
 

 

 Stacey De Lacey 
Abandoned Island 

Somewhere 
The World 

 
Dear Oliver and friends, 

    I know this may shock you, but this is Stacey 
De Lacey. I know that I am probably the last person who you would 

like to talk to but, after refection, I felt that I needed to write to you 
and apologise for my actions. 

 
It concerns me that you must think that I am an unpleasant person. 

I’m truly not, I give you my word of honor. I think I just went a bit 
power mad after those sea monkeys made me their leader.  You see, I 
had never been a leader before. 

 
I wonder if you would be kind enough to listen to my explanation. 

When I was younger, my name, which is not a girl’s name by the 
way, caused me a lot of trouble. All the people in my school made 

fun of me, meaning I never really had any friends. As a result, I 
never learned how to be a friend. 

 
This whole horrible episode began after I found those nasty green sea 

monkeys on the beach. They listened to exactly what I said. I went a 
bit power crazy and dreamed up a plan where I could take charge of 
a roaming isle. As chance would have it, I was able to convince the 

Thurlstone, the worst of the roaming isles, to take me on board. This 
is where I really should have come to my senses but, I was caught 

up in the excitement. 
 

As I saw it at that point, things couldn’t get any better. Then, to my 
amazement, Mr and Mrs Crisp came ashore. Straight away, I got the 

monkeys to put them in a glass bauble. I am sorry about them but, I 
must admit, they did make a wonderful decoration. 

 
With the seawig complete, we rushed across the vast ocean towards 

the Hallowed Shallows. This is when we bumped into you. We 
emerged from a thick cloud of fog and were greeted by the sight of 
the spectacular Water Mole perched on top of Cliff. I was overcome 

with jealousy. I now realise that stealing the submarine was wrong, 
but in the moment, I just had to have it. 

 



 

 

When we got to the Hallowed Shallows, I had thought I had 
achieved my goal of world domination. I was overcome with pride 

when all the other roaming isles voted for the Thurlstone’s stunning 
seawig.  However, this is the very moment that you and your friends 

interrupted and brought everyone back to their senses. Please tell Cliff 
that I thought he was especially brave. 

 
You must have wondered what happened to me after you caused 

Thurlstone to explode with all that tickling! I was flung into the air, 
that’s what happened! Next thing I remember I was waking up on a 

deserted desert island. First of all, I was excited as I thought it was 
another rambling isle. Unfortunately, it was a boring stationary 

island. 
 
Being all alone on this island has given me time to reflect. I have 

now realised that my actions were despicable and not acceptable. I 
really want to change your opinion of me and promise to work 

extremely hard to achieve this. Please accept this apology letter as my 
first step. 

 
Thank you once again for taking the time to read this letter. 

 
Yours sincerely, 

 
Stacey De Lacey   


