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Rosie and I went on a walk on a stone bridge and it led us to a big, blue, shimmering waterfall. As we walked through the waterfall, we never imagined what was behind there!
We arrived at the magical land at sunset. We slept in the trees with the orangutans. In the morning we heard the roaring of the waterfall and squaking of the birds. You can see the brightly coloured birds with big black breasts, beaming blossom trees, beautiful pink butterflies, blooming leaves, spectacular dragonflies, dramatic waterfalls and magnificent weeping threes that you can hang your things on in the jungle. I can still feel the bitter coldness on my body from the waterfall. I can smell the sweetness of the pineapples falling form the trees. I feel shocked to come into this magical place.
It was mid-day and the sun was high in the sky, some of the animals were cooling off in the river while others slept in the shade. 
I am wearing purple shorts and a blue t-shirt, I have long brown hair with a little fringe and I am a tall girl with long legs. My name is Lilyanna. Rosie is wearing an orange t-shirt with yellow shorts with flowers on. She has long, straight blond hair and is taller than me. Lilyanna and Rosie are good friend as well as sisters.
We met a girl called Gail, under the blossom tree, who told us all about the animals because they were being stolen by the Pixi gang and sold as pets. All three of us will make a rescue centre together.
Gail, Rosie and I worked really hard to set up the rescue centre.  We also taught the Pixi gang, it is cruel to steal wild animals because they need freedom and they might not get what they actually eat as pets.
At the rescue centre we saved animals like baby pandas, tiger cubs, grey wolves, Karner Blue butterflies, Golden Lion Tamarins, Sothern white rhinoceros, Amur Leopards and African elephants. The Pixi gang started helping at the rescue centre because now they have been taught about stealing wild animals, they agree it is wrong and want to be nice to the animals.  After a few months they released them back into the wild. Rosie and I promised to visit in our school holidays and Gail would run the rescue centre when Rosie and I go back through the waterfall. They are sad to leave but happy that the animals are safe. 
The End
By Nerys Williams


