
World Book Day 2022 – Story Relay 

Each class contributed to this story relay, making sure that they included 
their chosen mystery object in their section! Everyone worked hard to get 
their sections written and quickly passed to the next class so that we 
could all share the story at the end of the day. We were all very excited 
to read the final piece and we thought that you might enjoy reading it too. 

***** 

In the heart of a dark, misty forest lay a mysterious object covered in layers of mud 
and moss. Voices could be heard whistling in the wind as a small group of 
mischievous children approached. They were whispering excitedly about the 
possibility of finding the next clue on their quest. “I think I’ve found it!” exclaimed 
James. 

“Wow really? Show me!” Aaron replied eagerly. But before James could reply, Aaron 
crashed to the floor after tripping over a strange mound of dirt. As James checked to 
see what had caused Aaron to fall, he noticed patches of colour shimmering through 
the mist. It was exactly what they were looking for; the sought-after Rubix Cube. 
Scarlett, who was the most intelligent person they knew, suddenly appeared at their 
side. “Pass it to me, I can solve it,” she demanded. With a quick series of hand 
movements Scarlett had grabbed the cube off the forest floor and had solved it in 
seconds. All of a sudden, the cube started levitating in front of their eyes with an 
eerie glow. Before they knew it, James, Aaron and Scarlett had been transported to a 
dark room with only a candle for light. The game had just begun. 

Scarlett’s sharp eyes scanned the dim room and spotted a dusty, black lantern in the 
corner. ‘Aaron, James let’s place the candle in the lantern to protect the flame so we 
can work out where we are.’ James carefully lifted the candle and placed it inside the 
lantern. As soon as James closed the latch on the lantern, there was a rumbling 
sound and the floor started to shake. Huge stone walls started to rise around them. 
They were in the centre of a large maze! Using the lantern to guide them, they made 
their way through the twists and turns of the dark and confusing passages. After what 
seemed like forever, they came to the end of the maze. The brave trio couldn’t 
believe what they saw… 

In front of them there was a gigantic, abandoned, heavy, old door. ‘What on earth is 
that?’ exclaimed Scarlett. Aaron and James looked at each other in shock! ‘I think we 
need to go through it,’ said Scarlett. Slowly but carefully, James (who was the 
bravest) twisted the handle of the enormous, wooden door. As it opened, the children 
were hit by the smell of sweaty, old socks mixed with egg coming from a giant, green 
swamp! ‘Yuk!’ exclaimed Scarlett. Next to the edge of the giant, green swamp, she 
spotted three pairs of swimming goggles. ‘I think we need to put them on.’ As the 
children put on the goggles, they felt their cheeks begin to glow and felt, all of a 
sudden, very brave. They stepped into the swamp and started swimming across. 
Suddenly, everything became clear and they saw a magical mermaid with her 
sparkly, shimmering, glowing pet mer-cat. The magical mermaid swam over to them 
and said, ‘Welcome and follow me to the mythical, musical city of sweets!’ 

Scarlett, James and Aaron followed the mermaid excitedly. Before them they saw 
thousands of sweets which they ate. The friendly mermaid showed the children a 



magical, patterned pot and they were able to gain magic powers. Scarlett’s power 
was lightning, Aaron’s power was strength and James’ power was fire. 

But what was in this enchanted pot giving them these magical abilities? It was a 
shiny, sharp, silver screw. What these three cheeky children didn’t realise was that 
this screw was wanted by every villainous creature on this planet. Suddenly, the 
colours all around drained away and all the light disappeared leaving them in a 
desolate, deserted, dark ocean. While the tremendous trio thought what to do, the 
ground beneath them rose, the rocks beside them crumbled and a mysterious voice 
eerily whispered, “Give me what I desire!”. The children now had a life-changing 
decision to make, do they get rid of the screw and lose their powers or do they keep 
it safe and deal with the consequences…? 

The children clasped hands, ‘Take us away!’ they chorused under their breath, in 
fear of being heard by the evil presence. Scarlett summoned a flaming lightning bolt, 
James harnessed the burning baton of fire and they shot like a rocket out of the 
sapphire-blue ocean with the streak of lightning shooting across the water like a 
serpent’s tongue. Aaron gripped his friends as tightly as his powers would let him 
and he looked around to see where they might be safe. He spotted a vast expanse of 
trees, their canopy poking through an ominously eerie mist. All around the children 
there were birds of paradise, chattering parrots and azure blue butterflies. The trio 
held their breath as they landed with a crash within the tangle of trees. “What are you 
doing in my tree?’ asked a croaky voice. There was no-one to be seen. Everything 
was green, just leaves, leaves and more leaves. All of a sudden however, a large 
emerald leaf walked towards them, its colour slowly changing to crimson red as the 
children recognised the unmistakable shape of a chameleon. 

The children ask the chameleon if he can help them. The chameleon says he can. 
“Use this key to unlock the magical door in the tree, on the island to the north of this 
forest”, said the chameleon as he gave the keys to the children. “Thank you”, said the 
children. Scarlett, James and Aaron used some vines to swing out of the tree. They 
used their magical powers to fly to the island, where they found gigantic tree with a 
magical door at the bottom. 

Nervously the three children walked towards the door…Being the bravest James 
placed his hot, sweaty hand on to the golden, shiny, shimmering handle. As he 
touched it, the door disappeared! They all looked at what was in front of them in 
amazement. A jewelled treasure chest as wide as an elephant and as tall as a giraffe 
stood before them. James told Scarlett and Aaron that they should stay behind whilst 
he investigated the magical chest. In frustration, they agreed. The jewels on the 
chest looked like the brightly coloured steps on a rock wall so immediately James 
started his climb. As he climbed, high above he saw the deep dark keyhole of the 
chest. Something stopped him in his tracks. Deep in his pocket he felt for the key but 
it had magically turned into an old, rusty pocket watch... 

In a panic, he dropped the old, rusty pocket watch and it shattered into a million and 
one tiny pieces. ‘NOOOOOO’ James shouted as he lost all hope of finding his way 
home. Just then, the magical treasure chest with brightly coloured jewels burst open 
and there he saw the brightest glow he had ever seen - a golden globe revealing a 
map with the words ‘HOME’ written in red. James grabbed the globe in excitement 
and started to make his way down the chest gripping tightly on to it, eager to show 
his friends. 



As James reached the bottom, he showed his companions the globe, sharing the 
good news that they had found the way home. His friends’ eyes were firmly fixed on 
the ground in front of James and they did not seem very interested in what he had to 
say. James clicked his fingers, trying to attract their attention, but Scarlett pointed to 
a miniature wooden chest on the floor in front of him. Aaron used his strength to prise 
it open and inside, the children could see bright, gleaming, multicoloured shells. “Let 
me look!”, cried Scarlett, approaching the chest and scooping up a handful of shells. 
In an instant, the shells began to glow and transformed into a Rubik’s cube before 
their eyes. Excitedly, Scarlett began to solve the puzzle, but James stopped her. “I 
can feel my powers fading!” he exclaimed.  

“But we need to go home and I think this is the way,” explained Aaron. 

“Yes, it’s time to go home.” Scarlett confirmed, completing the Rubik’s cube as she 
spoke. 

At the moment she completed it, the children felt themselves teleported through the 
air, landing in a heap on the forest floor, with a globe and a Rubik’s cube to remind 
them of their adventures. 


