
The Pendant who travelled a 100 miles  

Life at the bottom of the sea isn’t great, 

Nothing to do, nobody to see, 

2 weeks earlier… 

Whilst I was resting on the bishop’s chest, the bright ball of fire was setting in the crystal clear sky. 

We were entering the monastery and I was already imagining how I would be tucked up in my comfy 

treasure box. 

The next day, when I woke up, and my golden chest was opened, I was surprised to hear crying. 

When I came out I figured out why, THE MONASTERY HAD BEEN RAIDED! The only things left were 

locked up really well for example me. At first I thought it was just our home that had been affected 

but it turned out IT HAD BEEN THE ENTIRE ISLAND! Everyone was devastated, I noticed even some of 

the animals looked like they were crying. Then I wondered if they would come again so I became 

very worried. My master had spent the whole day praying and mourning with other survivors of the 

raid. It was late evening so as he placed me in the safest place in building. When the lid closed I 

began to worry if the raiders would again and steal me so I would never see my guardian again. 

When I woke up, I hoped I was still in the monastery and if so I was expecting to see him crying but 

he wasn’t, instead he was saying “God bless us God bless us all” and was smiling and when I came 

out everybody else was full of joy but it was quite suspicious because raids are usually repetitive so I 

wouldn’t let my guard down, but I figured I should celebrate for I am safe. 

It was midday, when a couple of wooden ships with frightening dragon heads seemed to approach 

the island. I begged for my master to go but he said he must greet them because they are guests. 

When they arrived I noticed they had razor sharp weapons and were shouting in a foreign language 

but the message was clear. Attack. Suddenly, everybody came into a terrible panic “Run master 

run!”  I told him but a bulky fully armoured raider with a sharp steel axe caught him and forced him 

onto the strong sturdy ship as they set off to their cold, dangerous country… 

 A few hours later, a ferocious lightning storm began to brew. The expert sailors readied themselves 

for the storm as captured monks began to pray to their god. As the long ship entered the storm 

massive waves were hitting us from every direction then suddenly a massive wave hit the ship and I 

flew right out of his hand into the sea. 

 



 Whilst I was sinking memories were flashing back to me of me with my master in my mind. I deserve 

more for I am the bishop’s pendant. It would the last I would be the last time I would ever see him 

again…  

By Ewan 


