Essay Competition Winners 2011

‘The Link of Worlds’, by Amelia, Form 5

One cold, dark night in December there was a girl sitting at her desk. She had thick, honey-blonde hair and bright blue eyes with a thoughtful expression. This girl was Marley. She had been sitting at her desk because she was thirsty, but too scared to go downstairs and get a drink.

Finally she was so thirsty that she decided to go anyway. She made her way through the pitch darkness, carefully hopping the creaky stair. When she got there, she tried to feel for a light switch. The only problem was, there wasn’t any need to.

An enormous ball of opal-green light was shimmering and glittering in the little patch of light that the moon was giving out. She stumbled towards the light, but tripped over Lucky-the-Cat’s cat basket, and fell head-first into the ball of light. She felt an enormous tug at her back and suddenly she was spinning, spinning uncontrollably! Then she felt solid ground underneath her feet.
The wind, which was actually rather chilly, was whipping her hair into her eyes. She looked around and nearly fell over in shock. Lucky was sitting on his hind legs and grooming himself!

“Oh, hello,” he said, perfectly at ease. 
“Wh-where a-are we?” stammered Marley.

“You’re in Arctalia,” came a high, squeaky voice. Marley swung around. No-one was there! “Up here, dodo!” came the voice again. Marley looked up. There was a person, about the size of her forefinger, in a black satin dress and satin shoes. Lacy black wings sprouted from her tiny shoulders and she had a mischievous expression. All in all, she looked like an overgrown butterfly.
“Who are you?” asked Marley.

“I’m Jinx Hexia Toadstool, and I belong to the Elm Tree Clan,” she said proudly, “and you are?”

“I’m Marley Beechwood, and where on earth is Arctalia?” she asked.

“But that’s just it; it isn’t on your Earth.”

“What do you mean?” asked Marley, looking puzzled.
“Look, never mind, all that matters is that you are here,” replied Jinx. Suddenly, there was a whirling sound and something came tumbling out of the sky. With aloud thump, the thing landed. The ‘thing’ looked up, disorientated.
“Marley! What are we doing here?” asked the ‘thing’, looking very confused.

“Madeleine?” exclaimed Marley, looking shocked.

“Hello, I’m Lucky,” interrupted Lucky. 

“Good for you,” said Jinx, indifferently. She explained on the way down the mountain that they had brought the girls and Lucky to Arctalia to defeat the Dark One.

“Who is the Dark One?” asked Madeleine. 

“He took over after Queen Mezerelda died,” replied Jinx.

“Quite terrible, he is,” said Lucky loudly, determined to be noticed. Marley and Madeleine looked at each other. No-one talked as they walked down the mountain to the village. 

“It’s very quiet,” remarked Madeleine, and she was right. All the market stalls were closed and packed away and shutters were locked shut, distorting whitewashed walls, and a lone apple rolled forlornly across the square.
“Look, a sign,” said Lucky. They rushed over to it and read: ‘His Majesty, the Dark One will pass through here at twelve o’clock precisely’. Marley looked at her watch. It was eleven fifty nine. Sure enough, she saw dozens of marching soldiers, wearing uniforms of black and gold, in precise formation. Six inky-black horses were pulling an open, black carriage towards the square.

“Halt!” yelled a particularly fine looking soldier, who must have been a general. “Who goes there?”

“Open fire!” came a croaky voice from the carriage. There was the sound of dozens of gunshots.

Jinx yelled,” Take cover!” and they dived behind a crate of sky-blue horned fruits, that said they were mermish honksplatters. Jinx suddenly looked delighted, grabbed a mermish honksplatter and lobbed it at the carriage.

It sailed through the air and bonked the Dark One. They knew that because they heard a bemused “Ow!” coming from the carriage.

“Run!” yelled Madeleine. 

“Wait! Where’s Lucky?” demanded Marley, stopping dead in her tracks.

“I sent him on ahead. Now RUN!” yelled Jinx, exasperatedly. 
Meanwhile, Lucky was in the human world, pulling, pushing and tapping at the panelled wall of the kitchen, as Jinx had told him that there was a sliding panel where the opal light had appeared. Suddenly his paw felt a latch that clicked and a panel creaked open. 

Meanwhile, the others were charging up the slope. “We’ve got ten minutes before the portal closes for ever,” panted Jinx. Before they knew it they were at the top.

Lucky stared. A fine gold chain was placed on a velvet cushion inside a small crevice in the wall. He charged to the ball of light and hooked the chain onto a gold loop. Suddenly, the opal light widened and out stumbled Marley, Madeleine and Jinx. 

“I need to go home,” said Madeleine.

“Homus!” said Jinx and she was gone. “I need to go too, but I won’t. the Dark One is still out there and I need to protect you,” insisted Jinx.

“OK,” said Marley. “You can live in my dolls’ house.”

So Jinx lived in the dolls’ house and no-one ever found her. And as for lucky, Marley treated him like a hero. 

‘The Adventure of Josh and Jessica’, by Aman, Form 5

“We’re going on a picnic, shouted Mum.
“Yes!” exclaimed Josh and Jessica.

“I will wear my green top,” said Josh, who was ten years old, was really happy, always smiling and always joking. Every time they go on a picnic, Josh wears a green top. He’s very tall, but stinks of fish; his eyes are really big and green. Jessica is his sister. She is short and has small, blue eyes. She is happy and is eight years old. They get on really well together, but sometimes…
“Are we nearly there yet?” asked Josh for the hundredth time. 

“Be quiet!” exclaimed Mum.

“We’ve reached our destination!” announced Dad. They all got out of the shimmering car carefully.
“Let’s sit here,” said Jessica.

“Fine,” said Mum. She got the picnic blanket out, which was checked with a blue coloured background.

“Can you get my and Josh’s ham sandwiches out, please?” asked Jessica.

Josh and Jessica ate their ham sandwiches with mayo. Mum and Dad had a pickle sandwich with cheese.
All of a sudden, a butterfly came flying over. It was blue, with pink spots and was shimmering in the sun. Josh and Jessica went running after it.

“Don’t go far away!” exclaimed Mum, as her voice became quieter and quieter. In the blink of an eye, Josh and Jessica disappeared into the wood.

“Where are we?  And where the butterfly and Mum and Dad?” asked a frightened Jessica.
“Lost in some woods!” exclaimed Josh. The woods were covered in blue, red and green leaves.

“Hey you!” said a quiet, squeaky little voice.
“Who said that, huh?” asked Josh.

“Me! Look down,” said the voice again. They both looked down. They looked all puzzled and confused. It was a tiny, talking mouse.

“A talking mouse!” exclaimed Josh and Jessica, together.

“I do have a name you know. It’s… Squeak,” he mumbled.

Out of nowhere they heard a big roar! 

“Who’s that?” shouted Josh.

“My friend’s here,” Squeak said.

“A lion!” they exclaimed.

“He’s called Roar,” said Squeak, as the lion came in front of them – a big, furry, yellow lion with sharp teeth. Josh and Jessica screamed!

“He’s friendly,” said Squeak. Josh and Jessica started to like him.

“How come you are animals that can talk?” asked Josh.

“A… witch turned us from humans into animals,” said Squeak, sadly.

“How can you turn back into a human?” asked Jessica.
“Eat that apple,” Squeak said as he pointed to an apple on a tall, brown tree with yellow leaves.

After a long thought, Jessica exclaimed, “I know how to get up there!” Roar and Squeak were over the moon with happiness. “Roar will stand under the tree, then Josh will stand on top of him, then me on Josh’s shoulders and I will lift Squeak up and he will take the apple.”

With a lot of struggling they got it. Squeak and Roar ate the apple and then, in the blink of an eye, they disappeared. Then in a second blink of an eye, two boys were standing in front of them. They were twins, both wearing green tops.
“Josh! Jessica!” said a familiar voice.

“That’s Mum,” exclaimed Josh. “We’ve got to go.” They said goodbye, then went through the big green leaves.

“Where have you been?”

“It’s a long story,” answered Josh. So they had their picnic and went home.

