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AUTHOR"S NOTE

STORIES IN ISO

During the dreaded pandemic of the well-known disease, Coronavirus, and online learning for school... (and oh boy! How it's turned everyone’s
life around!)... | have recently, over time, created some of my best writing pieces yet.

It's been a very obscure time lately, not being able to see your friends, not even be
allowed to greet someone in a polite fashion, and most importantly, not going to
school. Of course, learning from home has its ups and it's downs, like not having to
wake up super early in the morning! But not seeing friends and teachers is almost a

punishment. s o
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The pieces of writing | have included are a mixture of poems and narratives... I'm A3 \"" -—
not a very realistic type of person! The name of the first poem is Autumn. I've .c {‘
written this poem to show how and why | absolutely LOVE this season. The next is -A; L g !\

-
called snails, this is another poem about a VERY imaginative girl and a snalil, | ;’,; e : N
guess you could relate that to me. Then, | have the writing | am most proud of, ‘I & -
just Wanted A Hug’ this is about a little hedgehog that, (if you hadn’t noticed, wants e

a hug!)... Then, after that you will read my very descriptive narrative about a goblin.
Last but definitely not least, the explanation about why clowns are scary... Trust
me, you'll get goosebumps!

Welcome to my wonderful book of STORIES IN ISO! (Lets just hope I'll never
have to do it again!)
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The days aren't too hot, yet not too cold,
It's the second season of the year.

It's when everything changes in the atmosphere.

Curl up in your blanket,
Wear your most comfortable sweater.
Start baking the pie,
It's a change of weather.

Start the movie, make the hot chocolate
No need to fear...
Its autumn, of course,
The best time of the year!




Chaile
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As I stubbornly lay there,

Looking sulkily at my bedroom ceiling.

I couldn't quite tell,
How I was feeling.

But then there it was!
An obscure little snail!
Pacing down the wall,
I swear I turned pale!

Its slimy, almost alien-like body,
And it's strange, perplexing eyes.
I've never seen such a snail,
It was definitely a surprise!

Although I was surprised,
I was also disgusted!
It may be small,

But it can't be trusted!

Then as soon as it appeared,
It had disappeared!
All T know now is
It's reputation is feared.

I could leave it be,
Or maybe invent
Something that will decipher
Where that snail went.

I stand up,
It couldn't have been a dream!
I swear I saw that snail!

Then I heard my mother scream!

I ran out the door,
Almost tripping over the mess.
The snail was in the kitchen!
No more, no less.

How could this be?
My dream has come true!
It must be a sense of
Déja vul

I guess that's the end.
There's no more to say.
My daydream has come to an end,
I'll have another one someday.




| just wanted a hug

My name is Willbert,
But you can call me Spikey,
| just wanted a hug,

But something stopped me.

Thing is,
Animals say,
It is my spikes
That keeps them away.
| am a hedgehog after all.
All | wanted was to play.

If | played soccer,
The ball would deflate,
If | played hide and seek,
It would be too late.

| was useless,
I was no help.
| just wanted a hug,
A hug that won't make them yelp.

So | had an ideq,
A fine one | might add.
Thatll make everything change

And grant me something | never had.

| needed materials first.
Something soft and squishy....
Cotton should do it!
But | shouldn't just use it for me.

So off | went,
To my fellow neighbor Nelly,
And told her my plan.
And then we went to Kelly,

We told every other
Hedgehog in the forest
The plan we were doing,
There was no time for rest.

We started putting cotton
On spike after spike.
Not stopping till we got,
The softness we liked.

Then to show off,
We started walking around,
All the animals came,
In one leap and one bound.

Then they did something,
Something other than greed,
They did something any
hedgehog would need!

A HUG!




Goblin
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It stood there, as if transformed into stone. Its revoltingly long ears perked
towards the ceiling... listening. It stared into the abyss with those
heartless eyes.

Its stance was even worse, as menacing as a bird of prey yet overcome by
the two foot height it possessed. Although this specific goblin was a male,
he could've easily been mistaken. His crooked, abnormal expression
quickly turned into a threatening smile bearing his sharp, sharp teeth.
Slowly, he took a step, steadily, as if walking on a tightrope, one after the
other. His brown, tailored jacket swaying behind him whilst his shoes,
worn, but surprisingly well kept, ever-so-slightly squeaked on the

floorboards as he walked.

He drew his hand upward, straight towards a nonexistent figure. The skin
around his fingers showed how old he really was.

His smile, as menacing as ever, something was missing. Maybe a friend,
maybe power, maybe even a reason he was sent there.

Tucked into the tailored jacket there was something sharp, metal, shiny.

He stopped in his tracks. Then, as suddenly as he appeared, he was gone.



Why Clowns Are Scary

The source of the ‘creepy clown’ originally came into its own after a
well known serial killer; John Wayne Gacy. He gradually appeared
and disappeared at numerous children’s birthday parties and other
charity events in the early 1970s, disguised as ‘Pogo the Clown’. After
the authorities and detectives deciphered he'd killed at least 33
people and buried them underneath his own home, the connection
between clowns and their perilous, psychopathic ways have become
fixed in the minds of children.

There have recently been other reported sightings from people in at
least 10 different states in America, including Florida, where
merciless clowns were seen lurking around the sides of streets and
highways. And over in South Carolina, there have also been reports
of cold-hearted clowns attempting to lure children into the woods.

Rami Nadar, a psychologist that studies coulrophobia; the irrational
fear of clowns, believes the phobia is triggered because of the
makeup they wear, concealing their true identities and feelings. As
well as the abnormally large shoes, outfits and smiles even just the
slight image of a clown will unintentionally trigger the phobia.

In conclusion... CLOWNS ARE SCARY!!!




POSTSCRIPT

GOOD ADVICE FOR HARD TIMES

You already know that this book is based during the time of the well-known, world
wide Coronavirus.... (unless you somehow haven’t been reading my book)...... and
you all know that it was one of the HARDEST things to cope with, staying in your
home all day, everyday, hardly seeing anyone outside of your street! So once
again I have put together a little note, but not just any note, a postscript.
This one 1is called GOOD ADVICE FOR HARD TIMES! enjoy!

1- STAY POSITIVE! 1life is not the way it’s supposed to be, it’s the way it is. The way
you cope with it is what makes the difference. It may sound a little cliche, but most
of the time, cliche is typically true. Staying positive is only the small part of
coping through hard times.

2- GET CREATIVE! sometimes, it may seem almost
impossible to solve a hard time, especially this
one, and the solution won’t be in plain sight, but
if you take a bigger step back, you may discover
certain things that will help you.

Heous




3- LEARN FROM THESE DIFFICULT TIMES. during the time before this all happened, it was easy
to forget to do the simple, hygienic things, like washing your hands before you eat, or
not pushing public buttons such as; elevators, streets, and more. After this 1is over we
will have hopefully have learnt how to be more hygienic and safe.

4- KNOW WHAT YOUR GRATEFUL FOR. Gratitude 1is most important when staying positive. Instead
of focusing on the negative, try getting clear about what it is you’re grateful for. Write
down or talk to someone about what you’re grateful for, don’t be afraid. Something I’m
grateful for? A roof under my head, fresh food and water, family and friends to love. It
doesn’t have to be something BIG, just something simple.

5-FOCUS ON WHAT YOU CAN DO, NOT WHAT YOU CAN'T DO. Sometimes we can get too focused on the
road ahead, we forget where we have already traveled. Remember to give yourself credit for
what you’ve done, (even if it is just sitting on the couch.) afterwards you’ll give

yourself your own confidence boost, and realise that the light at the end of the tunnel is
becoming brighter!




AUTHOR'S BI0

Elizabeth Keyte

Born on May 2008 in Australia’s capital, Canberra, now living in a smaller town called Ballarat, Elizabeth Keyte is
an imaginative student now learning at Pleasant Street Primary School.

As well as many other students in 2020, she has had to change her learning courses by having to stay home
during the world wide Coronavirus, and this is where these exact stories come from.

Apart from writing stories, Elizabeth loves to dance. She used to do Ballet, but
decided to do drop it and start Jazz, Musical theatre and Tap. As well as dancing
Elizabeth absolutely LOVES to swim, she has recently completed mini squad gold
at Shayne Reece and is now learning at the YMCA.

Elizabeth lives with her 2 older brothers and her
mother. Her dad has recently moved up towards
Queensland for work purposes she and only sees
him by FaceTime.

Longing for a dog, Elizabeth gets very easily bored
and passes the time by listening to music, watching
YouTube or choreographing her own dances.
Sometimes she cooks cakes and muffins with her
mum.




During the craziest of times in isolation, | have put together some of my best stories written
throughout this COVID-19 time. With a mixture of disgusting descriptions, peculiar poems,
and some freaky facts.

Where’d the inspiration come from, you may ask? Well, with help from family, friends,
teachers...(google)... and of course, looking out the window, it all helped me create these
exact stories in this exact book!

My best book, ‘| Just Wanted A Hug'’ is also included in this book. It is about a little
hedgehog named Willbert, AKA Spikey, he has lived his life never having a hug, and one
day he has a great idea!

| have also included Autumn, because it is my FAVOURITE season, and Why Clowns Are
Truly SCARY!!!l Because you need to know the truth about them!

welcome to my wonderful........ STORIES IN ISO!

“Funny and intelligent... beyond her years!”
-Mum “Books are good... that’s my quote for the day...

your Jvelcome!”
& -Brother, Jack

“I guess I don’t know the way they teach kids "‘
these days...”
-Grandad




