 
dorm and she was trying to calm herself down in her 

secret spot she had since she was only five years old, it 
still smelt like sweet cinnamon. The girl, whose name 

was Ava, was so mad at everyone except for her friend, 
Aria but especially her roommates because ever since 

she moved to this new school everything was going 
downwards, sometimes she just wished she could turn 

into something calm and peaceful like a koala. 

A few days later after Avas troublesome day, her and 
her roommates made up, and they decided to go out. 
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They went to a party the night before and due to that 
Ava woke up half an hour late. And so, her teacher Mr 

Davidson awarded her whole class a pop quiz. So, when 
she got back to her dorm, she was drained. Since she 
went to a magic school, there were only a few rules. 

But one big one was to never say you wish for 
something you don’t mean but without noticing she said 

“I wish I had a nice calm life like a koala”  

Then WHOOSH! 

When Ava woke up the next day, she wasn’t in her 
normal bed. She was in something that looked like a 
rain forest. Then, something felt like it was controlling 

her and she did a spectacular spin, and she transformed 
into a koala and wasn’t as energetic as a light bulb 
anymore and was cool as an ocean breeze. All in 2 

blinks of an eye she transformed. 

The Expired Secret  
By Naomi  

At the very bottom of a boring, old public swimming 
pool lies a deep, dark secret that no one wants to enter 
in their extraordinary mind. The pool that is supposed 
to be filled with old people (no offence) was as quiet 
as a pool that is supposed to be filled with old people 
(again, no offence). The secret is just in the water vent, 
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well under the water vent. Well, IF you opened the 
vent, just IF, then you would find something that is not 
extraordinary... some fresh food, some normal food, 

some food, some not good food or packs and packs of 
rotten expired food. At this point I wouldn’t even call it 

food!  

Then I woke up, thinking it was a dream.  

Guess what, you are wrong! 
There were police and everything!  

What do you think happened: a dream or it was real? 
For those of you who think it is a dream, you are wrong, 
but I wish you were correct! In the blink of an eye, I saw 
my parents, crying madly, thinking that I would never 

open my eyes again. They gave a boring speech about 
how they felt, but the real deal was when the police 

arrived. 

The police made me comfortable and told me 
everything. From the King of Expired Food to the tiny 
hole that I managed to slip through, every word made 
my spine tingle. I asked if they arrested the monsters, 
and the police informed me that they were going to 

clean up the area under the public pool. 
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The day I turned into a lizard 
By Kirubel 

One day I was at home with my family and we were 
watching a television show. I went outside to get some 
fresh air with my brother, and I saw a salamander on 
the floor with beautiful yellow and black stripes. I told 

my brother, “I want to be one!” as a joke, and we laughed 
and laughed together. 

But I did not know what was going to happen to me.  

I wanted to be the most powerful lizard in the world. I 
wanted to surpass Godzilla by far. 

It was night time and my family said, “Good night,” and 
fell asleep. I was dreaming of turning into the most 
powerful lizard that ever lived. I was in a middle of a 

fight in between Godzilla. I was determined that I was 
going to win this fight because of my claws, which were 

ten metres long, until Godzilla punched me before I 
even woke up from my dream. 

When I woke up, I was a big salamander. I kept growing 
and growing until I saw Godzilla in the corner of my eye. 

I came rushing to him, prepared to fight. 
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The Spoilt Child  
By Yonis 

 
A big boy called Max found a spider trying to climb up 

the pipe. It goes up as fast as a cheetah but always goes 
down. 

Then something strange happens. On the 25th time 
going down, it... EXPLODED!  

Not only did it explode,  but it exploded into a thousand 
bitcoins! Later on, Max turns into a rich guy and bought 
a thousand Bugattis and two mansions. He even bought 
two spiders, so he gets two thousand bitcoins. After this 

miracle, Max was never in a serene place. 

When Max had his free time, which was only five 
minutes, he suddenly saw a mythical dragon.  It roared 

“One will punish you if you do not change your attitude.” 
After the dragon disappeared into the mist, Max just 

ignored the dragon’s saying. 

One night, when he was playing on his Nintendo Switch 
2, Big Ben struck midnight, Max turned into a were-

human!  

Let this story warn you that you shouldn’t be spoilt. 
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The Sad Wolf and Unknown Invisible Girl 
By Laura 

Principal Weems opened the door wide, Ellianna looked 
at her and wondered if she was in trouble. 

“Yes, Miss? Something wrong?” Elianna looked at her 
with a worried expression. 

“No darling, just your new roommate!” she smiled 
warmly. Ellianna looked at her as if she had murdered 

someone. 

Principal Weems yelled, “Come in, Agness!” Agness 
came in. She was a girl with a pencil in her hair, and 
wearing a blue, green cardio dress. She smelled like 

lilies. Principal Weems left. Agness looked at her again, 
Ellianna saw the lights stop and she freaked out. 

Ellianna grew hair as stinky as trash, she went from 
blonde to as grey as a moustache now. Instead of 

smelling like cherries, she smelled worse than sweat. 
Agness looked at her, expressionless. 

Agness yelled, “Werewolf huh! I’m a.... well, you’ll see!” 
Agness disappeared and Ellianna looked shocked, 
something like air spoke... Agness disappeared.  

“Now who’s talking?!” Ellianna trembled as she thought 
about it. 



Stories from Holmleigh’s Young Pirates

107

Agness appeared. Ellianna grabbed Agness’s arm, 
Agness looked at her with a death glare. Ellianna let her 

go.  

Agness said with a less creepy voice, “You’re a werewolf 
and I’m invisible.” She laughed creepily.  

Agness kept laughing for a long time. Ellianna got 
furious, and all of a sudden slapped her. Agness looked 

shocked and angry, so she glared at her.  

Miss Weems suddenly entered, “Maybe try to 
communicate and not attack, Ellianna!” 

Miss Weems said firmly, “Go on a trip together to be 
friends, now run along kids.” 

Agness and Ellianna left angrily and headed to the 
forest, both glared at each other  and... 

To... Be... Continued... 

The Ichor Incident  
By Niah 

One sunny morning, the sun was so sunny it could burn 
plants. Four kids—dressed up as Cosmo, Sprout, Gigi, 

and Connie—stepped in ichor on the way to school, and 
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in a flash, they were teleported into the game. 

The game had erased their memory. 

They all decided to become platonic friends. Once they 
levelled up, they passed floor one like it was a piece of 

cake—until they found out there was no end... 

Clissold Park Turns into the 
Biggest Trampoline Park 

By Rowin 

Clissold Park looks like one of the best parks ever. 

It is very fun because if you go there, there’s a leisure 
centre with a big slide and also a swimming pool. The 
wild animals—like goats, chickens, and llamas—have 
been chewing all the grass, and the park smells like 

poo… but it’s still the best. 

The four animals chewed grass, and the transformation 
STARTS—YAY, WHOOO, YEAHH! 

In this transformation, I can now spawn magical 
trampolines all over the park. And on these trampolines, 

you can do backflips like iShowSpeed or Darren 
Watkins Jr. 
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There’s a shining light that shines in your eyes and 
makes you invisible, and the smells are even better—

like perfume. 

There are now woken-up animals. The trampolines are 
so loyal and kind. 

I created this enormous park for charity so people can 
live better. There are 67 million people that raised 67 

quattuillion. 

A massive slide turned into a smooth rainbow cloud 
that a kangaroo tried—and loved it. The sound of music 

was so loud, nice, and relaxing. 

Bye! 
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Elephant 
By Angel 

A long time ago, there was an elephant named 
Elephant and one day he felt very sick, he could not 

go anywhere and he could not walk. Every day, he kept 
getting smaller and smaller until they could not see him 

anymore. 

One day, Elephant felt something sharp in his bones 
and then he turned into a fish and then a dog but he still 

had his fish fins. 

When Elephant was a dog, he got kicked out of his 
house because he was a dog with fins. Elephant lived 
with a pack of dogs but now lives happily with a very 
nice owner that feeds him everyday and they lived 

happy. 

THE END FINALLY 

Transformation of a blue tit 
By Hayder 

In the meantime, a blue tit was perching on a branch. 
The baby blue tit was alone where other birds played 
and sang. The humid weather came and the sun set. 

The bird had his meal and was full and was sleepy, this 



Stories from Hoxton Garden’s Young Pirates

111

is because he ate lots of worms. 

 When he was sleeping, the wings were growing long 
and they were growing engines. The blue eyes grew 

into tiny cockpit windows. It was as long as a passenger 
train. Engines were roaring and the bird was confused. 
It teleported into a factory. BA logos are being painted. 

The cockpit is built. The platform is built that splits the 2 
decks. The first class suites were built. Business class is 
built, premium economy is built then economy is built.  

TVs are behind seats and USB ports also. The seats 
in the baggage hold are built as well as the separating 
wall. Remember, if you’re on a luxury jetliner, you don’t 

always need first class or luxury seats. 

Transformation Gone Wrong 
By Shardaye 

One time, there was an adult called Danny Boy. He was 
very kind to people and worked a lot of the time. One 

day, he went to work, and when he was done, he found a 
Coke and drank it (but he didn’t know the Coke was 100 

years old). Then he went to bed. 

When he woke up, he felt okay - but he thought he was 
getting shorter. He went to work, but people said, “Who 

are you?” He didn’t care.  
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When he got home, people said, “Don’t come here 
anymore.” 

A week went by. Danny Boy needed sleep, so he went 
to bed. When he woke up, he was a kid! He jumped up 

and down, feeling so happy. He was short like a dog, but 
he didn’t care. He played at the park—it looked like his 
old park—and he started thinking, “Am I going back to 

being an adult?” 

It started getting darker, so he looked for a place to stay. 
But no one let him in, so he had to stay at the park. 

Just when the day couldn’t get stranger, he woke up and 
was at school—but it was 3:00 a.m.! He felt indignant. 

To go back to being an adult, he needed to find the 
Coke he drank. So, he broke a window and jumped out. 
But he broke his leg! If he jumped again, he would feel 

even more tired, so he stayed there. 

It was morning. When people arrived at school, they 
saw the broken window and called the police. The police 

came and took Danny Boy away. 
But then... he escaped. 

He found his old home, went inside, and found the Coke. 
He drank it—and turned back into an adult. He was so 

happy! 

 THE END 



Stories from Orchard’s Young Pirates

113

The Hippogriff 
By Munira 

I was walking in the park with my friends in the bright 
yellow sun. 

One of my friends, Mina, was pushing me on the swings 
so high that I felt like I could fly. My other friend, Jana, 
was doing complex gymnastics right in front of me. 
But then, right at that moment in life, when I thought 
life would finally be perfect for once, and not that the 
answer would always be no... Suddenly, sharp talons 

started to grow. Wings sprouted out of my back, 
feathers started to poke my skin, and my eyes had a 

glare that could turn someone into stone.  

My friends screamed “You are a Hippogriff!” 

I tried to calm myself, I thought of bunnies, but they 
weren’t helping at all. They were pacing around the park, 

I signalled them to shush. All of a sudden, I started to 
fly. I yelped in fear. My friends jumped on my back. And 
now we are very far from home, and we are finding an 

antidote to turn me back into a human. 

To be continued... 
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The Book Turns into a World 
By Zilan 

The book is very glowy, and shines like shiny stars; 
it enlightens the library and gets everyone to pay 

attention to it. Did you know that this book has over 
one hundred pages? People can’t stop reading it and 

fighting over it. 

When the book opened, it suddenly turned into its own 
globe. All of a sudden, it made a magical noise. People 
can’t stop looking at the book, and in addition the book 

smelt very curious and suspicious. 

Jaw dropping. The people in the library were reading 
the book, but they got stuck and they couldn’t escape. 
The people in the library felt scared, terrified, petrified, 

horrified and worried because they didn’t know what to 
do. The book had a restaurant where people go to eat, 
and it also had a supermarket were people buy food to 

eat. 

It was very interesting how the book had grown into a 
whole world. 
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Just Not The Day 
By Eric 

“Stupid, Stupid!”  

Oh, why did Miss Smith have to give me detention? It’s 
just not fair! I was only going to check the time and it’s 

behind me!  

“Do cheer up Zeke,” Tom patted my shoulder. “It’s only 
twenty minutes.”  

“ONLY TWENTY MINUTES!” I exploded,” My mum is 
going to kill me!”  

Tommy seemed offended,” I gotta go!” he muttered. 

 I stormed towards the assembly hall (that’s where 
detention takes place.) 

Tick, tock. Tick, tock.  

“Aw this is boring!” Just staring at white paint is exciting, 
isn’t it? Not. My eyes widened and my jaw fell down 
to the ground; instead of fingers there were claws 

sprouting from huge paws! 

RUNNNN!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!  
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The teacher did not need to know. 

I didn’t care. I had to get out of there. There was only 
one minute left. I bounded up to the door and ran out to 

the street.  

I was hiding behind the trash when I turned back to 
human.  

Never again. PLEASE. 

The. Sticky. Scene 
By Yoana 

As stars start to appear across the cold, black sky... 
Paper lay on the shelf. But something was wrong, IT 

MOVED by itself! Just then, the paper, as smooth as ice, 
fell off the shelf. The lights started to flicker; the room 

filled with spookiness. As I looked back to the shelf, 
something horrifying met my eyes. There was a ghost! 

While I started to run something caught me... 

When I woke up, I found myself shivering and sticky. 
I looked towards the ghost, which started to separate 
slowly. The stickiness climbed into a glue bottle, and 
I watched as the terrible thing became my beloved 
paper! Fortunately, I had noticed something strange, 

when the lights were switched off the ghost had 
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separated, but when it was dark, the ghost was a ghost.  

As if my day couldn’t get any worse, someone switched 
off the lights! I pretended to be asleep so I could see 

what he/she did (I don’t know its gender). Then, I heard 
tonnes of thudding next to me.  

THUD THUD BOOOOOMMMMMMM!!!! Then it went 
black. 

When I woke up (again) I had seen that everyone was 
acting strange, they were listening to the bloodthirsty 

ghost. All of a sudden, it felt as if I was being controlled, 
my legs felt like jelly and my head felt dizzy. I WAS 

HYPNOTISED!!!  

“The ghost is our ruler, it is the bestttttt!” I went on like 
that for my whole life.  

And when I die, I will be completely part of the ghost 
army. 
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I Was Hungry 
By Reuben 

Hi, I’m Reuben. I had just woken up, and I was so 
HUNGRY! But there was no food. I was starving. But 
I had a fishing rod. So that gave me an idea, I went 

fishing! 

I was fishing for food. THEN I caught something very, 
very BIG and HEAVY! I caught it somehow… IT was a 
SHARK! I was terrified! I was shaking. But somehow, it 
got worse. It turned into a devil! I THOUGHT DEVILS 

WERE NOT REAL. It bit my leg off. My leg was bleeding. 
It hurt so bad, I was like “aaaaaaaaaaa!” I tried to RUN 
as fast as I could, but I was not going fast at ALL, I was 

slow because my leg was bit off. 

But then a miracle happened. A PORTAL came, it was 
a WITCH! She put a spell on the devil. The WITCH 

turned the devil into a frog! Then she healed my leg 
and healed my hunger! I was so happy. I said, “THANK 
YOUU SO MUCH!” She said, “NO PROBLEM. If I didn’t 

stop that thing,” said the witch, “it would have destroyed 
the whole world.” “OK,” I said.  

I was finally not hungry anymore. I went back home, and 
I was exhausted, so I went to bed. 

 
The End. 
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The mysterious story 
By Kayra 

One night a shopkeeper was minding his own business 
until a strange guy came in. The shopkeeper sensed 

something was wrong about him, he was walking 
around with a strange cup, it kind of looked like an 

ancient antique and it kind of looked like a mouth with 
black ooze dripping out of it. Little did he know that the 

black stuff could turn him into... 

To be continued... 

He stared at the boiling, black ooze, trying to figure out 
what it was. That shopkeeper reached out with curiosity 
and touched the black liquid. Then, in a click, he turned 
into the exact same cup, same eyes, same mouth and 

same black oozing liquid. 
But when someone came to buy that cup, the ooze 

stopped. The girl sensed nothing wrong with it, and she 
bought it for fourteen pounds.  

Later that day she was playing with the fluffy slime, until 
she put all the slime in the cup. Then the cup turned 
into a bigger pile of slime, but something was wrong; 
the vibes suddenly faded and then the slime woke up. 

The girl was shocked, watching as the slime monster 
broke the roof and conquered the whole world. Every 
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street everywhere was destroyed. Bikes, cars burning 
down as he conquered the whole world.  

Until a superhero came to save the day! He bought 
back everything to normal when, in one punch, the 

monster was destroyed...
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Two Henrys 
By Henry 

I was on the bus 305, going to a place called 
‘Bow Church Bus Garage’. 

Finally, I was off the bus, and I saw an electronic, green 
and shiny bus, so shiny the bus almost blinded my eyes. 
I was very worried going there. I had to run backwards, 

not believing I was able to do this.  

“Why am I doing this?” 

 “Is this a mistake?” 

“Probably.” 

 “So why am I doing this?” 

I stopped running backwards like a petrified deer, 
running across the woods.  

I bonked my head. Then I remembered something.  

“Make it so that you look at the bus. If it is black, I’m 
probably in shelter. If it is red, I can be blind in probably 

about 4 hours. If it is white, I will be blind.”  

I turn over. It’s black.  
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Before I opened my eyes, the bus disintegrated into 
particles.  

And it turned into a very new, H.E.N.R.Y. 9000. My clone 
hated me so much he kept punching me in the face. I 

was. I scared. Scared I. I......................................................
.......... was very scared.  

Sometimes I think this was a dream. It’s real. No, it 
wasn’t.  

I was teleported into an icy place. My clone was there. 
My clone could fly.  

“Wait, how can you fly?”  

I was in a video game. 

“And why is my voice glowing?” 

 My clone glitched so hard that he became real. He 
upgraded to max level. And killed the whole planet. 
I turned into clouds, destroyed my clone, and lived a 

happy life on mars.  

Good ending. 

And then I got out of the television.  
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Actual good ending. 

The Story of the Great Wolf 
By Eisa 

A wolf is hunting in the snowy icy mountains and the 
wolf is starving. 

He was sneaking, a sneaky as a spy. He’s by himself and 
he is lethal and he is grey like thunder. He sees an open 

wide space and finds his prey of 50 yaks. 

The wild wolf suddenly turns humungous, fur 
disappears, legs grow back into the body, the face turns 

into the head.  

Suddenly he surrounds the yaks and attacks them with 
blue lasers as blue as the ocean. 

As soon as they hear the lasers, they catapult like a 
cheetah. 

As soon as the yaks run away the jet turns back into a 
wolf, and starts eating his unbelievably yummy, delicious 

feast. 
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Beautiful 
By Natalie 

The Baby cat (Meowy) was short and small in her class. 
She was bullied a lot of times... 

“Please don’t hurt me!” cried Meowy.  

“Too bad!” shouted the bully. The bully was mean 
and pathetic, Meowy was cute and sweet. One day, 

the cats went to class, she was just listening like 
normal. “Okay, go to page 16 and read th-ACHOO! 
LABOOMBOOMLAKAKA!” the teacher accidentally 

said. 

SUDDENLY... 

A white light shined into her face, it was a bright light. 
There were screams everywhere! Meowy screamed as 
loud as a lion, her eyes hurt. Until she saw her school.  

“Did you all see that?!” Said Meowy, confused. Everyone 
nodded, even the bully. 

Unusually, everyone’s fur disappeared. They grew 
human things: hair, ears, hands, feet and brows. She 

turned beautiful and pretty, then she got popular. Got 
besties and friends, but through all that she experienced, 

she learnt you are beautiful in your own way! 
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AI FOOD 
By Helathie 

So, once there was a pizza cooking in my oven,  a 
pepperoni and cheese pizza. And when I went to the 
toilet, the pizza started moving around in the oven. 

After I had got out of the toilet I saw a pizza standing 
on my kitchen floor. “Ahh!” I screamed with a scared 

expression. But the pizza was just standing there staring 
at me. 

“Ahhh!” I screamed, with tears in my eyes, “please don’t 
eat me!”  

“Fine,” the pizza said, “but you have to do something for 
me.”  

“I will do anything” I said. 

 “We are going to go all around the world to find the 
people who eat pizza and kill them.” 

 I looked shocked and I needed a way to neutralize that 
weird walking, talking pizza. So, when it fell asleep, I 

crept up to it and took a big bite out of its head; it tasted 
so good. Then I called my friends round to my house 
to have a pizza party. And then the pizza woke up and 

screamed.  
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“Ahhh!” cried the pizza. It fell over. 

It suddenly got a weapon from the kitchen. “I knew this 
would happen!” said the pizza. 

“I’m sorry,” I said. But just in time the police came inside 
my house. 

“Put your weapon down!” shouted the police, and then 
they handcuffed him.  

One of the police said to me, ”what did you put in that 
pizza?” I said I put extra cheese.  “Where did you get 

that cheese from?” asked the policeman.  

“Tesco” 

 The policeman froze. 

“What happened?”I said.  

“There is a man putting things in cheese at all the 
Tesco’s in the world. And then your pizza turns into an 

AI human.” 

“Awww,” I said. “That pizza tastes soo good!” I said.  

“So that means you should never go to Tesco!” 
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SAXOPHONE EXPLOSION 
By Ezrai 

One night, I was at Ronnie Scott’s and they were playing 
really nice music. Eventually, I got hungry and wanted 

a burger, so I went to the burger stand. But when I tried 
to buy the burger, the server said I didn’t have enough 

money. So, I checked my bank account and it said 
£0.00. WHAT? Oh, now I remember. The PS5 cost 

£500, plus £25 for PlayStation plus. So, I had to beg for 
money and all I got was a “no”. 

I got my saxophone out, but it felt a bit heavier than 
usual. Suddenly, money started coming out of it. 

Everyone started screaming! I was so confused. It was 
basically enough to pay for my ticket for the concert 
and that burger! People were barely interested in the 

orchestra anymore. All they cared about was the money 
that came out of the saxophone. 

Just when things couldn’t get weirder, the saxophone 
exploded into a £50 note! I was shocked. Everyone 
came running at me - they were all fighting over the 

money. There was one person who was sleeping, even 
with all the noise. I wished I could sleep like him, but 

unfortunately I couldn’t. 

At last, all the people grabbing notes felt bad and gave 
me money to get a new saxophone. But of course, I had 

to get my burger first. 
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Dog Life 
By Michelle 

A dog was living her life, and she had curly hair as 
orange as an orange. She was a busy dog because she 
had a giant family—three boys, three girls, and a mum 
and dad. At lunch, the dog was eating lamb dog food, 

and then she played with her family. 

Without warning, it was night time, and the dog was 
dreaming about being a human. She was happy 

because she could do everything humans can do. 
Suddenly, out of nowhere, the dog woke up—and saw 

that she was a human! She had wavy hair like the wavy 
ocean. She was grateful because her dream had come 

true. 

The mom and dad came in and saw that the dog was 
a human. They were happy, and the dog was relaxed 

because they didn’t kick her out. It was important that 
the family knew, because then they could be happy too. 

When the whole family was there, the mom said, “I will 
call you Poppy—as in the poppy flower.” 

Poppy smiled. “Thank you,” Poppy said—her first words. 
What do you think happens next? 
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The Midnight Cat 
By Charlotte 

As my partner sweated like crazy, I asked her “Are you 
ok?” She normally has short black hair glowing like the 
sun and a pink glowing hair band pulling her hair back. 

Her skin felt like a soft white polar bear. 

As fast as a flash, her body jiggled like crazy. I was 
worried like a person in an earthquake. Then, black fur 

sprouted and she took the formation of a cat. 

Just as the day could not get stranger, she looked 
around and jumped on to my lap. She was softer than 
anything. She ran away and she was so fast it felt like I 

was chasing a cheetah, but she disappeared in a blink of 
an eye. 

 The End

The Dimension Runners 
By Giacomo 

One day, when I was with my dad and my friend Sean 
playing Minecraft, I saw a mysterious object in this 
awkward cave. I touched it. Suddenly, my dad, Sean 

and I got sucked into the game, like by a tornado. Since 
it was a private server, we already had a full Prot 4 
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Netherite armor, so we had to make a cool Redstone 
contraption. When we were done, we flicked the lever 

but it went wrong. 

Me and Sean managed to pearl away but my dad got 
stuck in the explosion. Soon, he turned into a CHATGPT 

AI robot. He was super clever and intelligent. We also 
needed some quartz, so we went to the nether. When 

Sean was swapping his armor, he got hit with lava by a 
Piglin we thought had died. I was about to cry when he 

emerged out as a Blaze Demon. 

Next, we needed to get more Elytras. Then we went to 
the end, and we ran out of food so I got Chorus Fruit 
and I ate it suddenly. I turned into an Enderman after 

getting Shulker shells, we went through our end portal 
but when we got to the other side we were in the real 
world. All forces tried to destroy us, but we were not 

going to let that happen. Before we knew it, we all died 
in an explosion. Not dead exactly, because we all turned 

into our normal forms. So we lived our lives until me 
and Sean got angry ... 

THE HARD ROCK 
By Ifrah                                                                                                                  

One day I was sleeping in my bed. It was very soft, and 
my blue walls were like the sea — it was very calm. 
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THEN all of a SUDDEN it was so cold, like the wall had 
ice on it. For some reason it was like I was outside in the 
snow. Then it started to smoke. The walls were turning 

black, then... 

I felt weird. My leg and arm were turning black. Then I 
turned into a BLACK CAT. It was shocking. I didn’t know 

what to do. 

“What did I do? I’m going to be a black cat with green 
eyes for my whole life— can I go to school? I hope not,” 

I said in shock. 

I looked in the mirror. I was about to cry. I bounded 
down the staircase. Then I saw food and ate a big 

bag. I’m not going to lie, it was such a big bag, it was 
shocking. 

Then I felt less hair. I could stretch my legs now — also 
my arms. Then I realised I was back. 

“YES, YES, I’M SO HAPPY I’M BACK TO MYSELF! 
NOBODY IS GOING TO STOP MEEE! I THINK I KNOW 
WHY I WAS A BLACK CAT — because I was scared of 

my dream!” I screamed so loud that even my neighbour 
heard me. 
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The Chair Legs 
By Kaan 

Chair legs that have human legs because a large guy 
sits on the chair then tries to run away because he was 

too large. The chair legs were wearing Nike tech and 
then the chair met a game developer and said your 

legs are as skinny as a noodle and then the chair now 
felt happy and excited. In the game, instead of walking 
it jumped from happiness. The famous people in the 

world such as Caylus, Steak and Foltyn and other 
famous youtubers were invited by the chair and they 
all got copies of the chair from the game developer. 

They feel really!!! Happy and the chairs name is 
karkatkeokarkur. 

Arsenal Fancy Chair 
turns into a Football!  

By Arman 

The football chair was as blue as a Chelsea shirt. It felt 
as comfortable as a white, peaceful cloud. And there 

was a concealed chocolate bar under the chair. 

It felt nervous, and then there was an earthquake, the 
cups from the kitchen were falling. The earthquake 

caused a loud vibration; it felt like a lion roaring. 
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Magically, the soft, comfortable chair was turned into a 
circle round ball! The masterful ball turned into a strong 
ball. There was mayhem in my room. It was outrageous, 

my chair turned into a football. 

The football said to the Literacy Pirates, “Hello, my 
name is Football. I do not have an age! My football is 

the best, it is powerful. Do you want the football?” 

The football was glowing up to Spain. The gleaming 
gold on the football was shining. The football chair 

button was gone and turned into a football! The 
population of people hankered for the football and I felt 
buzzing. The ball went to Spain and scored a hat trick!

The Blue Chair 
By Messi 

The chair was really comfy. The person that was sitting 
on it was Jack. He said it was so comfy. He felt like he 
was dozing into space. After that he heard his teacher 

say Jack over and over again. Baby blue was the colour 
of the chair, and it was a rocking chair. 

The rocking chair was wooden. It is so comfy, you can 
rock yourself. The chair was immaculate. After that a 

person walked past Jack and said, ‘Oh it’s Jack’s chair.” 
Jack woke up and looked down. He saw his chair was a 

football. He looked back up and he fell.  
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Transforming AI Takeover 
by Kevauri

Sam is so cool, he is as cool as Ronaldo and lives in a 
random place. One day, he went to Apple and bought 
a laptop. He was so happy he was dancing. Sam has 

ginger hair. He wears a brand called Spider. 

He got home and wanted to play games. He was 
shocked at his new laptop. He was speaking to Cici the 
AI app to check that his voice works. The laptop made 

three beeps. Sam said: ‘Cici what’s the date today?’ 

Cici said: ‘which country?’ 

Sam said: ‘England.’ 

Sam’s voice worked and played music on his phone. In 
the music it said: ‘Cici overload.’ Sam sang along, the 

laptop said: ‘Warning. Evacuate. Evacuate. Do not come 
close to the laptop!’ 

But Sam couldn’t hear because the music was too loud. 

Then BOOM, CRASH, BANG. Sam got stuck in the 
laptop and Cici became a human and Cici said: ‘Why 

am I here? Finally, I can rule the world ...’ 
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My magical earring! 
By Cyprus

My magical transformation is about a seashell 
decorated ring that can turn into a portal if you throw it 

(if you drop it won’t work). When you do throw it, a bright 
aura appears behind it, and if you go near it a white light 

will suck you into a party where anything, ANYTHING 
you think of, comes to life. 

You could think of food and it will just pop right in front 
of you! Crazy right? Same thing with money, you could 
think of £53847644839393920202837364536383
939303984746464474839O837393927282  and it 
will just appear, like Mums finding stuff out of nowhere. 

How the earrings look: cuteeeeee, shinyyyyyyyy, 
slayyyyyyyyy, prettyyyyyyy! 

How the earrings transition... 

I think I’ve already explained this in MY MAGICAL 
EARRING... so, yeah! 



Stories from Shoreditch Park’s Young Pirates

136

TWO HEARTS 
By Anthony 

I met a hippo in the sea, and I went into the wild and 
there I saw a megalodon, so I helped the mindless 

megalodon go to the sea.  

A fire ball dropped on their head. 

They collapsed and turned to each other, combined. 

Half of their heart had different opinions.... 

The hippo didn’t like it and neither did the megalodon, 
so they tried to escape. But they were stuck and it 

hurt. Unit they found an idea to escape by finding the 
fireball again. One of them threw it in the sky and then 
they collapsed again. And woke up to see themselves 

separated once more. 
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My cat Nalah turns into a tiger 
By Adeena 

Two weeks ago, my cat Nalah turned into a tiger. It all 
started when we were at home, me and my big sister 

Asha and my friends Neveah, Anjola, Hannah and 
Lescheney. So then, Nalah started to dance with us, 

doing TikTok dances. By the way, Nalah is half Bengal 
and half something else, but I can’t remember.  

Anyway, Nalah’s fur is soft. She is grey, black, white and 
she has a little bit of orange on her belly. She smells like 

my mum.  

Suddenly, it turned pitch black! Everyone started to get 
ready to go to bed. We were having a sleepover and we 

all went to bed.  

5 hours later Nalah went to bed. Secretly, she turned 
into a tiger.  

The next day, we all woke up and Naveah said “What 
happened?” to Nalah. Anjola came to tell Lescheney, 
then Lescheney went to tell me. Then I went to go tell 

my big sister Asha went who to go tell Hannah.  

And Nalah said “Don’t be scared!”. I said “Come on guys, 
don’t be scared”. Nalah said “Come and jump on my 

back, and let’s go to Disneyland!”. My sister said “Come 
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on guys, let’s go!”. we packed up all of our stuff. 

Then Nalah said “Never mind, let’s go to Jamaica 
instead!”. Then the next day we were in Hawaii! I said, 

“Nalah! Why are we in Hawaii?” Nalah said “It’s magic!” 
and then Lescheney said “Come on guys, let’s have 

fun!”. 

 
THE MAGIC FROSTING    

By Anjola  

Hi, I am Anjola. 

In my hangout, we were doing karaoke. Before anyone 
could blink ... Stormy and Kota turned into a cute but 

small pink plant. 

So, me and Nevaeh put a small watering can on their 
Hello Kitty leaves. 

“Ohhh girls your heart cupcakes are ready!” my mum 
said. BUT SHE COULD NOT KNOW THEY WERE 

PLANTS. 

So, we had to lie that they were in the bathroom 
washing their hands and taking mirror pictures. Nevaeh 

and I decided that we were going to give them our 
delicious small pink, cupcake frosting. 
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Suddenly, they jumped out and hit their heads. AND TO 
THIS DAY WE STILL LAUGH ABOUT MY CRAZY HANG 

OUT! 

THE END! 

THE HELLO KITTY KITCHEN 
By Nevaeh 

Hi I am Nevaeh! 
Before, my mum’s kitchen was luxurious, white, plain 

and lots of cheap vegetables adding colour. It wasn’t ... 

Suddenly, out of nowhere I felt suspicious as my nose 
was aloft with a bad smell.   

The kitchen smell was like nasty fish as the white, 
cloudy, puffy smoke turned to perfect pink smoke. 

My lovely mum came in, looked around her new kitchen 
which had magically turned pink and sparkly like a 

diamond. There were hello kitty patterns all over the 
floor and the ceiling!  

My mum smiled a big smile, huge like a banana 
because I smiled. But I knew deep inside of her heart 

she missed her old kitchen. 
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 SLEEPOVER GONE WRONG 
By Leschenay 

As the doorbell rang, I ran downstairs excitedly.  
“Hi Leschenay!” said Nevaeh and Adeena. “How are you 

doing?”, Naveah said.  
“Good!”, I replied excitedly. “Guys, do you smell that?” 

Adeena responded, “Yeah, what is it?” 
We all walked cautiously into the kitchen and weirdly, 
the oven door was open. A giant cookie monster was 

sat on the counter. He smelled delicious but he had an 
extremely angry face. The cookie monster had smoke 

coming out of his ears. 
“I will eat you!” screamed the cookie monster. He began 

to chase all of us. 
My friends and I all ran out shrieking and promised to 

never come back again. 

 
THE LOCKED UP BOY  

By Skye  

Once, a little boy who people called the freaky boy was 
always locked up and carving wood for a long time. You 

could tell because he was very good at it. 

A few moments later his dad walked in. 
‘Go on make a wish’’ 

‘I wish... there is so much I can wish for’’ 
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‘What is wrong with your life? We’re doing just fine.’ 
‘‘So that’s not all dad. It’s because people call me names, 

like freak and monster.’’ He said with tears running 
down his face. 

‘And that is not the worst part! You don’t even know why 
I am chained up like this.’  

‘Just make a wish.’ 
He shouted in anger ‘I wish to look normal!’  

As he blew out his candle, he pushed the door open and 
shouted ‘It is time.’ 

Suddenly a Tornado came and broke the chains and he 
ran away and became king, and everybody adored him. 

So, he banned chains forever. 
He shouted loudly and happily: ‘I’m so happy I’m out of 

those chains!’ 

The magical transformation 
By Chioma 

There was a woman named Ashley. She was introverted, 
shy not too fast. 

She was 24 years old, and one day Ashley went to a 
restaurant to treat herelf because she got a promotion 

at her workspace. 

Without a warning, she felt a weird tingling feeling in her 
body... 
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 So suddenly, her ears turned into side mirrors, then her 
legs turned into tyres, then before you know it, Ashley 

was a car!  She was now shiny like a gem, and she could 
drive anywhere she wanted! 

She was shocked, stunned, surprised and suddenly so 
full of energy.  She had a really good idea, she started a 

company called “Bugatti Calls”.  

Two years later, she is now filthy rich!  Sometimes the 
impossible is possible! 

The Ghost Boy 
By Namil  

It looked like he was very kind—he smiled and looked 
happy, waving at the people to open a door and go 

inside the house. Then he went back outside, standing 
in front of the house. It must have been cold outside. It 

might have been dark… and then sunny again. 

He was wearing Halloween clothes and trousers. He had 
dressed up as a ghost. He might have been going trick-

or-treating to get sweets and candy—and be spooky. 

Everything was grey, and he had red eyes. First, his 
finger felt tingly and turned grey. He looked confused. 
It started to spread. He shook his hair—and suddenly 
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turned back to normal. 
But then, his teeth were as sharp as a vampire’s. 

He felt confused. 

Bat 2 Human 
By Kamilah 

Looking at the mirror, Gloria stood there—except she 
was a bat! She jumped up and flew like a bird. She knew 

magic was forbidden where she lived, so she couldn’t 
tell anyone… apart from one person—her best friend 

since she was three years old: Hannah. 

Gloria flew out the window, breaking it—but that was the 
least of her worries. On Maple Street, then Shaftesbury 

Avenue, she spotted Hannah’s apartment. Breaking 
another window, Gloria hopped inside and landed on the 

ceiling fan. 

“AHHHHHH! A BAT!!!” screamed Hannah. 

“Calm down! It’s me, Gloria. Meet me at All-You-Can-
Drink Boba,” said Gloria. 

At the boba place, it was very busy. Meanwhile, Hannah 
and Gloria were chatting away. 

“So, let me get this straight—you’re a bat transformer 
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thingy... whatever?” 

“Yes, I’m a bat transformer thing... whatever you call it.” 

Then the door burst open. 

“Oh hi, Doctor Worry—why do you have Whitka?” 

Whitka was Dr. Worry’s cute golden retriever. 

“Gloria, can you turn into a bat?” asked Dr. Worry. 
“Yeah… how do you know?” asked Gloria. 

“Well, Whitka shares some of his magic, so that’s 
why you can transform. It should’ve worn off by now,” 

exclaimed Dr. Worry. 

“GET HIMMMMM!!!” shouted Gloria. 

“AHH! I’M SORRY! BLAME WHITKA, NOT MEEEEEE!!!” 
cried Dr. Worry. 

So… Gloria wasn’t magical after all. 

Oh well—she won’t have to worry anymore! 

The End 
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My brother turned into a spider 
By Tiffany-Rose

 
I blew on my brother and he flew around the room. 
Then he transformed back to his self, but he was 

wearing a pink flowery dress, and he ran to his room 
and came back out in his normal clothes.  

Everyone laughed at him, he shouted “Stop now or I will 
hit all of you.” 

Everyone stopped. Then my brother went to his room 
with a suit, so a spider can’t bite him. He went back to 

play FC26.  
I went in his room with snacks, I said sorry, he said: “It’s 

ok you’re nice anyway.”

SLEEPOVER GONE WRONG 
By Leschenay 

As the doorbell rang, I ran downstairs excitedly.  
“Hi Leschenay!” said Nevaeh and Adeena. 

“How are you doing?” Naveah said.  
“Good!”, I replied excitedly. “Guys, do you smell that?” 

Adeena responded, “Yeah, what is it?” 

We all walked cautiously into the kitchen and weirdly, 
the oven door was open. A giant cookie monster was 

sat on the counter. He smelled delicious but he had an 
extremely angry face. The cookie monster had smoke 
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coming out of his ears. 

“I will eat you!” screamed the cookie monster. He began 
to chase all of us. 

My friends and I all ran out shrieking and promised to 
never come back again. 

The transformation of the human 
By Victoria 

Once upon a time there was a happy family. There was 
a dad that was ugly and had a long beard and his wife 
is pretty. They had 2 children. 1 liked reading, the other 
one liked playing football. They lived next to a Volcano. 
One day, the dad went to the shop but out of the corner 
of his eye he spotted a section that was closed, he felt 
curious, so his body dragged him to the section. The 

section looked dark, and the light was flickering and it 
was as cold as the North Pole. All of a sudden he said 
“I feel weird, I think I forgot to shave my beard,” but he 

didn’t know that he was now a frog!  

So he hopped home and then he said “Is the floor 
jumping?” when he saw some police. One hop, and the 
police started grabbing him and putting him in a cage.  
He felt overwhelmed!  Before he knew it he was in a 

boat to Africa, he did not know he was going to a zoo! 
Meanwhile his family was at home!   
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The children said, “will our dad ever come home?” 

Aros the Lion 
By Theo 

As a lion walks across a dessert, he is hunting for its 
next prey. 

Aros finds a giant gazelle and suddenly runs to it! 

Aros jumped on it and threw his teeth into its body. As 
the lion ate the gazelle, he knew someone was watching 
him. Aros looked around, suddenly a rhino jumped out 

of a bush! Aros attacks him and gets bitten but the 
rhino was soon left in pain. 

Suddenly, Aros felt different. His tail disappeared and his 
legs transformed into arms. The mane around his neck 
disappeared and he transformed into a human robot. 

And the space around him turned into a giant city. 
Without warning Aros looked down and found out he 

was on a tall building.  

He jumped off the building and started to fly. He 
screamed of excitement as he soared up through the 
sky. Sadly, he fell and woke up in the hospital. When 

he woke up a nurse came to him and told him that he 
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broke his wrist. As night drew by he escaped from the 
hospital and found a home to live in and he noticed that 

he had teleported to another dimension. 

THE END!!!!!!! 
 

THE TRANSFORMATION OF 
THE BROWN BIRD 

By Shemilore 

In an empty forest, a tiny brown bird is going through 
the woods looking for worms for its food. Even if the 

bird is shy, it sometimes fights back when it gets angry. 
In a flash of a wonder, the shy silent bird suddenly 

transforms into a large lion. Bright light is emitting from 
it like a bright sun while it’s transforming. 

Although the bird is quiet, it feels brave during the 
transformation. It all makes you think it’s in a hologram. 
After the transformation, the lion looks terrifying, but it’s 
still its introvert self. It’s quiet like an ant but roars when 
it gets annoyed. Each 10 hours, the lion will transform 

back into a bird, it’s all a non-stopping loop. 

THE END.
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THE GIRL WHOSE LIFE CHANGED 
By Sarai  

As she was walking casually to school—like Emily did 
every day—everything went fine… until... 

In a flash of thunder, she felt a sense that something 
was about to happen. 

Her hair started to fall out. Then it was her skin—turning 
pale and scaly like a cactus. She saw her friends and 

teachers screaming and running away from the creature 
she had transformed into. 

Emily started to scream, with poisonous venom coming 
out of her mouth as she screamed. She grew four 

arms, three legs, and a venomous snake as a tail. Now 
everyone knows the truth... and what she really is. 

Chapter 2 

She started to run, sprinting until she was out of breath. 
And then... 

Her scales started to disappear. She ran home. Her 
height went down, her arms started to disappear, and so 

did her tail. 

Her beautiful blue eyes came back. Her blonde hair fell 
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down again—with green highlights—and she ran into 
her dad, tears dropping down her face. 

Her dad had blue eyes, brown hair, and freckles. He 
brought her home to find a potion in the garage—but it 
was wide open, and so were all the doors in the house. 

The wicked witch was stealing the potion. 

Just then, Mum walked in with green eyes, blonde hair, 
and freckles as well. She ran after the wicked witch. 

Emily threw a shoe at the witch and caught the potion 
as it flew through the air. 

The witch ran and shouted, “I will get you next time—
just wait until next year!” Then she disappeared in a 

snap. 

Emily drank the potion. She felt weird and dizzy… but 
the potion would only work when she turned sixteen. 

She has to be a venomous snake whenever she gets 
angry—for the rest of her life in secondary school. 

The End 
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THE DUMPLING BOY 
By Amelia-Leigh 

A young boy was just minding his business until he 
found a sweet he wanted. 

Then he brought it from the shop and ate it, he said it 
was so good. Just then, he felt dizzy so he fainted to the 

ground. 

In a flash of wonder he woke up in the middle of 
nowhere. He saw a magical dumpling on a plate and 

he ate it because he was so hungry. Suddenly his face 
merged from a human into a dumpling.  

Before anyone could blink he was at a restaurant. While 
he was there, they put him on a plate and gave him 
to an old woman. The woman took a picture of the 

dumpling.  

Do you think he will survive?  

To be continued.... 

As the woman was about to eat Dumpling Milo, he 
jumped out of her  

hand, then went outside. As he was crossing the road he 
got hit by a car and was injured!           



Stories from St Matthias’ Young Pirates

152

This is a lesson to look left and right. 

And don’t eat random food!  

Inspired by a true story 

When I Transformed into Simba 
By Joel 

I was going to school early today because it was PE day. 
So, I went straight to school, no dillydallying. I arrived 

before everyone else. I was the friendliest angel. 

When everyone came into the classroom before 
assembly (doing arithmetic), Miss Natalie was teaching 
us maths (I HATE MATHS) and I was being facetious by 
making jokes and laughing with half of the class. Then, I 

started to roar! 

THEN I realised that I had fur and that I was turning 
into a baby lion and I dashed away in a sudden hurry of 
hunger. I wanted something to eat. Then I noticed that 

there was meat, and because I was a lion, I had to eat it, 
otherwise I would be very hungry! Then I turned into a 

DANGEROUS ADULT LION. 

Suddenly, I WAS FIGHTING SCAR FROM THE LION 
KING! MY SCAR NAME IS CADE. THEN ME AND CADE 
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STOPPED FIGHTING AND DECIDED TO BE FRIENDS 
FOREVER AND EVER! 

THE END!!!

How my best friend Turned 
into a mermaid  

By Winley 

Elif my best friend: brown wavy hair, green eyes, 
almond-shaped. She was chatting to me about a global 
girl group called ‘Katseye.’ Little did she know, she was 

going to turn into a magic creature.  

Then her hair started to grow noticeably longer and 
turned purple blueish. Her green eyes turned bright 

green and her ears became pointier. She screamed and 
shouted as she grew a mermaid tail and turned into a... 

a mermaid! 

She now has a mermaid tail and her hair is wavy and 
down to her ankles. Her eyes are bright green. She 

begins singing high pitched and is not able to control 
it! She smells of chlorine. The mermaid decided she 

wanted to go to the ocean so I promised I would meet 
her again soon. She leaped into the water and lived 

happily ever after.
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The Crystal Horse 
By Kerem 

The owner of the barn had seen a transformation of a 
beautiful brown horse with amazing amethyst eyes to a 
sky-blue horse with crystal diamond eyes (everything 
the horse bites becomes a diamond, but if he bites a 

person, they will be 10x denser. Sharp as a megalodon’s 
teeth, do practically nothing but a scratch). 

The owner jumped in glee and made the horse bite the 
sofa and crystallization began... 

 An idea struck the owner’s head like a lightning bolt! If 
he killed the horse, he could get inside its body to find 
what caused this crystallization. Then he can get the 

diamonds from his body, sell them, and get rich. So that 
is what he did - he planted a trap and turned his plan 

into reality! 

But he checked up on the horse....it was as brown as 
wood; the spell had left its body. 

The morale of the story is to not try and get something 
better when you have something good, otherwise you 

might get something worse! 
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When I Transformed into Simba 
By Joel 

I was going to school early today because it was PE day. 
So, I went straight to school, no dillydallying. I arrived 

before everyone else. I was the friendliest angel. 

When everyone came into the classroom before 
assembly (doing arithmetic), Miss Natalie was teaching 
us maths (I HATE MATHS) and I was being facetious by 
making jokes and laughing with half of the class. Then, I 

started to roar! 

THEN I realised that I had fur and that I was turning 
into a baby lion and I dashed away in a sudden hurry of 
hunger. I wanted something to eat. Then I noticed that 

there was meat, and because I was a lion, I had to eat it, 
otherwise I would be very hungry! Then I turned into a 

DANGEROUS ADULT LION. 

Suddenly, I WAS FIGHTING SCAR FROM THE LION 
KING! MY SCAR NAME IS CADE. THEN ME AND CADE 
STOPPED FIGHTING AND DECIDED TO BE FRIENDS 

FOREVER AND EVER! 
THE END!!! 
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The Magic Red Panda Turns Into A Red Pen 
By D’Neisha 

 
The red, glowing panda turns into a red pen. And the 

panda fiddles with his food.   

The red, glowing panda turns into a red pen, and it 
glows in the dark. 

The panda smells a flower, and the panda likes the 
flower. 

Finally, the red panda falls asleep peacefully. 
What a happy ending! 

The Robot Bunny 
By Kemari 

A robot turning into a lost lonely bunny looking at you 
through the window when you sleep... 

A robot went into a portal, as the portal does its magic, 
the robot turns into... a lost bunny! 

The robot bunny clashes like metal, making sounds in 
the night. It tells you it is nearby... Glowing red eyes are 
watching you. The robot bunny smells like deep, rusty 

metal.
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Computer Transformation 
By Artem 

Aziko came home from school and rushed to open his 
computer. But for some reason his computer wouldn’t 
start. He started crashing out because friends invited 

him to play but he couldn’t join on time. 

Then a silver shining cyber-truck unexpectedly came to 
the house. A suited man came out and rang the door. 

However, Aziko was by himself so he was not sure if he 
should open the door or not because his mum told him 

not to open the door to any strangers. He
 took a deep breath, came downstairs, and nervously 

opened the door. Aziko couldn’t believe who was at me 
door... 

 
It was a famous tech inventor called Mr.Zeno! Who told 
him that he is giving him a new computer to try out! Mr. 
Zeno entered inside with a protective suitcase and then 
told Aziko to stay downstairs for a surprise. After two 

minutes he told Aziko to come upstairs.
 Aziko burst out in happiness when he saw his old, rusty 

computer had transformed into a spotless, pristine 
computer!  

Aziko could finally play, luckily his friends waited for him 
so they could play together. He was finally happy with 
his computer, hoping that Mr. Zeno would let him keep 

it...
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Beauty Came 
By Taliyah 

Everyday my mum was tired and frustrated because the 
house was in a mess; there was a baby. She was also 

positive even in the hard, hard times.  

My mum was sleeping peacefully. Slowly silently, I was 
going to ask for a charger. 

Fascinatingly, my mum’s skin glows up the room and 
turns healthy. There is not a signal mark on her face. 

She looks like every movie will want her. She smells like 
lavender, like she just came out a bush of it. When she 
talks, she sounds like a mermaid. When she walks to 

the charger, she was like a model. She became famous. 
It was a lot of pressure. 

Life is hard when you are beautiful so be thankful for 
who you are and what you look like. 

TEN TREE – TRANSFORMATIONS 
BY Neriah 

A girl named Anna, took a visit to the romantic 
rainforest in Brazil, her golden-brown hair grew into 
leaves, her long pointy nose turned into a rusty, old 

trunk, and her feet became the roots. Once Anna took 
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a plane to London [Essex], it began to rain slowly, with 
bright red roses, fresh red apples, and a lovely blue tit. 
The birds collected long sturdy wood from the ground 
to make a nest. Soon baby birds hatched from their 
eggs, and the mother bird was singing beautifully. 

Anna was living like a tree once more; she was never 
able to move but stood tall all day and night. Anna felt 
trapped and worried - she didn’t want to get cut in half 

by a wood carver. But there was still hope in her. 

[Anna had learnt what it means to be in nature]. 

The day a boy wished he was an ocean  
By Benjamin  

I woke up and brushed my teeth. I reflected and said to 
myself “What a strange dream I had.” My dream was 

about my brother becoming the Pacific Ocean. I hurried 
into his room and expressed my thoughts, and he 

replied, “That could never be me”. 

Suddenly, I am now in space and no longer in my 
brother’s room. I am completely shocked and confused. 

I feel a strange feeling like my senses are acting up, 
as if something fast, scary, horrifying or confusing is 

happening. I then look to my right and see a shop, and I 
think to myself “Why would there be a shop in space?” 
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The shop is a few yards away and I walk up to it quickly. 
I ask the shopkeeper what he is selling. He says, “I have 
boats, shoes, food, snacks, candy, juice drinks, smoothies, 
ice creams, and self-warming coats with infinite air that 

come with masks.”

An idea comes to mind. If I could just use enough 
velocity and accuracy, I can use the boat to get to the 
ocean and wear the coat, but I would have to spend 

£1,267.11p! When I get to the ocean, it has eyes like my 
brother. He then speaks “WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE 

BENJI?”  

As I am about to answer, I’m back on my bed! I then 
realised I was in another dream. 

I was very relieved because it was very confusing, weird 
and gross. I went to my brother’s room to tell him my 

dream and once again, I was back in space... 

Now, I can see a message in the sky: the only way to 
return to your dimension is reliving your life, working 

with NASA, and then stepping on the moon. Then you 
will go back to your brother’s room.  

I am speechless. I scream and say, “Noooooooooooo!” 
I wonder why I cannot say anything. It’s because I am a 

BABY. I cry as a baby. 
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THE WATER BOTTLE ACCIDENT     
By Michael    

                                            
At the park, there was a transparent blue water bottle, 
and right next to it was a local power plant. A member 

of staff dropped a failed experiment made to cure 
illnesses into the water and the acid touched the water 
bottle, and it unknowingly caught a mutation. Angrily, 
the raging water bottle sought revenge upon those 

who kicked him or pushed him that day or in the past 
in rage, it went from one building to another and in one 
swipe it broke ten buildings! It grew strong veiny arms 
that looked stronger than a Greek God! Aggressively, 
the bottle stood on a car, then the water bottle was 

already heading for the Townhall until Tom – yes, the 
guy that dropped the acid on the bottle - called the 

strongest man in the world who came and used a crane 
to throw the water bottle in a river, finally they did it! 

From that day on Tom never messed with chemicals, 
but somewhere in the waters the water in the bottle was 

still fresh and now he seeks revenge. 

Snape 
By Maddie 

Snape is boring—like paint drying. That was the 
consensus among his students. 
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However, a few brave (or perhaps just bored) souls 
decided to investigate the truth about their potions 

master. 

First, they started with the senses, documenting their 
findings on a Magical Transformation Splurging Sheet. 

The Five Senses of Snape 

Smell: He smells like an old, musty toilet. And that, they 
decided, was putting it mildly. 

Sight: He “saw too worthily.” What this meant, no one 
was quite sure—but they agreed he always looked like 

he was judging you. 
Hear: He heard screaming and snoring. This led to a 

brief debate: was he hearing the students, or was he the 
one doing the snoring? 

Touch: Snape was fiddling with his wand. The image of 
him nervously twirling it between his long, pale fingers 

was unsettlingly vivid. 
Taste: He can taste lions in the air. This was the most 

baffling entry. Perhaps it was a secret potion ingredient? 
Or maybe a very deep-seated, unusual fear. 

 

THE BODY SITUATION!!! 
By Nyla 

It’s 2AM in the morning. Michelle snuck over to Kesha’s 
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house to go on the same bus and to eat at the same 
time. Meanwhile Kesha is snoring herself out, the alarm 

went off at 4AM. She got up super quick. 3 hours 
later Kesha and Michelle were on their way to school 
but before they went to school, they swapped bodies 

unexpectedly! 

As they floated up into the polluted air they swapped 
bodies, they fell back down while they did a twist and 
turn in the air. Nobody, and I MEAN NOBODY, knew 

what just happened.  

“What just happened?” Asked Michelle. 

“Well, I don’t know, I DON’T REMEMBER EITHER!!!” 
Shouted Kesha. 

“WAIT, MICHELLE, WHY DO YOU LOOK LIKE ME?!”  

“I DON’T KNOW! AHHHH!!!” 

When they finished the transformation, they...
GLOWED!!! People looked at them like they were crazy.  

“WHAT YA LOOKING AT, KEEP IT MOVING!!!” Michelle 
shouted at the people. They tried to practice being each 

other. They finally got it, and they went to school. 

They finally got to school, and they tried to act as each 
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other, they really made things awkward and it put their 
friends off. And they were worried that people might 

find out that they swapped bodies. 

The whole day, the friends tried to act normal. BUT, they 
couldn’t hold the secret anymore. They assumed that 
they had done something. So, when they got home, 

they said it was a total disaster. And now they are never 
going to school again. 

After a few hours, their bodies swapped back, and they 
lived happily ever after! 

 THE DAY A BOY BECAME A SPIDER 
By Marlon 

One day I was at Literacy Pirates doing my work and 
then suddenly I heard a spine-chilling shriek! I turned 

my head to see ...GARY BECOMING A SPIDER!  

My heart dropped to my knees as he grew eight legs 
and six inches of hair ON HIS BODY in the most 

gruesome and agonising pain imaginable. But when he 
grew ten eyes, I was the first person to go and evacuate 

the building, and everyone else followed me while he 
crawled on the ceiling to chase us. 

As soon as he reached us, the government came to 
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save us and fortunately he was soon trapped by police 
cars; they tasered him and brought him to scientists to 

bring him back.                                                               

THE END  
HOPE YOU ENJOYED 

The luckiest chick  
By Baiza 

 The egg was more fragile than a baby.  Mysteriously 
the egg grew wings. The egg is getting chased by a 

kitten. The egg yolk was dripping out. Its shell cracked 
and a chick hatched.  

The chick could hear oil crackling. He can see some 
people ready to eat him.  But the chef was looking at 
him adoringly – the chick felt super happy and happy 

that someone was looking after him. 

The workers of the restaurant tried to take the chick and 
cook him – but the chef said, “what are you doing with 

my chick, leave him alone!” 

The chef hugged the chick and kissed him on the 
forehead. 

What a lucky chick!  
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I TURNED INTO A SINGING PANDA 
By L’Kiera 

 
As I was walking around a bamboo tree, some black 

and white fur started to come out of my body. My furry 
legs were coming out of me and suddenly I turned into 
a panda. I was as clean as a window. I was a bit petty, 
but I was as pretty as the sun. I was as hopeful as the 

sky, and I fiddled so much like I was a cat. I loved eating 
ice cream and my appetite changed to it because it was 

also really, really cold, like the sea. I was the pettiest 
panda that has dribbled so, so much and I felt as tiny as 

a mini-fridge standing in front of me.  
 

When I saw a microphone, I went to grab it and started 
to sing karaoke with it. I started to sing and dance with 
my friends, dancing to the beat of the music. I was so 
hungry that I had to get more bamboo sticks. I was 

singing happily on the sunny field. In the end I turned 
into a professional karaoke singer who was a panda. 

THE CHAIR EVOLVING... 
By Keon 

 
It looked like a normal, wooden chair, normal and 

creepy. It was in the room at the back of the house. I 
heard a squeaky noise when someone sat on it, but 
it got moved to the front of the house because they 
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wanted to sit on it.  

When someone sat on it, it grew hair, messy hair, green 
like a frog. When someone sits on it, it happens, it grows 
a new body part. In the house this happens every time 

someone sits on it, it grows these human features. 

When it starts, it turns pale and glowstick eyes start 
to form. Everybody gets scared, someone else sat 

on it, it grew an arm, legs and a nose, to everybody’s 
astonishment! 

It got more limbs the more people sat on it. It got 
multiple legs, arms, and eyes. It smiled in happiness, 

everybody became terrified. 

They see it and run, but it looks friendly, so someone sits 
on it! It got taller, faster, and stronger, it ran at them at 

full speed. Jumping and running. It broke free out of the 
house, and free! 

Nobody sees it again without warning, nobody sees it 
again... 

TEN TREE – TRANSFRORMATIONS 
BY Neriah 

A girl named Anna, took a visit to the romantic 
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rainforest in Brazil, her golden-brown hair grew into 
leaves, her long pointy nose turned into a rusty, old 

trunk, and her feet became the roots. Once Anna took 
a plane to London [Essex], it began to rain slowly, with 
bright red roses, fresh red apples, and a lovely blue tit. 
The birds collected long sturdy wood from the ground 
to make a nest. Soon baby birds hatched from their 
eggs, and the mother bird was singing beautifully. 

Anna was living like a tree once more; she was never 
able to move but stood tall all day and night. Anna felt 
trapped and worried - she didn’t want to get cut in half 

by a wood carver. But there was still hope in her. 

[Anna had learnt what it means to be in nature].  

The Amazing Transforming Twin Sisters 
By Liyla-Alice 

Me and my sister started turning into twin princesses. 
We were arguing at the beginning. 

Our cocoa butter became our potion. 
Going to school, not a single person knew what had 

happened.
Our names changed, too. Her name was Mylia and my 

name was Aylia.  

Something exciting had happened... we turned into twin 
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princesses! 

A shining star approached the room, the old window 
cracked with a loud BANG!!!! 

Come back to hear the rest... 

Chapter two 

Our parents didn’t acknowledge us - until they thought 
we were doing something suspicious. They came in our 
room and said, “What has gone wrong? You two, what 

has happened? Ugh!” 

Chapter three 

“Do you think they have noticed we are twins?” said 
Aylia. 

Chapter four 

No one noticed we were twins.  

...The EVIL twins, mwahahahahahahahahahahaahah! 

“Whoever annoys me or my little sister, they will – ugh - 
I can’t even say it!” 

The end 
HOPE YOU ENJOY 
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Brisket 
By Rome 

A rough, black, tough, juicy, wet, tender and pink raisin. 
It sounds squishy, which makes my mouth watery and 
mesmerised. It smells like cooked, smoky meat. As it 
is cooking, it is making a loud screeching noise, as its 

growing into a huge raisin.  

As it is transforming, it is making a groaning, 
uncomfortable sounds. It looks like a dark, black pillow 

is towering over me which is scary and terrifying. 
Terrifying. The smell is making the room a fruit bowl 

everyone can smell.

Thomas and the Maniac Process 
By Ehsan 

While Thomas was making his way to the doctor’s 
surgery, before that he went to the train station. 

Thomas is an ordinary person, he has brown hair, blue 
eyes, a white t-shirt, black trousers and a blue hoodie. 

He didn’t know he was going to turn into a maniac. 

Once he got off the train, he was trying to find a taxi! 
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But no taxi stopped for him. Thomas is a person you do 
not want to talk to, he is the quietest person ever. 

Once he got to the terrible doctor’s, he started 
becoming the maniac he is going to become by the 

process. 

When the process finished, he turned into a maniac. 

You know he has turned into a maniac by being weird, 
by throwing his cat around like a big hairball. 

He is also shouting around in the street. 

His family thinks he’s gone mental. 

Now he looks like a big goblin all scrambled up. After 
the horrible process, Thomas was back to normal. 

His family loved him once again.
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The Mischievous Dog 
By Alicja 

One gloomy morning my mum and I were out on a 
calm walk. We ended up stumbling near our favourite 
Humble Crumble shop. She was walking her puppies 

(her babies).  

My mum is a crazy dog lady, so when we were out 
shopping, she obviously had to get something for her 

dogs. My mum chose to eat her sweets now. A few 
minutes later, she felt weird. She started to get round 
eyes, a wet nose, her legs and arms shrunk, and she 

started walking on all fours. Her tailbone turned into a 
real tail and a pom-pom appeared on her tail. Black fur 

appeared everywhere on her. She was a poodle!  

She ran around chasing her tail! She finally went into 
the delicious Hansel and Gretel sweet shop. Jumping 

into soft strawberry candy floss, she found some sushi 
and ate all of it in just one mouthful. Sushi is my mum’s 
favourite food, and dogs hate sushi! The sushi magically 

transformed my mom back to her normal human 
form... BUT SHE CAN NEVER EAT SWEETS AGAIN! 
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67 Statues  
By Anas 

One day, everyone got bored of the same statues that 
they had had for years.  Social media went viral, as 
massive as the Indian Ocean. No one knew what it 
meant. The news confessed why social media went 

viral, it was a 67.  

Everyone was warned to be proactive instead of waiting 
around. People wanted 67 for their statues. People had 
an idea.  When it was 6 o’clock or 7 o’clock the statues 
moved and spoke and said “6......7......” AII the statues 
in the world transformed into 67. The King announced 
that there was going to be 67 around the world. Some 

people lost their old statues and didn’t like 67. The 
67 statues had diamonds and they sparkled. The old 

statues crashed down – BANG! The old statues popped. 

 
Disastrous EARTHQUAKE! 

By Kerim 

In the middle of a peaceful family trip in Turkey, whilst 
quad-biking, a cold-hearted earthquake hit! Panic 

spread quickly, chaos erupted rapidly, and everybody 
squashed into a bunker. A few hours later, the bunker 

magically turned into a swimming pool. Everybody was 
squashed together like sardines, panic spread quickly 
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again and people were fainting. They all magically 
became dwarves and got rescued in a bucket.  The 

rescuer gave them expired food to become a normal 
size again. They drank apple juice and partied in the 

ruins of the buildings and shops. 

The Toothbrush Incident  
By Sufyan 

My brother walks around the house always looking for 
food. But suddenly, out of the blue, his stomach started 
to rumble and tumble and his face started turning into 
a light to dark shade of blue. His body stood still as the 

tip of an arrow and his hair started to turn into hundreds 
and hundreds of small mini bristles, and he finally 

transformed into an electrical toothbrush, standing tall 
and still like glue. 

His only way to communicate was to vibrate—just like 
the toothbrush was made to. My brother was kind of 

scared by how he couldn’t talk, and he started vibrating 
non-stop. I had enough, so I finally snapped. 

After my rage hour, I finally had an idea. My friends told 
me about a mysterious wizard at the end of the road. 

So, I went down the road with my brother and knocked. 

“Excuse me, Mr Merlin, are you home?” I asked. 
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Someone finally answered the door. “Hello, little child, do 
you need something?” he asked. 

I told him that my brother had transformed into a 
toothbrush, so I asked him if he could work his magic—

and he of course said yes. 

So, he finally, at once, said his magical spell: “Turn this 
big boy into a fairy that flies into the air and comes back 

down.” 

As he said that, my brother’s hair became messy again. 
His skin became pale again, and he became his normal 

self again. 

Mr Merlin asked us, “Money I need?” He needed his 
money—but guess what? We didn’t have any money. So 
as soon as we could, me and my brother ran and ran as 
fast as we could, and it seemed he started to chase us. 

We ran into the nearest cinema and we went into a 
movie room called “You Can Run But You Can’t Hide.” 

Me and my brother started to duck under different 
seats, and Merlin finally rushed in shouting, “WHERE 

ARE YOU LITTLE INSECTS?!” 

As soon as he said that, everyone told him to stop 
shouting and told him to shush. So, he quickly 

apologised and continued to look for us. As he bent 
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down to look, my brother pushed him and he fell into 
a seat—and it closed on him! So we laughed and ran 

home. 

But we didn’t have keys, so we had to turn back around 
and go from the back. He gave me a leg up and I 

jumped over the fence. I tried to pull my brother, but 
Merlin grabbed his foot and didn’t let him go. 

So my brother took his shoe off and threw it, and then 
we finally jumped over the fence. We hid under the bed, 
and when we thought he was gone, we went downstairs 

and we went on the PS5 to game together—like we 
always used to! 
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