Woodland Primary Creative Writing 12 November 2010
On the 12th November 2010, Tom G Webb got two great prizes for his birthday, a black helicopter and a stealth bomber. Tom started to create a time machine so big he could fit a chopper in it. In three weeks Tom made his time machine, he put in his helicopter and travelled back to 1910.

Tom’s Time Machine worked! His heart pounded with achievement. He was back in time in 1910. Tom got in his chopper to see Sir George White. Everyone was confused by Tom’s helicopter. Finally Tom found George White. 

“Mr White!”

“Hello, young boy.”

Tom was so happy to talk to him. Sadly it was time to go.

Tom shoved his helicopter into the machine and came back to 2010 – up, down, left, right.

“I am back!” shouted Tom. “Now time to play with my stealth bomber.” 

He flew around the entire UK. It was Tom’s best birthday ever.

____________________________________________________________________

There are two boys called Phinies and Ferb. Phinies has red hair that sticks up behind and is small. Ferd is tall with green hair. They are both amazing adventurers. On this particular day, Phinies and Ferb tried to make a huge passenger plane that would fly all the way to Australia without refuelling but it hadn’t worked as well as they planned. When they went to bed they put their plans out of the way and hoped they’d dream of the solution to their problem. When they woke up they found that the plans were missing. They opened the door and a force sucked them in like vortex, wind struck like a tornado, passing around their bodies.
They had woken up in the year 2110 and were in the Airbus main office in Jamaica. There were palm trees scraping against the windows. They saw the sea lapping on the beach. They looked at each other anxiously. They appeared to be 27 years old. 

“OMG” said Phinies. “And look at those planes. The A4800!”

“It seems to be the A380 but even better than before” said Ferb. 

“It’s got 1st class and a place for your pets and a large room and it’s got five engines on each side!” said Phinies. 

Five days later they made the impossible – the A4800.

_____________________________________________________________________

It was 1910 and two brothers were arguing about their aeroplane design. Their names were William and Thomas Wright. Not able to settle their dispute, the brothers agreed to talk about it the next day as it was now late.
During the night, William had a strange experience. It was a bit like a dream. It felt real. Spinning back and forth, he was suddenly thrown forwards out of his bed and landed in 2010. Instead of being at his farm, William found himself in an aircraft factory.

In front of him stood the Airbus A380. Amazed and excited, William realised his wing design was being used in the future. He couldn’t wait to get back to tell his brother, Thomas.

_____________________________________________________________________

One day Jimmy woke up staring at his Concorde poster He dreamed he flew one. He knew it had an Olympus engine. Then he strolled downstairs. He peered in the lounge and saw a great big box. He jumped in and landed in 1969 in the driver’s seat of a super CONCORDE. He flicked on the switch that made a strange noise. He flicked two more and was moving up the runway. He was off the ground. He realised that he could fly to Turkey.


Everyone wondered what it was. Jimmy was shouting “I’m flying a Concorde. That’s right! A Concorde.”

_____________________________________________________________________

One windy day, A380, the biggest aeroplane, was flying from Bristol to Greece. Captain Tim was the chief pilot that day. He would always wear his white cap and his funky cool sun glasses. When not wanted, suddenly a hurricane swooped over! The force hit the aeroplane, sending the gigantic A380 spinning into space! Before very long, A380 was floating around in space.

____________________________________________________________________

One Friday morning it was my birthday and I was ten years old. I was so excited to open my presents and one of them made me dance with joy. I got a Red Arrows uniform and most of my presents were Red Arrow posters. I was very happy because I am a huge fan of the Red Arrows and I hope to be in the Red Arrows Air Force when I am older and brave enough. I will hopefully join them. 

The next day, as you would know, it was Saturday and I tried on my Red Arrow uniform for the first time. Suddenly I felt like I was an adult and I was twenty-four and I saw that I was a Red Arrow being told to take off and start doing stunts. I felt quite scared because I hadn’t done it before.

After a couple of weeks I was able to nearly do every single stunt I had got told about from my instructor. My instructor’s name was Franz Pixel, the most famous RAF pilot in the world. Wow! I felt amazing and I don’t care how I turned twenty-four because I am having too much fun and I am getting paid £1000 every time I do my stunts. If I don’t do all my stunts I get paid £50.

____________________________________________________________________

One bright sunny morning Jimbob went on a morning jog. Jimbob decided to go jogging by a rockpool. Due to a car accident, the road was closed off. Suddenly a rock threw him to the ground, whacking his head on a rock. 


He saw different visions saying hundreds of different dates when planes were created: A380 in 2008 and stealth bomber in the 1980s. He woke up and he was in Bristol airport next to the A380.

_____________________________________________________________________

The last couple of months there has been a war in Afghanistan. The British troops needed support from the Royal Air Force. Sergeant Woods called in an AC-130. Whilst in heavy fire, the AC-130 is very helpful but it didn’t get there in time. Many troops got killed and injured.
Aggressively, the Royal Air Force called two AC-130s, one Harrier strike and a stealth bomber. This reminded Woods back in World War Two when he was in the sky in a Spitfire. When his best friend got blown up, he was very sad so he tried his hardest. It was like massive fireworks in the sky. Plane parts were everywhere.

_____________________________________________________________________

One Friday morning the famous Greek President Mr Morton woke up. The year is 1880 and there are no planes. When Mr Morton awoke on that Friday he felt funny, but all of a sudden there was a great crack showing on his black bed. So Mr Morton decided to slide down the passage. Then there was a big thump! and when he opened his eyes he had seen that he was not in Greece anymore. An Englishman held his hand and pulled him so his feet were touching the ground. 

“Are you alright, Sir?” 
“Huh! Ohh, my gosh, I am in England!” Mr Morton cried out.

“Uhh, have you had too much to drink, Sir?” the man sighed.
“No, of course not!”

“Umm, OK. Let’s get you boarded then!”

“What does that mean?”

“It means you have to go on your plane, Sir.”

“What does plane mean” Mr Morton gloomily said.

“Don’t worry. Follow me.”

_____________________________________________________________________

One stormy night, Michael was rushing from Yate Shopping Centre trying to avoid the lightening and without warning a strike of lightening hit a tree and as it smashed the ground. All the leaves of the tree piled on Michael and he fell asleep.

Michael opened his eyes. He was somewhere familiar and everything strange. Not only was he back in time, he was in New York. Now that he had woken up he had to find a place to eat, sleep and drink. Making a start, he looked for a hotel. Two hours later he found St Savines with just enough money in his pocket. He paid the bell man the exact change for three weeks. The next day Michael had his food then walked in to an entertainment show with a confusing name: The Eighth Wonder of the World!
It was a gorilla, a 50 foot gorilla. Every body clapped except Michael but they all stopped when the gorilla known as King Kong escaped. The raging King Kong had made it’s way to the top of the Empire State. Then came up the air force. Spitfires and Fighter planes tried their very hardest to beat the beast.

