
A moonlit night at sea 
It was a lovely moonlit night at the Sandwood Bay and Lola was splashing around 
in the sea while her little brother Jack made a sand castle in the rocky shores. The 
moon shone proudly onto the calm ocean as it sparkled and swayed in the waves. 
The tide was starting to come back in. “ Lola, Jack, It's time to come in!” their 
Mother shouted to them. “awwwww” cried Jack. “ Can't we stay a little longer, 
please!” Begged Jack and Lola. “ No, you have to come in before the tide does. 
Come on, hurry up.” replied their Mother. “ oh ok.” murmerd Jack and lola. They 
ran to their mother and gave her a big old hug.  
 
Once they got inside the house they immediately ran upstairs to get ready for bed. 
Their house wasn't the tidiest of places, but it was fine for a family of four. Every 
here and there would be a pile of rubbish. It was a filthy house to live in but the 
family didn't mind. Once Jack and Lola had gotten ready for bed they called for 
their father to tell them a bedtime story. After their father had tucked them into bed 
he began to speak in a low rumbling voice, “ Once upon a time there lived a girl 
named Lola and her little brother Jack. They lived in a house quite close to the 
shore. One day when they were swimming in the sea, out of nowhere came a 
massive wave that washed them far, far away from their home.” Jack and Lola 
looked absolutely petrified. But still his father carried on……………..”when they 
finally reached an island it was far away from home, at least a couple of miles 
away. The two children huddled together for warmth. It fell silent after a while 
apart from the waves washing up on the distant shore. Soon enough they fell fast 
asleep…………”  He looked at his children and smiled, they were both asleep 
already.  
 
 
The next bright and sunny day Jack And Lola were already down at the beach by 
themselves. Jack didn't really like the sea that much, well he didn't like it any less 
after the story his father had told him but he knew it was just a story. “ Lola can 
you help me make a sand castle  please?” He asked his sister. “ Fine, but only if you 
can come in the sea with me.” she replied. “ Um, I'm not sure.” he said. “ oh come 
on, it will be fun and plus you can hold my hand if you get scared.”  Her brother 
smiled. “ ok” And Jack went and joined his sister in the sea. Holding hands for a 



while they shut their eyes and slowly drifted away without noticing and soon it 
began to become dark.the sky was filled with a rainbow of colors that twisted and 
twirled among the clouds above them.  Their parents were really worried because 
they had not seen their children all day and when they called them to come in there 
was silence apart from the waves washing up on the distant shores. “ Come on,this 
isnt funny.”  said their parents but still there was no reply. They were starting to 
feel worried that their children weren't coming. Their father went inside and got his 
binoculars and tried to find them but it was too dark to see anything. They decided 
it would be best to look as soon as the sun comes up the next morning.  
 
 
  Lola woke up to find herself not in her warm and cosy bunk bed but in the sea near 
an island. “ AAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHH” Lola Screamed in shock. “ Jack, 
where are you!!!!!!” She searched for ages looking for her little brother but couldn't 
find him anywhere. After a while she decided to stop looking and think about the 
story her  father had  told her the night before last. And how they were washed 
away to an island. Maybe this is a dream she thought.Maybe I am in my warm 
and cosy bed. She pinched herself to see if this was all real or not. But it was real . 
“ owww” she had pinched herself a bit too hard. But where is my brother? Lola 
thought. “ Jack where are you!” She shouted as loud as she could. She was 
surprised to hear a low rumbling voice reply. “ So little girl,  you seek to find your 
brother do you?” lola didn't know what to say she just stood there in shock.She 
wondered where she had heard that familiar voice from. “ Who are you?” She 
asked. “ I am a wise man you see.” He said once again in the low rumbling voice. “ 
Do you know where my brother is?” She expected an answer but there was none. 
Then she realised where she had heard the voice from…………..It was the voice her 
father had made when he had told the story! “ If you come with me I will show you 
where your brother is.” It said again. “But i don't know where you are!” And then 
she heard a little scurry in the bushes and out popped a…………………………...little 
old man. “ I am a very wise man, So don't try anything stupid kid.” He said. “ ok, 
i just want to find my brother.” “ Then follow me.”  
 
 
 Once they had found a boat they used thin trees as ours and they set sail to another 
distant island even further from home. They went down some long and winding 



roads that turned left and right. They passed a waterfall with a fast flowing river of 
clear shining water. Lola was Worried that this was a trick because they had been 
going for quite some time until they finally came to a little trapdoor. “Jack!” “ Are 
you Down there?” Lola shouted, her voice echoing back down into the darkness. She 
could hear murmurs of people, it sounded like a few were saying “Help us please” 
As she was staring down the trapdoor,  the old man pushed her down into the cave 
and into the darkness. The man waited until he heard a thud, then he climbed 
down the ladder of the trapdoor, but miss put his foot for he was a very old man 
and fell down with a massive thud then followed by an “owwwww” Then Lola 
trembling towards the little source of light that was in the distance. “Jack,are you 
here?” she shouted. “Lola!” came a familiar voice. They ran towards each other 
and hugged for a long while. “We need to leave now otherwise the old man will 
lock us up!” Lola whispered to her brother. “Ok, but how?” Jack wondered. “Up the 
ladder.” Lola said with a fearful voice. “ although that is where the wise old man is 
and we don't know if he is conscious or not. As lola said these words they heard 
voices coming from the corners of the cave. '' we can help.” Suddenly, maybe 30 to 
40 people came out from the parts of the cave that were slathered in black. “ ok, but 
we will need something metal to hit his head with if he is conscious.” Said Lola to 
all the people. “How long have you guys been down here?”Asked Jack. One of them 
answered, “About fifteen months, it has been hard to tell because we had no light 
apart from that candle in the corner.” The man pointed to a tiny ray of light in the 
corner. “Is there a shovel anywhere?” Asked Lola to the men and women. A tall 
and thin man came to join the crowd of people. “There is an office somewhere 
around here but we have looked and looked for it but we still couldn't find it.” The 
man said. A woman stood in front of Lola  and said, “There is a vent that some of 
us found but we couldn't fit in it but i was wondering if you or your brother could 
fit?” “ please show me.” Lola said. “We need to make sure that the old man doesnt 
wake up if he hasn't already.” Lola screamed as loud as she could so everyone 
heard her. As quick as they possibly could, 10 or 15 men and women went straight 
to the trapdoor to make sure that the old man wasn't awake. The woman grabbed 
Lolas arm and ran through the gathering of people until they both reached a large 
rock that towered over her and almost over the woman. “ The vent is above the 
rock.” The woman lifted Lola on top of the rock using all of her strength. Once lola 
was standing on top of the rock she thanked the woman. “ Ill wait for you here.” 
the kind woman said. “Ok.” After Lola had managed to get herself in the vent she 



crawled until she got to a hole in in front of her, and stopped crawling completely. 
This is the evil man's office isn't it, Lola thought.She shoved herself down the hole 
and and entered a whole new world. 
 
 
 
There was absolutely nothing in the room apart from a desk that was made from 
the finest wood. Lola spotted that there was also a bright red curtain made with 
velvet. She walked up to it and stared at it wondering what was behind it. She just 
stood there for a while, until she finally plucked up all of her courage and quickly 
pulled back the curtain and she was astonished. 
 
There were tons and tons of shelfs, maybe even hundreds. She walked to the closest 
shelf and picked up a jar. “AAAAAAHHHHHHHH!” Lola screamed with fear in 
her little voice. She dropped the jar smashing to pieces. The pieces were scattered all 
over the floor. Lola backed away from the jars, and pulled the curtain behind her. 
Why would an old man keep dead animals in a jar? Thought Lola. The thought 
stayed in her head for a while but then it floated away. She needed to focus, If she 
was going to escape then she needed to find something metal. She looked in the 
drawer of the polished desk. “YESS!” She was filled with excitement. In the drawer 
was a gardening shovel. She quickly snatched it and stood on top of the desk and 
heaved herself up the hole. She clutched tightly onto the shovel and made her way 
out of the vent. “Did you find anything that could help us escape?” The woman said 
politely. Lola showed her the shovel and they ran as quick as they could to join 
everyone else at the trapdoor. The old man was still unconscious but just to make 
sure, Lola gave the gardening shovel to a man and the man whacked  the old man 
as hard as he could on the head.  
 
 
The people took their chance and ran out leaving just Jack and Lola in the cave 
alone. They held hands and they ran for a long time before they passed the 
waterfall with a fast flowing river of clear shining water. They followed the long 
winding roads that twisted left and right. The two of them found the boat that the 
old man and Lola had made. They passed the island that Lola was washed up on 
by the strong waves. Once the two of them had reached the rocky shores of 



sandwood bay. The sky was lit up with a rainbow of colours that twisted and 
twirled among the clouds. Their parents were so  relieved to see their two children. 
They raced up stairs to get ready for bed. Once they were ready for bed they called 
their father for a bedtime story. He smiled at his children and they were both fast 
asleep.  
And they all lived happily ever after! 

THE END 
 
 
 


