
Treasure in the Cave 
By Elliott 

 
One weekend when it was sunny Nicky and Sita were in the garden 
playing on the waterslide.  Joe was inside the house.  He was a very 
small twelve year old boy and didn’t like other children staring at 
him, but Joe did not mind his friends because he was comfortable 
with his friends. 
 
While Nicky and Sita were outside Nicky went down the waterslide 
and argued who went down the waterslide more times and who didn’t.  
The next day they wouldn’t talk together or play together, they 
would only make fun of each other.  Sita and Nicky kept on fighting 
even when they went for another go on the waterslide.  Joe’s mum 
said, “No, if you’re going to argue about it!” 
 
The next time they played on the waterslide they tried to be nice to 
each other, but it was hard.  They started to get cold and decided to 
dry themselves and go out to the shop. 
 
Suddenly a vortex appeared and Joe, Nicky and Sita got sucked in 
and all screamed, “Oh no!”  They landed on Egsotex Island and found 
a cave, so they went in.  They walked in and found diamonds, rubies, 
emeralds and crystals.  They picked up a block of gold then they felt 
a big rumble from the ground and found a big boulder coming right at 
them from a gianormous hill.  So the three children dashed out of 
the way of the boulder blocking them in the cave.  They were 
trapped for hours. 
 
The next time they saw lights was four hours later when some rocks 
fell from the roof above.  Twenty minutes later they found another 
block of gold. They heaved the block of gold away then another 
boulder came rolling down the hill.  Suddenly another boulder 
crashed into the other boulders smashing them into pieces. 
 



Nicky and Sita were trembling with fear and grabbed each other and 
screamed, but nobody heard them.  They all dived out of the way 
hoping they would be safe.  They were nearly blinded by the dust.  
They couldn’t see anything around them.  They all felt petrified 
because they couldn’t see. 
 
Mum couldn’t understand why they had been so long, so mum called 
Ashlea.  Ashlea walked through the shop door and got sucked into 
the vortex too.  When Ashlea arrived she was sick.  The she stood up 
and screamed as loud as she could, but no answer called back.  She 
was scared to bits.  Suddenly, Ashlea heard three different voices 
coming from the cave.  Just then three little figures came out and 
ran to see who was there. 
 
Suddenly, a fierce fire breathing dragon attacked the children.  The 
children ran for their lives, but the dragon tripped over and the 
children ran and searched for the vortex and escaped the island.  All 
of a sudden they found themselves outside the shop door.  They all 
said, “I’m not coming here again” and they all walked home.  Once 
they had some chocolate cake they played on the waterslide for 
hours without fighting again. 
 
Everyone forgot how they got to the island or the time they spent 
there.  Everybody forgot about everything! 
 


