
Shire Oak School Story 

 

Reception 

Once upon a time, there was a giantess, who had lost her keys. She had a pet dragon to help her 

find them. They lived in a haunted cave. The keys were to an underground treasure chest.   

 Year 1 

The giantess was crying because she couldn’t find her keys. She ran out of the haunted cave and 

into the enchanted forest where there lived a giant toadstool. The giant toadstool heard the giantess crying and 

called out, ‘What is the matter?’  

The giantess replied, ‘I’ve lost my keys which open the underground treasure chest.’  

The toadstool said, ‘Well, you’re in luck because I will give you three wishes.’ 

 Year 2 

“But,” said the toadstool, “you can only use one wish at a time…when the sun sets. And they can only be used to 

show love and kindness to others.” The giantess thanked the toadstool and returned to her cave to wait for sunset. 

She sat down and opened the old, rusty metal box that she always carried around with her. 

She pulled out the worn and tattered photo and began to think about how her life used to be, 

when she was a normal girl. She used to play hopscotch in the palace 

gardens and play fetch on the beach with her pet dog. That was before 

an evil wizard called Mavel turned her into a giantess, and her dog into a dragon, as a 

punishment for breaking his staff.  

Year 3 

High in the sky, the sun was burning down like lava, hot enough to melt marshmallows. Outside the cave, the 

giantess could see the colourful treehouses in the flaming hot valley below. In the cave, the giantess was drinking 

from her guampa full of icy cold terere. Refreshed, she lay down with her hands behind her head and closed her 

eyes, thinking of rainbows. Suddenly it was night time. As she opened her eyes, the giantess felt disappointed in 

herself. She had missed the sunset! “Oh, come on! That was my only chance to get my keys!” she exclaimed in 

rage. Her dragon, Homer, saw the gloom on her face and tried to give her a reassuring hug but accidentally 

knocked her towards the valley below. As he peered over the cliff, he saw her hanging on to the edge like a 

monkey. Swiftly, he swooped underneath her and shouted loudly, “Leap on! Quick! Before you fall!” She jumped… 

 

 

 



Year 4 

With a thud, she landed on the dragon and she gazed into a cloudy night sky. In the distance, she saw something 

burning and the dragon started to fly to it. The dragon swooped down to the towering emerald trees. The giantess 

grabbed an interesting looking orange Dalit candle and the flame caught her fingers.  
“Ow, holy moly that hurt!” she shouted in pain. 

However, once the pain had gone, she started to inspect the candle. The candle had detailed designs 

on it including roses and leaves and a cream beeswax centre .  
“That’s suspicious,” she questioned. “I wonder what these candles are doing in this tree. Maybe it’s 

magical!”  

She then noticed an oil lamp resting by the burning candles. The lamp was made of brown clay and had waves on 

the top like the sea. The air filled with the smell of sweet beeswax and honey. Then she rubbed the lamp gently 

and carefully. Suddenly, the lamp began to glow a blinding green light and, in a puff of smoke, an evil genie 

appeared.  

“How can I be of service to you today?” he chuckled.  

“I want my keys please.  I lost them somewhere,” she whined. 

“I will, but only if you do me a favour…” 

 

Year 5: 

 

“What is the favour…?” the giantess tentatively asked through her fear. 

“The favour I ask of you is to search out the Chinese Fortune Tablet”.  

“The what…?” responded the giantess. 

“The Chinese Fortune Tablet. You will find it in a hidden place and you will recognise it by its Chinese redness 

and brass dragons inscribed along its sides. Upon the tablet, you will see nine half spheres holding the powers of: 

Kindness, Compassion, Sharing, Love, Trust, Respect, Forgiveness, Luck and Chance…” 

The giantess looked inquisitive. I recognise those powers, she thought to herself. But … 

“Luck and Chance? They seem odd,”  she questioned the genie. 

“Oh, but Luck and Chance are exactly what you will need,” he cunningly chuckled. 

 

With the help of her trusted dragon (aka her dog), the giantess felt this was an achievable 

favour. However, her curiosity told her to dig deeper. 

“Why do you need this Chinese Fortune Tablet?” 

At first, he didn’t reply. But then the giantess’ curiosity took the better of him.  

“Finding the tablet will enable me to fix my st…  fix a prized possession of mine - something which a certain 

someone broke years ago,” he said, rubbing his chin mysteriously. 

 

It was at this moment that the giantess recognised the evilness of the wizard Mavel within the evil genie’s eyes and 

realised the intentions of the evil genie, Mavel. He wanted to rid the world of the nine powers! If the giantess 

helped the evil genie to find the Chinese Fortune Tablet, she would be part of his evil plan. But if she didn’t, she 

would never find her lost keys and open the treasure chest.  



Could she find a way to trick the evil genie, fake the finding of the Chinese Fortune Tablet AND reclaim her 

keys…? 

 

Year 6 

 

“I need time to think alone in the forest.” The genie looked at the giantess with a surprised, quizzical expression 

but eventually said, “As you wish but don’t take too long!” And, in a cloud of green smoke, it shrunk back into the 

lamp that was still clutched in the giantess’ lumpy hands. 

As she walked through the wood, something caught her eye among the bark and greenery. An elaborate symbol 

carved upon a towering Scots pine drew her nearer. It seemed to be showing her a way to somewhere unknown. 

The further she walked, the more carvings she found.   

On and on, she crept – as much as a giant can creep – until she came across a colossal black obelisk, adorned with 

gleaming golden patterns. As she got closer, she noticed the patterns were actually  

ancient hieroglyphs from a time long ago.  

With the glowing coral sun, slowly setting behind the glistening monument, she absent-

mindedly whispered to herself, “I wish I knew what all these symbols meant.” 

 

Suddenly, the monument was lit with a magical light and, right in front of the giantess’ 

eyes, the symbols rearranged themselves into words as we would understand. “Is this a 

dream?” She questioned. “I had forgotten I still had my wishes! Of course, it’s sunset,” she 

reminded herself. 

Now, all of the hieroglyphs made sense to her. She could read them. 

Slowly she began to read the ancient words… Girl at heart, giant in form. Keys are lost, 

heart is torn. Defeat the genie once and for all, retrieve the Tablet and he will fall. Speak 

the names of the half spheres nine, evil caged for all time. Search the soil beneath your feet, to reveal the tablet that 

you seek.  

The giantess and Homer the dragon, dug furiously into the earth until…CLANG! The tablet was found. Pulling it 

hastily from the ground, she held it aloft into the new night sky and spoke the words, “Kindness, Compassion, 

Sharing, Love, Trust, Respect, Forgiveness, Luck and Chance!” 

The tablet began to glow with an almighty strength and she knew what she had to do. 

 

Bringing out the lamp, she rubbed it quickly, prepared for what she had to do. 

At once, the genie sprang out in a bright green flash. “I found your tablet, but first grant me my wish - returning 

my keys!” 

The genie replied, “I’m surprised you succeeded but I shall do as you ask…and return your keys.” With that, the 

keys seemed to materialise in her giant, open hand. 

“Now, it’s your turn! Hand over the tablet; it belongs to me.” 

 

The giantess stretched out her arm holding the tablet. The genie reached forward. The giantess held her breath. 

Closer. Closer. Greedily, the genie’s fingers closed around the Chinese Fortune Tablet. Time seemed to stop. The 

earth began to shake with a deep rumbling. The genie was thrown around as if he were imprisoned in a hurricane. 



Flailing furiously in desperation and terror, the genie screamed and shouted and punched and clawed at the air 

around him. He swirled around and in seconds was sucked into the lamp. And then…everything was quiet. 

The tablet lay steaming on the ground. 

 

Slowly, the giantess felt the keys in the palm of her hand. She gazed down at them with wonder in her eyes. She 

couldn’t believe they were real. Realising she could open her treasure chest now, she sprinted over mountains, 

across deserts and through forests to get back to the cave – her home.  

 

Through the vine wall to the right of her cave, she began to scramble and crawl towards the faint glow that her 

chest was emitting. As she got closer, it became brighter and brighter until… 

“Finally, I can open my treasure chest!” she whispered into the warm light. 

When she placed her hands onto the lid of the chest, she started to imagine what treasure was held beneath. With 

a start, she snapped out of her trance and began to sort through the keys to find the one that would open the lock.  

She found the key. She pushed it into the lock. She turned it gently. Click! 

 

All of a sudden, the lid sprang open like the mighty jaws of Homer and all of the light vanished as if it had been 

stolen. There came a bark from behind her and a tingle shot through her body as light exploded from the chest 

again. She gasped and noticed that her hands were no longer the hands of a giantess but the hands of a young girl. 

Turning around, she saw Homer – as he used to be -bounding toward her. “Homer! We’ve changed back! Who 

would’ve known that this was my treasure all along?” She hugged him and stroked his sleek, chestnut fur.  

“Woof!” Homer replied, nestling into her Alice-blue dress. 

 

Together, they started off towards the entrance to the tunnel, leaving the chest open behind her. “Wait! I still have 

two wishes left!” she exclaimed joyfully, twirling around in happiness. 

 

But…that’s another story… 


