
LO: To use adverbs and modal verbs in a piece of writing 
 
As I walked through the school gates into the playground, I noticed that something looked 
different. 
I had rarely seen this before, there were no children in the playground?? What was wrong? 
Pondering the situation, I glanced at my watch and suddenly realised I was one hour early 
for school. That is why I can only see the grumpy, old caretaker who looked at me as if I was 
mad. 
Could I really be an hour early?? How did this happen?  
Suddenly, I realised my Dad hasn’t changed the clock. I must tell him when I get home. 
 
Finally, what seemed like hours later, children started pouring into the school gates. 
Then, from behind me, I spotted a timid, over-whelmed young boy. He was slowly climbing 
the climbing frame which looked as old as Mr Elderness (the 107-year-old history teacher). 
It looked like he was about to start crying.  
Should I go over and talk to him, comfort him?  
All of a sudden, my friends arrive in the playground and the boy was forgotten!  
 
Whilst I was playing with my friends, I suddenly noticed out of the corner of my eye, the 
school bullies – the Beast, the Vixen and the Dark Destroyer.  
The Beast weighed the same as a baby hippo, had the biggest, hairiest hands you have ever 
seen and spoke in an unusually high-pitched voice. 
The Vixen thought she knew more than all the teachers put together but was a thick as a 
plank of wood and finally there was the Dark destroyer. He was the darkest person on the 
planet. If you challenged him to an arm wrestle you might as well give up before you start.  
He would destroy everything in his path, including annihilating his teachers! 
 
Suddenly, they observed the timid, now crying, young boy on top of the climbing frame. 
Frantically, the bullies all quickly climbed after him. The scared, young boy spotted them 
and tried to scurry down the other side, but the dark destroyer grabbed the poor boy’s leg 
and yanked it so hard it nearly came out of the socket.  But then, the Beast was so heavy he 
broke the climbing frame, both the Vixen and Beast plummeted off the climbing frame 
towards the floor. Crash! The only people on the climbing frame were The dark destroyer 
and the little boy.  But then, the Dark Destroyer grabbed the boy and threw him of the 
frame. It was a horrible sight. The boy was hurt badly (he was bleeding) but he was not 
knocked out. Then the Dark Destroyer jumped off the top of the climbing frame and landed 
on the boy! The boy was now entirely knocked out. 
 
I didn’t know if I should tell the teacher because nobody ever told off the trio. If you did, the 
beast would knock you out and throw you into the Vixens lake with water snakes in it. But 
what I’d observed was just too horrific.  
 
The next day, after lots of consideration, I told the teachers about what had happened the 
day before and luckily, I got them expelled. The terrible trio where out and I had saved the 
school from eternal darkness! 
 
 


