
  

STORY CHALLENGE 5 
Group 7 

 
 
AI Generated story dump: 

 

Prompt used for generating story: 
Version 1: Write a story with these elements. One character is a pupil who his dragging his 
backpack home from school. The other character is a huge man, with a tiny dog. The man and 
the dog are wearing matching leather vests. One of the locations is a rapeseed field. The other 
location is a little purple playhouse. An object in this story is a pair of underpants. A situation in 
this story is that they are arriving at an unfamiliar place. The theme of the story is loss of 
friendship.  
Version 2: Write a story with these elements. One character is a pupil who his dragging his 
backpack home from school. The other character is a huge man, with a tiny dog. The man and 
the dog are wearing matching leather vests. One of the locations is a rapeseed field. The other 
location is a little purple playhouse. An object in this story is a pair of underpants. A situation in 
this story is that they are arriving at an unfamiliar place. The theme of the story is loss of 
friendship. The story must have a three act structure. 
 

Version 1: 
John was dragging his backpack home from school, his head hung low, heavy with 
sadness. He hadn't had any luck with making friends, and was feeling lonely and 
isolated.  
Suddenly, he heard a bark and looked up to see a huge man, with a tiny dog, walking 
towards him. Both man and dog were wearing matching leather vests, and the sight 
made John smile in spite of himself.  
The man smiled when he saw John, and said, "Hello there, young man. Are you lost?" 
John shook his head, and explained that he was on his way home. The man nodded 
and said, "Well, my name is Charlie and this is my dog, Squeaks. We're here visiting 
some relatives in the area, but we're a bit lost ourselves. Would you mind helping us 
out?" John was happy to help, and soon they were walking together towards a nearby 
rapeseed field.  
As they walked, the man and the dog told John stories about their adventures, and he 
found himself enjoying their company. When they reached the field, John saw a little 
purple playhouse in the distance. He pointed it out and the man smiled, saying, "That's 
where we're headed. Thank you for your help, young man." John smiled back, and 
waved goodbye as the man and the dog continued walking.  
As John watched them go, he noticed something caught on the man's vest—a pair of 
underpants. John couldn't help but laugh at the sight, and he felt a sudden pang of 
sadness as he realized that the man and his dog were leaving him. He had made a 
friend, albeit a temporary one, and he felt a strange sense of loss.  
John watched until the man and his dog disappeared over the horizon, and then he 
turned and continued on his way home. 
 

Version 2: 
Act 1:  



  

A little boy, dragging his backpack home from school, was walking along the side of the 
road. He noticed a huge man with a tiny dog walking ahead of him wearing matching 
leather vests. The man and dog looked back at him and continued walking. As he got 
closer he heard the man say, "We're almost there, my friend." The boy felt a bit uneasy 
but followed them anyway. After what seemed like an eternity of walking, they arrived at 
a rapeseed field. The man looked back at the boy and said, "Follow us." As they walked 
through the field, the boy was starting to feel even more uneasy. Eventually, they 
arrived at a little purple playhouse. The boy noticed that the man and dog were both 
carrying a pair of underpants. He asked why they were carrying them and the man said, 
“It’s for our secret game. Now, let’s go inside and play.”  
Act 2:  
The boy reluctantly followed them into the playhouse and was surprised at what he 
found inside. It was filled with toys and games and it seemed as if he had stepped into 
another world. He forgot all about his uneasiness and started to have fun playing with 
the man and his little dog. Hours flew by as they played together until finally it was time 
for the boy to go home. The man suddenly stopped playing and said to the boy, “We 
won’t be seeing each other again so I want you to take these underpants with you as a 
souvenir of our friendship." The boy thanked him and grabbed the pair of underpants 
before leaving the playhouse. As he walked away he looked back one last time and saw 
the man still standing there waving goodbye with his tiny dog by his side wearing their 
matching leather vests.  
Act 3:  
The boy walked home with a heavy heart knowing that he would never see his new 
friends again. That night he placed the pair of underpants on his bedside table as a 
reminder of the friendship he had lost. Every time he looked at them he thought of all 
that could have been if only he had stayed in that magical little purple playhouse just a 
few moments longer.  
 

 

 


