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Telephone Number of Parent or Legal Guardian:


Name of Child:


Age of Child:


Title of Story:






Top of Form

Bottom of Form
Please use this editable word doc. template. 

Please note the beginning of the story is always the same and so is the end. Just read the guidelines and fill in the middle!

Please fill out the questionnaire below. Your answer can go next to the question.

Upload the story when you have completed it.


Good Luck Kids!

The Sarah Tirri Children’s Foundation


QUESTIONAIRE FOR CONTESTANTS


1. How did you hear about us?

2. What school do you go to?

3. Did you find the contest easy or difficult?

4. Was it fun?

5. Did you have help writing your story?

6. Have you ever entered a Literary Contest before?

7. Would you enter it again?

8. Have you written any stories before?
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[bookmark: _Hlk71372144]Travis the Tent was a magic tent. Someone had given Joey the tent at his birthday party, but he couldn’t remember who, and neither could his mum – who hadn’t been able to send a thank you note. 
Joey, his older brother, Charlie, and his younger sister, Samantha, liked to sleep in Travis on Friday nights. Their mum agreed – but only if the children had done all their homework and eaten all their vegetables.
[image: ]‘Goodnight my darlings, I love you,’ Mum called, as the children ran to their tent. ‘Sleep well.’
	‘We will,’ said the children. ‘Love you too, Mum.’
	Charlie zipped up the tent. The tent shook, and then it stopped. Joey needed to get a drink of water from the kitchen. He unzipped the tent and looked outside.
He wasn’t at home any more. No. He was in a Strange Land. 

Begin here…
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[image: ]End here…

Charlie zipped up the tent. The tent shook, and then it stopped. Slowly, Samantha unzipped the tent and looked outside.
‘Wow!’ said Samantha.
	‘Cool!’ said Joey.				
	‘Home,’ smiled Charlie. 
	Mum came over when she heard them shouting, and said, ‘Guys! It’s time you were asleep!’
‘But Mum!’ they all said at once, and tried to explain how Joey had unzipped the tent to get a drink of water, and how they had found themselves in a Strange Land, and …
	‘Enough!’ said Mum. ‘Enough. I know it’s fun using your imagination, but it’s sleep time.’
‘But Mum!’ they all cried.
‘Sleep time, guys,’ Mum smiled. ‘Goodnight, sweet dreams.’
Charlie, Joey and Samantha lay down quietly. They knew their Mum did not believe them - but they knew it was real – very, very real.




                            The children slept soundly.[image: ][image: ][image: ]
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is a Red tent.
He will take you
On magical Adventures
To many strange lands, full of
Vivid colors and Incredible creatures.
He will always bring you Safely home again.
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