
A Star by Skyla 

 

 

Bright star shining in the sky 

Starlight seen way up high 

I wish I could soar 

I wish I could fly 

So I could touch a star 

And keep it as mine. 

 

  



I am Legend by Madhuksara 

 

Have you ever thanked me for living? 

I am awake day and night, 

Watching endless fights, 

I feel the solders fall, 

I felt sorrow for them all. 

 

I am sometimes hopeless, 

I see some faithless to me. 

When some campaign for me to be better, 

I feel much greater. 

 

I have mountains and life, 

I have trees and rivers 

I have roads and waterfalls. 

What am I?  

 

I am the Earth. 

I am Legend.  



Achilles’ Heel (A Brief Preview) 

by Natan 

 
In a period of tales as old as time, 

Theseus and the Minotaur, Daedalus and Icarus, 
Thetis gave life to a boy, Achilles, 

As said son was mortal, rituals were performed, 
‘Till one had come most useful, 

The River Styx, 
The infant was submerged, held by the heel, 

The only part that was not dipped, 
As he matured, a brawl rose, the Trojan War, 

Achilles had not engaged in this battle until the loss of his 
friend, 

Something sprung inside him, revenge on his fallen 
brethren, 

His efforts were marvellous as he was immune to every 
attack, 

That was before an assail by a man named Paris, 
He had shot and arrow (most likely poisoned) at Achilles’ 

heel, 
The only bit of flesh without baptism, 

The soldier fell to the earth, out cold from the sudden dart, 
Which had his name written all over it   



The Garden of Second Chances by Nicole 

In the quiet town of Meadowbrook nestled between green hills and winding rivers, there 

was a small forgotten patch of land behind the old library. Most people walked past it 

without a second glance. Weeds were tall, broken bricks surrounding the edge and the 

ground was dry and cracked just like hard dry skin. Children sometimes played nearby 

but no one dared step into it. Some said it was cursed. Others just said it was ugly. 

One spring morning, twelve year old Nora found herself sitting on the library steps after 

school. She liked the library books and it made her feel safe. Her family had moved to 

Meadowbrook just a few months before and she hadn’t made many friends yet. That day 

she argued with a classmate and needed a quiet place to think , because the classmate 

she argued with said mean things and Nora's  eyes were red, puffy  and filled with tears . 

As she sat there she noticed a robin hopping around the old piece of land behind the 

building. Curious, she walked over and peeked through the iron gate. The space was 

bigger than it looked and it was wild and over grown with plants. 

Suddenly, an idea popped into her mind. The next day, Nora came back with a small pot, 

gloves and a packet of sunflower seeds. She cleared a tiny corner of the space and 

planted the seeds. Each day after school she returned to water them. Some kids 

laughed at her when they saw her, but she didn’t stop. 

Within weeks tiny green plants began to appear. 

One afternoon, a librarian named Miss Khan-Smith walked out and noticed her. 

“Working hard out here?” she asked kindly. 

“I’m trying to make it nice again,” Nora said shyly. 

She smiled. “Would you like some help?” 

From that day on, Miss Khan-Smith brought her gardening books, seeds, and even an 

old watering can. Slowly, other people began to notice Nora’s classmate Lily offered to 

help paint the brick edges. A kind man named Mr Conroy brought poppy seedlings from 

his own garden.  

Soon, the garden space was no longer forgotten. By summer, the once that had been 

dry land had transformed. Colourful flowers filled the space, butterflies danced in the air, 

and a small bench sat under a young tree that the children named “Hope.” The town 

council even gave the garden an official name: The Garden of Second Chances. 

At the garden’s opening assembly Nora was asked to speak to everyone. Nervous, she 

stood up and said, “When I first came here, I felt like I didn’t fit in. Like I felt like I didn't 

belong here. This garden was broken, kind of like how I felt. But now, it’s full of life and 

so am I. It just needed someone to care.” 

Everyone clapped and cheered out. And Nora, for the first time since moving to 

Meadowbrook, felt truly safe and at home. 

And that’s how Nora saved the environment. 

.  



 

The Dinosaur Cup by Saif 

When the dinosaurs roamed the Earth they were not just peaceful creatures that don’t fight 

and just drink and eat because carnivores have to hunt to eat meat and fight to get water 

because sometimes there might be a little bit of water. The T-rex one of the most favourite 

and so-called legend was one of the dinosaurs that   fought for food and water. Sometimes 

dinosaurs also fought for sport. 

If a ankylosaurus fought a sauropelta,sauropelta would not be able to attack because it is 

more a defence dinosaur so it would rely on its armour to keep it alive because it cannot 

bite. So its spikes meant “back off” to the incoming predator that approached it. But the 

ankylosaurus would not try and bite it. Of course the ankylosaurus would swing its large, 

bumpy club type tail and it would break its bones and cause a serious injury. However, it 

would not kill the dinosaur just yet it would hit it again and then the serious injury and 

broken bones of the sauropelta would kill the sauropelta. But this fight would probably not 

happen in this story it happens so the ankylosaurus and has won the title of the winner of 

the herbivore dinosaur cup but his battles doesn’t end here at all! 

Here is the finals of the pika cup troodon vs dilophosaurus. In this battle dilophosaurus 

could not spit acid that is only in the movies so dilophosaurus would try to jump on 

troodon but troodon would go behind and it possibly had a venomous bite like a snake and 

it would bite dilophosaurus and then leave to let the poison take over. Troodon is now 

victorious of the Pika cup but the fights for him will not end here. 

This is the finals of the large carnivore cup. 

It is T-rex vs allosaurus. While allosaurus was a formidable predator it was significantly 

smaller and less powerful than a T-rex. The sheer size, bite force and strength of the t rex 

would likely give it the edge in a one on one battle. That said, if allosaurus hunted in 

packs(as some scientists speculate), a coordinated group attack could overwhelm even the 

mighty T-rex. So the mighty T-rex wins the  finals but his battles does not end! 

To decide the real winner we are going to have an all-round battle between them all. So, get 

your popcorn lollipops drinks and snacks all ready for this giant dinosaur battle that will 

decide the actual winner! 

Troodon starts fighting ankylosaurus if troodon hunted in packs it might have actually 

stood a chance but it gets whacked by the ankylosaurus’s tail and dies mid-air. 

We all know troodon would be eaten by a T-rex so ankylosaurus v T-rex. 

This battle depends if T-rex was in a good angle it would win but ankylosaurs might have 

one to it. 



Breather the Dragon by Reuben 
 

Long ago 

Shaking his hips 

There lived a young dragon called Breather 

Licking his lips 

He is a kind dragon 

He is a star 

He can fly round the world 

He travels quite far 

Like some people say 

He’s the best hero of all! 

He has strong wings 

He can fly over a wall 

He has sharp teeth 

That can munch on yummy foods 

When he eats 

He gets funny moods 

When he plays around 

He is quite rough 

But most of all 

His body is quite tough 

His friends are kind 

Just like him 

 

 

 

 

  

When he finds rubbish 

He throws it in the bin 

He has a great attitude 

He’s kind and gentle 

Also to tell you 

He is so respectful 

He’s the best hero 

He’s so fast 

 

When he flies 

He starts off with a blast 

When he finds his friends 

He plays with them all the time 

He has the best friends 

They always combine 

His body is red 

He’s never been hurt 

He loves his friends 

He never blurts 

 
 



The Magical Phoenix and the Statue of Hamandi by Jayda 
In the land of Akonda there was a mythical phoenix called Solan. She had 
lost her powers because an evil fairy had stolen her magical statue of 
Hamandi.  
The statue was held high up inside a fairy castle and Solan had to come up with a 
plan to get it back! Solan thought long and hard about what she could do. “I’ve got it! 
I can dress up like a fairy guard and sneak into the castle to get my statue back!” she 
said to herself. 
Solan went into the local clothes merchant and said, “Good day, kind sir, I am a 
guard at the castle and I lost my fairy guard uniform. Have you got any spares?” the 
shop keeper replied, “Well, I’m not supposed to give uniforms to strangers but I have 
one left that I think would fit perfectly. Besides I ‘m about to shut the shop because I 
want to go to bed. I’m exhausted!” Delighted with her uniform, Solan dashed out of 
the store in a hurry and changed into a nearby bush next to the castle. 
As Solan approached the castle gates, she saw two guards staring at her. So she put 
on her best fairy voice and said, “Hello, what a nice day it is. This is my first day on the 
job and I have been told I need to guard the statue of Hammadi!” The guards 
looked at Solan and said in sync, “Hmmmmmm, go down the corridor and up the 
one thousand stairs to the top floor; there you’ll find the statue.” 
“That’s a lot of stairs,” Solan thought to herself and made her way up them. As she 
approached the door at the top of the stairs, the guard saw her uniform and let her in 
instantly. The room was filled with lots of different treasures and was fully surrounded 
by lots of armed guards with swords. “Stop! This guard looks like an intruder!” A voice 
shouted out, pointing directly at Solan. She panicked, grabbed the statue and jumped 
out of a cracked window. As she fell, the statue gave her back her powers and her 
wings spread wide open lifting her up into the sky. 
Moments later she stopped to rest, and suddenly a cage came crashing down upon 
Solan. She flapped her wings and tried her hardest to get out. The boss fairy came out 
of the bushes, grabbed the cage and was about to take the statue and her back to 
the castle. 
Solan flapped her wings and spoke kindly to the fairy. “I never wanted to hurt anyone. 
I just wanted my powers and my statue back.” The boss fairy realized he had been 
mean and greedy. “I’m sorry,” she said, looking very guilty. “You can keep the statue. 
And maybe we can be friends?”  
So they all flew back to the fairy castle, and the fairies threw the biggest, sparkliest 
party Akonda had ever seen! There were rainbow cakes, glitter fountains, and even 
dragon-shaped balloons. 

 



 

George the Dragon by Clara 

 

Once upon a time there was a dragon called George.  One day he 

decided to go into town. George wanted to be a baker so he 

started to look for bakeries. But someone said, “Help! A dragon! 

He’ll eat us all!” But just then, George saw the mayor and he 

said, “I don’t want to eat you. I just want to become a baker. 

And the mayor said, “Couldn’t you start a bakery in Dragon 

Town?” And George said, “The other dragons only like to eat 

things like fish, berries and nuts.” “Well,” said the mayor, “I 

know somewhere you’ll really fit in.” “Where’s that?” asked 

George. “Myth Forest!” the mayor replied. “But won’t the 

unicorns think I’d want to eat them?” asked George. “I’ll tell 

them you don’t,” said the mayor. So that’s how George became 

the baker of Myth Forest. 

 

 

  



The Phoenix and the Curse by Parker 

 

As Nathan was walking down the village path, he noticed it was mysteriously quiet, when 

suddenly he heard a squawking. He approached the sound to find a Phoenix sitting on a 

nest. “Why are you calling to your babies?“ asked Nathan. The Phoenix looked at him and 

said, “How do you know what I’m saying? Can you understand me?” “Yes,” he replied. “I do 

not know how, but I can.” 

The Phoenix told Nathan that a witch had cast a spell over the village and woods and all the 

villagers and animals had vanished! “But how come you are here?” he asked. “I had flown to 

the next village to get food for my family,” answered the Phoenix. “When I got back, I saw 

what you can see now. What can we do?” 

 

“I am not sure” said Nathan, “But we need to find this witch and break the spell.” Nathan 

and the Phoenix started looking for any clues that would lead them to the witch or even 

where she lived. Soon they came across thin footprints and started to follow them along a 

very twisted narrow path. It began to thunder followed by torrential rain, and suddenly, the 

floor beneath Nathan turned to mud and they both slid down the path only finally being 

stopped by a thorn bush. “Look over there,” said the Phoenix. A cabin was next to the cliff 

and there was a warm glow from the window. 

“Quick! Let’s get out of the rain and warm up by the fire.” As Nathan opened the door, he 

called out, “Hello! Anyone here?” With that no one answered. Over on the table was a page 

and a potion on how to break the curse. “We got it!” cried Nathan. “To break the curse the 

Phoenix must drink the potion and breathe fire over the village. Suddenly, the door slammed 

open. It was the old ugly grey witch standing in the doorway! With an almighty scream, “GET 

OUT OF MY HOUSE!” Nathan and the Phoenix grabbed the page and the potion, quickly slid 

passed the witch and ran towards the village. The Phoenix drank the potion and flew up 

above the village. With a deep breath, he let out all his fire and broke the curse. 

As Nathan and the villagers cheered, the Phoenix began to fall to the ground. Nathan ran 

towards him, catching him before he hit the ground. 

“You did it!” said Nathan. The sky began to clear and the sun broke out and the curse was 

gone. 

  



The Story of a Three-Headed Dog by Daniel 

 

Once upon a time there was a three-headed dog called Daniel. Daniel 
liked playing with his owner, who was a vampire. One day Daniel went 
missing. A man found him and thought he was a stray so took him far away 
to a shelter. The vampire was sleeping (vampires don’t like daylight). On 
the vampire’s 390th birthday, Daniel escaped from the shelter. When they 
saw each other they were really happy. That day they had a celebration 
and all of their friends came. When the celebration was over Daniel and his 
owner, the vampire, went to scare people. It was the middle of the day - 
the vampire came out especially because he was so happy to have Daniel 
back - so no one was at home. The first house they came to belonged to 
Thor. Daniel and the vampire climbed up to the chimney and got in the 
house. When Thor came home they jumped out and scared him then ran 
out of the house laughing ‘all’ of their heads off! They did this at around 20 
houses before they decided that they were tired and hungry so they went 
home. When they got home they shared a big fat juicy steak - raw of 
course! Then they played on their tablets for the rest of the year. When they 
woke up on the 1st January 3039, Daniel, the three headed dog, 
discovered he had astounding, amazing, incredible and brilliant 
superpowers. He was able to camouflage, run faster than The Flash, fly and 
had laser vision. Now Daniel and the vampire were going to have some 
fun…  

 

 

 

 

 

  



The Legend of X, Y and Z by Qamar 

 

Once upon a time there was a man who was brave and wanted to protect the region 
where he lived. He had a beautiful wife and they lived with each other for many years. 
Till one day a when a newspaper with bad news that got delivered to their house. In 
fact, the whole village received bad news. That monster X would come in a few days 
and will turn the whole village into stone. It was the man’s duty to defeat the monster. 
So, the man packed all his things, his bow and arrow, his horse and his sword. The 
next day he was ready. He woke up early in the morning waiting for his wife to wake 
up and come. Then finally she woke up. The brave man’s wife said ‘’no please don’t 
go out by yourself defeating the monster’’. But the brave man said ’I have to!, to protect 
the village and this braveness is for the sake of my people in my home town’’. So, he 
set of galloping away. But when he reached the tip of the forest, he heard a noise, 
then he looked behind him and there miles away he saw monster X coming straight 
towards his wife. He galloped on his horse faster than a Lamborghini, but it was too 
late. Monster X turned everything into stone. And monster X disappeared. The brave 
man was walking slowly towards where monster X turned everything into stone. And 
there were people and the village turned into stone. One tear rolled down his face 
and on his check. He screamed and said ‘’oh my dear wife‘’. But then suddenly out of 
the distance a old survivor came. He said ‘’listen young man there is a way to bring 
these people back to life’’. The brave man said ‘’there is? tell me I’ll do anything to 
bring these people back to life’’. The survivor said ‘’that you need to find monster 
Yeveltal. She is the opposite of monster X/Xerneas she lives in a place called the 
rainbow jungle it is a place a little bit like heaven. The river shimmers in the sun light, 
the green grass sways side to side and rainbows twinkle it is far away but that’s where 
Yeveltal lives’’. The brave man shot up in excitement. Two flashes of white shiny gleams 
beamed in his eyes. He jumped up on his horse and in a flash, he disappeared into 
the darkness. Meanwhile the old man shouted ‘’ good luuuuuuck’’. Anyways that was 
not needed, because the brave man didn’t hear it and that’s a waste of energy. As I 
was saying the brave man was still in the forest that Xerneas crushed. He galloped and 
galloped and galloped for years. It was so long that a bearded grew down his chin. He 
travelled to lots of forests as the man told him, but he just couldn’t find Yeveltal. 
Something told him not to give up, but it was no use. 

 


