
Wild family ‘ping pong’ story 

 

Once upon a time there was a boy who could time travel. 

One day, on his travels he came across a strange looking house. 

The boy entered the house through a wooden door that was open and crept into a dark room. 

He looked around the room and saw old dusty furniture and cobwebs in the corners. 

He heard a noise, on the side was a lamp he used to light up a box that stood under a table. 

The box was moving, it looked as if something was desperately trying to escape. 

The boy opened the box and inspected further, inside was a creature that was not human nor like 

any animal he had ever seen. 

It was all green with giant black eyes and long ears like a dog. 

The creature looked frightened as the boy approached with caution. 

Where did the thing come from? Who put it there? He thought to himself. 

Hello said the boy, my name is Henry. What is your name?  

But there was no answer. 

The creature leapt from the box towards Henry who ran quickly from the house. 

He realised he was all alone, there was no sign of life anywhere around-apart from the creature he 

had left inside. Where was he? What year was it? 

Henry was scared he wanted to return to 2021. He searched for the time machine that brought him 

to this strange land.  

He walked towards what looked like an old farm building and there in the middle of the field he saw 

it. 

Henry got into the blue car and entered the secret code. He pressed return. 

There was a spark, then everything went black. 

In the distance Henry heard a voice……… “Henry wake up”. 

He opened his eyes and he was lying in his own bed. It had all been a dream!  

 


