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Once there was a poor boy called Stanley Yelnats who lived in a cramped, dusty, old flat in a small town (that no one has ever heard of). He lived with his two parents, who were both inventors, creating a way to recycle old sneakers. 
Early one misty morning it all began when the crested crow that was as dark as night, woke Stanley up.   
Caw! Caw! Caw! 
Stanley wondered what the matter was. Why was this crow so loud? Was it trying to get his attention? 
Exhausted and fatigued, he dragged himself out of bed. Just then, he realised that in the crow’s beak there was a key with a letter attached to it. At first, Stanley thought he was being delirious. However, against his better judgement, he took the items from the bird. 
“Thanks,” he grunted as he shut the dilapidated window. 
Immediately, he ripped open the letter as if it was a Christmas present. 
Inside, it read, 
Dear Stanley Yelnats,
On the back of this letter there is a map and if you follow it, if you do not wander off the trail, if you run fast, then you will find something that will help your parents. 
Astonished and bewildered, Stanley didn’t know what to do. He contemplated the letter and decided to follow the map. What could happen anyway? 
Minutes later, Stanley was headed for the dark, spooky, forest. Although it was early afternoon, it was still extremely dark as it was densely populated. He could see something glisten in the distance.
As he rushed through the forest, he was getting closer and closer to the object. Could it be treasure? Could it be gold? Only one will know… 
Suddenly, another bird, which was colossal compared to him, came soaring through the air and snatched the key from Stanley! 
“Oh, no!” he cried. 
Sprinting as fast as a cheetah, he finally caught up to it. Unfortunately, he could not reach up to the avaricious bird perched on top of the tree.  
Instantly, Stanley thought of an idea to start throwing sticks at the bird. The bird instantly became frightened, moving up and down the branch. Luckily, one of the sticks had hit the treasure chest and made it come crashing down.
Thump! It banged against the hard frozen soil. Stanley grabbed the chest and ran all the way home. 
Sooner rather than later, he arrived home. His father opened the treasure chest and found five million pounds! Additionally, on the bottom there was the secret ingredient that his parents needed for their invention. 
At last, Stanley and his parents found their long lost money and received even more for their new invention. The only question that remains is: who gave the crested crow the items to give to Stanley? Only one will know…



