Mine lives Matter
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Stories of Geevor Mine by those
who were there and, by God’s

eternal Grace, lived to tell the tale.






[Kuan ijm

b'j ‘Dojtam Hawkbthorn

I wonder what my Dad meant by ‘Be Wise! Maybe
he khew whalt was about to happen.

No,

That would be meossibte unless we were all
Psychic‘

I pulbt my hands over my pick and
concenltraked hard and then harder and harder
unkil I passed oub. The next thing I knew I was
n the mine’s hospital. Yes, Id been there before
and I remember whak happened.

‘How Llong have I been here, doctor ?,/ I asked,

Two weeks,” he said.,

“Two weeks ¥ I qobt out of bed and ran all
the way home, My  mum must have wondered
where I was. As soon as i gobt to the doorwaj I
tripped on my Llaces, fell and banged my head on
the uneven stone floor,



Unconscious again !

As I woke up to ancther dingy Cornish
morhing. My bed seemed as f it was moade of
stone and wood. I bturned, bub then a horrible
thought came to me,

‘Mum !/ I shouted, ‘Dad’s dead !’

My mum came runining., She asked me again
whab had happevxed two weelks ago.

On my next day of work I met a girl before I
went down the mine shoft, We kissed and kissed
and kissed - and I still didnt know her name !
We I asked her abt last she told me her name was
Sanmamirah,

'So are we boyfriend and girlfriend now ?, 1
said cheekily,

‘Well I quess so,/ she said, ‘after whal just
huppev\ed.’

I blushed.,

Anyway,” I said, 'I'm Ruan Guyn. You might
have seen me in the hospital a couple of times.



‘Maybe,’ she said. Anyway, do you work
here ? You dont look old enough!

Sam and I were ab my house one daj playing
pin the knife on the bosss bum, when she asked
me where the gqame came from.

‘I made it I said, ‘Auvwaj, do you want to
hear how I ended up unconscious or not ?

‘Alright, Sam said.,

Five minute later I had finished my story. ‘So
that’s how nmy dad died,’ I said, I started to Ty,

Its eleven years later now and Sam and I are
officialtv married, Everyone we khew had been
there ot the wedding - everyonhe except one. Bub
I had just been able ko make out a tall fiqure in
the distance.....

‘Dad !,/ I shouted,

As the fiqure had come closer, Id realised it
was him, Bub ot the fiqure had qobt nearer, I
realised that there was something ghostly about
him...



Sam Fok'ed My arm, ‘Ruan,” she said, ‘jou,
lknow there are no such things as ghosts!

‘Look oulside, Sam,’ I said, ‘It nmy dad’s
ghost. See ?’

She Looked and so Aid I. There were dozens
of them, standing silent, ghost-like. Thev were.
the spirits of all the miners whod died down the
mines, I waved to ny dad. He raised a pale
ghosklv arm and waved back., Then F:l«ej were
gone, Llost amongst the headstones in the

graveyard.



Katel Corwegs

b Y Funna Howorth

[ woke up to the sound of my mother shouting
at me, ‘Get up | Now I’ My back was aching
like a thousand weedles were pressing Lnto it.
| opened my eyes to find myself on a hard
floor in what felt like a dusty street,
surrounded by rats the size of babies. It was
still dark. 1 dragged myself into my old rags
and put my boots on with a sigh. My boots
were worn out. | plodded slowly to Geevor
Mine. | was starving. BYye, Katel,” mother
called with a worried smile.

FLwaLLg, having walked the five miles, |
made my way down, down, down into the
mine. | lit the candle on wmy hard hat.



Suddenly the ground started falling beweath
me. BANG ! L ran and ran and luckily ( got
away. | made my way to the surface.

SNAP | went the flashbulb of the plate
canmera.

After a while we all went back dowwn again.
The noise - Bang | Bang | Bang ! - started up
again, while on the surface, the Bow-maidens
went on with thetr work.

Today | woke up to the same atmosphere
around me and walked the same route to the
mine along the same dusty roads. This time |
ran into my brother Kytto. ‘Hello,” he said
with a smirk, ‘what do You want ¥’

‘Nothin’,” | satd, frowning. | walked off
with a huff. My brother was annoying. |
stopped, walked back and spat on his wwwldg
old boots.  ‘We're going to be late,” U satd



erossly. turned and rawn as fast as a cheetah.
At last [ got to the mine. Again | went down
ano down and the air got hotter and hotter
and hotter. The walls around got thinner and
thinwner.....

Thewn, ‘Katel 1’

Oh wo, | thought, and  followed the voice
dowwn and dowwn, until-

The voice was my dad’s.

But my dao was dead. MY mum hao told
me.

‘I've been suffering down here for three
years,” he anwnounced. He was as pale as a
sheet. | was speechless. He had light blue eyes,
Just like my brather and wme. His shirt was
torm, his trowsers too. My candle Lt up my
father's grubby beard, 1 got closer, and as 1
did he took out his tatty old pocket watch.
‘Right thew,” he said, sighing. ‘sShall we 2’



‘Alright,” | said, and we began the great
climb up.

But then-

‘Owwww 1’

 hit my head on a wmassive stone. |
touched my head. My head was bleeding.

Somehow that day | made it home. | got
Lnto bed and t was soown asleep.

Today  feel strange, light-headed. 1 pull
myself up and Look down into a vast, mudady
puddle. 1 look as white s a sheet and even
slightly transparent.

{ Look up to find a crowd of boys and girls
looking at wme. They're carrying weird boxes
and suttcases. A brave little girl wanders over
to me. ‘Hello,” she says. Her voice was gruff,
Lower thaw | had expected.

‘Hello to you too,” | answered.



‘what's your nawme ?,” she asked poLz’,teLg.

[ told her.

‘MY nawme’s Mary Vinterschnapps and
my stster is called Germoe.’

| couldn’t stop myself giggling.

‘Hey, stop making fun of my name,” she
satd as she lightly stamped on my foot.
Briallen wandered over with a swmirk. Mary
and ( volled owr eyes.

‘what do you want ?,” we said as one.

‘Well,” he satd grinning. ‘I just wanted to
annoy 50%.’

we Llooked at him with a frown. He
screamed Like a gLrL and ran D-ﬁc. we’d beewn
Laughing for a while when Mary turned away.
[ asked her where she was going).

‘To the countryside,’ she said, her voice
growing guieter and sadder.  followed her. tn
a while, as we arrived at the train station, she



pointed at a lovely-looking lady and said,
‘That's my mummy.” The lady had short
brown wavy hair and blue eyes. She was
wearing a long skirt and watching navy
blowse and cardigan. She was mouthing that
Mary should get on the train.

‘I think | have to go now,” she saitd. She
was smiling but worried too. She starteo
moving away.

‘No 1,” t called out. “wait I’

‘Pon't You know what year it is ?,” she
saitd. ‘tt's 1915 and we're tn Cornwall.

‘Cormwall 2,7 1 satd. (1t all seemeed suddenly
like a dream.

The train blew Lts whistle.

Maybe, | thought, U'm a ghost.

The train pulled away.



But whatever [ was, | knew my mining
alags were over. [ kwnew there had to be
something more.






Briallen Teague
by Bethany Gibson

I woke up and smelled the rusty tin and stone.
I work in the mine, That d.aj, when I started to
gather up all the rocks in the hand barrow I felk
cold and tired because I had had bo wake up
e.m‘l.-j.

Today, I asked one of nmy friends to help me
carry the barrow to the maidens, We gothered
stones for bthe barrow; I found one bthat was
really heavy I wohdered why,  Alyway, we went
backward and forwards ko the wmaidens, When the
big pile of stones was gone, I went to one of the
maidens to see wht was inside the really hevy
one. She bashed it hard; there was a big bit of tin
inside, Laker, I book the tin to my dad and he
was very pleased. He said he would take it to the
mine manager, Then I had my tea and went to

bed.



I woke up wondering what I was going to do
&odaj. The mine manager told wme I had to go
uhnderground, It was hard and scarey goihng
dowin all khe s&aps. Down there you can hear all
the sea above you and the crashing waves. Once,
Id thought it would be fun down there - but it
wasnt, My hands were freezing and I was
strugqgling to move them, I decided I wanted to
stick with my original job. When at last I got
backe up to the surface I went to see the maidens,
I thought maybe I could do their job instead.

I have two jobs that I can do. 1 decided wnot to
g0 down all those ladders again, what with the
sea crashing overhead and how it scared the Llie
of me. Anyway, I like the hand barrow job. My
friends Elys Marrak and Rosen CGrwavas hel.[ae_d
me. Me and Elys pushed the barrow while Rosen
loaded it up. Often I wanted to have a rest but
Rosen told me not to because f we were found
out we wouls get into real trouble, Although time



went really slowly, in the end we qot to the end
of our shift, I went slowly home, had something
to eal, and went to bed,

The sun is coming up. Anocther day down the
mine. When I woke I had a pain in my chest that
I hoped would go. Elys Marrack was waiting for
me unhderground but hed forqotten his sa»fe&-j
helmetb, I went back up to fetch him another one.,
As I was going up, I slipped off the Lladder and
screamed. Bubt I was alright and I felt ashamed.
I'm fourteen, I thought, not a babuy,.

When I 9ot home that day I found my mother
crying n the kitchen. She said that wy fother
had died and that the funeral was tomorrow.

The next day I woke up and at once remembered
it was the day of my fathers funeral.  Elys
Marrack came bto the house; he had been my
fobhers best friend. When the ceremony was over
ik was dark and I stumbled ot our fronk door, hik
something very hard and cracked my head open.
Although I didint lknow it my mum took me to



the doctors where they told my mum I had to
stay there for two weeks. When I wolke up, the
doctor said that though I was skill a bit sick I
well enough to gqo home. That night I fell asleep
with my head on my mums shoulder.

Today I'm going to the doctor’s to have my head
stibched. I think its going to be painful,

We qobt there at the same ltime as Elys
Marrack, He had really hurt his arm. When the
doctor was stitching my head, Elys went 'Booo !’
and the needle went straight into my head. I
went to bed abt 11 o'clock nobt knowing what was
going to happeh.

When I was in bed, I kept on thinking about
ny dad. I kept o thinking I was going to die.

This morning the needle i my head is killing
me, At Last I drifted off into sleep and the pain
wenk AWy,

When I wolke the needle was gone. There was
no trace of ik,  In that moment I knew ik musk
all have been a dream. In that moment, nobthing



seemed certain or true, Everything seemed Llike
a dream,






Tegen and Me

by Eleanor Brown

This is the story of my hero brother who gave his
Life ko save obhers,

It was a warm summers day.  Tegen and I
were getting ready for work at the mine. ‘Can
you hurry up a bit, Tegen ?,/ I said. ‘We'll be late
for work,

‘Sorry Lowenna, i the master hits me what
can I do ?,/ he said.,

After o long time qetting dressed, we when
oubside where our wmother was waiting ko give us
a pasty - all we would eat for the day ‘Tegen,
she said, ‘“Your fathers waiting ot the mine for
you. Make sure he and your brother come home
tonight, do you hear ?/

I said yes. I bried to smile but I was
dreading the day. Every day the master made



the girls break rocks and the boys go down the
deep and perilous mines.

‘Tegen ! Lowenna ! Where have you been 7' It
was the wmaster., He was angry.  He was always
angry. I knew he couldnt hit me, but he could
give wme bigger rocks to break. He could hib
Tegen, though - and he did, As Tegen went off
down the mine I felt a terrible sense of fear and
I started to cry. Bulb I Mhew I shouldnt cry. So I
wiped my eyes and told myself that both my
father and my brother would be fine,

Tegen was working away with his pick-axe. He
was tired of working day and night. His arms
and heck were aching. All of a sudden, children
much younger than hm were running out of the
mine, Tegen grabbed one of them by the collar.
‘What's happening ?,' he said. The boy’s foce was
tear-streaked. He said thered been an explosion
on the other side,
‘Was there anyone left alive ?/



‘I dont lhow, wmister, said the boy. He
wriggld out of Tegen’s grip and ran,

Meanwhile, up on the surface, I met my
friend Demelza. ‘What's up ?,/ she said, ‘Why are
you bright red ?/

I ktold her bhat everything was itching.

‘Gel on with your work 1! shouted the master,

‘Buk-*

‘No buts, Now !’

Down the wmine, Tegen was having a look
around. ‘Hello ?,/ he called oubt, '‘This is Tegen.
Is anyone there 7/

Suddembj a high voice shrieked out,

‘Hello 2,/ said Tegen. ‘Who's there ? Do you
need help o

‘He.i.p o

Tegenm ran as fast as he could towards the
sound. At last he arrived ok a door. He sEePped
towards ik, He reached oul his hand-

‘Lowehnna - walkee up i
Itk was Demelza,



‘What happened ?,/ I said.

She was leaning over me, She said there was
a rockfall, She mentioned Mexico Wheal.

‘Bub thal’s where Tegen and my dad work !’

When he opened the door, Tegen found
someone trapped by the rockfall. It was Germoe
Vinterschnapps who was Tegen's Swedish friend
from years ago. He quickly untied him. ‘Cmon,

he said, ‘I khow a way oul!

As the dark descended, covering the brilliant
cornflour blue skey with its blanket of black and
white dots, I raced home as fast as I could,
'Mother !/ I called out. ‘Where are you ?* I
search the house, only stopping when I found her
motionless on the backroom floor.

I bried to shake her awalke, Nothing, I
searched the cupboard for a cloth or a flannel.
When ot Last I found one, I took it to the well
and made b wek, When I went back inside, she
was qone, All I could see was a plece of paper



stuck to the door with a lnife. On ik was written
a riddle:

Your mother’s body was on the floor. You
found this piece of paper stuck to the door. All
you heed ko do now is find the cow which is
outside your house. Shelll ride you to the red
grouse who'll tell you about the shrine inside the
mine and that's where your mother will be so
come and see,

I ran out of the house as fast as a cheetah,
slanmming the door behind me.

Tegen woke up. He looked around, unsure
where he was. His hand felt like it had been
whipped several btimes. ‘Where am I ?, he said.

As he spole, I was getting cold in the water,
There was nothing I can do, In the middle of
the pitch black I could see a bright Light. I tried
to swim towards it but every time the water just
gobt higher. After a while I qobt so tired bthabt I
found myself sinking., I went down and down



and soon I Paased out and only came to when I
hit vy head on a rocl,

‘Hello #

I Looked up. There was a small, dishevelled
creature ab my feet, ‘Who are you ?,/ I said.

A Mine Fairy, said the creature. ‘Would you
Like o wish ¢

‘Not three ?/

‘No, just one!

‘Alright. I want to be where my family is
now,” I said loud and clear. Dust started rising
around me and it felt Like a five year old pasty,
I closed my eyes. After a while I heard a voice
€ryiing, ‘HaLP o

‘Tegen ) I shouted., I ran towards the socund.
Soon he was there before me. 'I thought you were
gone for qood !

Together we ran to the Lift which was really
Just a box on a wire. At last we were on our way
out of there. At Last it was over,

?robabl.j.



The Rich Boy
6/ Lufy Season

‘Come on I’

Rosen shot up [ike o bullet. 1t was bis mother
disrupting bis sleep.  Not fully awake, Rosen
qrunted, “What ?”’

‘Mines ;" yelled bis mother. wis mind clicked
info gear and be remembered eveprtﬁin‘g that bad

Eaﬁ’enet{ a4 week a0, Roser Gwarvas bad been o ricj



boy destined to be successful ike bis father. "That was
until last Saturday.

it bad oll veally bagpened in a flash. He went
to bed as usual, seeitg bis father Ecwin‘g bis usual
smoke. Then, the next tﬁing be Lnew, bis fatﬁer bad
been whisked gf to jail and be and bis mother and the

:{o‘g were b’ein‘g sent g)f wony from the cosy mansion in
London to a [itele cottage in Cornwall,

The journcy was long and iring, but however
tived Rosen bad become there bad been no way he
could sleep.  Not knowing what to think, be Looked

avound bim. The 5@/ bails on the cart were maﬁing



bim itch. The sky was grey and the only sound was
that of the cart wheels bumping on the stones. ot
even the dog was making a noise. Shivering all over,
be turned to his mother.  As he’d quessed, ber eyes
were bloodshot with grey bags underncath.
sorrowful, she stared into space. “Your father,” she
began, ber voice trembling. She paused. “Your father
bas been arvested for stealing money”  Barely
believing bis ears, Rosen stuttered, ‘But father would

never steal,’



‘He didn’t’ bis mother refafie‘{. ‘But until tﬁfy
discover the truth, we’ll bave to live with Aunt
Elizabeth and we bave no money, s0...

‘So what 2’ Rosen had concern in bis voice.

‘S0 _you’[[ bave to work, down...the...mine.’
Taken aﬁacé, Rosen _fe[f back down onto the 59/

bail. we’'d beard about the dark Jangers of the mine.

surely this was some kind of awful nighemare ?
Refuctantly, Rosen Jot out gf bed. 'I‘D/ing to be
strong be put on bis filthy rags. e missed bis daily
suit and the care of the maids. 1t tove him " inside
Just thinking about it.  He looked at the rusted



mirtor showing what used to be Lord Giwavas’
bandsome beir. Now be was no better than a servant.
He must bave stared at bimself for ten minutes,
telling bimself to be strong.

His stomach was empty.  He walked slowly
down the windy icy road. Trudging in the mud, be
Saw fﬁrougﬁ the mist the silos of Geevor Mine.

0y you

Rosen turned around to see a short cheery
peasant. ‘New, aree 7’

‘Good :fgy Who are  you 2



‘Wame’s Pawl Vingoe. Eleven next Eirtﬁc{gy.
At you 2’

‘Roser Gwavas. Ten years old)

‘Ur @ Londoner, no 2’

“Yes,” said Rosen. ‘Is that bad 2’

“You crack me up’

“What do you mean ?”

But suddenly the little man was gone, scuttling
awdy.

A few minutes [ater, Rosen arrived af the mine.



Excuse me,” be said to 4 man standing at the
qate.  T'm new beve. Where do 1 sign in 2 The
man was smiling - so were others around bim.

Over there,” one boy said, pointing to an old
rusty but.

Roser said thank you and walked over the bhut.

‘“Who are you 72, sad the man at the desk.

Rosen said bis name.

Here’s your papers,” said the officers. “Teqen
bere’ll be Looking after you.

A 59/ steﬁaed' out from the corner gf the room.
He was a short and slender _ﬁgure, mgyﬁe twelve or



so years old. They walked down the hall in silence.
Rosen somehow reccgnised' bim.

‘Hello Rosen,” said the Egy.

School, thought Rosen. Tegen bad been the year
above bim, but bad [eft carly to got down the mine.
They'd been friends.

‘Here’s your geat, > said Tegen. Rosen ficﬁec{ up

the exf[osives, fmt on bis bat and then, o_Lft‘er nearé/

581'113 sick from nerves, set _of down the [adder,
closely followed by Tegen.  Rosen found bimself
panting. His chest was t‘igﬁt‘.



After balf an bour they arrived at the shaft.
Rosen stepped off the Ladder and collapsed in a pile of
poinful Gimbs. At Last be stood up. He felt terrifle.

‘A[m’gﬁt 2, soid Tegen, peeting tﬁrou‘gﬁ the [ow
candle light.  Rosen started coughing on the vile
choking gasses of the mines.  He broughe up all that
be’d eaten for breakfast.

“Don’t worry, > said Teger, sigﬁin‘g. T was
exactly [ike you on my first day. Don’t forget that

we’ve each ot a fm_ty.’



Rosen groam’c{ and threw bis _ﬁ[@/ bat at the

wall of the cave. Just in that moment there was a
51438 rumble comiryg from above.

‘Run [’ Tegent screamed as be van to the Ladder.
Rosen couldn’t move. ALL be could do was stand and
watch the rocks comiy down _from above. Terrified,
be curled uf in a ball, praying to be allowed to live,
After what seemed [ike ages) the rumﬂing stoﬁecﬁ
Hearing the silence, Rosen eased himself up. He
ooked around him. He was surrounded by rocks.
They bad fallen in a way that (eft enough room for
bim o get through. Through the dust and smoke be



crawled and ot last be found the Ladder. With o
buge effort that nearly killed bim be bauled bimself

up, rung after rung. When at last be got to the top,
be found Tegen talling to the rescue people.

Tegen was amazed.  ‘But you're alive 1, be
shouted, ‘How ?’

T can BardB/ believe it @m’ff; > said Rosen,
Somehow the rocks [et me through.

‘Pishies,” said Tegern.

‘What 2’

‘Pishies. Téfy’re there to Ee[}.’



Rosen shook bis bead. He didn’t believe such

stories.

The back bome was Long and bard. ~when be got
there bis mother bugged bim long and bard. She bad
tears running down her face. ‘Ob,” she said, nearly
crying, ‘T've been so worried. 1 [ove Yot S0 musch.

You’ll never be barmed while 1'm berve to protect

b

_yoth.
Rosen ofaenec{ bis mouth to sfmﬁ, but no words

came. Instead be went up to bed. When bis bead hit
the fi[[ow be ﬁff into a cfeef .f[fcf?.



Next morning when be woke, be .3’135&{ as
memoties of the previous day flooded in.

He dragged bimself out of bed and got ready for
work. When he got there be headed straight to the
Dry to change. He fumbled in bis pocket and pulled

out a single orange.

The oramge was there for an emergency. He
peeled it and shoved the whole thing into bis mouth.
He'd only recently learned dhat you only recognise
bow good food can be when you're starving. The

orange was the tastiest tﬁing be’d ever eaten.



Tegen arvived.  “Where’s the émamife 2, be
asked,

‘What do  you mean 7

Tegen exffained' that it wasn’t free - that each
miner bad to Py for his own. “Xou can share mine,’
be said, Tﬁg walked on.

‘What's this 2, said Rosen.

s the cage. We only use the [adders if this
isn’t warﬁing.’

They stepped in.  Rosen felt bis old fear
veturning. A bell rang and the cage descended, 1n 4
moment, the cage Landed with o thump.



‘Don’t worry,” Tegen said.  ‘Everyone always
gets a shock first time.

They worked in silence for four bours - silence
but for the sound of pick-axe on rock.

When at [ast tﬁfy beard the cage returning,
Rosen heard sametﬁing move. 'To start with be
coubdn’t place it.

Then be could,

‘Briallen 1, be shouted.

“What 2, said Tegen, bis mouth full of pasty.

‘He went missing [ast week. He’s-



Just then Briallen came running up to the two
boys.

“Your ﬁfo‘g 1 said Tegen,

Briallen was jumping up and down for joy. Just
in time, Rosen blew out the candle. The candle was
right beside the explosives,

But it wasn’t just in time.

‘Run 1’ cried Rosen as be In’cﬁe;{ up Briallen
and ran as fa.ft as be could to the Ladder. He could
bear Tegen’s footsteps behind bim. Then the sound of
the footsteps faded. Rosen paused at the ladder and



turned. The rocks were fa[[ing. No ngm. It was a

sight be knew be’d see for the rest of bis [ife.






Battlefield
by Merkhi Philpin

Today started bad and just gobt worse.

Hi, my name is Clemmo Trenowden and bhis is
my story.  Today was my first day tn the mine
and I was not looking forward to ik,  If my
writing is a bit wobbly it's because I'm going
down the mine,

Klang ! Klang !

Thats all I can hear down here. Somebines I
think I'w qoing to be doing this for the rest of
my Life.

Klang ! Klang ! Klang ! Klang !

Oh, Ive had encugh !

But hang on-

That’s not just the pick-axe - its tin ! I'm
reaching for it and reaching for ik-

When I open my eyes I discover Ive been hit
by a small rock slide. I can feel the pain i my



head. Theres a rock on my leg and I cant move.
It burns oub I was knocked out for so long that
I didnt notice that someone removed bthe rocke
and it was time to 9o home,

‘Walkee up !’

I hope today will be a better day.

‘Walke up !’

I wont fall back asleep this time.

When I open my eyes I find I'm in hospital
and it looks Llike I'been out for two days. My
bodj looks olay although I have been injured.

Ch no !

My Left hand is gone !

Bult then - no - this is all a dream,

‘Hey ! Gret back to work V'

I'm still in the mine. And there’s gold n my
hand.,

GOLD !

Bubt bthe wmine, now, is a battlefield, and I
need to get out of here, I need to get some
steela...

Surrender !’



Tht's first thing I hear when I open my eyes,
I scream in horror as they shoot all of my
friends. I leap to safety as the bombs start to
fall - bubt too late and I'm Hhrown inko the air
with a load of other things. I start running, and
Just when I hink I can get out I'm hit bj a rock
and I pass out. When L come to, I see my mum
lying badly injured beside me. ‘Are you okay 7, I
say sadly.  ‘Clemmo, she says . 'Be a good boy,
wont you 7' She drifts away and I cry. Then a
guy with a big moustache and a gun walks
towards me and he’s ready to shoot me. I turi
and run and I'm dodging all his bullets, butthen
nother bomb explodes and I fall to the ground.
‘No !,/ cries the man. ‘I am your father !’ ‘Noo !/
I shout and my shouting wakes me.

‘Congratulations,’ says the wmine wmanager.
Then he says I'm a hero and he gives me some
mohey as a reward.

I close my eyes. Sometimes I cant tell what
s real and what is not.






Pawl Vingoe
by Sennen Craig

It was a cold and -fros&v morihing, Pawl Vingoe
had to g0 to work altGeevor Mine. It was his
first day,  He could smell the breakfast his mum
was making, he could hear a magpie tweeting a
song; he could see a juicy red apple; he could
feel the cold stromng wind blowing against his
forehead; he could taste bthe breakfast his mum
had made,

After brealefast he had to wallke bthe seven
miles to the wmine, By the time he gol there he
felt scared and anxious. He was afraid because
he knew he had to 90 down the mine. He was
sweating hard. It was dark, scarey and unsafe
down the mine, but he had to do it for his family,
If he didnt, they would all starve.



It was so hot down the mine that he had to
bake his shirt off ‘Why do I have to do this 7, he
eried.,

The next morning, Pawl heard his mum shoul,
‘Wale up '

‘Olay,’ he said,

He wallkked as slow as a turtle down the stairs,
He told his mum bthat he didnt want to g0 down
the mine = how ik was hol, damp, dark and scarey,

“You have bto, said his mum,

‘Bub-'

‘No bubks., You have to do it!

‘Oleay, mum,” Pawl said quietly,

That day, dowi the wmine, Pawl melt a kid
called Bubba. Bubba was a newcomer and his
favourite thing was fish. He never talked about
anything else. His favourite fish was Seabass. He
would spend hours, when he washlt ab the mine,
sitting on the beach Llooking out at the seaq,
hoping to see a Seabass.

Sudcie.hi.j, d,eelo i the mine, there was a loud,
spine-tingling bang. What could it be 7 Was it a



boulder ? Pawl just didnt know. Then he saw it
- it was a boulder - coming straight for him,
What should he do 7 Hurrying, Pawl started
climbing to the Eop.

‘I hope Bubba is olm-:),’ he said when he g0t to
the Eola.

‘He_i.p ¢

He heard the cry and ran back down the
mine. The mine seemed to be crumbling beneath
hina,

‘Help o

The voice this tine was softer,

‘Hatp—-‘

At Llast Pawl coame to the Ptace where the
voice was coming from. As quickly as a bullet,
Pawl started runmnmaging through the rubble,

It was Bubba !

He worlked and worked, pulling away the
stones. Al last Bubba was saved. Pawl sat baclk,
He was exhausted,

"Thank you,’ said Bubba.

Pawl nodded. He thought he might sleep for
a weele,






Elys Marrack

by Keira Woodard

Mond&v 7th October.

I woke up and rushed out of bed. Worrying I
would die that c:laj, I put my wed and mu.cidj
clothes on again and went to the mine, I stipped
my hame into the pallet to say I was there and
went to my locker to fetch my hard hat.  From
there I went back down inko the mine., I was
frightened; I didnt lnow what was qoing to
happen that d&v.

1 grabbec\ my ptcle—cme. and, with a sigh,
starbed,

Three hours later, I qobt a qoose feather,
snapped the top off and put some gunpowder in
ik, Then I Lit the top and ran and ran as fast as
I could....then suddenly a big explosion rocked
the mine. I leaped, then found mvsei.f on the
muddy, wet floor,



When at last I went back up, it was eleven
o'clock abk night,

I was exhausted - s0 exhausted Lthat I
cotlapsed. I must have slept, for sudo\ehtj I was
woken and a voilce i my ear was shouting, ‘Grek
backe ko work ! So down I went again and
started worlke again. I finished at one o'clok in
the morning, I took a shower at the mine thewn
wenk back home to bed.,

Tuesdav wth October,

I wole up, PuLL@.d on my wet clothes, I Aidnt
have time ko brush my teeth, When I qgot to the
mine I did the same thing I did every daj and
felk the same things that I felt every day. There
was hothing I could do about ik, I couldnt
escape. As I did every c!m-:}, I slotted My hame A
the pallet and went to the lockers to get my hat.
Down in the mine again I took up my pick-axe
and started mining. I heard a murmering voice
saying, It feels like Ive been wining forever!



The voice, I discovered, was mine, I wanbted to
stop but I couldnt stop until the morning, so I
kept on working and working until it was bten
o’clock ab night when I took a qoose feather,
brole it and filled it with gunpowder. Again, as
I did every d&v, I Lk iF and then ran and rawn
and ran, This time I just made it oub in time,

Wedv\esd&v oth October.

For the bhird time bhis weelk I wole, pu,u.ed on
nmy dirty clothes and made my way to the mine.
From my locker, I took my hard hard and went
dowin inko the mine, I toolk my pick-axe. I
started work, I was so tired I could have cried,
In foct the kears on my cheek told we I WAS
crying as I waited for the usual explosion. This
time Id forqoltten to runm and bthe blast knocked
me onto the floor. I passed out,

When I woke I was covered in Litkle skones, I
pulled mvsabf up and made my way up to the
surface, I looked ak my fakher’s pockel wakch, It



was two AM. I took off my clothes, had a shower
with fifty other people. Once I got home, I fell
into my bed and was soon fast asleep.

Thursda\j 10kh October

This morning I had ne time to wash or even
brush wy hair. I just put on wmy disgusting
clothes and ran to the mine. When I got there
the head of the mine told me I would be using
the Hand Barrow with another young miner called
Brillenm. For bthe next nine hours, we pushac\. it to
and from the miners who were crushing stones,
After that I had to qo ko the top of the wmine
where there was other work to do. I looked at

my Pocl&e& wakch, Ik was & o'clock n the
morihing. I dragged wmyself home, I was
exhausted.,

F:rtdaj 11th October



This morning I woke up ofter a dream I was
going to die,

When 1 qot to the mine, I was told I was
doing the hand barrow with Morgana Penberty. I
Inew it was going to take ages for the day to be
over. So I bried to think of nothing and just
kept on working, I khnew the only thing that
would stop we having to work was i there was a
huge explosion on the sixth mining level. I lenew
that only U I died would I never have to g0 back
down the mine,






Kytto Corneys
by Reuben Rule

‘Walee up, son, wake up ! Kytto wake up

Kytto's mum yanked the sheets off his bed.

‘What Eime is ik 2,/ he said,

“Time ko have brealfast and get to the mine!

But I dont want to go. Yesterday I nearly
got killed.

"I know - but you have to 9o, for the ‘fa\mi.tv.’

Kytto’s mum ran down the staits to turn the
kettle off, The noise of the kettle had pierced
Kyttos ears.  He followed her down, had his
brealcfast, and then set off to the mine,

When he qot there the mine manager said, ‘I
you whinge then you will be punished - so get
down that mine now !’

Kytto’s group was first down the wmine,
followed by a second group that had his Dad in
13 Suo\devxtj, the rope attached to the second

e
»



group shapped and sent them to their deaths on
the sharp rocks, Kytto ran with his friend to find
help. He was shocked and didnt khow what else
to do.  Then the floor started giving way and
Kytto's friend ran faster, and as he did so he fell
over. ‘Kytto help me !/ he cried - and then he
fell through the floor and was crushed by the
rockdall,

When all at last was quiet, Kytto climbed his
way out of the mine and slowly made his way
home. The house was emply. He didnt lrow what
to do.,

In his dreams that wnight, KvEEo’s mum and dad
were caught n an earthquake and then a terrible
tsunami that miped everything out. Then he found
himself on the surfoce of the woon, where he
found a girl who turned out to be his long lost
sister. Her name in the dream was Kakel,

In his dream there were no deaths and wno
mine. In his dream there were moons and stars
and everyone was happy.

But that wasnt the end. In the end the stars
fell i love and collided and created o new



universe where Kytto had the time of his Life. It
was a PLQC@. where bthere were no deaths and no
mine, jusk happiness and Love,

Thats the end.

Al Lleast until he walses,






Talale Teaque
bj Joe Crordon

It was a dull morhning Like every morhing, and I
was cold - really cold. I pulled myself out of
my uncomfortable wooden bed, thinking and
hoping that maybe it was the last time I was
going to do ik, I put my d,amla, muddy, cold
clothes on and left the house. I thought to
myself, Why am I here ? I didnt have any
friends and there was nobodj bo care ¥ I Lived
or died,

Bulb thak cl.a\w everything changed. That d&v,
somebody I didnt know came over to me and
said did I want to work wikth him, That was the
best thing that has ever kappehed to me, Anyway,
ten minutes later we were working side by side.
He didnt speal to me or help me; he just worked
next to we, After a while I asked him if he



wanted any help. He said yes he did and then he
started telling me about his boring Llife. It
sounded just Llike mine - dull, exhausting and
worthless. He was a wnice guy and we kept on
talking, not khowing what time ikt was - until the
alarm sounded and it was time to o home,

Later that day there was a khock own the door.
it was Jeff, MYy New friend., He asked f he could
stay as he had nowhere else to live, I said yes,
even though there was no wore food. That night
Jeff and I hoad to sleep on the dusty floor as nmy
bed was broken. In the morning I felt colder
than Id ever fell before. I put my soaking, dirty
clothes back on and started walking the few
miles with Jeff to the mine. When we qot there
the manager told us we were working
underground. We were confused and scared, as
this is the most dangerous place to be. i
whispered to Jeff that f we arqued then we
would lose our jobs. He said that most people
die down there and I said I didnt know if that
was true. Anyway, we put on our coakls, thinking
ik would be cold down there, but when we arrived



it was boiling hot ! After a while I was sweating
so hard that I couldnt work, I was sweating
from my head to my feet. As we went further
down to the bottom of the mine there was a huge
hole. I slipped in the darkness and nearly fell
LA

It was such a boring day. I felt like it went
on forever. Finally the alarm went off. While we
were qoing up the ladders in the dark with just
our torches on our hard helmets, I turned to
loolk for Jeff. As I turned, he slipped and fell. I
rushed dowin to where he lay. He wasnt breathing.
1 shouted ot him loudly three times: Tanner !
Tanner ! Tanner !, but he wouldnt wake up. In
the end I had to leave him to get help, When at
last I gob to the top everyone else had gone. So
I ran home to geb help. When I stepped into the
kitchen bthere was a stranger standing there, 1t
was Jeff Tanners father. I was going to kell him
about the accident when he said Jeff had written
a letter, This is ik

Dear Mum and Dad,



I am writing this to tell you that I've found a
friend and he is leting me stay.  So I would
appreciate it if you could come and visit me,

I didnt want ko bubk I told Jeffs father about
the accident and thab I didnt thinlke his son was
still alive. It was a job that we had never done
before. I said he was down at the bottom of the
mine, The man left and I could smell his clothes
as they swished n the air.  Thats i, I thought,
and I thought that sooner or later Id qo back to
my owh Lonely Life.

Bubt thew, Llaker Ethat daj, there was anobther
knock on the door. It was Tanners parents
asking if they could stay with me. They wanted
to stay where their son had been happy I was
going to say no but then I thought that if I said
yes Id never be Lonely,

After I qone to bed that night, I heard
Tanner’s parents let themselves in, I wenk
downstairs. They were carrying bags of food and
drink, I was amazed, I asked them where they



got all the woney from, They said theyd been
saving it for Years.

The next wmorning, I rushed oubt of bed,
pulled on my clothes and started running. But I
Adidnt run towards the mine. Instead I ran into
the woods and I told mwsetf that I would never
be coming back. Bubt I knew that wasnt brue. I
had people now who cared about we. For the
moment though I just ran and ran. It felt gqood
to be free,



|



An Apple for a Hero
by Dillon Beare

A long long time ago there wasa child called
Jago. She gob up one freezing wiorhing, qot
dressed and made his way to the wmine.  She
picked up her hat, clay candle and miner’s clothes
and went dowin the dar, darke mine. Every step
she went down she was reminded of all the
people who had died from drowning or boulders
- all those people who had done the wrong thing
or had made mistales, They were mining all daj;
they were very tired and all they heard was
banging and banging. The air was very dus&v and
the people were very dirty and they blew up and
smashed the rocks bo get the tin and the qold.
The clay and the candle was very useful because
the clay wmeant thry didnt have to hold the
candle while they worked,



Anyway, Jago and her dad went mining every
day, but one day her dad had a boulder fall on
hina and it ecrushed hinm and because ik was too
heavy to move he died. Jagoe had nothing left to
do but 90 home,

The next day Jago tried to find out what had
happened. She asked the Mine Manager and he
told her that some new man had nobt done what
he was told and had just baken his pick-axe and
hit random rocks which had fallen and trapped
Jago’s dad., Then the sea had come in ab the
same time as the explosion had rocked the wine
and thats how Jago’s dad had died. The only
good thing that had come of it all was the gold
that had been blasted free. Jago was shocked at
what she could see. She held her breath and went
under the water, found the qgold and went back
up to the surface without drowning.

Laker Ethat dav, Jago had to tell her mum that
dad had died. They cried and cried because they
kiew that now he would never return,

In o while though she had to qo back to the
mine., When she qot there she found it was



flooded. She didnt khnow what ko do. She was
Just about to turi around and leave when she
saw someonhe Lying on the ground under a pile of
rocks. ‘Are you alright, sir 2/ Jago cried. The
man tried to shake his head. ‘Dont worry,’ said
Jago, and he said he would g0 and qet help, The
man whispered, Hurry,” and Jago set off.

Ten minutes later, Jago was back with the help
shed promised. The man was very strong and he
Lifted off the rocks and together he and Jago qok
the fallen man back up to the surface. Someone
called for Jago’s mum and when she came she put
bandages on the wan and Llooked after him,
Everyone said Jago had done the right thing and
had been very brave. When she went home she
went straight to her room and fell asleep.

The following daj when Jago qgot to work she
found that all the water ta the mine was gone.
The boss had taken action, he said, because too
many people had been dying. It made Jago sad
to think of all those people and she didnt want
to work there anymore. It was too tiring and
cold and the air was always Austy,



The next morning, Jago woke late, Because
her dad had died, her mum had to stay at home
instead of going out and getting money.  Jago
fell ill and her wum agreed that if she felt bebter
bj twelve o'clock she could qo to her uncle’s
house,

By midday, Jago was feeling better,  She
wallkked with her wum bto her uncles house and
khocked on the door.  Hearing nothing, they Llet
themselves n, ‘Hello ?,/ said Jago. ‘Uncle ?
Where are you ?’

‘In the kitchen,’ a voice called out,

Saying goodbyr to her mum, Jago walled into
the kibtchen, Her uwhcle was ab the sink, Jago
couldnt believe her eyes.

‘What is it 2, said her uncle, turning towards
her,

‘It an QPPLE,’ said Jago., Shed nob seen ohe
n years, It was green and sweet-looking.

‘Would you Like it ?,) said her uncle,

‘Really 7, said Jago.

‘0f course, said her uncle, ‘After all) he said
smiling, ‘you are a hero, arent you ?’



The Rich B 0y
6/ Luf)/ Season

‘Come on !’

Rosen shot up [ike o bullet. 1¢ was bis mother
disrupting bis sleep.  Not fully awake, Rosen
grunted, “What ?”

‘Mines |,” yelled bis mother. His mind clicked
into gear and be remembered everything that bad

Eaﬂaenecf a week, ao. Rosen Gwarvas bad been a ricj



boy destined to be successful (ike bis fatber. That was
until last Saturday.

1t had all real:[y 5aﬁfened' in a _ffa.fﬁ. He went
to bed as usual, seeing bis _father having bis usual
smoke. Then, the next tﬁing be knew, bis fafﬁer bad

been whisked off to jail and be and bis mother and the

dog were feing sent off away from the cosy mansion in
London to a little cottage i Cornwall.

The journcy was [ong and tiring, but however
tived Rosen bad become there bad been no way be
could sleep. Wot knowing what to think, be looked

around bim. The 54_)/ bails on the care were maﬁing



bim itch. The sky was grey and the only sound was
that gf the cart wheels Eumfing on the stones. Not
even the dog was making 4 noise. Shivering all over,
be turned to his mother.  As be'd quessed, ber eyes
were bloodshot with grey bags underncath.
Sorrowful, she stared into Space.  “Your father,” she
begans, ber voice erembling. She paused. “Your father
bas been arrested for stealing money.  Barely
believing his ears, Rosen stuttered, ‘But father would

never steal,’



‘He didn’t bis mother replied. ‘But until they
discover the truth, we’ll bave to live with Aunt
Elizabeth and we bave no money, s0...

‘So what 27 Rosen bad concern in bis voice.

‘S0 jou’f[ bave to work down...the...mine.’
Taken aback, Rosen fell back down onto the 5@/

bail. v1¢’d beard about the dark dangers of the mine.
surefy this was some kind of awful nightmare ?

Reluctantly, Rosen got out of bed. Trying to be
strony be put on bis _ﬁ[@ rags. He missed bis cfai_[y
suit and the care of the maids. 1¢ tore bim up inside
just thinking about it.  He looked at the rusted



mirtor showing what used o be Lord Gwavas’
bandsome beir. Now he was no better than a servant.
He must bave stared at Eim.fegf ﬁr fen. minufes,
telling bimself to be strony.

His stomach was empty.  He walked slowly
down the windy icy road. Trudging in the mud, be
saw through the mist the silos of Geevor Mine.

Oy you !

Rosen turned around to see a short cEeeD/
peasant. ‘New, aree ?’

‘Good nfu_y. wWho are - you 2’



‘Name’s Pawl Vingoe. Eleven next 5irf5:f@/.
At you 27

‘Rosers Gwavas, ‘Ten years old,

‘Ur @ Londoner, no ?”’

Yes,” said Rosen. “Is that bad 2’

“You crack me uf.’

“What do you mean ?”’

Buf mdlfm_t}/ the [ittle man was qone, scutffing
away.

A few minutes [ater, Rosen arrived at the mine.



Excuse me,” be said to a man stnding at the
gate.  U'm new bere. Where do 1 sign in 2’ The
man was smiling - so were others around bim.

Over there,” one boy said, pointing to an ofd
rusty hut.

Roser said thank, you and walked over the but.

“Who are you ?,” sad the man at the desk.

Rosen said bis name.

Heres your pagers,” said the officers. "Tegen
bere’[ be Looking after you.

A boy stepped out _from the corner of the room.
He was a short and slender figure, maybe twelve or



so years ofd. They walked down the ball in silence.
Rosen somehow recognised' bim.

‘Hello Rosen,” said the boy.

School, thought Rosen. Tegen bad been the year
above bim, but bad [eft carly to got down the mine.
Tﬁfy 'd been friends.

‘Here's your gear;’ said Tegen.  Rosen ficﬁec{ up

the explosives, put on bis bat and then, after nearly

being sick from nerves, set off down the ladder,

c[ose.tj/ followed _6/ Tegen.  Rosen Sfound bimself
fanﬁng. His chest was n;gﬁt.



After balf an bour they arrived at the shaft.
Rosen stepped off the [adder and collapsed in a pile of
poinful limbs. At last be stood up. He felt terrible.

‘Alright 2,” said Tegen, peering through the Low
candle [t;gﬁt‘. Rosen started cau(gﬁin‘g on the vile
choking gasses of the mines. He brought up all that
be’d eaten for breakfast

Don’t worry,” said Teger, st;gﬁing. T was
exactly like you on my first day. Don't forset that

we’ve each got a fem]y.’



Rosen groaned and threw bis filthy bat at the

wall of the cave. Just in that moment there was a
buge rumble coming from above.

‘Run 1" Tegen screamed as be van to the ladder.
Rosen couldn’t move. ALl be could do was stand and
watch the vocks coming down from above. Terrified,
be curled up in o ball, praying to be allowed to Live.
After what scemed [ike ages, the rumbling stopped.
Hearing the silence, Rosen eased himself up. He
fooked around bim. He was surrounded by rocks.
They bad_fallen in a way that left enough room for
bim to get through. Through the dust and smoke he



crawled and ot last be found the [adder. With o
buge effore that nearly Killed bim be bauled himself
up, rung after runy. When at [ast be ot o the fop,
e found Tegen alking to the rescue people.

Tegen was amazed.  ‘But you're abive 1)’ be
shouted, ‘How ?’

T can bardly lelieve it myself,” said Rosen.
“Somehow the rocks let me through.

‘Piskies,” said Tegen

‘What ?”

‘Piskies. They’re there to belp.



Rosen shook, bis bead. He didn’t believe such

stories,

The back home was long and bard. ~When be got
there bis mother bugged bim Long and bard. She bad
tears running down ber face. ‘Ob,” she said, nearly
crying, ‘V've been so worried, 1 love you so much.

You'll never be barmed while 1’m bere ¢ protect

)

_you.
Rosen q:merf bis mouth to sfamﬁ, but no words

came. Tnstead be went up to bed. When bis bead bit
the fi[l:ow be fell into a Jeef eref.



Next morning when be woke, be sighed as
memories of the previous day flooded in.

He dragged bimself out of bed and got ready for
work. When be 4ot there be beaded meigﬁt to the
Dry to change. He fumbled in bis pocket and pulled
out & single orange.

The orange was there for an emergency.  He
peeled it and shoved the whole thing into bis mouth.
He'd only recently earned that you only recognise
bow good food can be when you're starving. The

orange was the tastiest tﬁing be’d ever eaten.



Tegert arrived.  “Where’s the r_fynamite 2, he
asked,

‘What do  you mean 2’

Tegen exffainecf that it wasn’t free - that cach
miner had to Py for bis own., “You can share mine,’
be said. ‘They walked on.

‘What's this ?,” said Rosen.

Uts the cage. We only use the [adders if this
isn’t worﬁing.’

Té.e)/ steﬂm{ in.  Rosen fe[t bis ofd fear
returning. A bell rang and the cage descended. 10 9
moment, the cage Landed with o thump.



‘Don’t worry,” Tegen said, ‘Everyone always
gets a shock first time.

They worked in silence for four bours - silence
but for the sound of pick-axe on rock.

When at last they heard the cage returning,
Rosen heard Jometﬁing move. o start with be
coubdn’t place it.

Then be could,

‘Briallen 1’ be shouted,

‘What 2, said "Tegen, bis mouth full of pasty.

He went missing [ast week., He’s-



Just then Briallen came running up to the two
boys.

Your cfog 1 said Tegett.

Briallen was_jumping up and down for joy. Just
in time, Rosen blew out the candle. The candle was
right beside the explosives.

But if wasn’t just in time.

‘Run 1, cried Rosen as be ficﬁecf up Briallen
and ran as fast as be could to the [adder. He could
bear Tegen'’s footsteps behind bim. Then the sound of
the footsteps faded. Rosen paused at the Ladder and




turned, The rocks were faffing. No Teger. If was a

sight be knew be’d sec for the rest of bis Life.












