Dydd Llun 10th Medi 2018
L.o – To write a narrative.

Muted, restrained and silent: Nobody said a word. The smell of Mrs . Lender’s exquisite cook dinner filled the dead air. Mrs . Lender lay dormant on her comfortable arm chair with her delightful kitten who was laying luxuriously on her lap.

[bookmark: _GoBack]As silently as he possibly could, Pod ascended up the enormous fridge using two microscopic plungers to receive what he had been surveying for. The only thing that Pod kept getting apprehensive about is if the sound of his trusty plungers would wake the furry creature. With immense effort, Pod finally reached the top and then he saw it, a gargantuan box of Quality Street chocolates! He instantaneously dived into the box as if it was a colossal swimming pool and then he picked the biggest chocolate he could find and lifted it into the air as if it was an Olympic medal.

After Pod cautiously placed his ‘treasure’ into his net, he immediately dashed off the steep fridge as he grabbed the first thing he could feel (which was a dental mask). Lucky enough, the dental mask got him down safely as if it was a immense parachute. Pod felt jubilant and relieved. However, the joy was not to last…
Suddenly, Pod heard a screech of a door opening, Pod quickly closed his eyes and thought “Oh no!” A tremendous amount of wind threw itself into the little house and sent Pod colliding into the glowing Christmas tree! Pod heard a cacophony of a bauble leaping towards the alarmed feline. Pod wriggled to try escape the arms of the green beast.

With great effort he managed to free himself from the green prison, and then silently and instantaneously he broke into a run and camouflaged behind the vast  television. Pod could hear the voices of at least two ‘human beans’ discussing something, Pod breathed rapidly as he tried to untangle himself from the protracted TV wires. He then realised that he had been caught. Henry the cat’s eyes followed Pod while Henry sharpened his claws ready to capture the unbelievably small man. Luckily for Pod, he managed to stay out of the furry creature’s reach.

Abruptly, Pod felt absolutely relieved as Henry relinquished and walked away. It went silent and Pod thought the ‘beans’ had unexpectedly gave up, sadly that was not the case… Soon the whispers were replaced by a much more dreadful sound… THE ‘WOOVER’! Pod held on to the first thing he could feel and the deafening whooshing noise pierced his ears, everything around him vanished. 

Just as Pod’s hands began to slip, the vociferous noise stopped. Pod got up immediately and sprinted as fast as he possibly could. “Get it before it escapes!” He thought he heard one of them say. He dived into the secret hole, finally he was now home and safe. The tasty chocolate that he had risked everything for was sitting secure in his net and ready to eat.
