
The Bad Night 

Tom and Lisa rushed down the stairs excitedly in their slippers. 

All was quiet in the Molloy house until they rushed downstairs. 

They could just imagine all of their presents and the succulent 

turkey they are going to have later. They wasted no time in 

doing anything else. They ran into the sitting room. ”Hey! 

Where are all our presents?” Tom bellowed. ”Yeah, and where 

are all the decorations?” Lisa boomed. The two of them sped 

down to their mum and dad’s room to ask them some 

questions. When they got down there they saw two hairy 

figures in a bed. 

“Gorillas!” roared Lisa. They broke the sound barrier trying to 

get away. The gorillas leaped out of the bed, grunting and 

chased them. Tom and Lisa ran out the front door and banged 

it loudly. “Do you think we lost them?” Tom gasped. “N-..” The 

door burst off its hinges (with some of the wall). Tom and Lisa 

coughed from the dust. “Do you think we lost them now?” 

Tom wheezed. Lisa was paralysed in fear. Suddenly two 

outlines emerged in the doorway. Tom and Lisa could not 

figure out what they were. Was it their parents? Was it the 

gorillas again?  They could hear nothing. It was the gorillas. 

“RUN!” shouted Lisa. Tom bounded over the hedge separating 

their garden from the neighbours. Lisa tripped over the hedge. 

“HELP! HELP!” She cried. Tom ran back to pick her up. Oh no! Is 

it the end. It is not. Tom picked Lisa up safely. They ran up to 

the corner of Joseph Street and Lum Lum Lane. They ran over 

to ‘Jamie’s wishing well’ - the place where wishes never come 



true. “Humph, what a name,” Tom sighed. “Climb down!” Lisa 

growled. They both climbed down. The gorillas were right 

behind them. “Hold your breath!” Tom shouted. They both 

jumped into the water when Lisa felt gorilla hair touching her 

neck. Surprisingly there was a door at the bottom of the well. 

Jamie must use it for something he must call ‘his business.’ 

They could open the door but it was difficult (because of all of 

the water pressure). When they got out they were panting. 

“There weren’t many coins at the bottom.” Tom panted as he 

climbed out. There was no sound coming from the well. They 

climbed up the ladder to ground level. In front of the well were 

two gorillas. The chase was on… again. They ran back to the 

ruins of their house. They ran inside. The gorillas followed. One 

of the gorillas lifted up Lisa, pushed her up against the wall and 

thud. Everything went black. 

The sound of crying woke everyone. Mum walked into the 

room with a bottle. “Aaahhh. Is someone crying?” she said as 

she walked over to the baby. Come on downstairs and open 

your presents!” Tom and Lisa ran down the stairs.  

Up in the sitting room there were three stockings full of 

presents. The baby thought. “Was it a dream? Was it real? It 

can’t have been real.” Then mum spoke her mind as she looked 

down at the baby- “I wonder what babies think about” 

The End 
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