
I rolled off my hammock and clambered onto the tree where I stepped foot by foot down the ladder and 

into the forest, I jumped onto the remains of a tree that had fallen down a couple of months ago. 

Reaching for the bottle green vines that hung before me, I swung over to a large tree. The tree has huge 

red berries which I have found are the most delicious things I have ever tasted! They are an abundance 

of sweetness but with a bitter after taste.  

You may be wondering where my family are but all I know is that I was separated from my family 5 years 

ago, when we came to this rainforest, they left without me. The only part of my family that I briefly 

remember is my grandma, because she gave me an old locket that has roses made of pure gold that is 

cold to the touch. It has a photo of my grandma holding on to me as if she would never let go, I was only 

little then, I still remember that day, we were going to the park to feed the ducks and a duck was 

chasing me round the pond. I remember always wanting to see my grandma as she was like a big cuddly 

teddy bear to me. 

All was going well in my little life in the rainforest. I have food, water and a lovely tree house with 

wildflowers placed one by one below the ladder that is wrapped around the wide tree. Until one day I 

was sitting eating my breakfast, when in the distance I saw a colossal thing coming towards my home 

trampling over every tree in sight. BOOM, CRASH, SNAP!  I think to myself I need to stop this but how?  

As I was thinking, an enormous black sooty cloud appeared over the entire rainforest, it caused my 

vision to blur, I felt dizzy, BANG! I fell to the ground. I was awoken by a deep voice calling “Darby, Darby” 

“Who are you and how do you know my name?” I asked  

“It's me dad,” He stated 

I burst into tears and ask him “Why are you doing this? You are destroying my home and polluting the 

environment, please stop.” 

“I'm sorry I can’t this is my job,” He quoted and hopped back on the machine and began chopping the 

trees down once again. 

I began yelling “STOP” over and over again and hoped it would work. It didn’t but I was not going to give 

up just yet, so I began trying all my different ideas. Throwing sticks at the machine, that didn’t work. 

Dropping rocks into the slicers, all that did was slow it down a bit. Then my last idea, if this doesn’t work, 

I will be devastated. I thought through my idea and decided to do it. 

I held my locket for the last time and then threw it. It soared through the air like a bullet, bounced off of 

the berry tree and CLANK it landed in between the blades and the machine came to a sudden halt. I 

called to my dad “Better luck next time,” and then carried on with my little life in the rainforest. 

THE END 
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