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Once there was a boy called Zak. He was eleven and a half years old and he was friendly. He had a horse called Pedro and he was a big, brown, fierce and friendly horse.
One hot sunny afternoon Zak was riding Pedro on the common. Zak was whistling to himself. Suddenly Pedro tripped over a tree root and went falling to the ground. They felt like they were flying.
When they arrived in Padlock forest it was a bright, early, summers morning, the leaves were rattling on the trees and the sun was just rising. In the past hour I could hear panthers padding, leopards growling and wolves howling. I could smell fresh flavorous pineapples, sweet, creamy coconuts and damp air. I can touch rough bark, freezing cold water that woke you up and the soft fur of an animal. I could taste the fresh, sweet pineapples and the air around me was so lush and sweet. I could see talking animals dancing around a white fire, sweet coconuts falling and chimps eating lush bananas.
Just then, out of the corner of Zak’s eye, he saw a dog that he knew. It was Pruno the collie. He came bounding over to Zak. “What is it?” Zak said to the collie. “Woodcutters … trees … destroyed!” gasped the collie. “That is bad! we must set off at once,” replied Zak. “We must stop them!” 
So, they set off at great speed. Zak was running. When Zak and Pruno looked back to check on Pedro he wasn’t there. 
Zak and Pruno carried on running. They went to the woodcutters castle ready for battle.
However, when they got there Pedro had already talked to the woodcutters about the dangers of cutting down trees, animals’ homes being destroyed, less trees to absorb carbon dioxide and animals becoming extinct.
After an hour Pedro and Zak had made a reserve for the animals. “Sorry for cutting down the trees and thank you for building the reserve” said the woodcutters.
“Now its time for you to go back home,” said Pruno. “Well ok,” said Zak “bye,” said Pedro and Zak together.

The End
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