
 

It was a small billabong where the bunyip lived.  The bunyip was wide awake 
now. She moved slowly around her bed and put on her slippers and yawned 
loudly and stepped out of her soft bed. She wanted to go to her kitchen, to have 
some healthy cookies. So she stepped out, but her house was overflowing. But 
there were now only sugary cookies and tarts left. So she grabbed all of her 
things from her house and ran outside. The bunyip wanted to find a new 
house. She ran to an icy, cold, cave. She got her shovel and dug up all the ice 
inside the cave.  

Miranda C 

 

Ahh…. I can smell the beautiful salty ocean. Wait…. I can also smell the 
beautiful, salty, cool oxygen that we breathe. 

I stand in the sand as the salty water splashes onto my feet. I move further up 
and lay on the sand and I can feel the scorching hot sand burning me. 

I fall asleep and I can hear the salty sea water splashing onto the sand around 
me. When the splashing stops I hear the boats propelling through the ocean. 

Amity B 

 
 
Gelato originated in Italy, the very famous country with all of its featured 
buildings and people. It melts in your mouth because it is so cold and tender. It 
is especially good on hot days at the beach. There are multiple flavours like, 
chocolate, strawberry, bubble-gum, cookies and cream,  

Jack O 

 



 
I can hear the waves crashing through my ears. My ears are bleeding from the 
wind. I smell the fish and chips. I can see the people in the sea and some 
people surfing. I can feel the wind going through my hair. 

Ross N 

 
 
My bunyip yawned loudly as he stretched loudly. 
He was heading to the billabong after noon. I held out my hand with my apple 
glistening in the sun. He slowly opened his ginormous terrifying mouth and bit 
into my apple with his long sharp teeth. His dark red eyes stared down at me 
and enlarged as he took a bite of the apple. The reeds tangled between my legs 
from the billabong. He was stomping loud with his ginormous feet, going to 
have a drink and clean his dirty long toenails from the dirty, mucky mud. I 
patted his long bumpy, rough skin. 
Audrey K 
 

 

As I walked upon the beach the sand was burning. 

The waves were crashing as I ran into the water. 

The slippery seaweed made me slip in the water. 

As I swam I could taste the salty ocean. 

In the rock pool rainbow starfish play. 

When I got out we had delicious fish and chips and for dessert we had mango 
sorbet. 

Lauren F 



Have you ever heard of the legend of the bunyip? I didn’t really know what a 
bunyip looked like until one night when camping, I saw one! 

It had hairy legs, spiky arms with two golden horns on his head. His eyes were 
blue and black and shone like fire! It was over five meters tall with a very long 
neck, long legs and very sharp, knifelike claws. 

Tom C 

 

I smell the salty breeze in the air, 

The sand is squelching in the sunlight, 

Over near the rock pools I spy tiny fish playing together and having fun. 

As I walk upon the sand, my feet burn like they are on fire. 

Around the corner the deep blue sea splashes onto the green seaweed. 

Ava G 

 

The air flutters through my mouth and dark clouds move in. Lucy is 
screaming, Toffees fur turns into knives, Chloe is whimpering and mud is 
slopping on my face as we run home.  

But as soon as we get home a little pink fairy comes out of nowhere into our 
house and invites us to her fairy godmother party at her house.  The girls were 
so excited about the party that they got dressed in one second. They wore 
white lacy dresses with pink flowers and beautiful umbrellas. When they got 
to the party they accidently spilt some orange juice on the fairy godmother’s 
dress. She was so angry that she turned them into frogs! 

Lucinda H 



 
Beyond my toes the sand wriggles through. 
I hear crashing waves bashing on the rocks. 
The creamy ice cream melts down my hand. 
The salty sea washing down my hair. 
Seagulls feathers tickle my ears as they fly by. 
All I can smell is the salty sea. 
The ice cream melts in my mouth as I take a taste. 
The seagulls poop on my head as I walk to get a yummy and creamy ice cream 
to cool off. 
Anh- T 

 

It was a lovely spring day.  The flowers were blooming and the birds were 
singing. And Paris and Anicca were out at the oval playing chasings. Anicca 
suggested they should go for a walk in the pretty forest. Paris thought that was 
a good idea and they both went into the forest. 

The forest trees were tall and lush with great big yellow and orange leaves. 
The girls had already been in the forest for a little while when Paris came 
across a set of footprints.  
Paris called for Anicca and showed Anicca the mysterious footprints. They 
were pressed into the damp, leafy ground and seemed to lead away deeper into 
the forest. 
Lucy P 
 
 

I see blue water crashing in the waves. I can feel sand at my toes. I Here 
seagulls screeching 

Troy O 

 



 

As I walked along the beach the soft sand is covering my 

feet. As I walked closer to the sea I could smell the salty water. 

I heard the seagulls screeching.  

Madeleine O 

 

My pet bunyip likes to eat and play a lot of fun and playful games with me.  
My wonderful bunyip loves to eat the most juicy oranges and carrots.  

He is grey and has big yellow teeth just like a beaver but is very cute and if you 
turn him over onto his back he has a white coat and it is really fluffy. 

My wonderful bunyip can jump up really high. 

 I love my bunyip.    

Sophie S 

When I am in the ocean at Seal Rocks I hear the water rushing to the shore. 
And when I catch my wave I hear the water crashing below me. Sometimes 
when I am in the crystal clear water I see dolphins which are amazing to see 
from your surf board; and especially to be out there with them in nature. How 
cold and smooth their skin was. And it’s an amazing beach because it’s one of 
the best surfing beaches in Australia. You can just see for yourself how good 
the curling waves are. 

Jack W 

 



When I’m at Myall Lakes National Park I hear the swishing trees and the 
rushing water. I see furry wallabies, colourful parrots, kangaroos and sleek 
skinned dolphins. There are lots of bright blue waterfalls, dark green grass and 
soft white sand. 

Ishaan S 

 
 
My new national park is called Rainbow National Park. 
  
The River flows gently and calm. 
The rocks pounding hard in the water. 
The grass is as green as a very green leaf.  
The rainbows are so pretty with the colours of red, orange, yellow, green and 
purple.  
Tisha S 
 
 
He stared at the ceiling of his bedroom. Rocky snored loudly at the foot of his 
bed. Suddenly Rocky sat up. A deep throaty growl came from the bottom of 
Jake’s bed.  

“Shh!” he nudged at Rocky with his big toe. “Shhh!” 

But Rocky leapt off the bed and rushed to the door. Jake followed him. 

Carefully opening the back door Jake saw there were footprints. These were 
new. They were not Mum or Dad’s size. They were humongous! Jake rushed 
back to bed! 

Daniel K 

 



A dark, damp cave loomed ahead. Charlie stood at the entrance to the cave and 
shivered. Cold air seeped from the cave. He bravely stepped inside then he 
turned his very, very light torch on and saw a trap. Then he saw a lever. He 
pushed it. Then a gadget came out and it was a jetpack.  

Charlie used the jetpack to follow the footprints which led him to a strange 
house. There were witches hats, Halloween decorations all over the house. 
Charlie wasn’t sure about this. He remembered his mother’s warning about 
strangers and strange houses. Should he follow the footprints inside? 

Charlie W 

 

 I can see the dust blowing through the desert. I can hear the birds singing as 
the colourful sky is moving silently. I hear the green grass swishing as the 
wind is blowing wonderfully. I can see the Uluru sitting still below the lovely 
blue sky. I can feel the wind filling my heart.   

The blue sky turns black as Uluru changes its colour mysteriously. My mind 
gradually becomes blank as I watch the Uluru’s changing its colour. I see the 
shooting stars twinkling across the mysterious sky. I hear the kangaroos 
hopping with a dull thud, thud, thud as the day ends.   

Hannah Y 

 

In the rock pool there are tiny star fish. Beyond that I see a school of fish 
swimming across the smooth tide. Down below I see angry baby sharks 
swimming around their dad .I smell nice chips. I go to get some and they are 
nice and crunchy. I go back and I feel the rock the waves crash as I go home 
ready for a second day at the beach.  

Dylan A 



In my mouth I taste the salty chips. I touch the squelchy jellyfish. I hear the 
crashing waves. I see the amazing coral. I smell the fish when the fishermen 
catch them. 

Evan B 

 

In the middle of the night, Mary woke up to a noise. Mary went to wake up 
Jake but not her parents because Mary smelt adventure. The two set out on 
their journey. The couple saw footprints on the ground outside the house. They 
were normal footprints but adult size and somewhat curious. There was a 
shimmering glow to these footprints. Very strange.  

Mary and Jake followed the footprints until it started to snow heavily. The 
footprints glowed white. As the couple walked into the snow, they got colder 
and colder. “Nearly there” Mary said.  

A dark tunnel of trees loomed ahead and Mary and Jake were glad to get out of 
the snow. They looked behind them as the trees closed the way that led back to 
home.  

Anthony L 

 

My bunyip is big and scary, but also nice and shy. He has long polished claws 
and big feet. He has sharp yellow teeth. He also has soft blue fur. His eyes are 
green with piercing red pupils. He has ENORMOUS, sharp spikes on his long, 
green back. 

 He lives in a dark, green swamp with lots of other monsters. He eats small 
disgusting foods for his breakfast, lunch and dinner. This is my bunyip. 

Cameron P 



I can see crashing waves on my feet. I can taste yummy ice-cream on my lips. I 
can feel soft sand running though my hands. I smell salt from the rushing seas. 
I can hear crashing waves and seagulls barking at me. 

Joshua M 

 

They arrived at Sydney and got a new house. ‘You can go out and play’ said 
James dad. James got out of the house and was mad. But then he saw footprints 
in the ground. James followed the footprints and when James was following 
the footprints, the footprints lead to a brown, old house. James went to the 
house and found broken furniture. James went to the kitchen and saw a poster. 
It said, ‘Wanted: Crocker’. Stole a Gem from the museum.’ When James was 
reading, a light flashed on James eyes. It was coming from a room. James 
looked at the room and saw Crocker! He quickly called the Police.  

Gabriel S M 

 
I hear the crashing waves as they hit the shore, 
I taste the vanilla ice-cream, 
I see the beautiful sea, 
I feel the smooth rocks in the rock pool, 
I smell the sea as it swooshes around me. 
Mary F 

 

I see the crashing waves heading to shore as I wiggle my fingers through the 
ripples in the rock pool. I hear crabs crawling over rocks and I see fish 
swimming in the rock pools. I see my sister catching a wave as she heads to 
shore. 

Emily F S 


