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A group of young people went to Brazil on an aeroplane in their winter holidays.  
They were excited about going to this place because they had heard such a lot 
of things about it.  They were also excited about going for New Year’s Eve.  Sita 
and Ashleigh were good friends.  Nicky and Joe were best friends who liked to 
chat about football.  Sita liked to play jokes on them all the time. 
 
They went to the mighty Brazil Stadium and thought about what they could do 
for the party on New Year’s Eve.  All of them had heard about how great it was 
in Brazil at this time.  Ashleigh and Sita were talking loudly about Sita’s new car 
because the crowd were cheering excitedly about the game.  Ashleigh said, 
When we get home would you let me drive your car?  It sounds really cool.” 
Sita replied, “Yes, only if you are a good driver.” 
 
After the football match they all went back to the hotel in a taxi.  The next day 
it was New Year’s Eve and they got dressed up in fancy dress.  They were all 
pirates.  Suddenly, a strike of lightning hit a power cable outside the hotel and 
everything went very dark.  Everybody screamed at the top of their voices and 
stood still.  After a short time they heard strange noises coming from the next 
room.  Crack, crack!  Bang, bang!  As they looked towards the door they saw a 
strange ghostly face looking towards them.  It said, “Ha, ha, ha!”  Everybody hid 
and screamed.  Joe whispered to Nicky, “What are we going to do?”  Nicky 
replied, “I don’t have a clue.”  “Stay quiet and hide.  We will be safe here,” 
Ashleigh worriedly spoke. 
 
The ghostly face kept on making noises to scare them even more.  One of the 
other people in the room tried switching the light on.  As he did, the ghost 
revealed herself and it was Sita!  “It’s me, Sita, it’s only a joke and it is ME!” 
Joe replied, “The shadows really scared me, I’m glad it is you.”  After he asked 
Sita if she had turned the light off and she said she hadn’t.  He went off to find 
the power supply as he was clever and he could fix the fault.  He took a torch 
from the basement and he shone it on the switches.  Joe realised straight away 
that the switch was down which lit up the room that they were in.  He flicked 
the switch back up.  Joe heard, “YES!” coming from 
the room upstairs.  When he got back up stairs 
everybody lifted him up and treated him like a hero. 
 
Everybody was able to enjoy the night and celebrate 
New Year with Champagne and fireworks and it was 
the best New Year ever. 


