
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



With dusk just around the corner,  
A colossal cloud of fuzzy fog flew over to them like a graceful swan dancing at the royal ballet.The fog was as dark as 
a homeless soul,like poets ink on a misty day. (Daisy) 
 
Before nightfall, Erin crept onto the boat like she always did, except she had a plan to outsmart Archie’s nose. As soon 
as the sun sank below the horizon, she burrowed under a pile of smelly fish and seaweed. While darkness was 
approaching, the gloomy, disorientating fog quickly rolled in and surrounded the boat. (Leo) 
 
Erin lived near a busy harbour, with her mum and her dog archie. 
Erin was very interested in the ocean but knew it was very dangerous because of the black rock stories that all the 
fisher people had. 
It was as big as a skyscraper 
And as sharp as a sword. 
One night erin and archie creeped on to her mums boat (Rhyleigh) 
 
The fog was dense and became the most unpierceable fog she had witnessed in her short life experience.As the 
murky fog descended, Erin felt like she was being gobbled up a curious creature. (Imogen) 
 
The fog was misty. The fog became mistier. The fog was the mistiest she had ever admired. (Harrison) 
 
 
It slowly worsened until Erin struggled to see through the dark veil. (Grace) 
 
Erin lived in a little fishing town and spent her life wishing she could go out to sea.So one day she tricked her dog and 
her mum and hid in her mum’s boat.As they got further out to sea the impenetrable,cold and damp fog crept closer to 
the varnished new boat.Erin started to get a bit nervous as she regretted her actions. ( Daisy) 


