

   It was a mysterious misty October morning at “St Andy’s. The sun was hidden the light was dull and faded , grey wet fog clung to the thick warm wholly winter coats of the children . The old, brick “battlements” loomed menacingly out of the gloom, as if the school was rising from it’s ruined tomb. It was a morning when nothing was the same.
In class seven, Mrs Cavanagh was teaching fractions to Year five. A quarter of the class was half asleep. Luke was Day- Dreaming about the scrumptious cake Mrs Cavanagh was dividing into equal slices: Mmmmm, cake he thought to himself. At the back Grant was sharpening his pencil in a laid back way.”Deco” was scoring for the Latics... in his dreams.
Suddenly from outside a loud dull thud crashed through the eerie silence of the fog. Boom! Boom! Boom! Whatever was out there was big, massive...and getting CLOSER! 

A mighty terrifying ear splitting ROAR THUNDERED THROUGH THE CLASSROOM! Mrs Cavanagh toppled backwards into the whiteboard, which had been shaking  and now thundered to the floor along with the smart board which fell on top of Mrs Cavanagh  .The projector split and smashed on the floor. The pictures thundered down as the door crashed off its hinges:  a massive fist reached in through the broken window and smashed a light which died ; shards of glass flew towards the children who screamed , “HELP! HELP!” 
The tables threw books off them; with a final flash, the lights died , plunging the room into complete DARKNESS!

Time stood still. The room fell silent. Sami picked up her glasses and stumbled to the broken window. She looked out and raised a nervous finger. “L....L...LOOK!” she croaked. An enormous shadow emerged from the fog.

“IT’S KING K0NG!”

The savage ape swung his massive hairy fist. With a single sickening blow he demolished a whole wall. Bricks and rubble flew through the air like confetti.

The terrified screaming children running round rushing to Mrs Cavanagh in the corner near the door who was also petrified underneath the smashed smart board trying hard to see the safest place. Yet there was one boy who really lost his temper because he liked fractions and shoved himself through the crowd of children, went up to this beast and said, “I’VE HAD ENOUGH!” This boy called Chris walked up and kicked this furry beast. The beast looked at Chris, surprised with those gloomy eyes, thought for a minute then squashed Chris and was no more than gorey pavement jam!
As Chris’s blood oozed over the littered carpet, a fresh wave of terror surged through the bewildered children. They could hear Kong’s breath rasping in his huge chest. Kong’s huge gloomy eyes were looking at all the wounded screaming children, then swept his GIGANTIC hand across the children quicker than a lightning stroke and grabbed this terrified child, brings this child up and stands there looking at this terrified child – SHANNON! Kong looked at Shannon. Shannon looked at Kong with a tear in her eye. Shannon said “Hello!” to Kong with a weak smile. Kong smiled back and said “FRIEND!” 

Shannon then mumbled, “FRIEND.” Kong got his big finger and patted Shannon on her head. Kong put Shannon on his chest and ran out of the broken window.

The Gorilla bounded away from the wrecked school: crushing cars, demolishing steel fences, pulverising brick walls. He ran to Robin Park. At the Entrance to the JJB Stadium he stopped and looked up high above him to the roof of the JJB Stadium. He clutched Shannon to his chest and started to climb. At the top of the stand he raised himself to his full height, pounded his chest and let out a ROAR of triumph. Wigan trembled.
Back in class 7, beneath the rubble, a telephone rang. Mrs Cavanagh answered. “HELLO!  Mrs Massey? You will never believe what’s just happened.” 

Five minutes later, Mrs Massey and Mrs Cavanagh were leading Year 5 down to the JJB. They were on a mission like Batman and Robin... or Delboy and Rodney.

Down at the JJB the army surrounded Kong, then Year 5 came up with Mrs Massey and Mrs Cavanagh. Mrs Massey pointed up and said, “YOU YOU’RE IN VERY DEEP TROUBLE!” Kong said “WHO? ME?” “YEH YOU!” shouted Mrs Massey at the top of her voice, “I’M GOING TO CALL YOUR MOTHER!”  “Sorry miss” said Kong frightened coming down from the top. Next this funny man comes along saying I’m Dave Whelan and I like this fellow has he got any Boots?” 

The whole school crowded to see their favourite player in size 52 boots waving at Shannon. Kong waited until they kicked off, soon the game Kicked off. 
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