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The Prank 

My next-door neighbors, The Johnsons, were all asleep in their coffins when I 
climbed the fence to get the ball. When I climbed over the fence what I saw is 
tomb stones, but it was at nighttime, so it was very spooky. Suddenly there was a 
cold wind blowing and blowing the ball to the middle of the graveyard.   

I had known the Johnsons for 5 years they are always strange; they never talk to 
anybody; they only go out at night with a black bag and a black cape that covers 
over their body. They drive a black and rusty SUV. After picking up the ball in the 
middle of the graveyard, I heard some weird noises, so I ran back to the fence and 
climbed over, but my shoe got stuck on the fence and I heard more and more 
weird noises. It was a creaking sound, like someone shutting a rusty gate. I quickly 
ditched my pair of shoes and ran back to home and locked all the doors. I ran into 
my mum’s room and told mum everything that happened. My mum said it was 
fine but, in my heart, I was really scared.  

After a few hours of sleeping, I heard more weird noise coming from outside of my 
room. This creaking sound was like someone stepping on floorboards.  I quickly 
grabbed my baseball helmet and baseball bat for protection and locked myself in 
the room. I used everything that I have to block the door to prevent someone 
getting in my room and I turned on all my lights. I was thinking to myself, if the 
weird noise keeps on going, I will call the cops for help. I grabbed my phone and 
pressed 999 ready to call the police when I am prepared. The weird sounds kept on 
going and going, but suddenly it stopped and then I heard a big bang on my door, 
so I pressed the call button to call 999. However, the phone call went......” due to 
the busy connection please call again”. I felt like my life was hopeless, I prayed to 
God that I will be safe.  

Meanwhile someone bust opened the door! I was shocked- it was the Johnsons 
and my mum! They all laughed at me saying it was an April fool's day prank even 
though it was one day away from April fool's day. I still laughed loudly and said, 
“April fool's day to me! You guys fooled me!”  After that we ate a cake and I asked 
mum why were the Johnsons acting weird in the past? And my mum replied, “We 
all planned it since the start of the year!”.   



After years have passed, thinking about that was the best April fool's day prank 
ever in my whole entire life, it’s a huge relief that it was just a prank. If it 9wasn’t I 
don’t know what my life will be like right now.   

  

                                                           The End                 

Matthew            



Starlight 

     At some point in time, the milky way was dying because of an energy crisis, pollution and the sun 
imploding. Luckily, the government kidnapped children (well, orphans) who evolved to survive 
specific environments so they could go to find systems that fit our needs. Unfortunately, the sun 
activated a dormant virus that either killed animals or mutated them. Most of mankind have landed 
at a system close to us. My surviving crewmate (Sue Softer) lost her parents to hydras. (We named 
the six-legged black dogs with no eye and a horrible breath creature “hydra” [mutated dog] because 
like the creature from Greek mythology, it felt like if you kill one of them, two of them filled its 
place.) But she is still happy and joking all the time, and that’s why I like her. 

   Ok, time to do the official stuff. My name is Mike Conner. This is log 1273 and we are still on-board 
Starlight. We have been here for 40 years in Planet X time, 40 days in earth time. Planet x has two 
suns- one cold and one hot -the sky is red, you can see the moon and magnets don’t work. We’ve 
lost 16 men and 20 women to the Hydras and we also lost communication with earth. We are still in 
our mid-twenties despite the long time we spent here. We still don’t know how time works here, so 
we think it’s about 1 million years after our solar system (the milky way) was destroyed. And if you 
see this message, we’re probably dead! 

      After I recorded the log, Sue hit me and said, “Stop saying we’re dead or going to die! We ARE 
going to die if you keep saying that.” I smiled and said, “You’re always the optimist Sue, and by the 
way I’m going to the armory, you wanna come?” She said,” You know I’m not going to miss a chance 
to kill the hydras.” I closed the computer and we went to the armory.  

       We stood just in front of Starlight with guns in our hands. We do this every day to prevent 
hydras going from here. Today felt different, because the hydras were usually silent, travelling in 
small packs and were around the coast near an eroded cave. But today they were loud, their 
numbers were those of an army. and they were inland. We realized that this might be the end. We 
had an ace up our sleeves, though - Starlight’s core. We could detonate it and it will kill all of the 
hydra population. But we would have no ship and we might die because the lack of food. However, if 
we don’t do this the hydras will invade our planets. For the greater good, we detonated it together 
and as the countdown started, we confessed our love to each other at the same time. We kissed 
happily as we heard the last words we would ever hear. Her optimism really rubbed off on me. And 
Starlight shone brighter than before. 

By Akins



Psychopath 
 

In the past, Jonny was a good and responsible husband at 
home, but things all changed as times went by. One year 
ago, Jonny was told that he was psychopathic. He became 
more depressed and his actions became bolder and out of 
control. Like his wife, Allissa was being hurt by domestic 
violence, by physical and emotional abuse. Also, this 

disorder was characterized by lack of empathy and antisocial behaviour. Jonny cannot feel 
what others were feeling. His wife’s friend died, she was crying, he showed compassion, 
but only to please her. Also, he was being more and more irresponsible, he would never 
admit his mistakes. His wife finally found that he might be psychopathic according to his 
actions and behaviors. She decided to take her husband to see the doctor. 
 
Inside the hospital, Jonny was feeling scared and panicked as he was also being sociopath. 
His body was trembling, and he squatted in the corner of the room. The doctor was looking 
at him and said “he is having a depressive and cyclothymic psychopath According to the 
psychology, there are four kind of psychopath, odd, dramatic, anxious, and others. 
According to what your husband’s behavior and his action in the room, shows he has an 
Avoidant personality disorder. He will avoid interacting with others and they will often 
choose to work with themselves.” According to what the doctor said what we should do 
with this psychopath was to take care and understand him. It seemed simple to do this, but 
this took years for Alissa to do that. She felt impatient and annoyed, but this is the only 
way that she could help him. Over times, her husband’s condition became better, Jonny 
interacts with people more and he will care his wife’s feeling. 

 

A psychopath isn’t a crazy person from a movie. Blood thirsty, running around, ready to kill 
you on sight. Contrary to what many people think, not every psychopath is a killer or 
criminal. They just have a personality disorder known as psychopathic personality. A 
psychopath cannot be cured, but being a psychopath is not totally a bad thing, as they do 
not have feelings, so they will be very good at some of the jobs. Psychopaths also do not 
take things personally because they do not beat themselves up if things go wrong, so they 
will be cool and under pressure at any time. 

 

Scott 

 



The Taaffeite 

 

Thomas loved the stone, the stone that everyone is talking about. The stone that everyone 
is talking about is magical. Thomas wanted the stone and why? There are so many evil 
creatures in the world that humans do not know, and he wanted to stop it. So, he hired an 
assassin called Hilda to retrieve the magic stone. Hilda was an intelligent girl with strong 
legs and fragile arms. The stone was valuable because it has magical property that allows 
you to use magic. Thomas was meeting Hilda at Hawaii, but Thomas had limited time. 
This is because he was fleeing from a magic-weilding organisation called Obsidian.  

Thomas waited for a long-time, but he did not see Hilda anywhere, he waited longer for 
her, but she never came. Suddenly, he got a text from a random number, it was weird, and 
it said, 'You will never get the Taaffeite, without it you can never stop Draekon from 
coming back from the Darklands .’ He immediately knew that the text was from the evil 
Obsidian and yes, the name of the magic stone is called Taaffeite. When he heard the 
name Drakon, he was terrified because this creature is the lord of Darklands and he is 
planning to conquer the over world. He waited for a few more minutes and when he was 
about to leave, Hilda showed up. ‘Where have you been?’ said Thomas ferociously. Hilda 
explained that she had some problems on the way, the magic welding organisation was 
hunting her and now she had scars all over her. 

‘Quick, we need to go somewhere safe. Hop on,’ She said as she went on the motorcycle. 

 He hopped on and they went to a place called  Titus Town. You might be thinking: What 
are they doing in a town, a town is not safe? Well, it a secret underwater base that has a 
weird name just to make it rhyme. As they went down, Thomas saw amazing things. 
Pebbles whisked about in the under wash like little pieces of glitter. The base was colossal, 
But the lonely base was just so calm. They sat and Hilda said’ I didn’t get the stone, when I 



was escaping from Obsidian, the legendary Taaffeite fell out of my pocket and they took 
it. Thomas looked irritated and he said “I paid you almost half a million dollars and you 
didn’t get it! ”Hilda looked crossed, like a little boy who did not get a Christmas present 
and she knew it would be an impossible mission to get the stone back. Thomas did not 
know what to do because without the stone, they would be useless. They would never stop 
a bunch of evil wizards from freeing Draekon. 

Surprisingly quickly, months went by and by now the world is in complete chaos. There is 
no hope any more for stopping Obsidian... Thomas and Hilda couldn’t make it! 

Corey 



 
The Haunted Forest 

 
John is chubby and has scattering of freckles. He has a tanned skin and a pair of sea blue 
eyes. One bright morning, John decided to go for an early walk to clear his mind. He left the 
house in a rush, without telling his parents. He walked to the beach and looked at the pretty 
sunrise above. Then he noticed that there was a narrow path which said “do not enter”. As a 
matter of curiosity, he decided to venture this mysterious place.  
 
The path led John to a dark and spooky forest. The malady-brown centuries-old trees with 
sprawling limbs guarded the darkness, blotting out any sunlight. The decaying air and stifling 
atmosphere provided the perfect place for those who worshipped the darkness rather than 
the light. It was truly a place to make your veins freeze over.  
 
John walked deeper into the mysterious woods until he reached an old, rusty gate. He 
slowly opened the gate, and it squeaked, like it was a million years old. The house looked 
grey and gloomy, it was lifeless and abandoned. The windows were all boarded up as if what 
was inside was too terrible to see. Suddenly, the door was slammed really hard. John tried 
to escape from this horror place, but then he realised his limbs were all going numb and 
becoming weak and heavy. A big, beefy man with a moustache walked out from the house. 
His face is white it’s a white that makes people feel sick, a white to make a body’s flesh 
crawl. He shouted furiously at John, “How dare you come to my place?” His voice was low 
but ear-splitting. John shivered and his jaw trembled, he stammered, “So-sorry sir, I thought 
there was no one lived in here.” At that moment John felt that his strength had recovered. 
He ran as fast as he could, but he couldn’t get rid of that man. John turned his head and he 
saw the man was floating in the air and holding a huge sickle. “Stay away from me,” John 
screamed, but it was useless.  



 
John woke up not knowing how many hours he was unconscious for. He got out of that 
place as fast as he could. Half an hour later, he arrived home. When John walked into the 
room, his mom started yelling at him, “Where did you do?!”, and he told his parents what 
had happened to him just now, but they just said he was crazy.  
 
At about 5am, John woke to the door slamming and something downstairs breaking. he 
grabbed his blankets and hid them under in fright. The only thing that was going through his 
mind was “ghost”. Many nights passed and things were still getting worse. John couldn’t 
take it anymore, he made his mum to bring him to see someone in the town, and he then 
explained a history of things had happened there and John may be haunted for the rest of 
his life. He suggested them to move out from the town. So that’s what they did. Things did 
get better, and their family lived many years unharmed.  
 
 
Parker 
 
 
 



Powers 
There is a normal boy called Pine, he was born in the suburbs of Tokyo, but at the age of 5, he 
discovered that he had supernatural powers that nobody else seemed to have. He could bend 
spoons and other miscellaneous objects. Knowing this, he decided to keep these powers to 
himself and not to use them on anybody based on his parents and his brother’s teachings to 
never hurt anyone.  

 
By the time he’s in middle school he is recruited by a self-proclaimed esper called Overt and his 
job is to exorcise evil spirits. 
 
During his time in middle school, he has an almost non-existent presence as he doesn’t know how 
to socialise with his peers and he also isn’t popular amongst his teachers because his grades were 
slipping. In spite of this Pine was taught to never be envious of someone and to always have a 
kind heart. Even though Pine was truly harmless, a girl called Sophia always bullied him for having 
no friends and constantly pulled pranks on him. One day, as Pine was walking back home from 
school, he took his normal route home which was near the river. Then, Sophia called on a group 
of boys to beat Pine up for no apparent reason. In spite of this, Pine never hated her or anyone 
else for bullying him, because to him, hatred is what leads to evil. 
 
One day, Overt called him to arrive at this extremely wealthy man’s house for work. However, 
when Pine and Overt arrived at the mansion, there were already hundreds of espers from all 
around the world there. Suddenly, a man showed up and told everyone to save her daughter 
from a terrifying spirit. The espers were all confident in their abilities but their powers were all shut 
down and they stood no chance against the power of this spirit. Pine manages to protect Overt 
from the attacks, but he is yet to do any damage to the spirit. Over time, Pine realizes that he 
cannot defeat the spirit straight on and he needs to devise a plan. He believes that he can defeat 
the spirit if he becomes a spirit himself. But first, he needs to lose consciousness and enter the 
girl’s mind.  
 
Pine enters the girl’s mind and is encountered by a human-like figure in a expansive, colourless 
and empty spherical world and he politely tells him to leave the girl’s body. The figure then 
refuses and rains down spirit after spirit onto Pine and he seems to be able to defer the attacks. 
The spirit then gets angry and unleashes thousands of fiery red demons. Just as Pine was about to 
lose, he entered his 100% state and began to fight back. Distressed at the thought of letting 
someone die, Pine entered his ???% form and defeated the spirit for good. The girl that Pine saved 
was Sophia, Pine didn’t say a word or accept the rich man’s payment. He just smiled and went 
home. 
 
 
Chun Fai 
 



 
Future

 

A new organisation was formed in the year 2090 and no one knew 
who they were, but there was just a feeling that they were up to 
something and that something was big! Now, in 2150 everyone 
around the world would recognise who the organisation is and what 
they want, people called the organisation the Black dusk due to the 
secretly surrounding the organisation. 

 

In 2130, My friend and I left mid University, I then became a 
professional football player at the age of 20, my other friend Kindle 
who was 20 and left school with me became a SAS solider. We both 
are hard workers and passionate at the things we like, however that 
was all about to change after 20 years. 

 



The year was 2150 when an organisation tried to take control over 
earth by using their new weapon which is genetically enhance human 
equipped with guns which can kill anyone in the matter of seconds 
and armers which are bullet proof. Somehow during the war in the 
havoc, me and Kindle reunited because me and the other survivors 
were trying to escape out of Wilshire when enhance human showed 
up, but luckily the military took them all out using the Black dusk 
equipment and their own enhances soldiers. The military then 
brought us supplies that we might need! The next day one of the 
soldiers came up to me and said, “Are you Sky?” I then replied yes, 
and we had a long conversation after that point on, there were a lot 
of questions I needed the answers such as if they could train me to 
become one of them and who is behind all of this, they all replied 
sure and the name of their main leader is called Foot. 

 

It has now been one year, and I have finished all the training to 
become a solider. After all the hard work and nearly quitting they all 
gave me a code name peace because of how much I wanted peace 
so badly. 

 

After that we heard the Dusk soldiers walking outside our house, but 
it was surprising how many soldiers are out there, it was like they were 
trying to protect something or someone. One of our soldier were 
scanning the areas when they saw someone which looks like their 
leader in a black SUV, he then told us about the detail though radio 
and all the soldiers gets ready to kill Foot, all of the soldiers moved 



quality into their position without any of the dusk soldiers seeing and 
were aiming at the SUV. For some odd reason Foot decided to come 
out of his SUV to help explode a building which was blocking the 
road, after that all snipers including me shot at him, in a matter of 
seconds Foots was die. After that we all celebrated! Two days later 
news came that the organization has fallen. The next day everything 
went back to normal and humans learn how to live enhance human. 

  

Tigre 

 

 

 

   



Identical Twins 

    Tom and Phoebe are identical twins from America, but their father died in a traffic accident 

before they were born. Their mother could not find a job, so they are extremely poor but she has 

just enough money to pay for their primary school fee. Luckily, Tom and Phoebe are hard-working 

and intelligent students, so they get the scholarship.   

    However, Tom and Phoebe weren’t happy in their school at all. One day in their sixth grade, 

when they were both reading during break, the most popular student, William was distributing his 

graduation party invitation card and he approached them. He said, “Haha, two nerds reading again. 

If you don’t help me to finish my test later, you wouldn’t get a good result either.” 

    The twins told him that’s cheating but he said, “I don’t care. I just need to pass this test and 

graduate!” William said. Then, he took away their books and torn a few pages down. They felt 

threatened so they could only say ok softly. William was too frightening; therefore, they weren’t 

courageous enough to tell the teacher about this. 

    After a few minutes, the bell rang. Their Maths lesson started.     Phoebe asked William once 

more, “Are you sure you want to cheat?” William used a ferocious emotion to look at her and she 

could only slowly work on the test. As the test went on, the twins told him all the answers and it 

went well for William since the teacher didn’t see or hear them. 

    It was finally the day they got their test results back. Their teacher told William to stand on the 

other side and she said, “William, why don’t you try to explain the answers to our class since you 

did such a great job in the test.”  

    “Oh, um, ok... So, an isosceles triangle is umm...” 

    “Ok William, this is enough. You got the exact same answers as Tom and Phoebe except they 

got full marks, but you got a 0! I changed the order of the answers, but I didn’t change the letters 



and I did that on purpose because I knew you would cheat in this test. I knew that you only wanted 

to graduate. However, you think that you weren’t smart enough to pass it so you would find the 

smartest students in class to help you to finish the test. Now, you could have an invitation to the 

principal office instead of your graduate party.” She then threw the graduate party invitation card 

into the bin. The whole class was laughing, and William quickly ran out of the classroom. The 

teacher said, “Well done Tom and Phoebe! Let’s give a round of applause to them. So, you see 

class, if you cheat, you’ll never get ahead.” Tom and Phoebe felt so elated. They were so grateful 

that their Maths teacher did that.  

    After a few years, they became successful businessmen and businesswoman. They then live a 

good life with their Mother. 

 

    

 

Sharon 



Gothic Story 

 

Things happened in the Manor House  

 

I was a normal human. I used to be, but I am not anymore. I live in a Manor House in Wales 

with my wife and a child who is 5 years old called Tom. I have had a great life in the past 

several years. However, something happened a few months ago. 

 

There has been a pandemic. It has been tough. I lost my job. My relationship with my wife has 

deteriorated. I have become addicted to alcohol.  

 

One day there was a storm, that storm destroyed my house. My house was flooded, it was 

horrible. The ground, furniture and lights were all destroyed after the storm. My family 

wanted to repair the house but unfortunately, we were bankrupt. 

 

 Luckily, I have found a job which is cleaning the streets but I can barely make any money 

from it. I am stressed every day after work, I swear at my wife, I have drink gallons and 

gallons. 

 

I have been in the same routine every day until today. I came back from work as usual, I drank 

and I was stressed. My child and wife were exceptionally annoying today and it drove me 

crazy. My 5-year-old kept saying do not drink it is bad for you. But I just ignored him. Until a 

point, I was so mad. I took some scissors and cut all his hair off. I told my wife to give me 

snacks and money, but she was chill, relaxed, and even ignored me. Then I cut her clothes and 

trousers. I regretted doing it, but I just must. My wife cooks supper as usual. However, one 

thing weird is that everything is neat and tidy, my wife has packed things up.  

 



At night I went to sleep at around 10 because I was so drunk and I fainted. So, my wife 

decided to put me in bed. My sleep was brilliant until around 3am. I heard something was 

going on outside and the lights were on, but I could not be bothered to care or have a look at 

what was going on. I went back to sleep. The next morning at around 6am, I got up. I walked 

out of my room shouted for breakfast however the house was in silence. I was angry and 

hungry. I even took a knife with me to find my wife. But no one was in the house. I had gone 

crazy. No idea what to do. I checked on my son’s room. He was not there. He was gone. There 

were only a few things left in my wife and my son’s rooms. What if they had escaped? 

Suddenly, there were a thousand volcanoes bursting up on my head. What should I do?  

 

I have not gone to work that day. I am waiting for my son and wife to get back to torture them. 

I waited for hours and hours, but they still have not appeared yet. I am horrified. Then day 

goes by and they never come back. 

 

by Hailey 

 

Inspired by Edgar Allan Poe 
 
 
 

 



Life Story 
 
“eb eb eb eb..” 
  
I groaned and slightly open my eyes. Then I reached my hand, tapping around on my side 
table. Silence. I closed my eyes again then I suddenly realize it’s Monday. I tiringly got up. 
My eyes were heavy and sticky. “Ughhhhh” I whined again.  
 
A grey old car driven in front of mine. It was a car for testing for driving license. The person 
in it must be pretty anxious because it sometimes paused without any warnings. I drove 
pass a college I used to study at. What a memory. I reached my hand down to get my coffee 
from a cup holder behind a gear. I sped up since the road was clear. 
 
“bzzz bzzz” 
 
My phone rang on top of the footwell slightly to my left. Before I could get it, it gradually 
moved off and fell as it vibrates. I sighed. I put down my coffee and bent down to get my 
phone from the floor in front of another seat. The road was out of my sight. I looked up 
again and all I saw was that training car was dangerously closed to me.  
 
“clang” 
 
“Wake up, you lazy leech” 
“uhh huh” I moaned 
“Do you want your salary?” 
“ugh...y…yes sir!” I yelled out of confusion 
I was surrounded by stacks of papers, table, men in suit and a bald, frowned man with a 
broom grey mustache. 
“You better work hard Mr…Brown or else you are fired!” scolded by the man with heavy 
south American accent. 
He walked away with his hand holding another behind his back. I whined then, 
“Dude, why don’t you just get out of this awful office” said a guy next to me, “You have 
been working here for decades, I bet you have load of saving” 
“Nah, just incase emergency” I answered while continuingly typing.   
 
Loud pop was music playing in the background. Although the sunlight was burning our skin, 
gentle breeze blew on my topless body. Then it was a gust. Water exploded as I entered 
surface of water next to a hill. 
 
“Wooh, that’s my boy!!” 
Several splashes followed. 
 
 
   
“What’cha gonna do after this bro” 
Tiredly answer by me, “I don’t know bro but I bet it’ll be da bomb” 
“Aiight, got to live your life to the fullest” Laughed while floating in the water “Am I right”  



“Abbsooluteely” 
 
 
“beep boop badum” 
 
“Can you get your head out of that gadget” 
“…” 
“People your age are playing outside having fun and what are you doing right now, sit on 
this couch all day playing with that thing” 
“…” 
“You know, when I was your age, I would not get back inside when your grandfather called 
me, whatsoever. You know, you only live once, make it count.” 
“Alright mum, I will go play” 
“Good” 
I laid my DS on the sofa. Stood up. Walked up to the door. I opened the door and blinding 
light flashed my eyes. Gradually, warm yellow sunlight turned to cold white light from 
lightbulbs from the ceiling. 
 
“u...ugh” 
 
“The patient is conscious!” shouted a woman “You are going to ok sir” 
 
Everything faded into darkness   
 
My eyes were heavy and sticky. I lifted them up. I was in a hospital room. 
 
“Sir, you were in a car crash, but you are saved.” Said nurse, “You can leave in 2 weeks” 
 

•  
•  

 
Warm sunlight shone on my face as I walked out of the hospital 
 
I sighed  
 
“Ok, let’s live” 
 

-End- 
 
By Tin 



Trust the Process 
 

 
“Please welcome, millionaire Mr. Chan! With 3 real estate companies and as the founder of his 
charity organization for child poverty, Mr. Chan is not only wealthy on the outside, he also shares it to 
people in need” 
 
As the crowd starts clapping, I’m ready for my first interview in America. My hands are shaking, but I 
can’t forget to put on a beaming smile on my face. 
 
“A lot of people are fascinated about your road to success; can you talk us through your life story?” 
 
There are mainly two people who I wouldn’t be here without them: my parents. When I was 20, I 
worked as a janitor; I washed public toilets, cleaned the street pipes, same every day. At that point, I 
felt like I’ve seen the reality of this cruel society. Desk Jockeys looking at their phones, headphones 
in, strolling around. Politicians in suits with their poker face. The public never saw us as part of them. 
 
As you may know, my name is Chase, a dream chaser. However, I’ve never really had a goal, until 
this year. This January, I accidentally dropped my water bucket on the street, hitting this white man 
while he was walking to his office. I didn’t know who he was, if I see him right now, I would like to 
take him to my restaurant and apologize again; but the only thing I knew the next day was a phone 
call telling me I’ve lost my job. Hard to believe the injustice in the system, but I was disclosing the 
brutality of this society. 
 
“Sorry to interrupt, but… what does this relate to your parents”, she asked curiously. 
 
After being unemployed, it was the deepest point of my life, but my parents never gave me up. They 
provided financial support and also offered me a room to stay in. Words couldn’t describe how 
grateful I was, but I knew this is just a temporary state and I needed a change. It was at that point that 
I knew I had to recompense them in the future. 
 
Later this year, a global pandemic knocked millions of people off their working desk, including my 
brother and sister. Our family were desperate for income but none of us could’ve done anything. With 
vigorous desire in my head, I was determined to make some cash. The other day, I invested £50,000 
in the stock market and doubled my investments the next day. 
 
” So… it was that easy?” She asked as she put her hand on her chin. 
 
Yes, it is. I used E-Trader to buy stocks. Simple app and easy steps and boom! I highly recommend 
beginners to use it. 
 
Chase your dream, not money and fame; they will eventually come when your intentions are right. 
 
“Well thanks for the advice Mr.Chan, have a good day! ” 
 
“Cut! Not bad, but can you sound more miserable when telling the story?” 
 
“Of course.”, I uttered. 
 
“Take three… action!” 
 



 
 
 
By Trevor 
 



Justice 
 
    When justice no longer exists, the world will be even darker and scarier than a 
blind world! 
    During the late 40s, there was a wealthy family. They live the life of Riley. Like 
a typical rich family, they lived in an enormous modern styled house with 
thousands of servants. Mr John Smith, the owner of the house as well as the 
boss of a toy company, was hefty with a beard and a cunning smile hanging on 
his face. He used different means in order to earn more money. Mrs Beatrice 
Smith, was a housewife but didn't need to do any household chores. Eric, their 
son, was a spoiled child. He was in his early twenties. His private life is very 
complex, having uncountable girlfriends. He always used money to solve 
problems and sometimes even bribed others. On the other hand, the Wilson’s 
family was really poor. They lived in a slum. Mr Ben Wilson was totally blind, 
therefore he lost his jobs and no company was willing to hire him. Mrs Josie 
Wilson had a low education level therefore she could only have some low-paid 
part time jobs. Her clothes were nearly worn out with many holes in them yet she 
didn’t even have money to buy second hand clothes. Lauren was their daughter. 
She didn’t receive any education. She had a part time job at Peter company. 
    One day Lauren didn’t go back home punctually. That night Ben and Josie 
were really worried as Lauren was never late. Days passed by, they felt that 
something bad must have happened. After a few days the police found Lauren’s 
dead body. Policemen said she committed suicide. Ben and Josie thought her 
death was not that simple. Lauren was a positive girl, she would never kill 
herself.  
 
 
A volunteer heard the news, thought the case was suspicious and wanted to help 
them. He found out that Lauren knew Peter’s company used toxic materials to 
produce toys and even had many Illegal activities. John was scared that she 
would reveal it to the whole world so he immediately asked someone to deal with 
her. She was not the first victim already.Ben and Josie, with the help of the 
volunteer, used all their savings to hire a lawyer to sue John. 
     The whole trial seemed really smooth however by the end of the trial the 
judge suddenly didn’t accept any of the evidence and the lawyer resigned. As 
Beatrice was concerned about John so she had bribed the judge and lawyer. The 
judge said Peter was innocent. Josie couldn’t accept the ending and committed 
suicide after a few months.  
    After the trial, people thought Peter wanted to malign John as he couldn’t 
accept Lauren’s death. No one hired him and he was kicked out of the slum. 
Peter passed away one year after Lauren’s death. 
    The Wilson’s family went to a silent land where there was no pain and lived 
happily over there……                                                                                By Jane 



Sounds of War 

 
God had given Jack the right to protect what he loved, but never for the greed and 

dogmas of others, slaying through the battlefield was not worth more than semantics 

and to possess resources. It was evident to him that there was no turning back, and a 

flash of anger protected him from the beseeching cries of the battlefield. 

 

Despite the clear weather, the battlefield had submerged into a large bank of grey fog. 

Navigating through the smog adroitly, he stumbled across the unburied bodies, they 

lay splayed in oblique angles with crimson blood oozing from their wounds. The war 

hadn’t allowed him to breathe for a bit, as flying missiles constantly exploded the 

meadow, the once peaceful landscape with its green complexion had faded into 

monochrome.  

 

With bullets fired back and forth by the insistent skirmishes near him, he hid under one 

of the banks of foliage to catch his breath. The sniper’s rifle in his hand wavered and 

his vision blurred. All he could see was swift-boiling smoke along with sounds of futile 

cries wrenched from his fallen allies. Their faces contorted in agony, groaning with 

chattering teeth as they fell into the world beyond his. He shivered forlornly as the air 

surrounding him filled with despondency. The inner spirit of his had dissipated as he 

sat there, his eyes looked into the distance, but he could only see bloodshed and dying 

souls.  

 

In the last noble breath upon the field, the war horses galloped over the bridge and 

entered the battlefield, all hooves blasting in valour as they slammed over the soldiers 



in violent manner. Besides, cannons were fired to destroy the enemy’s barriers. The 

remaining batteries charged the field with high morale. A sliver of courage rose inside 

him as the squads proceeded into the base. Quickly, he hid behind a hillock, the 

sniper’s hand calmed down and was ready to strike. The bullet was on the mark. 

Apparently, some curious fortune had let mother nature become his camouflage, he 

blended into the surroundings as he laid down. The prone position had allowed him to 

envision the opponents clearly. The fluttering gale didn’t distract him as he aimed down 

the scope. A thud as he turned the safety off and pulled the trigger without hesitation.  

 

Shoot. Reload. Shoot. Reload. The crisp gunshots pierced through the air with 

absolute precision. He put the M90 away and studied the situation. 

 

He killed half the guards on the ramparts, and the army had succeeded to push inside 

the enemy’s base with ease, but only to see them running into their inevitable demise. 

The angel of calamity, standing in the fibres of flame, glanced as their wailing cries 

resonated through the sky. The ignition of the bomb echoed in his ears. It was a trap. 

A planned manoeuvre. From beyond the curtain of bushes, he peered through the city 

gate, only to see the remnants of the carcasses.  

 

The enemies had long fled the field, and this was their present.  

Michael 



The “Victorian” Era 
Door closes. Joseph meandered to the ward feebly and in a rampant way, while 
geriatrics were chattering loudly in the long queue to vaccination under the bask, 
impugning about the arrangements and decisions that the hospital committee had 
made few days ago. Whenever he looks fatigue, he must have been writing different 
investigation reports for proving the abuses and consequences for medicines and 
therapies both physically and mentally for the entire night in his office. 
 
“People always complain but not considering our workloads and problem of doctor 
vacancies,” I sighed, looking out from the density-packed ward. 
“We could do nothing to that, Ashley, unless we abolish the committee by votes,” he 
added, appeasing the autistic children, whose parents haven’t visit them for 4 months.  
 
This is our daily life. Endless cases were waiting for us to be tackled, like cancer, 
influenza, and different scales of surgeries should be done but postponed. Most 
importantly, COVID, that made the hospital became a battleground again after 17 years. 
Currently, most doctors had called back for extra work shifts for more than 30 
consecutive hours, and I guess those deputy head thought it was our poor working 
efficiency again and again... Well, is that the fact? Anybody but them knows. 

 
Twining section paused. Back to work. Got to enjoy my half day-off – attending the 
hospital committee meeting as a houseman representative for the first time. I passed 
the connecting bridge to Block T in an unusual, stolid pace. Prof Smith were heading 
to Block T as well. Many journalists chased after him along the corridor abruptly… 
 
“Why were you dismissed by the core members from the committee?” 
“Is it because you have shared the passage written by the scholars from your alma 
mater in your social media?” 



“Who will substitute the vacancy of you?” 
“Do you think this incident is a usurpation and a treachery to you?” 
“What will be your next move?” 
 
These are what I’ve heard while we were heading to that meeting that no one knows 
he’s out. Where is Joseph? The savior of Queen Victoria Hospital? The man who 
bargains for all medics, citizens in the House because of the trust of science and picking 
up the shreds and corpses that whoever made before? The intelligent scavenger, 
negotiator?  
 
“Joseph should be here usually. Do you know his whereabouts?” Prof whispered, 
pretended to be calm after we entered the conference room, looked anguish. 
“That’s exactly what I’m thinking!”  
“Well, we need him NOW. Call him!” 
“Wait…” 
 
“Last thing to do by this meeting ends - Motion by the head of Doctor’s association, 
Doctor Joseph Taylor: To relieve the duties of Professor Paul Smith in this committee – 
Approved.” 
 
Everybody stood up and left, while Joseph was rushing into the room.  
“ARE YOU KIDDING ME? WHAT THE H-” We acted furiously. 
“You are just right to be here; the game had just started! A TOUGH GAME!” He gasped. 
 

 

Aidan 
 



In the Bar 

As I walk through the dimly lit cobblestone alleyway, I hear laughter coming from what seems to 
be a happy woman, giggling and chuckling. I jerk my head around, instead of seeing joy, I fall 
and gets submerged into a public swimming pool. The chlorine from the water immediately 
wakes me up from my dream. 

Archie wakes up gasping for air, he arches his neck to look around him, where he sees wet 
bedsheets. "Come on now, let's get our money up," Kerry says while walking out of Archies 
bare bedroom in a calm manner with her arms crossed. 

The bar is quiet. The slow jazz music in the background sets a relaxing scene. The wooden doors 
bust open. A Frenchman wearing a navy tuxedo with silver buckles walks in with a gold flowy 
dress worn by a classy, sophisticated women. Their arms are entwined. They stand at the door 
and looks around, no emotions shown on their face. They walk slowly with arrogance towards 
empty table and sits down. 

"O.M.G. your watch... that- that's- beautiful, can I see it?" Kerry asks with wonder in her eye as 
she adjusts her dress. Dr. Allard (The Frenchman) replies "Sure, it's a vintage piece my 
grandmother has passed down to me and..." Kerry has stopped listening, she looks closely at 
the watch and examines the beautiful carefully cut diamonds surrounding the crystal. "Hi, hello, 
what would you guys like to have today?" Archie says as he places the menu over the hand 
Kerry had Dr. Allard's watch in. As Dr. Allard orders his scotch on the rocks and truffle pasta, 
Archie replaces the vintage watch from Kerry's hand and replaces it with a fake. "Thank you," 
Archie says with gratitude "I'll take your menus if you don't mind". Kerry then hands the fake 
watch to Dr. Allard. Just like that, the mission's complete. 

The light the diamond watch reflects shines onto the buyer's face, he nods and takes off. 

Archie's sitting on the brown leather tub chair in the middle of a concrete room, staring into 
space, a tear rolls down his face, he quickly wipes it away before Kerry sees, but he was too 
late. "Remember, you left them for a reason." Kerry reminds Archie, who nods hurriedly in 
agreement. "I just miss them sometimes, you know?" Archie says disappointed. 

An ethereal glow moving mystically surrounds a beautiful woman, sometimes covering her face, 
making her silver eyes shine bright like a diamond. She looks deeply into my eyes and whisper 
"Come back... we miss you..." I stare at her thin peach-colored lips, then back at her eyes. The 
glow overwhelms and I shield my eyes. 

Archie wakes up calmly and takes a few deep breaths. "HURRY! WE'RE LATE!!" Kerry shouts 
angrily. Archie ignores her. The door slams. Archie grabs all his bags and leaves. 

Nickela  



Desert Island 
 
Four of us. We were the only ones left, the only ones to make it to this forest – the last two 
levels of the game. We were in a game accidentally, and we have been trapped for 3 weeks 
already. We have to pass through all the levels to survive till the end to go back to the real 
world.  
 
“RUN! RUUN! RUUUUUUN!” I screamed. That was the scariest moment I have ever had in 
my life. The others three ‘competitors’ and I were running like leopards to save our own life. 
We were chased by an enormous bird who had three big owl eyes, a pig nose with shiny 
shark teeth. It was about 3 doors tall. We had never seen this strange creature before. This 
bird was chasing us, and its saliva was welling out from its mouth. “AHHH!” one of the 
competitors, Sam, shouted panicky. Sam was a middle-aged man who was full of beard, had 
a big fat tummy, and he was the shortest among the four of us. He was definitely the worst 
competitor in running and doing physical things, but he was the smartest. He could think of 
many methods to solve difficulties. Sam was running as fast as he could, yet he was the 
slowest and the bird saliva had dropped on his head. Everyone kept running until we 
reached a cliff. We had two choices, either be the appetizer of the bird or jump over the 
cliff.  
 
“What should we do?”, Emily shrieked. Emily, a teenager who had suffered from princess 
sickness since she was born hated insects. “Jump!” I roared. At that moment, we didn’t have 
other choices, I didn’t want to be the appetizer of that bird, so we jumped over the cliff. 
“Noooo!” Ben cried. He was sobbing when he was jumping off the cliff. “Woahh! Oh my 
god!” We screamed. 
 
“Ding!” It was silence; I couldn’t see anything; the whole image was white. “Am I dead?” I 
thought. 
 
“Congratulations. You are in the last level now.” a voice from nowhere said. “Welcome to 
the desert island. After 48 hours, you will be back to your normal life, good luck!” “What the 
fork is this?” Ben asked. Ben, a cowardly teenager. “What should we do now?” Emily cried. 
“We should find a place to build a tent first. Then, we have to search for food and water 
nearby. After that, find some firewood to light a fire.” Sam explained. Afterwards, we found 
a place which was suitable for us to build up the tent. Then, we went near the sea and tried 
to catch fish as our dinner. As the weather was lovely, I felt like I was travelling. I almost 
forgot I was in a game; everything could happen.  
 
All of a sudden, a loud noise blared across this pleasant island. The sky was dark, and it 
started to rain heavily. “Oh My God! A thunderstorm!” Sam exclaimed. “Run!” I shouted. 
The rain was pouring heavily, and everything became blurry. As it was getting heavier, we 
ran back to our tent and we planned to stay there until it stopped. However, this heavy 
rainfall didn’t seem to stop. There was nothing we could do, the only thing we could do was 
to wait till the rain stopped. We were ravenous and we had waited for 24 hours already. 
Suddenly, the loud noise stopped, and a rainbow appeared. “It seems like we could go and 
find some food finally.” Sam said feebly.  
 



In the next 24 hours, Sam and I went swimming to catch fish while Ben and Emily stayed on 
the ground to find some food. Besides, we went to sleep, and we cooked various dishes on 
the last night too. We had a nice night. We sang together; we played together; we fell 
asleep peacefully.  
 
 The stars were shining brightly on the top of us, just like they were leading our way. Four of 
us. Trusting our friends, leaning on one anothers’ shoulder, sleeping peacefully. Four of us. 
 
 
Heily 
 
 



The Part Time Job 
David works at the biggest McDonald’s in the world. It’s an ordinary day. Just the 

same as any other days. David went to work just as usual. His co-worker, Cyrus, known as 
his rival, and David were competing for a promotion. The person who gets promoted will 
finally earn enough money to go to university.  

“Good Morning everyone,” says the manager Toby, “Good luck at work guys. Today 
is the last day you can prove to me that you are worthy of a promotion. Have fun!” After the 
encouraging words, Toby went back to his office just like every time the shift starts. Who 
knows what he’s actually doing in his office. “Have fun. What a joke,” muttered David. He 
has been staying up all night studying for his chemistry finals. That sounded like a stab to his 
already very injured wound. As he started preparing for the customers to come, Cyrus, the 
person he didn’t wish to see, has come and harassed him yet again.

“Hello, friend!” Cyrus greeted him with a fake smile. Very sleep deprived, David 
didn’t have the energy to deal with Cyrus’s useless small talks. “So, how is our Employee of 
the Month doing?” David moved away as Cyrus tried to put an arm around his shoulders, 
glaring at him menacingly. “That was 3 months ago that I was given that title. Stop calling 
me that.” Anger was starting to show in David’s voice. “Hey, did you know the other day, 
our beloved manager gave me a pack of free French fries. I think we are best friends now.” 
Cyrus looked like he was very proud of himself. David took a deep breath, suppressing his 
urge to start stabbing.  

“Hey David!” A very soft voice spoke. It’s David’s actual best friend, Taylor, the 
internet’s favorite e-girl! “Sorry I’m late again. I had a very long stream last night.” That was 
the third time Taylor was late that week. David was so sure that Taylor wouldn’t get 
promoted. “You look so tired! Are you alright?” Taylor asked sounding really concerned. 
“Yea, I’m fine. Don’t worry about it. It’s just that Cyrus guy that’s been bothering me.” David 
replied lacking any sort of emotions. “Oh. That guy. I understand but try and keep it to 
yourself. You wanna get promoted, don’t you?” Taylor smiles. You can tell she’s also tired 
from getting annoyed by Cyrus. “I guess.” David continued to work. 

“Oh Hey Tayl-“Cyrus got interrupted by a punch to the face. “Ouch! That hurts!” 
Cyrus screamed as he threw a punch back at David.  A fight started and caused a big scene. 
People were looking at them weirdly. BANG! Suddenly the door got knocked down as a 
masked person rushed in with weapons. “GIVE ME ALL YOUR MONEY, NOW!” The robber 



yelled. Surprisingly, the voice almost sounded familiar to David. “Oh my God. Are you 
Maggie from 10th grade?” David stopped caring about the dangerous situation he was in. He 
had completely given up. “Wait. Aren’t you David? Um… I guess I’ll leave. Sorry for that. 
Uhh... See ya, I guess.” Maggie said awkwardly leaving the crowded fast-food restaurant. 

People were confused. So was David. After all that ridiculousness, the manager 
finally decided to come out of his office. “I have decided who’s getting promoted. Let’s all 
give a round of applause to…” The suspense is killing David. He was dying to know if he was 
the chosen one. “Congratulations, Taylor! You are now the vice manager!” David could feel 
his world crumble around him. “But why? And How? Taylor literally didn’t show up to work 
for 2 days and was late for 3 days this week.” David said very frustratedly. According to the 
work statistics, it should’ve been him who gets promoted. He was so sure that his 
calculations were correct. 

David was very exhausted after everything that has happened today. He packed his 
stuff and was ready to end his shift. He couldn’t help but overheard an interesting 
conversation. “So, 7pm tonight?” asked the manager. “Yea, I’ll wait downstairs at my house. 
I’m very excited for the dinner date!” Taylor replied with a voice even softer than usually. “A 
date? That explains everything.” David finally realized he never stood a chance. He went 
home thinking about how he had to spend the rest of his life in crippling debt. 

 

Ellie 



In the Forest 

It was a stormy sunny summer day in the forest Petite where Brittany’s little thatched 
cottage is situated. Brittany is a very smart lady in her thirties who enjoys socialising. 
Unfortunately, this is an issue.  

I work all day and I work all night due to the huge workload, but the main difference is that  
I am now working remotely. Thus, I feel lonely and I long for a personal meeting. Actually, I 
enjoy working but not in these circumstances. Although today is a special day, I feel very 
stressed. I still have to complete so much for work, and I have to prepare the dinner for my 
best friend’s visit. I can’t wait to see Anne again, so my plan is to cook an amazing dinner so 
that my friend Anne is truly surprised. The pasta dough is already rolled out and the dessert 
is prepared. By this time, my back is terribly aching, and I am extremely tired. The bed is 
calling me, but I still need to finish all the tasks.  

She isn’t here yet and she is already two hours late. I don’t understand why she’s so 
unpunctual because normally she is always on time. Suddenly, the phone starts ringing . It’s 
Anne and she cancelled our dinner!! ‘But why so late? I can’t believe it. I was really looking 
forward to the meeting and why am I doing all this if it’s so useless. Does nobody want to 
spend time with me?’ I am thinking disappointedly. In the end, I stay up late so I can finish 
all my tasks. The longing to see an acquaintance is greater than ever.  

The next morning, I am feeling more tired, more exhausted, more isolated than the days 
before. Even though I tried to calm down with meditation and tea, nothing has changed. I 
prepare some tea and I start chewing my lips in desperation. My lip starts bleeding. I try to 
solve this problem, but I cannot concentrate at all so after a while, I still haven’t come up 
with a solution. My thought is that all my little efforts are useless. 

‘But why can’t I change anything? There must be a solution. I am sure.’ As I am observing 
the splendid tree in front of my cottage closely, I suddenly know that the only thing I want 
to achieve in my life, and what would give me real purpose and satisfaction is to improve 
our only planet. Yet I only vaguely know what I can change, but I’ll definitely solve this 
problem as always.  

All my reflections and tea have helped me to focus and find my ambition. Now I know that 
little steps are very important and can make a huge difference. My extensive knowledge will 
definitely help me with this new stage of life and surely it will be more social, good for our 
community and planet. It will even replace my loneliness. 

“Yesterday is gone. Tomorrow has not yet come. We have only today. Let us begin.” by 
Mother Teresa 

By Nicola 



Disappeared 

“Good morning ladies and gentlemen, welcome aboard CX 251 this is your captain speaking. We 
will shortly be commencing our journey into London Heathrow. On behalf of the cabin crew, I 
would you like to thank you for flying with us. Cabin crew, that’s 30 minutes to take off.” 

It’s an ordinary day in which they are still myriad of planes flying over the sky. This was normally 
one of the most crowded flights you would ever have without COVID-19 pandemic spreading all 
around the world. It has always been an important task to know that how many passengers you 
have got on your flight, the cabin crew and the flight company as well always double confirm that 
safety and security of passengers comes first. Today on this flight, I’ve got 81 students heading 
back to school after a long break in the summer. 

With experience that the pilot has, he steadily controlled plane and landed safely to the destiny. 
Taking all their belongings, the students rushed down the plane, went through the immigrations, 
quickly picked up their luggage, and rushed to the platform as fast as they could in order not to 
miss the train. 

Well, this was what people were normally expected to do after landing, but today there was an 
exception. 

“Passport please.” 

“There you go.” 

“Stephen Warrick.” 

The immigration officer was totally confused as he could not check the departure record of this 
passenger. 

“Are you sure are you departed from Hong Kong?” 

“Yes.” The teenager asserted. 

“Well, I’m sorry to say but I don’t think we have got your departure record here.” The immigrant 
was clear that there wasn’t a problem with the system. 

Team immediately contacted the Hong Kong International Airport to see if there were any 
mistakes making beforehand. They as well confirmed that there were only 81 passengers that 
departed from Hong Kong but however, 82 passengers were counted arriving including Stephen 
Warwick. 

Nevertheless, this was not the most surprising thing. It is apparently impossible to board the plane 
when it’s high up in the air at 10,000 feet. To be exact, that is IMPOSIBLE. Hence, to immigration 
once again search through the database to see if there are any relatable data or details, they have 
for “Stephen Warrick”. The result for “Stephen Warrick” was erroneous. The existence of this 



passenger was 
dubiousness. No 
one could even 
prove if he was on 
the plane or even 
existed. Inspecting 
the cameras over 
and over, they just 
found out that 
Stephen did land on 
the flight CX 251, or 
in another way of 
saying it, and he did 

come out from where the other passengers left the cabin. 

This was the first time that the immigrants faced this kind of situation. Stephen was put in a room 
that was meant to be set it up for people who had lost their ID or people that are not allowed to 
enter the country. With no hesitation, the team immediately rang up the police and requested 
assistance. 

An hour later, when the investigators arrived, opening the room’s door, “Stephen Warrick” was 
gone missing. They went back to where they started, which was the control room, where they 
could check the video clips of the cameras, half an hour ago, when “Stephen” was still sitting in 
the room, and all in a sudden, an error was displayed on the screen. Right after that, he was gone. 
Disappeared. Since then, no one could ever have a glance in him. 

 

Was it a ghost? His soul? A mistake? Someone resurrected? 

By Hermes 

 



The Murder 
Around thirty years ago, two men were fighting for the captaincy to rule the freedom of citizens department 
of the UK. This job can earn three billions of pounds per year and also the priority for him and his family to 
enjoy all the luxury things. 

  Two men are the candidates for this job, which are Paul and Steve. They both have been friends for many 
years already since primary school, however, they started to turn dark and treacherous because of this job. 
whenever they present their speech to the citizens, they will pretend and wrap the speech to become very 
kind and for the sake of every citizen but actually, there were hidden barbs in one's word. Because of this, 
the two hate each other a lot. Steve and Paul had fought a lot of competition since they were small, having 
said that Paul didn’t win any of it, which makes him feel infuriated. 

   The general election is set for March, they still get a few chances to 
get the members heart of the committee to vote for them. Paul clearly 
knows that he will lose again because everyone thinks that Steve’s idea 
is more Constructive to the city. Because of money, Paul started to think 
of some method to let Steve can’t join the elective or need him to quit it. 
The easiest method that he thought is to pay all the members of the 
committee to bribe them and vote for him, but only four of them accepted 
it, which means he still needed two more votes to pass half of the 
committee. After this, he Proactively invited Steve to join a party a night 
before the general elective. Steve‘s family knew it’s a trap and thought 

that Paul may do something bad to Steve, so they persuaded Steve not to join it. Nevertheless, Steve still 
joined it because of his arrogance. When Steve stepped into the house, he saw a lot of Paul’s “friends” who 
were the accomplices. Those “friends” had prepared food with poison, Steve started to eat it and he also 
felt suspicious of the taste of the food, he tried to question Paul. At this moment Paul started to sweat, frown 
and his hands are shaking like Parkinson's disease, all because he is with a guilty conscience. Steve felt a 
stomach-ache because of that food so he said: “I won’t stop questioning you about it but now I need to go 
to the hospital immediately”. Paul knows that this can’t let anyone else know, especially the doctor, because 
they can check that it’s because of foodborne illness, Paul whispered “you can’t pass tonight” and grabbed 
a knife and stabbed into Steve’s heart.  

  Paul felt extremely frightened and cleaned all the things that he touched, however, he made a big mistake, 
he forgot to delete the video from the CCTV. 

Paul kept driving away until the next morning. He 
immediately brought a flight ticket and wanted to travel 
to another country, however, all the plane’s fuel was 
used so he encountered an air crash and the plane 
crashed into the ocean. After a week, the neighbour 
smelled that some stinky smells were coming from 
Paul’s house so they called the police. When the 
police arrived they found the corpse of Steve and the 

record of the CCTV. 

    This murder case had spread to all the citizens, they all felt disappointed in him and the magistrate also 
judged all accomplices to jail for the rest of his life. The government also decided to cancel that job, but 
there is still a problem, Is Paul still alive? 

Sunny  

 



Bring Back the Past 
This was a brand new day, the beginning of a day. It was a murky and cloudy Friday. 
The city became vibrant. People were going to work; children enjoy having fun in the 
park with their friends. However, Ryan decided to stay at home instead of going out. It 
was the first day of his summer holiday. Although it was a piece of extremely good 
news for him, there wasn't a single sliver of joy evident on his face. He and Tom were best 
friends. when they were studying in high school. That Friday was his friend’s death 
bogey, his friend tom dies a year ago. After that accident, he kept blaming himself for 
not comforting his friend before his friend decided to suicide. 
 
A year ago, when Ryan was enjoying his summer holiday, he received a phone call from 
tom. 'Are you free? I wanna tell you something just happened to me.' said Tom. 
However, at that moment Ryan didn't want to listen to tom since he was playing video 
games. the day after, he noticed his best friend tom has suicided because of the 
pressure from his relationship with his friend and his family, either than that also 
because of his academic. He felt very guilty and repeatedly asked himself why did he 
decide to play games instead of staying with Tom.  
 
Suddenly a glass broke sound from his bedroom. there was a bottle with a pill which 
has been labeled with a few words 'IT CAN BRING YOU BACK TO THE PAST FOR 1 HOUR'. 
there were lots of pills in the bottle. All of the pills also could take you back to the past. 
however, these pills also have a bit side effects. When you started to have the 25th pill, 
you will shorten your lifespan. He hesitated. He swallowed the pill and finally fall 
asleep.  
 
'LING' the phone alarm woke him up. he went back to the day Tom has requested him 
to have a conversation together. he has waited for his friend's call, but 30 minutes 
passed away, but then still haven't received any phone call. therefore, he decided to 
go to Tom's house directly. However, he realized that he was no longer living there 
anymore. 59 minutes passed and he still couldn't find him, and he finally falls asleep 
again. the second one made him addicted.   
when he went back to the present, he rushed to his bedroom and took another pill 
immediately and went back to the past.  
Justin 



The Kidnap 
“Ahh……!” l woke up and looked around, “What is this place? Why am I here?” 

Aaron, a successful businessman earning 2.5 billion annually, after a year he started up his 
company, but he never knew how he did it. 9 months ago, famous businessmen, celebrity, 
bankers started losing their body parts, some lost a finger some lost an arm some lost their 

tongue. Everyone lost something different, but they all had something in common. They found 
their way to Aaron, either became workers under Aaron’s company or started collaborating 

with Aaron’s company. This saved Aaron from becoming bankrupt and earned Aaron millions 2 
months later. 

Aaron felt weird, he noticed that these people seem to be very scared off him; and he that 
losses conscious at dusk and wakes up somewhere different. Whenever anyone finds him for a 
collaboration, which earns him hundreds of millions every time. But he did not know what was 

wrong, he does not know how else he could explain the coincidence but calling luck. 

“Ahh…!” Today, Aaron woke up in an abandoned factory, surrounded by piles of blood. He 
quickly stood up and looked around and thought ‘Uh… for god sake it happened again. What is 

wrong with me! Where are there piles of blood all around the place.’ “Oh no, it’s already 8. I 
have leave for the meeting this morning.” He looked down at his watch and spoke. He started 

finding his way out.  

‘Have l been here?’ he thought as he walk through the building. ‘Why do l know the routes so 
well, I shouldn’t have been here before.’ 

Aaron found his way home, took off his shirt fill with blood, put on his suit and ran for his office. 

As he entre the building, he is 
welcomed by policeman “Mr. 
Smith, you have been suspected 
for kidnapping and torturing 
Mr.Gates.” Aaron was shocked, 
“Who……who is this Mr. Gates we 
are talking about” 

 

Kingsley 
 



These 500-word stories were written 
by First - Fourth Form EAL pupils at Dauntsey’s 

 
 

EAL VOYAGE - Anthology of Stories 
Edited by Scott, Akins and Corey  

 


	5 Scott 500 second draft.pdf
	Inside the hospital, Jonny was feeling scared and panicked as he was also being sociopath. His body was trembling, and he squatted in the corner of the room. The doctor was looking at him and said “he is having a depressive and cyclothymic psychopath ...
	Scott

	6 - Corey.pdf
	Binder2.pdf
	Binder1.pdf
	1 front cover
	2. story contents
	3. Mathew EC
	4 Akins starlight
	5 Scott 500 second draft
	Inside the hospital, Jonny was feeling scared and panicked as he was also being sociopath. His body was trembling, and he squatted in the corner of the room. The doctor was looking at him and said “he is having a depressive and cyclothymic psychopath ...
	Scott Cheung
	Really interesting. A different kind of subject.
	Well done!

	5 Scott Cheung
	Inside the hospital, Jonny was feeling scared and panicked as he was also being sociopath. His body was trembling, and he squatted in the corner of the room. The doctor was looking at him and said “he is having a depressive and cyclothymic psychopath ...
	Scott Cheung
	Really interesting. A different kind of subject.
	Well done!

	6 - Corey
	6 - Corey_Wu
	7 PArker Cheung EC
	8 Chun Fai EC
	9 Trigre EC
	10 Sharon EC
	11 Third Form - Hailey
	12 Tin Life story
	13 Trevor Story 250221
	14 Jane 500
	15 Michael Sounds of War edited
	16 Aidan 500 Short Story
	17 b Nickela final
	18 Heily Story - desert island 
	19 David works part time at McDonald Ellie
	20 NicolaHand-draft2
	21 Hermes 500 2nd attempt
	22 Sunny 500
	23 500 words story Justin
	24 Kingsley Eal 500 words writing

	25 back cover EAL VOYAGE.pdf
	Blank Page


