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World Book Day 2020, Whole School Story 

Chain 

 

This story was built up paragraph by paragraph and 

emailed around from class to class! Each teacher 

brought in an object which their class needed to include in their 

section of the story – it was a race against time for classes to 

share ideas and get their section sent off!  

The whole school then gathered in the hall at the end of the day 

to share the complete story chain. There was great excitement 

so we hope you will enjoy it too! 

 

********* 

 

Miss Nowell’s class 

Once on a bright summer’s day the wind blew and the sun 

shone. Close by was a deep, dark forest. In that forest there 

grew a plant, but this was no ordinary plant. It was a magical 

plant! The fronds of the fern glittered in the darkness and deep 

inside some fiery eyes could be seen. 
 

Mrs Stewart  

The eyes blinked and rapid, but soft, breathing could be heard 

by those brave enough to stand close to the fern! But, there was 

no need to be afraid, because the fiery eyes belonged, not to a 

fierce creature who might eat you, but a poor lost guinea pig 

who had wandered into the forest on his way back from visiting 

a friend that day.   
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Miss Raby’s class 

As the guinea pig wandered through the dark forest, she saw 

some bright yellow glasses under a thorny bush. She wanted to 

get the glasses out but she was worried that something scary 

would be hiding in the bush.  She bravely grabbed the glasses 

and put them on and something magical happened.  
 

Miss Morgan’s class 

Bright lights flashed, thunder roared. The trees spun and the 

ground shook. As she opened her mouth to gasp, she let out a 

huge “QUAAAAAACK!” Waddling over to the glistening stream, 

she saw the most beautiful reflection! The guinea pig was no 

longer a guinea pig! Realising she was a duck, the elegant bird 

spread her wings and took flight out of the enchanted forest.  
 

Mrs Culham’s class 

Duck flew onwards with the wind in her face, hoping her journey 

wouldn’t be blowy for much longer.  Feeling scared and worried, 

she battled on through the rainy forests, over lapping oceans 

and harsh weathered mountains.  Soon she realized the 

weather was getting hotter and hotter, and began to feel her 

journey might soon end. Suddenly she came upon a raging, 

vicious sand storm that caused her to veer off course and crash 

land into a colossal, mighty pyramid.  There at the foot of the 

pyramid stood a hairy, tiny, white and pea green cactus.  Next 

to the cactus, embedded in the sand, was a little piece of paper 

that read 148/18.  Could it lead to treasure? 
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Miss Slade’s class 

Duck felt excited and nervous! She looked around for any clues, 

far in the distance she could see a little red box.  She took the 

code with her and headed towards the box.  It was starting to 

get dark, duck felt scared and wanted her Mum but she kept on 

walking towards the box. Finally duck reached the box, she 

realized it was a telephone box, she had an idea.  Duck got into 

the telephone box and started to put the code into the 

telephone, there was a loud bang and colours appeared 

everywhere, duck was excited to see where her adventure 

would take her next. 
 

Mrs Fenning’s class 

Stepping out of the telephone box she heard some sobbing, but 

things didn’t look quite right. The warm, desert was replaced by 

a cold wasteland of ice which covered the land like a white 

blanket. A few metres away, a tiny, blue bear was crying - he 

was stuck in the ice.  

Dashing towards the miserable bear, she desperately tried to 

rescue him.  

“Don’t worry Bear, I will try to help you.” Looking around, Duck 

was trying to think of a way to rescue Bear. But there was 

nothing around to help: what could she do…  
 

Mr Gillard’s class  

A grey and orange flash disrupted Duck’s deep wistful ponder. 

What was that flash that grazed Duck’s face? It seemed like the 

world had paused while she figured out what that was. Then 

she knew. The infamous, ferocious goose, with its signature 

blue and white bandana, flapped towards her once more as she 

dipped, ducked and dived out the way. Bear was calling out to 
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her, but she couldn’t hear clearly through all of the commotion. 

However, the words Duck did hear were ‘ice’, ‘goose’, ‘fire 

breathing’ and ‘treasure’. Duck’s brain sparked into action and 

knowing that saving Bear may lead her to the treasure.  With 

that thought she built up her courage and valiantly ascended 

from the floor. Duck knocked the fire breathing goose with such 

a force and precision that scorching fire streamed from its 

mouth, straight onto the frozen bear. The goose was spooked 

and Bear was free. 
 

Mrs Coleman’s class 

“Thank you Duck!” cried Bear as he felt the warmth of the fire 

rush through his frozen, furry body. In his little blue paw, he held 

a block of melting ice. They both watched closely and as the ice 

melted away, Bear was holding a sparkly, golden pencil! Duck 

looked puzzled, “What can I do with THAT?” Duck shouted in 

surprise. Just as Duck spoke, the quivering pencil jumped out of 

Bear’s paw with a flash and into the crook of duck’s downy 

wing. Bear’s eyes shone with tears of happiness and his heart 

felt warm, “Because you saved my life, you are now the lucky 

keeper of the magic pencil! You must now decide where you 

shall go.”  

Duck smiled, she knew exactly where he wanted to go and who 

he wanted to go with him. “Bear, let’s ask the pencil to draw us 

a map to the treasure” Duck said excitedly, hopping from foot to 

foot.  
 

Mrs Dunn’s class 

“Quack, Quack, Pencil lead us to the treasure, lead us to a 

distant pleasure.” The pencil began to shimmer and glow, it 

levitated in the air before slowly dropping back to the ice with a 

small TING! Bear and Duck sighed and looked dismayed. Bear 
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turned as if to walk away but then Duck shouted, “Come back! 

The pencil is working its magic.” The pencil slowly raised itself 

to balance on its tip, it screeched and scratched and carved a 

circle which was just the right size for the two friends to slide 

and slither into. A rainbow of colours like the Northern Lights 

swirled and curled around them. Flash! Bang! Pop! The two 

companions found themselves in a dense, gloomy wood where 

they saw a thousand glowing eyes. Glaring eyes peering at 

them, prying into their quest. Duck and Bear ventured forwards 

cautiously but all of a sudden, an enormous bat swept down 

and grabbed the duo and clutching them took them deep into 

the mouth of the cave. 
 

Ms Alberti’s class 

They were terrified! It was dark and scary in the pitch black 
cave. How will they ever find their way out? Bear and Duck 
heard a tick tock, tick tock, tick tock noise in the distance. It 
began to get louder and louder. Suddenly there was a 
squealing, screeching, howling frightening sound. The bats flew 
away and Duck and Bear were left alone. They quickly followed 
the bats out of the pitch black cave.  They ran and they ran and 
they ran until they saw… 
 

Miss Saunders’ class 

… a large wooden chest! ‘’Bear,’’ said Duck. ‘Do you think we 
should see what’s inside?’’   

‘Yes! What could possibly go wrong? After all, it’s only a 
random, possibly abandoned wooden chest…I’m sure we’ll be 
perfectly fine!’ 

The two daring friends slowly opened the chest. 
CCCRRRREEEEAK… 

 



6 
 

 

Suddenly, the air was filled with thick blue smoke and a magical 
genie appeared in front of them. 

‘What do you two want?’’ demanded the genie grumpily.  

‘’How about three wishes?’’ asked Bear. 

‘’You only get one! I’ve been locked in this chest for centuries 
and my good will is fading rapidly!’ 

The two friends looked at each other and smiled, ‘ We’ve had a 
very exciting adventure and all we want is peace and quiet.’ 

The genie nodded and Duck and Bear were magically 
transported to a calm and tranquil beach. 

 

 

 

 

 


