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ave you ever had a neighbour that 

walks on the same path and the same 

stones , sand or mud? Well we do. 

Our neighbour does have a name, but we call 

him Kiwi because he is from New Zealand. 

But there’s one thing we don’t know about 

him. Where does he go?  

My name is Kate. My sister’s name is Susan. 

In this story we will find out where Kiwi 

goes.  
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Susan and I were having breakfast. Once  we  

finished, we got dressed. We went outside 

to play. We knew that Kiwi goes walking at 

10:00am, so we stayed in the front yard until 

he came. 

 “Hey Kiwi”, we asked. He didn’t say anything. 

We waited for Kiwi to walk a little further 

and then we started to follow him.   
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Mum yelled from the attic, “Susan! Kate! 

Where are you going?” 

 I  answered back, “we are going to our   

cubby.” 

 Mum said, “no you’re not! You’ve got the  

ANZAC march today.” 

So, we had to go home and get dressed into 

our school uniform.  
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The next day Susan and I got up early, had 

our breakfast and got dressed.  

The clock struck 9:59. Kiwi should be walking 

up the front yard by now. Here he comes! 

“Hey Kiwi!” I said.   

Kiwi didn’t say anything, and headed into the 

forest. 

 “Oh well!” said Susan, and off we went,    

following him. 

There was mayhem! We were walking 
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through vines, twisted trees, tripping over 

big nuts, but the worst was walking through 

spider webs, some with spiders in them.  

After all that mayhem, it all came to an end. 

We came to an archway with vines hanging 

down.   

We walked through. Susan couldn’t say a 

word, but neither could I. The forest was so        

beautiful. 
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All of a sudden, a gang of mushrooms came 

walking towards us. We smelt smoke and we 

looked down. We saw a small cottage as big 

as a shoebox. 

In the blink of an eye, the lights in the    

cottage turned off and a tiny fairy flew out 

the door. We realised that this land had to 

be magical. 

I went to look at Susan but she disappeared. 

She had walked over to look at a strange    
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creature. It was a PEGASUS!!! 

Suddenly some magical glitter fell from the 

skies and as the glitter hit the ground, a 

witch, a dragon and a Pegasus appeared.  

I went over to the Pegasus and patted it. I 

wished that a saddle would appear, so I 

could ride the winged horse. 

POP!-The saddle appeared. 

I realised that if I wished for something, it 

would appear in front of me. 

After that, I looked at my watch. OH MY! 

We needed to get home in 5 minutes,         
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because dinner was on. We jumped onto the 

Pegasus and fled. Just before we got home, 

Kiwi appeared and yelled. The Pegasus 

stopped. Magically, Kiwi’s name was carved 

into the saddle. He hopped onto Pegasus and 

flew back to the forest. 

We ran to the kitchen.  

 “Hi mum!” I said. 

 “Where have you been?“ she said. 

Just to the forest,” the girls laughed.  
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What they said about: 

The Land of Magical Dreams 

 

“It was exciting and  mayhem!”     

( Queen Elizabeth II) 

 

“The one thing I wanted to know was 

where did Kiwi live?”  

                         ( Sophie Bashford III) 

 

“Mysterious Story, loved it!”   

                               ( Sophie Bashford IV)  


