
Katieland
By Sascha, aged 10

Katie walked down the street. She turned the corner into the bar. She said, 
“Bartender, a beer!”

As she drank, a fight broke out. She hated fighting, but she liked shooting. 
She pulled out her gun and shot them. 

She went out, turned the corner, got on her horse and rode off, leaving the 
sound of the blacksmith’s hammer behind her. 

On the road again, she met some bandits. Her horse freaked out. “Stay!” she 
said as she fell off her horse. It fled without her.

Irritated and scared, she laid on the ground and gritted her teeth. She was 
surrounded by bandits and abandoned by her horse.

Katie pulled out her gun. The bandits said, “Hands in the air and drop your 
weapon.”

She did as she was told. She dropped her gun and they picked it up. 

“Give us yer money and yer loot.” She gave her money and some food and a 
bottle of wine. “Come with us. Yer our hostage now.”

She had a knife hidden in her pants. She was thinking of using it, but thought 
twice and didn’t. The bandits tied her up and put her on the back of a horse. 
They rode off.

When night fell, they stopped to rest. They took Katie off the horse, put her 
on the ground and fell asleep. Katie was scared and tired. The ropes were 
tight and she could hardly breathe. 



She tried to reach her knife, slipping her arm out. She got it! She tried to cut 
the rope stealthily. She was down to her feet. She had almost done it when 
the bandit who was sitting by the fire, turned around and saw her.

He said, “Go to sleep.” Luckily, he did not see what she was doing. She was 
free! But then she tripped on the rope.

He turned around and then he shot her in the leg. She fell down in pain and 
agony. Bleeding and crying she tried to get up.  The bandit walked over and 
then she heard the clomping of horse hooves. She saw a man on her horse.  It 
was her ex-husband, whom she had just broken up with.

Her ex-husband pulled out his sword and the bandit did too.  He got off his 
horse and the fighting was on.

CLANG CLANG the swords went.  Her ex-husband said, “Get on your horse
and ride NOW!”

She got on her horse and rode away.

She got to the hospital and got her leg fixed.  Then she rode to the spot where
the bandits were camping.  All she saw was her ex-husband’s body and she 
rode off.

Later she found out her horse had run to her ex-husband’s house and had 
alarmed him of the danger she was in.  

She thanked the cremator and rode off on her horse once again.  

Katie lived well into her nineties when she happily joined her ex-husband in 
heaven.  

The End

Sasha loves Astrix books.  He also likes to hang out with friends.  If he 
could do anything he would go to the moon.




