
The Terrible Day 

Once on a enchanted tropical, dazzling island there was a creaky, fresh smelling, 

noisy farm it looked shadowy, adventurous and mysterious. On the adventurous 

farm there was a young, cute, small girl. She was so happy to have chickens, 

turkeys, piglets, sheep, cows and horses she played all day with them. Spring and 

summer were her favourite seasons and Autumn had many reason why she loved 

the leafy ground to her they made a pretty sound. Autumn was a spooky, 

frightening, creaky and horrifying season because of Halloween. 

When it was the night of Halloween the enchanted island began to scream because 

electric witches, ghosts and skeletons crept as the children shouted “Trick or 

treat!!!” When Halloween was over the children went to bed. The little girl’s bed was 

lumpy, bumpy tattered and torn. 

The next week on Sunday something terrible happened a thundering, bone crushing 

earthquake started shaking the ground. It shook like a sifter shaking the sugar. 

Everybody ran for cover away from tumbling trees, brick falling houses and crashing 

power lines. 

Just then a tsunami washed up on the island. An enormous wave washed the teeny 

islanders all the way to the rough wavy, swishy sea. 

The tsunami was 20 kilometres deep. That is super deep. Lifeboats came speeding 

and racing and helicopters came chasing to get people safe on a land until the 

tsunami past away. The tsunami wasn’t there for long and the earthquake had gone. 

The island was repaired in one and a half months but when the poor girls family had 

returned the farms were all taken so they searched far and wide for the island spirit. 

Just then the island spirit appeared that’s when they told her when what they 

wanted and she whispered “Go back to your island and you will have your farm and 

animals.” 

After they searched the island the found a farm and had a happy joyful life. 
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