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Willetton’s Got Talent

The Secret Door
Liza stared outside the window, watching the rose her mother was watering. The old rose tree was so clumped to the
wall it was as if it was hiding something. But she had checked many times only to find a blank wall made out of bricks.
Sometimes Liza felt a strange feeling inside her when she touched it. She had always felt lonely but there was
something else she couldn’t describe.
The next day Liza woke up to find her mother and father waiting for her outside. They told to her come with them for a
walk outside, “We need to talk to you”. As they walked along the gates of the palace the king and queen explained that
there was a special meeting, inviting all the kings and queens in the world to Chansi Island. They said they would have
to go for a month. They would be going on a ship. For some reason, at the same time the queen said the word ship,
Liza felt that same feeling strange feeling that she couldn’t describe. It didn’t really matter to her that her parents would
be gone for a month, although they were family they had to be busy doing work in their rooms and the only people she
ever met was the servants. It was only after they left that the undescribed feeling seemed to be spelling the word
trouble.

Suddenly Liza felt scared. Something wasn’t right. She walked past the rose tree thinking about all the possible reasons
she felt trouble. After she had walked past it five times she stopped in front of it, tired. She looked at the odd, poking out
piece of brick. She had tried pressing it many times before but nothing had happened. She pressed the brick hard this
time thinking about her parents, when suddenly the wall parted.
Liza fell onto a oddly shaped pillow. It had a picture of a key on it. As she looked up she saw numerous birds and plants,
vines and trees. There were breathtaking flowers blowing gently in the long grass. She was in a forest. In one part of the
ground the grass had parted, and in it words were magically being carved into a slab of wood
writing

Forest Of The Fairies
Just as she realised she had just fallen through a secret door she noticed footprints. They were small ones, quite like
hers. There was only one thing that could mean. There was someone else in the forest. Just as she realised that she
heard a sweet voice float through the bush next to her. The voice was coming from where the footprints led to. It was
the voice of a girl. She was singing about the moon.
“The sun goes down and the lights turn off but there’s still a source of light shining, the sky goes black but the moon
comes out and lights the clouds with silver lining,” she sang over and over again. Liza thought she sounded friendly and
walked over to see who it was.
As she walked over quietly the singing stopped. Then Liza realised that her feet were making a loud rustling noise on
the leaves. Whoever it was must have gotten scared. Liza heard footsteps going quickly away. “Wait!” Liza called “I’m a
human not an animal.” The girl who was running stopped in her steps. She was wearing a similar dress to Liza. She was
a princess too! She slowly walked back, explaining how she got here and how the ship with the kings and queens had
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been lost. She had the same story as Liza except her door was guarded by an apple tree. Her name was Luna and she
loved the moon.
Luna explained that the ship was locked behind another secret door. Luna and Liza quickly became friends. As they
walked a long they saw a riddle carved into a tree.

A little blue friend you will find. It will not be your kind. It will lead
you to the tree, where you will need to use your key.
Suddenly Liza knew what the riddle meant. The pillow with the picture of the key! She ran back with Luna following her.
Just next to the pillow Luna saw a little bluebird. The riddle had said the blue friend would not be our kind! It was a bird!
They both ran after the bird and finally reached a door and as they pressed the pillow onto the keyhole, but the door
didn’t open. Liza sat down panting. After all of that, but still the door didn’t open. Then she looked up and realised. The
door was not in a tree, it was someone’s house.
Just as Liza had finished telling Luna about her discovery the door opened and a short woman with wings flew out.
“What’s the problem? If you want my bird then take him.” The two girls were astonished at what they saw. Then
they realised that the bird that flew out of the little house was a much more blue bird than the other one. They took the
bird with them. This time they were following the right bird.
They finally arrived at a tree. It was very tall and had a wide trunk. It had oddly shaped leaves that looked familiar. Liza
walked around the tree looking for a door. Luna checked the bark for another riddle. But there was nothing. They even
searched the ground around it but there was just some grass and dirt.
Luna sat down on the floor and leaned on the tree. The pillow with the key on it brushed against the tree. Suddenly, the
tree began to rumble. A door appeared suddenly. The two girls stared. It must be the right door. They pushed on it. First
it didn’t budge. But then it started to move slowly. Suddenly the door opened, and out came... To be continued

By Dia Year 4

The Entrance
By Reagan Wenn area 12
It was summer holidays at my house and I
was playing hockey all by my self. My Dad
was out you see. He is very busy working so
I do most of the housework, but I don't
mind.
So there I was when the ball I was playing
with disappeared. For about the hundredth
time I went looking for it, I looked under the
barbecue, in the pot plants and in the house
but I couldn't find it. Finally I looked in the
shed. That place really creeps me out. I've
heard strange noises from that shed. I
decided I didn't want to risk it so I ran inside
and carried on reading my myth book. I’m
up to a part that tells you of a mystery land
full of demons and terrible omens. The last
person to go looking for it was explorer
Jack Sand who barely made it back alive.
He lived seven days before he died of an
unknown sickness.

A few minutes later I heard keys in the door
and a gruff voice “Elizabeth do you mind
letting me in?”
“ Of course not Daddy!” I said opening the
door wide open and hugged him tight. “Not
too tight my dear you'll squash the poor
thing” he whispered as he held out a box.
“What is it dad?” I asked as I opened it “Oh
it's so pretty, I'm calling it Snowy,” I said as
a perfect white dog stumbled out of the box
and yelped as his bottom hit the cold stone
floor.
Over the next couple of days I become
braver. Here, I can prove it. One, I'm not
scared of storms anymore, Two, I can look
after the house without thinking I'm going to
get robbed and three I'm not scared of the
shed anymore. I've been going in the shed a
bit more now to use the gardening tools and
the last time I went in I saw a door at the
back of the shed. I'm going to inspect
tomorrow.

I'm pulling away all the tools from the door
and it's really huge. I've brought Snowy
along too, just incase. I'm starting to think
I've seen this door before and I suddenly
realise, it’s the same a door that’s in my
book! I decide to explore. I tell dad that I'm
going to a friend’s place and I pack a small
bag. I take a deep breath and enter the
door but what I see is a world of chaos and
horror. As soon as I step into that land a
massive fireball comes right at me. I take
cover in a nearby calm rainforest that looks
like it had been recently watered. It was the
only part of land that hadn't been burnt or
destroyed. It was the most beautiful
rainforest I had ever seen. There were
hundreds of turquoise flowers framing a
soft pebble path that lead into the
distance.I followed it until it came to an end
at a cave. Inside I set up my bedding and
put all my tinned food on a ledge. I figured
that I could live for up to two weeks before I
would have to find food and leave my safe
little cave into the battlefield……

The Secret Door
By Freya Beveridge. Area 12
Click, click, click, click, click go my wheels as I ride down the driveway. I have been meaning to tell Dad to fix
them. Hi. My name is Molly. Most people tell tales about the woods, or get scared about monsters, but let
me just tell you that all of that is a heap of lies. Big brothers might tell their younger siblings about it to scare
them for fun. Let’s just ignore all of that rubbish and get to the good stuff. My favourite place in the whole
wide world is the woods. It might be the damp wispy air that flows through. It could be the flora and fauna
that overlaps the mossy grass. It could be that old treehouse that Tia and I found last Summer. Whatever it
is, it is amazing! So, today was a normal Tuesday when I decided to go exploring in the woods. I do that most
days. When I feel upset or angry, I just take a walk and let out all of my feelings. I decide to go to the outer
woods, the part that I have not yet explored. “Wow.” I breathed to myself as I parked my beat up bike
against a tree. The kids at school always teased me because I was different. Especially Lesley Bullfrog the
school bully. I called him Bullyfrog as a nickname. So anyway, the outer part of the woods was soo different!
There were vines wrapping themselves around the trees, just like a snake does to an innocent rabbit before
using its fangs to eat it alive. I shuddered at the thought. This was a little creepy, even for me. I decided to go
deeper into the jungle of vines. I slowly edged myself forwards. I had to jump over logs and fallen branches
along the way. I was actually going pretty well so I decided to jog. I jogged for a bit but suddenly, I stopped
dead. I had come across a tall old looking door. Carefully, I stepped towards it. It didn’t look like anyone had
opened it for years, maybe even centuries! Deciding that it was best to tell my friends, I set off for home.

When I got home, I decided that it was best to keep it a secret. So when Mum asked me what I had been
doing, I decided to tell a little lie. I told her that I found a new tree and decided to climb it. I rushed up to my
room as fast as I could. I had to make a call. First up, I called Tia as she was my best friend. This is how our
conversation went.
“Ti! I have some very important news!”
“Sure you do. Like the time you said that you were going to die if I didn’t hear it and all it was, was that you
got the King Kanga plastic toy from your burger meal.”
“No! Seriously! I have discovered a secret door in the woods! A real life secret magical door!”
“Okay! I believe you! Great! You must have seen a magical unicorn on the way. Oh! And don’t even get me
started on the flying pixies!”
Tia hangs up. Ahh! I just want to scream right now, but if I did, Mum would know that something was up. I
don’t understand why no one believes me! Okay, my last hope, Jack. One ring. Two rings. Three rings.
“Hello. This is Jack Reed speaking. Who may I ask is on the other side?”
“Oh, hi Jack. It’s me, Molly. Tia doesn’t believe me, but I swear that I am telling the truth! I decided to go to
the outer woods and you will not believe what I saw! All of the trees were covered in thick vines and there
was this old door and I think that it hasn’t been opened for years and and and”
“Whoa! Slow down! I can hardly hear you!”
“Sorry. I was just so excited. So anyway, this door I found looks so magical! I just don’t understand why Tia
doesn’t believe me! Wait. You believe me. Right?”

“Oh yeah. Right. Oh no! Ahh, Mum just called me for dinner. Gotta go. Bye!” And he hangs up. Oh well. If no
one believes me, that’s their problem.

The next day, I am not as happy as I was yesterday. My two best friends think I’m a liar and a crazy person.
As I walk to school, I think about what could be inside that door. I think about what my friends said to me on
the phone. This is going to be soo embarrassing. I jog up to the school gates exhausted and tired. As soon as I
pass the school gates, I rush to class as quick as I can. Finally, I am actually early. I find Jack and Tia sitting at
a bench. I decide to go talk to them.
“Hey,” they say a bit unsurely, “what’s up?”
“Oh hi, I just wanted to tell you that those things that I said on the phone were completely truthful. I swear
that it was 100% NOT make believe.”
“Really now?” Tia said with a smirk.
“Come on guys, why don’t you believe me?”
“Well, when someone says that they found a ‘magical’ door in the woods, I have my doubts.”
“Whoa, is it story time with Molly?” Oh boy. Lesley had been listening to our every word. This was about to
get a whole lot messier.
“Lesley, this is none of your beeswax.”
“Oh really then. I think that you are a liar.” I look at Tia hopefully. Nope. She is too busy admiring her
fingernails. Jack? Nope. He is just staring at the ground.
“Listen Lesley. I have proof. I am going to show Jack and Tia tomorrow afternoon. And with that, I grab my
useless friends by the hand and drag them to class.

Oh! The days go by soo slowly! Finally, the end of day bell wakes me up and signals to me to go to the best
place on earth – the woods. I slowly drag Jack and Tia into the forest of trees. Finally, after a long time of
waiting about, we reach the door. Tia is gobsmacked. Jack is bewildered. I am, well, I am excited for the
adventures that they meet. After a long time of waiting around and admiring the door, we knock. First up is
Jack. He knocks three times – nothing. Tia. She knocks three times – nothing. Finally, it is my turn. I take a
deep breath and knock three times. This time, a crack of light appears in the door. This crack turns into a
hole. This hole turns into a cat flap. This is not an ordinary cat flap though; it is a cat flap big enough to fit the
three of them if they crawled. Once we have all got through, a big board to their left appears and says
THINK. Jack thinks of Candy-land, his dream come true. Sure enough, when he opens his eyes, we can all see
candy canes spotting from the icing grass and marshmallow trees with chocolate trunks growing side by side
along the melted chocolate river. There are gumdrop boulders by Sweet Tooth cave. Before you could say
chocolate frogs, Jack had launches himself into the chocolate lake. Wow! This was amazing we all thought as
we were stuffing our faces with gooey chocolate.

The next day at school, we had been bragging nonstop about our little discovery. Lesley Bullfrog had a
cunning plan to sneak in, but little did he know that Molly was smart. She had made a password – Lesley
Bullyfrog stinks!

