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Pannal Primary School

Stories inspired by pictures of the woods in Pannal
Class MC

Year 5
Comments from the children at Pannal:
· We liked hearing about other children’s lives, schools and hobbies.

· We enjoyed all the different activities.

· It was good to be in contact with new people.It was interesting to see how different other people are to us.

· I loved working with people from all over the World.

· We came up with brilliant ideas.

· Our group worked together really well.

· I enjoyed doing work for other children from other countries to enjoy.
· I wish we could fly to meet the other children!
· Next time we should have something so we could talk to the others online
· I wish it could have carried on so we could do more tasks.
· [image: image4.wmf]
It was just a typical Friday. Joe, Casey, Sean, Vinney, and I were going on a bike trip. We were just heading to Joe’s house. We were just around the corner from Joe’s house when a portal opened up and we went to England. I said, “Guys, I do not think we are in New Jersey anymore.” 

We went to the closest information center we could find which was about 20 miles away. When we got to the information desk, we asked where we were and the man said something we could not understand. We all thought someone was playing a trick on us so we told him we were American. The person told us we were in ENGLAND! 

All my friends said that we were going to be late for dinner and I sighed, “Oh, yes.” That day we had also planned to go cliff jumping, but I guess it was not going to happen. The information guy overheard our conversation and told us there was a great cliff for jumping nearby called Dead Man’s Jump. I talked to the guide about it and he said he could get us licenses to jump the cliff. 

When we biked over to the cliff I yelled, “Let’s do this thing!” We got all dressed up and ready to go. Right before we jumped, I said we should jump far to clear the edge and survive.  Then we jumped. We all cleared the ledge but Joe sadly broke his leg.

I had to repack my pack and run all the way up the gigantic hill to the top and parachute down to Joe.  When I got to where he was, Joe said he was just kidding. I told him that if we got home I am going to get aback at him for fooling me. 

Somehow, someone must have been watching us because they told us we are the first people to stay alive on Dead Man’s Jump.  We won one million dollars. When we got the money we decided to go home. Then we flew home and slept over at Joe’s house.

Brendan

Grade 5

Franklin Township School

Quakertown, New Jersey, USA




            
  The Plant                          
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It was the end of winter and Steve was blooming from his long hibernation. All of Steve’s friends were blooming too. Steve was the biggest and best plant of all the plants and started to brag about it to the other plants. After a while of Steve bragging, the smallest plant, Colin, went up to Steve and in a small childish voice said “Please Mr. Steve, stop bullying us and let us have some sunlight too, please.” 

“No, I will never stop bullying,” said Steve in a mean harmful voice, “ and I will never let you twerps have any of my sunlight.” 

Colin started to sob. For the rest of the spring and into winter Steve kept bullying and that’s the way Plantsville stayed forever.

Clara

Grade 5

Franklin Township School

Quakertown, New Jersey, USA
The Old Road
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Once upon a time there was a village with little boys and girls who loved to play in the roads. The children played catch, rolled balls, and ran after cars that went by. But, the best part about playing in the roads was that they had a secret spot they loved to play in. In the tree, they would climb up and scare people walking by or driving by in their wagon. 

The children were familiar with storms, but they had only heard about hurricanes and tornadoes.

“Hey guys,” said one of the kids. “I think a storm is coming.  We better get back home.”

Even though their homes wouldn’t keep them dry. The storm was not like any storm they had ever seen or experienced before. 

“Oh, no!” cried the town’s people. Their crops, land, stores, and roads were all destroyed. The first thing the group of kids did was go to their road. When the children got there they found the fence was toppled over, dirt was everywhere, the fence was halfway covered with dirt, and leaves were everywhere. 

“Oh, No. This can’t be our road.” 

The children thought they should look at the bright side.  They decided that the toppled over fence with dirt on top of it could now be a clubhouse. They decided they could come up with new games since the road looked totally different.  

To this day, that road the children would play on is still how it was after the storm in 1870. You can visit this site at any time you want to. 

Grace 

Grade 5

Franklin Township School

Quakertown, New Jersey, USA

There is a land, a far away land that is completely unknown to some people. I know of this land. You can’t reach it by car, plane, bus, train, ship, actually, you cannot reach it at all. You just fall asleep and wake up here.  
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The people that live here are very normal and cautious. They live in the north part of the woods. Just below the north is the south part of the woods. No one ever dared to venture here. Everyone that went in the woods never came out.     

There was a boy that lived in a small village in the north part of the woods. He worked at home with is mother.  He hardly ever went outside, and his mother was very protective of him. One day the boy heard a strange voice calling him. “Benjamin, Benjamin” it whispered. Benjamin thought it was just his imagination. “Benjamin, Benjamin”, it said again, only this time louder. Benjamin ignored it again but it was soon calling him in the loudest voice Benjamin had ever heard “Benjamin, Benjamin”. Benjamin had no choice. He had to follow that voice or else it could scare all the other villagers. 

Benjamin followed the voice all the way to the edge of the north part of the woods. There was a cliff that separated the north from the south. Benjamin was about to turn back, but he was curious. He had never been here. His mother warned him of the dangers that lurked in the woods. Benjamin decided to take a little peek at the dark, barren, and dull land. As he was leaning over, he was pushed by someone or something and fell down the cliff. 

Down, down, down he fell until he hit the ground. He was now lying on the cold hard grounds of the South part of the woods. This part of the woods was completely different from the land that he knew. There was no plant life, except for barren trees, and it was dark. You could only make out some shapes in the little light that came through. Benjamin was scared. He was happily sitting at home with his mother, and now his was in one of the most dangerous places he knew. He crawled up in a little ball and fell asleep by a tree trunk. 

The snapping of a stick awakened him. A cold chill went down his spine. He sat completely still. Benjamin thought that this was the end. What was his mother going to do when he never returned home? He was going to die down here and no one would even know.  As all these thoughts were flying through his head at the same time, he heard footsteps. First they were soft, but then they started getting louder and louder and louder. Then, suddenly something swooped down and grabbed Benjamin by the shirt collar. They soared up to the edge of the cliff. 

Benjamin did not see the thing that had saved his life, but he could tell it was a bird-like creature and massive in size. The bird released its grip on Benjamin, and Benjamin fell to the ground. Benjamin looked up, but the bird had disappeared. Then Benjamin looked down. He was lying on the top of the cliff that separated the north from the south. Benjamin’s life was saved, but he was not sure what had saved him.

Laurel

Grade 5, Franklin Township School, Quakertown, New Jersey
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I saw this sign I would be terrified beyond belief. I would first feel chills and then get that feeling people get when they fall in a dream or are going down a roller coaster. I would worry beyond belief.


I would think of what it would be like falling off the cliff. I would then see in my mind a terrifying picture such as one of my close friends or me falling down feeling helpless. Then life would all come back. I would still be looking at the sign breathing heavily and feel like a total wimp. Then when I would think it over again, I would think about losing my life. After that, I would think of someone else close to me falling off and dying.


Now I know I would have to tell someone, but who is there to tell? My mom, why? My dad, what’s the point? My brother? NO! So who’s left, my dog? He can’t understand English.  Why would I do that? Then, it would hit me! Finally I’d know whom to tell. I would call up my friends from school and tell them. Whether they laugh at me or not, deep down I’ll know they could relate to that somewhere in their life. I would feel like a hero, but then I’d hear their reactions.


“ Ha, ha, what a loser,” one would say. 


“ Stop calling me for stupid stuff like this wimp,” another would say.

Then I’d realize that idea wasn’t very smart. After that, I’d do what I always do when I’m stressed, I would take a nap. 


Then. I’d wake up and my mom would tell me to play outside. I would either be looking at the sign or thinking about it, imagining falling off again. I would now be desperate imagining it was possessing me. I would go in and tell my mom. Embarrassed I would say, “ Mom, I have something to tell you.


She would say, “ What is it” 


I would say, “ Outside, I saw a sign. It said “Warning! Sudden drop,” and I got scared. I came inside and took a nap. When I woke up you sent me outside and I remembered the sign as if it was possessing me.”


My mom would reply, “ That has happened to me. All you need to do is talk, play, and keep your mind off it. How about a game of rat-a-tat-cat?”


“Sure,” I would say.


My mom’s words would help. Later in the day, I would think about how silly it was to obsess over it and it would be all better.

Owen, Grade 5, Franklin Township School, Quakertown, New Jersey
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“Where are we?” asked Joe. 

“Probably somewhere in England,” replied Sean. 

“Wow! This is kind of scary, for some reason, I think were on the side of a cliff of some sort,” said Joe. 

“How did we get here?” asked Sean. 

What Sean and Joe did not know that they were in North Yorkshire in England. 


Then they remembered. They had gone camping and decided to go explore. “Where are we?” asked Joe. 

“I don’t think that were in the United States anymore.” said Sean. 


“Sean!” screamed Joe. “I hear a helicopter!” They followed a path for a while until they came to a cliff. 

“What is this?” asked Joe. “It says Warning: Sudden drop!”

“AAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH! We fell off a cliff!” screamed Sean. 

Luckily, they were above the English Channel so they fell into water. They were saved 10 minutes after they fell. 

“Wow, what a day!” said Sean.   

Sean

Grade 5

Franklin Township School

Quakertown, New Jersey, USA    

The Little Sprout
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One sunny day Johnny planted a sunflower seed.  He wanted it to grow in one hour, but his mother keep on telling him that the flower needs time to sprout. Johnny was very upset that he had to wait and his mother said, “It’s growing just like you.  You will have to wait.”  


After two months, Johnny went outside to check on the sunflower seed. When Johnny saw the plant he could not believe his eyes. There was a little sprout where Johnny planted the sunflower seed. Johnny was so excited that he ran right inside to his mother and said it grew. His mother looked at him in a puzzled way and responded, “What grew?” Johnny grabbed his mother and took her outside. Right there before her eyes was the little sprout with a bud on it. His mother said, “You should get a camera and take a picture of it.” Johnny ran inside and got a camera. He took a picture of it at once, printed it out, and hung it up in his room. When Johnny grew up he never forgot his sunflower and how long he had to wait.

Tara

Grade 5

Franklin Township School

Quakertown, New Jersey, USA
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It was a bright sunny morning on Sunday when I was reading the paper and drinking my usual 7 cups of coffee. I noticed that there had been a crime committed at many bakeries. I also saw that the crimes had reached our area so I thought the bakery where I worked might be next. I looked online for thief traps and found a few: The Burglar Mabob 3000 and the Catch-A-Man 1,000,000,000. The reasons why I was setting the traps were because of the burglar story and because my tip jar money was constantly being stolen by someone. 


Now I sensed that tonight was the night that the burglar was going to attack my bakery, but I didn’t know what time. I tried to keep my eyes open the whole night behind the counter, but I fell asleep. When I woke up the next morning, I was in shock. The burglar had gotten through all of my traps and still stole my… precious one of a kind Hello Monkey doll worth about… $100,000,000,000,000,000!

It was worth a lot and I was saving it for when I became famous (probably not going to happen) so that I would be rich. I decided to take drastic measures and I put a lot of traps down for the crook came. I was prepared.

The next morning, I was not worried because I knew I would be crook free. But when I got in the shop I almost fainted! The traps were set off and my tip jar was taken, again. So I called the sheriff and he sent two guards down to the shop to guard the shop. If this didn’t work almost nothing would. The next morning my guards were asleep and my breakfast hotcakes were gone and he stole all of my flour, too. Now I was angry. Now it was time for drastic measures that involved pain. 

I called in the strongest buddy that I knew, Carl. This guy was like no other. He weighed over 200 pounds and his muscles were 15 inches around. He was rough, tough and had a mean motorcycle. He would get the job done. 

So yesterday, I talked to Carl and he agreed to help. He has skills like a ninja, and he also makes one hot burrito.  At night he climbed onto my roof so he could look out.

The next morning I knew the crook was caught. But when I saw Carl, he was asleep on the porch with a dart in him. The crook must be watching me everywhere I go, so now I am creeped out. I was thinking I was crazy or something. But when I woke up in the infirmary, it turned out it was just a crazy dream.

Tyler Simony

Grade 5

Franklin Township School

Quakertown, New Jersey, USA 
The Warning Sign
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It was a beautiful day and Sam and John went for a nature walk in the woods. They saw a lot of neat things. There were birds, foxes, and bugs that annoyed them. There was a lot of junk in the woods. They saw old tires, wheel barrels, and an old trailer. Then they came to a warning sign. They wondered what the warning sign was for so they went on. 


Sam and John were walking and not looking where they were going. Then Sam fell over a cliff. Fortunately, he grabbed on the edge of the cliff. John quickly pulled him up. They were both stunned by what just happened. 


Sam and John went back home. They told Sam’s mother what happened. She was so happy that Sam was okay. She then said, ‘Let’s go clean you both up.’

Zoe

Grade 5

Franklin Township School

Quakertown, New Jersey, USA
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“We need to finish this case and get back to our lives,” said Craig.


“We will go down south and get the wallet that was in the woods,” said Greg.


“No we can’t, because that is the wallet that was stolen,” explained Craig.


So, we went down to Hunterdon from Sussex to find some clues and then get the missing wallet back.  We got a few clues from people that witnessed the person running through the street. Finally, we got a helpful one that said that he looked exactly like me, Craig.


We got more clues until we had the evidence.  It was Joe Reed from Hudson and he was visiting but he had no money.  We caught him and brought him to jail.

Casey

Grade 5

Franklin Township School

Quakertown, New Jersey, USA
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“John did you find any clues on the case,” Said Bill? 

“No not yet,” John said with dismay. 

“Okay lets look over here then,” Bill yelled to John who was way over by a distant tree. 

Bill and John were looking for evidence to a recent case. They hadn’t found anything yet about the case, but they were not in the mood to give up and stop looking. Both men were looking in different areas of the dense forest where the case took place. 


John yelled over to Bill, “Hey, come over here. I think I found something.

”Okay I’ll be right there,” shouted Bill. 


Bill came over to be surprised to see a wallet in the middle of the woods. John picked the wallet up an opened it up to find an ID card with all the person’s information printed in big bold letters. It read 77 Darrel Way Trenton, New Jersey. 


John and Bill were on their way to arrest the suspect in Trenton, New Jersey. Since they found all the evidence in Northern New Jersey they had to drive all the way down to Trenton. When they reached their destination they knocked on the door. There was no answer. They then knocked again and the suspect answered with a guilty look on his face. 

The CSI members then said you’re under arrest, put handcuffs on him, and put him in the car. They were happy the case was finally over.

Joseph

Grade 5

Franklin Township School

Quakertown, New Jersey, USA






Baily
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One beautiful afternoon, there was a little beagle puppy named Baily. She lived on a farm in Kansas with her two owners named Amy and Erik. They were both adults. Erik walked outside to feed the chickens every morning. Baily loved to go with him so she could chase the chickens around and bug them. This was very fun to Baily. 


One morning, Erik was going out to feed the chickens. As always, Baily went with him. Erik opened the gate to get into the pen and let Baily come in. She ran in and started to chase the chickens. Once Erik was done, he opened the gate so that Baily and him could get out of the pen. All of a sudden, one of the chickens ran out of the pen to get free. Baily and Erik ran after it. They chased after the chicken together. Finally, the chicken ran behind the barn and into the woods. Erik stopped and called Baily to let the chicken go because there was no use in running after a chicken if it was so stubborn that it did not come. 


Erik called, “ Come back, Baily! You can let the chicken go!” Baily still did not come back. Erik was really getting worried. He could not even see Baily from where he was standing anymore. She must have run off very far. Erik ran around looking for her in the woods and stayed outside for the rest of the day looking for her. Finally, Erik went inside to eat dinner with Amy. She had been at the county fair all day with her friend, Elizabeth. They had gone to enter the contest for the best jam. Amy came in second place for her special strawberry jam. 


“ How did your day go?” she said. “ I came in second place.”


“ Baily ran after a chicken. She ran into the woods. I still did not find her.” Amy could not believe what she heard. She ran outside without saying a word and started looking for Baily. At 10:00 that night, Amy came in the house. She said that she did not see Baily anywhere. Erik and Amy were getting really nervous.  They went to bed realizing that they could do nothing but wait.


The next day Amy and Erik woke up and dashed outside to see if Baily had come back. Nobody was there. There were only a few raindrops from the night before. They went back inside to have breakfast. Erik was just about to go outside to feed the chickens when the phone rang. He picked it up and said hello. A woman was talking about some dog that showed up at her front door the day before. The dog was a beagle with three brown dots on its back. Erik thought and thought. Suddenly he realized the dog was Baily. 


“That is my dog!” he said. “Where do you live?” The woman said that she lived in Springfield, a mile from his house. Erik told Amy all about the situation and said that he was going over there right that very moment to get her. Before Amy could talk, Erik rushed out the door.


When he got to the woman’s house, he knocked on the door waiting for an answer. Suddenly, a big lady with black hair and brown eyes stood before him. Erik was a little scared. This lady was very big!


“Hello. May I help you?” said the lady. 


“Yes, I am the owner of the beagle that you have found,” Erik said.


The lady said,” I will go get her.” Soon the big lady returned with Baily. Erik held her in his arms. 


“It is nice to have you back. Thank you very much!” said Erik.


“You are welcome,” said the lady. Erik and Baily got in the car and went home. They were happy to be with each other again. 


When they got home, Amy ran right to the door. She kissed Baily right on the nose and hugged her. She was so happy to have Baily back. Then Amy thanked Erik for going to get her. It had been a long few days for Erik, but everything turned out all right!   

Mary Grace

Grade 5

Franklin Township School

Quakertown, New Jersey 
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 As Liz,Jane ,and Jen were walking down a forest trail they saw a boy in their grade named Ben. Ben was chasing something with his dog. 

“What are you chasing?” said Jane. The girls demanded an answer. The look on their faces made Ben sweat.

 “Uh, it’s, it’s an albino fox!” Ben ran down the trail in terror. Ben hated girls. He always talked about how bossy they were.

 “Isn’t albino like white fur, pink skin, and red eyes?”, said Liz.

“Yes,” replied Jane. The girls walked own the trail where Jen’s mom was going to pick them up after their hike. Jen’s mom was a vet who owned a clinic. She also helped the wildlife centers release animals.

 “Mom, what are you doing?” Jen looked embarrassed because her mom was in a bush. 

“ There is an albino fox who got hit by a car. He ran in the bush for cover. It just looks like he scratched his leg. That’s all.”


Jen’s house was on the clinic property. At nine at night on a summer evening Jen was sure to be up. But her mom was normally done feeding the animals. What was she doing. Jen ran out with her slippers on. The grass by the sprinkler was soaking wet so her feet were drenched.  

“Mom!” shouted Jen as she entered the clinic. She saw her mom in the X-Ray room 

“What are you doing?” asked Jen.

“Just looking to see if he broke his leg, “ said Jen’s mom. 

“Just go to sleep. Lance will keep you comfy. Dad is working midnight shift.” Lance was Jen’s Doberman Retriever. He grew up with her. Their other Doberman was Sasha. Then they owned a Yorkshire terrier named Cricket. They just called her Puppy. 


As Jen went to bed all the dogs jumped in bed with her. Her cat Sophie was independent. She loved being around people, but hated being touched. Suddenly the dogs ran away. Sophie just sat there. There were red glowing eyes. Jen went under her bed. But then she felt a lick. She quickly turned on the light. It was just the albino fox. He had a collar on that said “Dash.”   Soon Jen fell into a deep sleep.


 At 10:00 Jen and her mom went to walk Dash to where they found him. It was a sunny spot . A couple trees here and there. Soon they say a couple other foxes. Even though it had only been one day Jen felt as if she was attached to him.

“What should we do?” asked Jen. Her mom stood silent. Then she took the leash off. Dash was off and running. Dash ran with the other foxes and he looked beautiful. Dash stopped and did the command beg to Jen like a dog. 


At dinner Jen kept asking her mom to see Dash again.

 
“You can ride your nice pony Jay tomorrow to see if he is still there.” Said Jen’s mom. At 11:00 at night Jen ran out to the horse barn. She ran to Jay’s stall. Jay was a thirteen one hand high Welsh Pony. He was dappled gray and he’s Jens favorite pony. Jen sat in his stall and started crying because she had a dream that Dash got hit again. The pony looked down and nuzzled her. Soon Jen was in a deep sleep.


The next day Jen rode to where she met Dash. She promised herself she would keep riding there until she saw dash. But wait Dash is back! His paw was badly damaged probably from a fight.

“I’m going to take you home and make sure my mom never lets you go again.” said Jen. Then they rode off into the sunset.
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Stephanie

Grade 5

Franklin Township School

Quakertown, New Jersey

Picture Stories from The Ogden International School of Chicago

2nd Grade
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By Chloe Pace

In this picture I see a Beware Sudden Drop sign. I did not know what made that sign exist. I thought there was a huge storm and in that storm was lightning and wind and a lot of rain. I thought that by that storm the big rock with a little moss on it fell down and crashed into something metal. I think if someone steps f inches farther than that big rock you will fall off of a cliff because that big rock is warning you that you will fall off a cliff. 

By Isabel Simmons

Once I was taking a nice walk with my sister Camille. What a nice walk it was until I saw a sign that said “Warning! Sudden Drop.” We stopped and ran back to the front of the forest. I wanted to see it but Camille did not. So I went alone. But I was not happy with going there. When I came to the sign I ran away and never came back.

By Ilija Rajsic-Trkulja

This picture makes me feel awful. A man walking up the hill. The man could have fallen in the hole. He will know next time. That is a scary forest.

Once there was a man named Ilija. He went to the forest. He didn’t see the sign “Warning! Sudden Drop” so he fell in the big hole. He called for help. Then he climbed up the big hole. A boulder was rolling down the hill. Ilija ran away to the other part of the forest. A wave splashed on him when he got there. Then creatures attacked him. Then he had to jump on alligators to get through the forest. Then he went home to sleep.
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           This is Joe Greaves’ mum and dad, after they heard their son died in a suspicious death on the twenty first of March. Read the rest on page two.





On the Twenty first of March 2010, Joe Greaves was 


mysteriously killed. The murderer was not found. The Mega news and the Harrogate Borough Council are looking into the murder. The police found his body in a deserted den next to five bricks. Some other boys and the victim’s friend found a wheelbarrow next to the den. The police are suspicious. 





Witnesses                 


A spokesperson for the North Yorkshire police said,   “It was a tragedy for friends and family. His name was Joe Greaves. He was mysteriously killed in the hut. Strangely nobody was wandering around the hut. Nobody knows how he was killed.”     





Joe’s friend told us, “I don’t know why it happened. He was a good man. My best friend is gone for-ever. He never did anything in his life. I should not have told him to go into the den. He would still be alive, it’s all my fault!”





    Luke Haidar and Harry Thompson report.


    (Pannal)  


The new Renault Megane
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