
The Magical and Mysterious Door 

 

As I wander through the wood thoughts circle my mind like a whirlpool because I am 

astonished by the beautiful scenery.  I walk on some more and I see some enchanting 

animals, I eventually come to a halt and rest by a tree.  Suddenly, I hear a noise, I sharply 

turn around and see a door in the middle of the tree with loads of animals climbing the tree.  

I walk over to investigate and once I’m over I try to open the door, its locked and I think to 

myself what will get this open…. then I have a feeling telling me to break the door down.  

Next, I look round for broken branches and materials that could be used to help me open 

the door.  I finally find a branch on the ground then I rush to get it then run back over to the 

tree.  I think, wait where has the door gone, quickly I search for the door, but it is now 

invisible.  I am in a rage now and throw the branch down in anger.  I go home fuming that I 

lost my chance.   

The next morning, I am even more determined to find that door even more determined 

than yesterday.  So, I get my coat on and race back to the wood.  Once I arrive at the wood I 

go back to where I was the day before and after a while I finally arrive and find the branch 

which luckily was still there.  Suddenly I hear that noise again and rush to the tree to see the 

door staring in front of me, so I step back and then… run straight into the door “CRASH” it 

creakily opens.  I can’t believe my eyes I see this beautiful world full of snow and tall candy 

canes which are the same height as trees, and I think to myself this must be some type of 

wonderland.  I step inside and turn around and have one last glimpse at the wonderful 

wood and then shut the door then the door DISAPPEARS!  Just like that.  

Now I think to myself I must explore this wonderland; I see gingerbread houses, candy cane 

trees but still no life, so I decide to ring the gum drop doorbell on one of the mind-blowing 

gingerbread houses.  To my surprise a little gingerbread man opens the door and pulls me 

inside… he says, “WHAT ARE YOU DOING OUTSIDE” I respond, “Why can’t we go outside?” 

“ARE YOU SERIOUS” he shouted, “WE’RE AT WAR”.  I think to myself and ponder, have I just 

come into this strange and incredible world at the wrong time? “Who are you at war with?” 

“A bunch of very vicious gnomes” he exclaimed then he said “Let’s eat then shall we”, so 

next we eat and I stay there for a few days then one early morning I hear a faint noise of 

footsteps coming from outside then they suddenly become quicker and louder and then I 

hear shouting and banging on doors and the I look out the window and see a raging fight 

with some gnomes killing gingerbread men and gingerbread men killing some gnomes while 

I just watch from a distance out of my window.  The battle last for about three hours with 

some great warriors dying and I wonder if I could help because these gnomes look about 

half the size of me.  So I get my shoes on and run towards this amazing fight and boot all the 

gnomes away despite the fact some of the gnomes clung onto my leg making it harder for 

me but eventually we take control of the battle and all the surviving gnomes flee and never 

return to this wonderful and amazing place.  I go back to the house and tell the little 

gingerbread man that we won the fight (because he slept through the whole battle) and he 

started dancing round the room in delight and I told him that I fought and helped massively 



in the fight then he gave me a big hug and said I should be on my way so I said goodbye and 

left.  

Now I go back to where I started and find that the door has returned to its place and I open 

it and leave.  As I walk back, I think to myself maybe I needed to have that fight for the door 

to return to its place.  I wonder what my next adventure will be? 

 

 

 


