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Go get a life. Loser! She’s so annoying ...

Thoughts galloped around in my head like horses. | tossed and turned beneath the
soft covers of my bed. It was no use. Sleep wouldn’t come. | climbed out of bed and
thrust an old, ripped hoodie over my pyjamas.

My heartbeat became faster, and | sat down and took slow, deep breaths. The world
was such a scary place. No knowledge of what the future would hold ... it was hard to
think about. | pulled myself together and went out into the hall and quietly unlocked
the front door, my hands still trembling. Silently, | set off towards the track. | needed
to get away from my house, from my worries. | needed some time where it was just me

and the whenua.

I found a spot to sit quietly and think. The chilly breeze rattled the leaves. Suddenly,
| heard a rustle. It came closer. | held my breath in fright. As the mysterious creature
emerged from the green wonderland, | gasped. It was a kiwi! Its feathers were brown,
and its sleek beak shone in the moonlight as it moved along the midnight-black ground.
The bird’s beady eyes darted about its surroundings. Slowly but surely, it spotted me -
but it didn’t run away. It stayed, peering at me thoughtfully, wondering how on earth
I’d ended up in its never-ending territory.

After a while, the kiwi got bored. It started pecking at the dirt. | watched it gobble
a squirming worm and then go on its way. A light trickle of rain began to fall.

Time to go. | hurried back down the track and out of the bush. As | passed the river,
| could hear the water’s quiet flow. The sound soothed my overwhelmed mind.

I trudged home, feeling a lot calmer than | had before my little journey.

Sleepy, even.

As soon as | got home, | fell into bed and drifted into a peaceful,
much-needed sleep. My dreams were filled with visions of
the kiwi, moving about, gobbling up my worries as if

they were wriggling worms.

4% o

illustration by Kieran Rynhart
£



TP S
! Tane Mahuta

by Ellie Job - year 7, Belmont Intermediate.

ndings.Slowly but surely,  spotted me -

Tane Mahuta

by Ellie Job
illustration by Kieran Rynhart

NOVEMBER 2022

(™
ipyyyy

The text and illustration are copyright © Crown 2022.

For copyright information about how you can use this material go to:

http://www.tki.org.nz/Copyright-in-Schools/Terms-of-use SCHOOL JOURNAL LEVEL 4 NOVEMBER 2022

Published 2022 by the Ministry of Education,
PO Box 1666, Wellington 6140, New Zealand.

www.education.govt.nz

Curriculum learning areas English
All rights reserved. Health and PE
Enquiries should be made to the publisher. .

Reading year level N/A
ISBN 978 177690 829 5 (online) Keywords environment, kiwi, resilience, student writing, Tane
ISSN 2624 3636 (online) Mahuta, wellbeing
Publishing Services: Lift Education E Tu
Editor: Susan Paris
Designer: Jodi Wicksteed
Literacy Consultant: Melanie Winthrop
Consulting Editors: Ariana Tikao and Emeli Sione

AAA

Te Kawanatanga o Aotearoa

MINISTRY OF EDUCATION New Zealand Government
TE TAHUHU O TE MATAURANGA




 
 
    
   HistoryItem_V1
   Nup
        
     Create a new document
     Trim unused space from sheets: yes
     Allow pages to be scaled: no
     Margins and crop marks: none
     Sheet size: 45.000 x 45.000 inches / 1143.0 x 1143.0 mm
     Sheet orientation: best fit
     Layout: rows 1 down, columns 2 across
     Align: top left
      

        
     D:20221108144710
      

        
     0.0000
     10.0000
     20.0000
     0
     Corners
     0.3000
     ToFit
     2
     1
     0.7000
     0
     0 
     1
     0.0000
     1
            
       D:20220628083402
       3240.0000
       Acrobat 3.0 Maximum
       Blank
       3240.0000
          

     Best
     1057
     1193
     0.0000
     TL
     0
            
      
       PDDoc
          

     0.0000
     1
     2
     0
     0
     0 
      

        
     QITE_QuiteImposingPlus4
     Quite Imposing Plus 4.0c
     Quite Imposing Plus 4
     1
      

   1
  

 HistoryList_V1
 qi2base





