lhe Peaceful Campsile

Last meekend my family and a friend stayed on a '
peaceful campsite. We meent for a Llong m-alk o a Watzr{au
The walk took us through a beautiful bluebell wood. It was sunny
all day. Exveryone had a Lorvely time. We ate our tea by the river.

Later the moonlight cast long shadows orver the empty carpark.
Nobody mw-as around. From o distant church, a chime rang out.

It was mi.dni.ghi:. Evzr%ihxng was abhout to Lhangz. With a bang

and a crash, where the cars were parked, there was now a huge hole.

My friend said “Oh no! What has happened?”

“I'm not sure but it was a rvery Loud noise,” I replied.
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We x:r,epi: ok o-{ our tent and pzzrzd into the darkness. Mum loocked
out but meent back inside. The %er engine arrived and made sure

RNRIYONL WAL SAfL. It was a sink hole!

Not such a pzacz%ul campsile a{tzr alll




Questions

. Where did the pzﬂplz mwalk?

2. What season do A O think it was?

3. What mword tells us that the church is a Long My awa%?

b.Homw- did they know it was midnight?

5. What does the child /S_,O.Lé? How do mre know that %nom the text?

6. HD‘N\/" man% Lo-mpo-und AN“',O'I",d/S. Lan %,O'U. ?;Ln,df?



