Monday, 16" August 1982.
15.00pm

Monday was the meeting day. Everyone gathered at the
dining table in the school to come up with a plan to find
where the monsters are coming from.

Everyone started thinking.

“I have a plan” Mrs Harris mentioned. “What is it?” Mrs
Jones replied. “Does anyone here have a drone?” Mrs
Harris questioned. “I do!” Jacob cried. “We could fly your
drone over the hill to see where they are coming from!”

Everyone gasped

“That's a great idea!” Complemented Anna. “Bring it to
school tomorrow and we will try it out.”

Tuesday, 17" August 1982
15.00pm



Everyone was walking as near as they can to get to the
hill that the monsters came over.

The hill was really big so they couldn’t walk all the way
over it. Some of the younger pupils were too scared to
come.

Jacob put the drone in the air with a camera so they
could track what it was seeing.

Everyone gasped.



I o"
.

There was a giant castle on an island over the hill. “How
will we get over there?” Sighed Imogen. “By a boat?”
Questioned Chloe. “Good idea”

Wednesday, 18" August 1982.
2.30pm

Everyone took their bikes to school so they could cycle to
the shore over the hill. Once they got there, everybody
gathered driftwood and rope to make a boat for them all
to go on. There is 11 people that wanted to go, so it will
have to be quite a big boat.

When they finished the boat, everyone got on and
started pushing themselves towards the island using
parts of wood.

“Has anyone thought about how were going to get inside
the castle?” Grace asked. “I haven’t” Anna said, “We
could break down the wooden door with our bodies?”
Abigail suggested.



All of them wondered how that would work.
“Maybe...” Jacob replied.

By then they were nearly at the shore of the island. They
all got off the boat and started climbing up the rocks to
the ground.

Now they could see a giant, wooden door in front of
them. “How do we get in?” Imogen questioned while
examining the castle. “Hmmm” “Everyone could run and
bash their shoulders into it at the same time?” Mrs Jones
suggested. “We could try...” Imogen replied.



The children and the teachers lined up in front of the vast
wooden door and counted...

3!
21
1!

They darted towards the door and completely busted it.

Everyone gasped at what they are looking at...

It was the castle’s dining room.

“AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH
HHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!

running to the back of the castle hoping the monsters
wouldn’t find them there.



3.47pm

“Are we safe?” Asked Chloe “l don’t know...” Mrs Jones
sighed. Next the monsters started cornering them.
“AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH
HHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!

of the island. “WHAT DO WE DO NOW?” Cried Imogen

“WE MIGHT HAVE TO JUMP!” Mrs Harris realized. “THEY
ARE STILL CHASING US!” Stated Jacob. Everyone jamp
into the freezing cold water and tried their best to swim
back to shore.

Everyone finally made it back to land and headed back to
the school. “Will we ever go inside the castle?” Sighed
Anna.

The mystery of the monsters, still remains unsolved.






