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I love my Grandma and
my Grandad. I like the
jungle at their house.
By George
Room 1

I am going to a wedding
and I think I’m going to like
it!

By Maisie
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The uncle was usual enough;
He has dark liquorice hair like the night sky, his eyes are blue like the calling
ocean, he has a smile that makes me feel warm inside and out.
He dresses in his chinos and his favourite dark striped shirt.
We do what uncles and nephews do, chill out in his hot tub, drift on our drift
trikes and drink raspberry and coke.
Doing nothing important together

Riley Room 5
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Gurgle. I hear the water boiling like a jug of
water flowing down the river like a band of
marching soldiers. As I look at the hut, I see
tons of sticks standing there like guardian of
the galaxy, but doing nothing. As I look
again, the table looks like one in a pub, but a
very small one. But when I felt it, it felt like
tiny little bugs massaging my hand and long,
fat, sausage fingers. When I felt the sticks, it
felt like tiny little ant eaters chomping away at
my fingers and hand.
Rangi - Room 6
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“Race you to the wardrobe!” I would yell to Allie. Not too long after, Grandad would hear us
running through the house and he would yell, “No running inside.” So we would walk into our
room, open the wardrobe door and go inside.
All we could smell was fresh paint. It had two sliding doors and inside it had a bedside table
and shelves, so there were two parts of the wardrobe. Allie and I would get all the blankets
from the bunk-bed and the office room and we would fill the two parts of the wardrobe full of
pillows and blankets.
What is fun without an argument, right? Well of course, one of us would kick up a fuss
because someone had an extra pillow or something. I would yell at Allie and she would stamp
her feet and yell back. We would end up having a huge pillow fight and Grandad would come
through. “Outside you two,” he would say. Of course, we’d have to pick up all the pillows and
blankets before we went home.
Kiara
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As I ran to my hiding place, my sister is counting to ten. I went to my favourite place under my
bed. But when I got there, I could see many things, such as: books, pictures, paintings and my
home learning (What is your Home Learning doing under your bed, Maanveer?). Before I knew
it, ’10, ready or not, here I come!’
I held my breath for a minute and she went to check Mum’s room, then she investigated Dad’s
room. Next, she went to check the bathroom. After that, she was finally about to check my room.
“Kids. lunch time,” Mum finally called. Phew! I thought, saved by lunch. For lunch we had rice
with tuna. I finished lunch with my sister. Now, back to the game. Before we started, I needed to
go to the toilet, then I hid under my bed again.
When I got to my bed, my sister went straight to the living room. The 20 minutes was nearly over
– just 5 minutes to go. As soon as my sister got to the living room she remembered she was going
to check my room. 20 seconds to go …
Maanveer
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One day an alien ship arrived in Dunedin. We were in the middle of
a birthday and I heard a crash in the back yard. I looked out the window
and there was a disgusting, green alien and he had five eyes, no nose, a
five foot mouth with a laser in his hand. He shot at the house. The alien
wanted revenge because the humans destroyed the alien’s home.
To be continued…
Mikaela

Room 6

Term 1, 2017

In the school holidays I am going to Hanmer Springs. I’m so
excited. It is a one day trip. My favourite bit is the hot pools. The hot
pools smell like rotten eggs! The hot pools have a water slide and a
waterfall and a bucket which fills up with water and tips on you!
Amelia Room 3

The waterfall rushes down like baby powder
and the water feels like magical water. The water feels
like little spikes and it smells like clear water.
Regan Room 4
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My Dad is amazing.
My Dad is slim like a shiny, black
panther.
He is tall like a tall tree.
He has a curly black goatee.
His shiny bald spot glimmers in the sun.
He smells like vegetables because he
has large dinners.
I hear his Harley because he’s had a
couple.
When I kiss him, he is prickly because
he grows porcupines on his face.
He rides his Harley to Tekpak.
By Cleo Room 3
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This is the worst punishment ever! I can’t believe I have to clean this old dusty attic just
because I didn’t clean my room.
This smells sooo bad, but on the bright side I could find some cool stuff. I get the
cleaning stuff and start cleaning this disgusting, dusty attic. The smell is so gross; it
smells like someone or something either died in here or there is something rotting. I
just want to finish this so I can go and have a bath and read my book.
‘COUGH!’ Sorry, it just smells really bad in here, but I did find an old vanity I could use.
I would have to clean it because it smells terrible.
Yah! I’m finally done. Now, time for my bath. And the end.
Lily Room 6
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