
GREEN ARTS CENTRE MITCHAM

STORIES OF OUR STREETS
SHIGRAKI AND THE PANTHER

One mysterious morning in a Mitcham School a
furious black and yellow panther appeared in the
large playground. Shigraki went out to see the
panther. 

The autumn leaves crunched below his feet.
Shigraki was as nervous as a deer. As he popped
out it wasn’t there?

 So, he touched the climbing frame and ZAP! He
got teleported in a panther world. It was black
and foggy and filled with colourful panthers.
Some were flying and some were running.
Panthers were roaring as loud as a tray being
banged in my ear. I jumped on a flying panther. I
felt like I was a pirate!

Finally I went back. I never thought I would ever
go back. But now I’m back at boring school.

Written by SERUJAN
Liberty Primary School


	GREEN ARTS CENTRE MITCHAM STORIES OF OUR STREETS
	SHIGRAKI AND THE PANTHER


