
 
A Monkey War Life  
by Scarlet S. Checkland  
  
I sat there, not daring to get up. I could hear them coming, their guns clicking and 
their fingers twitching. I heard a monkey chattering… BANG their life was over.  
 
My brother was whispering to me, 
 
“Itʼs them, Oscar. Itʼs The20Hunters.”   
 
We were in a cubbyhole in our tree hidden under leaves. Our baby brother, 
Edmund, was nibbling on a banana, making sure not to be heard. 
 
“I know. Louis, look!” I answered. We peeped out of a little gap and saw two men 
covering a hole with leaves. 
 
“It must be a trap. We have to warn the others.” Louis murmured. 
 
“Not now Louis, weʼll get shot.” We knew the hunters too well and their clever 
schemes. 
 
“ Of course not Oscar! What do think I am? Stupid?” 
 
“Course not, just didnʼt want you to forget.” I muttered. We sat there silently. 
Edmund was slowly drifting to sleep. 
 
“Well itʼs a good thing mumʼs here!” Our older sister, Lou said. 
 
 “Can you lot be quiet, the hunters will hear us.” Dave said. Heʼs Louʼs twin. A 
geeky clever one, while me, Louis and Lou are very cheeky. Edmund also had a 
twin sister called Lisa, who was very cute and chubby. We have a big family, so 
that means we have a huge cubbyhole! Our dad was at monkey war, fighting for 
the M-Allies, which is what the war team is called. The other was the M-Stonerʼs, 
named after where theyʼre from, which my mum wouldnʼt tell me. 
 
“Oscar, Lou, Dave, Louis please be quieter! The hunters are getting suspicious” 
Mum called. 
 
“Oscar! Theyʼre going! The hunters are going!” Louis whispered to me. 
“I reckon theyʼre going out to watch for monkeys and birds to fall in the trap,” I 
said. 



 
“Theyʼre probably hiding behind a bush or something, ready to shoot.” 
 
“Youʼre right Oscar. Look, theyʼre creeping off behind a bush. Probably going to 
stay there all night, waiting for an animal.” Lou whispered.  
 
Suddenly we could hear screeching in the distance from the Monkey War. 
Edmund was opening one eye when suddenly a lion jumped out of a bush and 
walked towards the hunters. The hunters got their guns ready to shoot, but the 
lion knocked them out of their hands and broke them. We suddenly realized who 
it was. 
 
“Louis! Look, itʼs Michael, you know lion Michael. King of Lions!” I whispered. 
 
Michael is our very best different animal friend. He helps us at all times! He is in 
our team at the Monkey War, even though he is not a monkey. 
 
“Michael! Michael! You saved our lives!” Lou called as soon as the hunters had 
disappeared. 
 
“That was no problem at all Lou. Those hunters are real nasty… watch out for the 
trap monkeys!” Michael answered.  
 
A hunter peeped his head through a bush and the lion started walking towards 
him. The man ran and this time we were sure he wouldnʼt be back for the rest of 
the day. Suddenly Lisa started shouting. 
 
“Mickey! Mickey! You saved our life!” Suddenly, a monkey fell out of a tree and 
landed on the ground. We all gasped. We spotted bullets coming towards us one-
way and coconuts the other. We rushed to our cubbyhole. 
 
“Who is it this time mum?” Dave asked. 
 
“Itʼs hunters and war which means-“ She was interrupted by the sound of 
monkeysʼ bodies landing on the floor. Lisa and Edmund were completely covered 
in leaves. They were hugging each other. They always did that when they were 
frightened. 
    
“Mum, Iʼm really scared. Were going to get hit!” Lou said 
 
“We wonʼt dear, I promise,” Mum said. “Michaelʼs taking care of it.”  
 
We looked out of the gap and saw Michael. There was a bullet coming towards 
him, he couldnʼt see it. 



 
“Michael! Michael! A bulletʼs coming towards you!” I called. I jumped in front of 
him and got hit by the bullet. All I could see was darkness. Nothing else but 
darkness… 
  
I opened my eyes and saw my parents in front of me. 
“ 
Michael! Michael! Where is Michael? Is he okay?” I asked quickly and got up. 
 
“Oscar, Oscar, Michaelʼs absolutely fine.” Mum said reassuringly. 
 
“What about the others? Are they-“ I started. 
 
“Theyʼre fine, it is only you that got hurt.” Dad said. 
 
“Dad!” I got up and hugged him. 
 
“Youʼre a brave man son, braver then a lion. Iʼm proud to announce you my son.” 
Dad said. 
 
“I already am dad!” I laughed. 
 
“Oscar!” Louis said. “Everyone! Oscarʼs back!” 
 
“Oscar is brave! Well done!” Lisa and Edmund said together, as if they had been 
practising for ages.  
 
My adventure was over, I had realized. My family was back together and I was 
alive. I was proud and I still donʼt regret what I did. 
 
At the age of 67 this story will still run through my brain. 
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