
English

Developing narrative writing

Extracts
It was cold and windy in the park so we all decided to go to our other mate’s house. Our mate
is called Karl and he is usually OK for a laugh but today was different. He lived on the other
side of town which was a long way to go at that time of night but we went anyway. We had a
race there and I was fourth but at least I wasn’t last!
When we got there it was still windy and cold and we knocked on the door but there was
no answer. So we wondered what to do then and Sam said we could go to the woods. We
all thought it was a great idea but I was a bit worried because it was cold and windy and the
trees looked like they had scary hands when you saw them. Anyway, I didn’t go home.
We were in the woods in no time and then we agreed to split up so that we could see what
was going on there. I went down one path and the others all chose different ones. But we all
secretly knew that something was going to go wrong. But what? Just then, I heard a noise in
the cold wind and it was a horrible voice. It sounded like someone was after me. But who was
it? I ran deeper in to the dark woods and then I heard Sam shouting. I ran to find him in the
pitch dark but he was dead with blood all over the place when I got there and I read my name
written in blood on a tree saying I was next.
My phone was dead so I knew I had to hide somewhere quick. I suddenly found an
abandoned old shack in the trees and went inside. There was a note on the table saying
‘Welcome to your nightmare’. Then I saw a knife flashing in the candlelight and I just got away
but it caught me on the hand and it was just hanging off but I stopped it bleeding. Now I was
in trouble - so I ran away again. But then I suddenly found my mum and dad standing in the
middle of the path.
They had come to find me in the woods and guessed that was where I would be because I
always loved to go there when I was little. Just then, a voice shouted ‘I will kill you all then’ and
I saw the knife again but my dad quickly shot him dead with the gun he used to have in the
army and never gave back. ‘I think we’ll be alright now son’ he said. I felt safe with him and we
went home. We found out that a mad man with a knife had killed hundreds of people and all
my friends too. Karl said he was glad he was out when we called or he would be dead in the
woods with all our other mates. We agreed never to talk about it again and we still don’t.
I never went to those woods again and I always tell everyone not to go there because of what
happened.

