
THE BIG HIT! – Justice 

It was a dreary morning, and when Justice woke up he brushed his white smooth teeth 

as normal. With a hunched back, he walked back to his disorganized room. He 

scrutinized the pile of clothes and pulled out a pair of old, ragged jeans and a scruffy-

looking t-shirt. He looked under the bed and found some socks that had huge holes in 

them. He walked expectedly down the stairs with a frown on his pale face. He dragged 

his feet along the wooden floor. He heard an unexpected knock on the door. It was his 

friend Kristian, wearing a blue, dirty raincoat. “Could I have my breakfast here, please,” 

he asked. 

“Sure,” Justice mumbled. Justice led Kristian to the kitchen. 

“What would you like?” asked Justice, his mood brightening. 

“Lucky charms, please,” replied Kristian. After scoffing up their breakfast the two 

friends walked towards London Bridge. They didn’t want to be late for their trip to the 

Shard. The weather had improved and the sun was shining brightly on Justice and 

Kristian’s faces. When they got to the tall, glistening Shard they gave a little man with 

bulky shoes (that didn’t actually fit Him) and a little hat. They went on the top floor 

(floor seventy-five) the view was phenomenal it was like heaven. Justice was a little 

scared at first but he got used to it, in the end.  

As they was sitting down in a velvet smooth chair, they started hearing the ground 

shake. The noise was deafening. They began to panic. 

“What’s that?” shouted Justice, over the noise. 

“I have no idea!” replied Kristian, frozen in fear. Then they started shaking like jelly. 

They were jumping up and down. Buildings started falling all around. It was like 

dominoes. 

CRASH! 

Went the glass of the Shard. Shards of glass started falling down. Chocking fumes 

started filling the air. They could hear people screaming like two-year-old children and 

running around like headless chickens. 

Justice and Kristian kept on pressing buttons for the lift like maniacs. They jumped in 

the lift like they were in a trampoline park. They were still shaking. (But it took a bit of 

time because they were bouncing up and down) and they were going so fast they 

bounced out of the lift. At the very corner of Justice’s eye he saw a little door…! 

He shouted, “Let’s go in there!” 

“Ok!” Kristian shouted back. 



They had and gone through the door (which led under the shard). Many people had 

followed them. Then they realized. The ground stopped shaking. But outside the door 

the ground was still shaking. The tunnel was a dark and gloomy but some people were 

prepared and had torches. 

“You children are life savers!” shouted someone. 

“You really are!” shouted another. 

“Thanks,” said Justice and Kristian, in unison. 

After the earthquake, had stopped. Everyone went home and went to their beds. 

Justice and Kristian slept at Justice’s house. (And the next day was Justice’s birthday). 

They slept and in the morning there was a letter on his bed. It was nicely decorated 

and it said meet me downstairs in the kitchen! 

So he went downstairs into the kitchen and he saw Queen Victoria2nd! A big gasp came 

from the two boys. 

“I award you for being brave during this earthquake and leading everyone to safety!” 

she said, in a nice rich tone… 


