Zack and The Werewolf
- by Charlie (Year .1) : ne o . .byM DOOky -
One dark Halloween night in the dark forest a little boy called Zack was looking = to sle Nighy Wabe/( 5 ory,
for some apple pie. Zack heard a howl. He stepped, he was scared. He > W"l‘ho €o She ar hen Mlhcgption}
turned to run home but he tripped over a rock and hurt his hand. Nojsg an ltf&u:,;/,'sl.,7 a’7/r50n7 Nie as

Suddenly a werewolf appeared from behind the trees. Zack stoop up and ran _wh .l‘ en, . A4 sh G’green Wbout to
back home. The werewolf was chasing him. When Zack got home he got into 'f"/l‘ch_/ en "tgop "7<9giclo € S/@,otsh ltch . 8o

his bedroom and he found his silver arrows. Zack chased the werewolf with ke Pino er face M:)n hersh owefapp € /’@arda

his silver arrows but he missed and the werewolf scratched him. Then Zack ,nag/'cpoc_ch/'o'& Aaspurp/ee tUrned/ea’edano,

scared the werewolf with his silver arrow and the werewolf ran off. He was ( tiop, in thefte/‘searcz_”dher Mo 4

never seen again. M”’ni Shop tos lngshe fOSe Was
Zack went home to enjoy the apple pie that Gran bought e Use Urn herbOUnda
home. Hopefully Zack won’t turn into a werewolf! ’ t

Scary Story Autumn Time

by Sydney (Year 1) by Isla (Year 2)
On a rainy dark Halloween | was trick or treating ... but
there was a house | have never seen before. It was The leaves turn brown
a really spooky house with black windows and cobwebs The leaves fall down.
on the plants. | knocked on the door ... knock, knock,
knock. The door creaked open by itself. Something The weather starts funny
scattered inside and | screamed! Something jumped on After lunch it’s sunny.
me. It was heavy, hot and wet. | looked up and it was
my dog Hetty. Was this my house? Oh yes | forgot we We celebrate harvest
spooked it up for Halloween! and farmers trying
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Do you dare to read? Boo ...
by Ragavi (Year 2)

One misty October evening | walked down the lane. The air smelled like
damp leaves. A tiny lantern flickered ahead ...dim...dim... The gate
went creak! A long shadow slid across the path. Tap, Tap. Something
dipped the stones behind me. | held my breath. Was it a ghost? A
wobbling pumpkin rolled to my feet. A little hamster peeked out from
the hole, not a ghost at all. | laughed and went home safely.

Halloween is a spooky day
Lots of children go out to

play

There are fireworks on
Bonfire Night
They make the sky so bright.



