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Once upon a time there lived a boy called Bob who 

was seven and loved nature and football.  He lived 

on a farm with his Mum and Dad, which he loved 

because he loved nature and also all the animals. 

Bob was kind, brave and a genius and both of his 

parents were farmers. He loved playing football, but 

he could only play on his family field that had 

potatoes growing, which wasn’t helpful for the 

business. Although he loved nature, he was tired of 

playing on this field and he said to his Mum, you 

have to respect nature and that is why we must 

Harvest. His Mum and Dad said you’re right, but it 

is soon Christmas, and we need to bring the crops 

in so no more playing football on the field.  

One snowy day, Bob woke up in shock when he found he had got all the presents he had 

been asking for forever. He was excited because Father Christmas had visited and given 

him the presents. After breakfast, the family set off in their blue car to visit their cousins’ dog 

because it had been unwell. The Christmas day was magical, and they had a roast dinner, 

lemonade and presents. Later, they headed home and were quiet in the car.  

A few months later Spring came, and Bob was outside playing when he felt a breeze, and he 

realised that he had a superpower and that he could help nature. His magic power was that 

he could travel anywhere and save animals becoming extinct and help the plants to grow. He 

ran in excitedly to tell his Mum and Dad who said they always knew there was something 

special about him and that he had a superpower. 

For the rest of his life, Bob kept helping to look after nature and because of him animals and 

plants were saved, the land grew and rivers had water in. He felt surprised because he 

couldn’t believe his powers he had and how he had used them. On his eight birthday, his 

Mum and Dad told him that his magical powers had been passed on by them and that they 

would be passed onto his children.  That’s amazing he said! Now he is older, he watches his 

children help nature and listens to the stories they tell.  

 


