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King Kong Causes Chaos!
It was a bitter, cold, grey and sneezy Friday morning in the middle of November. Heavy clouds sat on the roofs of the houses. The summer lay far behind; a distant memory. Christmas stretched far into the future; a distant hope. But there was something different in the air. As this was a day for the unusual and unexpected.
Teachers were smiling, children, coming to school, were laughing: shouting in the playground “one, two, three, four! Let us in and teach us more!” They were all dressed differently, colourfully. Instead of uniforms, the classrooms were full of football shirts and jeans, tee shirts and trackies, dresses and ‘kinky boots’.
In the y6 classroom, the children were writing a story. Kaylan was leaning back on his chair, thinking of funny things to say. In her imagination, Nicola was winning the x factor, final, singing “somewhere over the rainbow”. As usual Sam was sharpening his stubby little pencil.
Suddenly a terrifying, in human roar ripped through the classroom. Kaylan flew of his chair. Pieces of the smashed, sharp window went flying at the speed of light. Horribly cutting Georgia’s head of. They all ducked. Jake said “world war III is here, under your desk!” Leon was pointing through the window, “Its king Kong… Wow!”
“King Kong can’t be here” said Jake as if Leon was being stupid. He looked out the window and went all wide eyed. “I stand corrected!” Jake explained.
“Roar!” screamed the giant beast. The monster smashed through the wall with his big, fury fist. Bricks flew everywhere. King Kong entered. He stared at Sam who was with no surprise still sharpening his pencil. Sam turned around happily as if nothing was going on. “Hey King Kong, how’s it going?” Sam stopped petrified. He slightly turned his head to find King Kong even angrier than before. Kong threw his fist at Sam shoving him into his gob. King Kong’s yellow eyes where bulging like mad. Surprisingly, Sam was still alive, in Kong’s throat. Sam stabbed the beast right in the throat. King Kong spat him out onto the floor with great force. Sam’s body burst and guts and blood flew at everyone. He should have just let himself get eaten due to the fact that exploding was probably more painful. Jake ran up to King Kong full of courage.
“You can’t do that to one of my best friends!” He shouted without thinking about what he was doing. This made the beast very angry so he kicked Jake as hard as he could sending him flying straight into the wall. The gorilla looked at the hobbled up children in the corner. He put is large, dirty, black hand in front of a girl and lifted her up. The worried girl sat down on the dirty hand and then put her face on it. “I’m Rhiannon.” The girl cried. “FRIEND!” the gorilla shouted. He pulled her up to his chest and barged through the wall smashing all the cars outside. The horrible beast ran to the junction of St Peters church.
He looked up at the sky and how high the spire was. Hand over hand he climbed the church making sure Rhiannon was safe and secure. The wind whistled loudly in his ear. He finally reached the top of the spire and placed Rhiannon safely on a safe place to sit. He banged his chest making the noise spread across Wigan.
Kong heard a louder roar than his which made him extremely furious. He was that angry that he left Rhiannon all alone on the roof. He followed the exploding roar. He found himself at Leyland Park with a giant bear named Pudsey. This was the enemy. Kong could tell by his iron fist shining from the sun.

 “I’m Pudsey and you are beast!”

“ROAR!” screamed Kong who was angry at Pudsey due to the fact that he was trying to take over his territory. The battle started. Pudsey threw his fist at Kong right into his jaw making him fall to the wet, stony floor. Kong got up as if he wasn’t hurt but Pudsey could tell he was in agony. Pudsey threw his iron fist once more. This sent Kong flying into St Peters church where Rhiannon was still resting her tiny head on the roof tiles. It was a fierce battle but Pudsey had won. Five minutes later Pudsey had reached the church and helped Kong up.
“You should start being nice to people or I’ll be doing this to you a lot!” Pudsey explained.

“Ok. I’m bad!” shouted Kong…”I almost forgot. I left Rhiannon on top of the church!” said the worried ape. They both started to make a ladder out of each other and Kong started to climb like before. He finally reached her and pulled her onto his shoulder. When they reached the ground Kong found Rhiannon asleep on his shoulder. He placed her on the path and decided to rub her belly. She giggled and woke up.
“Thank you for getting me down. I guess that your not as bad as I thought you where. I have to go home now. Bye!”

The next week there was a new student at Hindley All Saints Primary School. He had an XXXXXXXXXXXXL jumper. The school had been repaired and Mr Smithson was writing sums on the board.

“Are you paying attention Kong?”

“Yes sir, I’m doing the best I can.”

“Don’t worry. I’ve got my eye on Kong.” smiled curious Pudsey Bear.
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