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iTeenWrite
iTeenWrite is a website for kids who love to 
write. During school holidays, Charmaine Clancy 
organises writing workshops in Brisbane, just 
for kids.

This anthology is a collection of stories written 
by the kids during a workshop on dragons. The 
stories have been edited just for spelling and 
grammar but are the products of our young 
authors.

This booklet is just a small sample of their 
talent and hard work.

Charmaine Clancy is an author of children’s 
books, including: My Zombie Dog, Undead Kev 
and Dognapped! Her short story for young 
adults, After the Red Dust, was included in the 
anthology, Tales of Australia.

You can find out more about the writing 
workshops at: iTeenWrite.com
or visit Charmaine’s website:
CharmaineClancy.com

Please enjoy Adventures with Dragons.
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RANDOM WORD EXERCISE
In the following activity, the children would 
write a story in respons to a prompt words. The 
would be shown an intial prompt word, which 
they have to quickly use in their writing, and 
a few moments later, they’ll receive another 
prompt word, and another, and another.

This activity gets the kids writing quickly, 
without thinking ahead in their story. Their 
mind must quickly make connections between 
the words to find a way to fit it into their story.

It’s a great activity for warming up the 
imagination.
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I am scared by darkness. Sapphire is my 

only friend. We ignite the fire at camp. 

Alone, I walk the path to the park. 

Then I battled the bad people. I was so 

strong, I weighed 200kg on the scales! 

...I wished the drawings were internal. 

I have lots of power. I love stars and I 

want to be enchanted. I swish with the 

dishes.

- Aya
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The darkness of the night was very gentle, 

the stars like shimmering sapphires. I 

ignited the fire so I could see the path to 

my immortal enemies’ battle. 

I took my first step and the minor scale 

played in my mind eternally. The power 

of the scales were as strong as stars 

shining in our enchanted human eyes. As 

the night ended it swooshed and the night 

became day.

- Aika
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Once upon a time there was a magical cow 
named Bob. 
Bob had a pet dragon named Dragon. Bob was 

very fat, but you could see Dragon’s bones. 
They lived in a cave which was filled with 

darkness. Darkness was Bob’s favourite thing. 
Dragon liked to ignite himself. His fire was 
sapphire. Bob had overgrown the garden path 
on purpose. Dragon hated this, so he battled 
Bob. 
It was like the scales of justice. Bob was more 

powerful than Dragon. He was as bright as a 
star, but enchanted by the swoosh of Dragon’s 
wings in the air. This was his weakness.

- Heather
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The forest was feared from all because of 
its darkness. Everyone tripped on sapphires 
scattered on the ground. 
The people grew cruel. They ignited the trees. 

The path became slippery as the saphires melted. 
The people walked on through the forest. 
The way this started was with an enormous 

battle. The battle between the scales and 
humans. This was still going. It was eternal. 
The scales were snakes with the power to rule 
the world. They controlled the stars to make 
it brighter.
This look enchanted, but they were making 

the stars swoosh over humans, down to their 
feet. These snakes were bad people. As the 
humans were protecting the others.  

- Ashton
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I clicked on the light but was cross to see it needed 
a new bulb. The room is inky darkness. The sapphire 
temple’s precious stones could no longer be sighted. 
I could see nothing at all.
Suddenly I realised I could just ignite a torch so 

I could see the path before of me. In a few minutes 
I had whipped up a blazing light and rushed up the 
stony steps to the weak light above, where the tunnel 
led upwards to the battle scene in which many mindys 
were fighting. So many scales were falling down onto 
the ground like sliced crystals and tufts of glistening 
fur tumbled down onto the eternal scene of gore and 
blood.
I gasped. There she was, running, thundering on her 

clawed feet into the fight. I could see her eyes blazing 
with power. I thanked my lucky stars that nobody 
noticed me. It was as if I was somehow enchanted 
with luck.
Swoosh!
Curling claws grabbed my head and I was yanked into 

the air, legs dangling uselessly. My wings unfolded as 
I tried to fight my way out. So much for luck!
I slashed a few strong blows at the talons curling 

into my eyes. The land grew smaller beneath me. It 
looked as if it were nothing but a patchy quilt with 
tiny ants swarming over it.

- Naomi
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The forest was filled with magical dragons, everywhere 
you looked there were dragon footprints. As I walked 
along I saw a large rocky cave, the ground littered 
with animal bones. The cave was filled with darkness, 
if I went in I wouldn’t be able to see my hand infront 
of my face. 
I walked slowly in, but as soon as I did I saw it. 

A huge sapphire dragon was glowing in the darkness. 
I stepped back abruptly, only to stand on a bone 
awakening the dragon. 
It stood up on it’s hind legs and breathed fire, 

igniting the cave. I ran outside onto the forest path.
The dragon followed, roaring in rage. 
I noticed one particular glowing scale. A dragons 

scale could grant the holder eternal victory in battle! 
I ran up to the dragon’s hide clutching at its scales. 
The dragon didn’t have to use much power to throw 
me off his back. My head hit a tree and I blacked out.
When I woke up, the first thing I saw was a single 

star. Then I realised it was a dragon looming over me. 
I tried to run, but the dragon must have enchanted 
me. I was sure I was about to be dragon food, but 
the dragon just bellowed and, with a swoosh, he flew 
up into the dark and stormy night.

- Olivia
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WRITING THE DRAGON
This was a fun twist on a character profile. The 
children created their own dragon, complete 
with backstory and motivation.

Once they’d completed the dragon profile, they 
wrote a story inspired by the dragon, a power 
and a secret item.

The young writers were encouraged to 
be expressive and play with language. 
These pieces are creatively experimental.
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He was only an egg when they came. 
The water ghosts had broken through the 

barrier. His egg was forgotten with the chaos 
and destruction. The forgotten egg. 
It had been pushed aside to the very far edge 

of the cave and forgotten. 
Many years later, he hatched. Time passed.1000 

years passed, and he grew. When he was fully 
grown he vowed to destroy the water ghosts 
once and for all. He would regret this greatly 
because a messenger ghost had seen him.

- Heather
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‘Ding-ling-ling’ the big dragon bell rang. 
The dragon queen had a new born baby, but 

the clouds were dark and it was storming. They 
decided to cancel the celebration. 
The evil people rose up and stole the new 

born baby and captured all the dragons. For a 
year the prisoners did everything they could, 
but they did not  get out. 
The evil people forgot that dragons grow, 

and the new born baby was no longer small. He 
could help his people. Finally, they all got out 
and beat the evil people.

- Aya
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The misty air was thick as smoke 
covering your face. The palace’s 
bells ringing, 1…2…3…. Curiously 
Sari peeked over the palace walls, 
she sprinted to the valley of greed 
and stayed for about two hours. 
When it was high tide she sailed off 
to the Mythical Island. When Sari 
arrived, she heard roaring. 
She knew she wasn’t suppose to 

hear lions roaring. Then she felt 
belting wings beating and she rushed 
to a cave.

- Aika
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Ring ring! Stalker’s narrow ears pricked up. The 
mission alarm was ringing louder than a pack of 
Roaringers. He leapt high in the air. Suddenly he 
remembered what Naomi told him to do when it was 
blearing. His paws were a blur as he typed in the 
words-
‘What…is…my…mission?’
‘Mizzes been kidnapped from the centre by Dark 

Mindys!’ it bleeped.
‘Oh great,’ he muttered. ‘Just wonderful’
The screen on the alarm flickered and produced a 

happy picture of len Mizzes cheesing right at the 
camera. ‘Mizzes is lost’ it buzzed again.
Stalker shook his fur. ‘Well, I guess I’ll have to 

start now.’
he grabbed a couple of wing sashes. With a patter 

of paws he was gone, in a flurry of growls he 
remembered that the mission alarm had told him 
that Mizzes was stashed away in the Dark Mindy 
kingdom.
He bowed to the guards at the entry gate.
‘Please good sirs, let me in to your kingdom,’ he 

murmured respectfully.
They laughed cruelly, ‘Yeah right.’
With terrible cackling voices they tossed Stalker 

in a prison.

- Naomi
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The humans kicked the dragon, Fire Bolt 
out. He was heartbroken. 
The next day, he came, shy and ashamed. 
‘Get out of here you scaled beast!’ Says 

Fire Bolt’s mother.
He was the most heartbroken beast. He 

came again to the village. ‘Mama!’
‘Away beast!’
This was the last time Fire Bolt’s mum 

treated him like that…
‘You…’ a tremendous amount of fire shot 

out of his mouth.
‘Aah!’ he screamed. Fire burned the whole 

city, he had to do something.
‘Hop on!’ Everyone hopped on his arm. 

Running, fire bolt saved all the people.

- Ashton
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I crouched down on my haunches. 
A tugging sensation tickled my 
stomach as I melted into the 
ground.
I was the ground.

- Olivia
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iTeenWrite
This has been just a sample of the writing from 
our ‘Write Your Dragon’ workshop.

I’ll be running more workshops over the school 
holidays, and am mixing with my illustrator 
friends to offer kids workshops on illustrating 
picture books!

Visit us in one of our Brisbane workshops 
- announced on iTeenWrite.com and 
CharmaineClancy.com as they come up.

I also run workshops for the grown-up 
writers. Visit RainforestWritingRetreat.com to 
find out about my writing retreat with writing 
masterclasses and guest presenters in the 
beautiful Gold Coast Hinterland!

http://iTeenWrite.com
http://CharmaineClancy.com
http://RainforestWritingRetreat.com

