JULY STORY STARTERS
Some of these might inspire you, so you can carry on the story...

Miranda the mermaid sat on her very own rock and brushed her long, long golden hair. It was a
lovely, sunny day and she sang happily - she noticed some small golden fish playing by her rock and
waved to them. It was such a nice time that she could ignore the fact that she had chores to do, and
that her brother and sisters would be looking for her.

Mouse stopped for a moment to listen. His whiskers twitched and the tips of his pink ears quivered
as he strained to catch the noise again. The woodland was all quiet but just for a moment he had
thought he had heard SOMETHING. When he was quite sure he was safe, he set off with a quick
scamper of his tiny feet to get to Rabbit’s house.

“Finn”, shouted Oliver at the top of his voice, “you’re late. AGAIN!”. Finn ran as fast as he could, his
football boots were draped around his neck and hit his chest hard. Why did training always have to
be on a Monday night when his Mum was so busy. He arrived at the pitch totally out of breath

Midnight. Silence. Stars glistened in a blue-black sky.

No wind. Just a coldness and a dampness that chilled in a person’s bones.

And then.

A bell started to toll. Then another. Then another. Until hundreds of solitary bells mournfully
chimed...

(If you are looking for wordsearch answers, they are on the next sheet...)
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