
Once Upon a Phoenix…Part 4  

A collaborative story making project  

 

Dear children 

 

I hope you are well. Thank you so much for your lovely drawings about Ashes and his family 

part 3, especially the picture of Ashes’ dad teaching him to juggle!  

 

Part 4 

That night Ashes fell into a deep sleep. His dream started in black and white. Everything was 

grey and dull. All the animals and the plants were whispering ‘stay away from Ashes.’ Ashes 

tried to approach the animals in his dream, but they began shouting at him. To his horror, 

one of them shouted ‘Ashes is using magic powers to keep the ash burning.’ Ashes tried to 

explain that it wasn’t his fault, but the other animals did not believe him and became more 

suspicious of him. ‘How come you survived the fire?’ asked one animal. ‘He must have 

started it!’ cried another. Then they all began chanting ‘Ashes caused the Emergency.’ Ashes 

fell to the forest floor sobbing ‘I would never do anything to harm Aurora.’ 

‘I know you wouldn’t do anything like that,’ uttered a voice from above him. Ashes slowly 

looked up with tears streaming like waterfalls down his cheeks. Standing above him with the 

most beautiful soulful brown eyes he had ever seen, was the legendary racing deer, Hermes. 

Hermes leaned down and dabbed Ashes’ tears with a leaf. ‘What can I help you with young 

Ashes?’ he asked.  

‘Am I dreaming?’ questioned Ashes.  

‘You are what we call in the dream of dreams state,’ replied Hermes. 

 ‘The dream of dreams…..what’s that?’ asked Ashes.  

‘Well it’s the place in sleep time where we can make dreams,’ said Hermes. 

Ashes told Hermes his story.  ‘I want to find my mum, my dad and my sister. They 

disappeared. I was playing at the top of the Oak Tree and I must have fallen down when the 

fire came. When I woke up, they were gone. The animals of Aurora won’t come close to me. I 

feel something is wrong with me and I feel very alone…..and my wing is wounded and I can’t 

fly properly. What’s the point in dreaming, it’s not going to change anything!’ 



‘I see,’ said Hermes. ‘It’s hard for you to believe in your dreams. Close your eyes. Now 

imagine what you most want in all the world. Tell me when you can see it in your 

imagination and feel it in your heart.’ 

‘What do you mean, feel it in your heart?’ inquired Ashes. 

‘Well how do you feel when you see your parents or a friend?’ said Hermes. 

‘I feel happy,’ claimed Ashes 

‘How do you know?’ queried Hermes. 

‘Oh, I get it, I feel happy in my heart,’ replied Ashes. 

‘Ok so lets go back to your dream…..can you imagine it? Now keep imagining it until you can 

feel it,’ advised Hermes. 

 

Task 1 

1. Draw or tell the story of Ashes incredible dream. What does he most want? Who is in 

his dream? 

 

I can’t wait to receive your ideas! Email them to school if you can. If you can’t keep them in 

a folder and we will share them when we are reunited back in school.  

 

Till next week…….Julianne x  


