
The Gruesome Granny 

Granny McGinty had nice hair. It was golden hair and it 

would shine in the dark. Granny McGinty was 79 and 

she had a boyfriend. Her boyfriend was 82 and within 

two months they would be married. I went over to 

Granny’s house. I got to meet her boyfriend and I got 

to see her again. My Granny told me that I could call 

her boyfriend Joe, Grandpa Joe. I liked the first three 

days of my stay but in the next few days I learned the 

secret......Joe was a spy. 

 He knew that my Granny had found a necklace 

that cost two million dollars. When he married her he 

was going to sell it without her knowing. He would tell 

her that he was going to Ireland to meet his friends but 

he was really go to an auction. I decided to call in help 

from my friend Amy– I phoned 999456.  “Hi! Can you 

help me down at my Granny’s?” I asked. “Joe is a spy 

and he wants my granny’s necklace.” “Coming!” Amy 

replied. 

 When she arrived I told her the story. “Joe wants 

to steal my Granny’s best two million dollar necklace 

so we are going to come up with a plan to stop him. 

We made our plan and read out each step: 



1.  Tell Granny we are going back to Amy’s for our toys 

and that we will be back in a few hours. 

2. Go on the plane and find Joe.  

“Ok! But how are we going to stop Joe?” Amy asked. 

“ Call the police and tell them everything.” I replied. 

“OK! Let’s go and do it!” Amy said. 

 

“Granny! Granny! We are going to Amy’s! Bye!” 

“Ok Dear, Bye!” 

“Ok I see Joe. Let’s follow him. He is going in to his car 

with the necklace. What do we do?” 

“Get in the car!” 

“He will see us.” 

“Not if we go into the boot” 

“OK, I’m in” 

“Good!  Me too!” 

“Close the boot door.” 

“Shh! He is getting in.” 

“Ok! Now we are moving. The airport is not far.” 



Bump. 

“I’m here! Next step...being rich. Ha ha!” said Joe. The 

girls jumped out. They followed Joe. Joe went in to a 

big room with lots of rich people. He stood on a stage 

with a microphone and he said “HELLO! I’m here for 

the bids on the 2,000,000 dollar necklace. Someone 

said “I will give you 200 dollars”. Someone else said 

“500”. On it went, 700,900,1000,6000. 

“Going once! Going.....”  A siren interrupted. “Sir, you 

are going to jail for stealing a 2,000,000 dollar 

necklace” the police said as they handcuffed Joe. They 

turned to Amy and I. “Thanks girls! We have being 

looking for Joe for two years. Here is your necklace.” 
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