
 

Writing Stimulus Set 2 
   

 
Sam watched as the ball he kicked sailed over the 
fence and landed on Mr Johnson’s roof. The other 

children gasped. Sam groaned.  

 

  

   

 

Samuel Barns ran the local detective agency. He had 
seen and heard many strange things over the years, 

but nothing could have prepared him for the request 
of the little old lady who walked through his door one 

Tuesday morning. 

 

  
   

 

The scavenger hunt was about to begin. Meg’s eyes 
ran down the list and stopped at the very last item. 

Where on Earth was she going to find that! 

 

  
   

 

Will had to win the school talent contest. He would 
never be able to afford a new mountain bike 
otherwise. Will didn’t have any extraordinary skills that 

he knew of, but one way or another he was going to 
win. 

 

   

 

 

 

 


