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Our Opinions Matter
First Grade  /  Ms. Lily O’Neill

Clement Lewy

I think the world should have more trash cans 
because there is a little bit and there will be less trash 
and evrie thing will be right.

Dylan Wynne

I think the world should have more animils because 
animils are getting hunted and their habitats are 
getting detroyd. 

Ethan Chan

If I could change something about our world, I would 
make more homes for pepoll because some pepoll 
don’t have homes. I would change that because some 
are homeless and will be sad.

Gideon Claybaugh

In my opinion, MLK is a role model because he was 
fighting for peace, he was fighting with words not 
violence. Three great things he did was fight for 
freedom, give speeches for freedom, and he brot 
freedom for all. 

Hana Gray

In my opinion, Dr. King is a role model because 
he fot against poverty to make everybody equal. 
Three great things he did was fight for freedom, give 
equality, and being kind to people.

Isabella Zuniga

I think the world should have more houses because a 
lot of fires broke down houses. I want people to have 
houses. 

Juliana Gomez

I think the world should have more trees because 
trees giv us air. If there is no air den we will die so 
that is why there are trees and pepoll grow trees.

Kavi Ray

If I could change something about our world, I would 
lower the amount of violence in the world. I would 
change that because violence causes damige to our 
world. Also, people can get killed and we need more 
people. Finally, war is not nice. 

Liliana Ramirez

In my opinion, MLK is a role model because of his 
speech. Three great things that he did was he made the 
world equal, he was kind, and he taught us to be equal. 

Luke Darby

I think the world should have more electric cars and 
less gas because the world will get sick and die! 

Madelyn Ho

I think the world should have more safety so we can 
be safe and sound. If we have more safety we will 
have peace and joy. And our environment will be so 
great our people, family and friends will be safer. 
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Matthew Alvarado Ayala

I think the world should have more houses because 
it is sad to see people with no homes. If there were 
more houses there would be less homeless people. 

Maxwell Deane

In my opinion, Barrack Obama is a role model 
because he helpt the country stay together. Three 
great things he did was he got to be president, he 
helped the country, and he stood for everyone.

Melanie Valenzuela Cardona

If I could change something about our world I would 
change the homes for homeless people.

Minghan Feng

If I could change something about our world, I would 
make less violence. I would change that because I 
do not like fighting. Also, fighting is not fun and you 
could die. 

Mustafa Suliman

In my opinion, MLK is a role model because he’s a 
good black leader. Three great things he did was help 
segregation, boycotting, and he used words not fists.

Olivia Gochez

If I could change something about our world, I would 
have no littering. I would change that because if you 
throw trash on plants they will die. Also, we need to 
keep the earth clean. Finally, the air will be clean. 

Soraya Tehrani

I think the world should have more trees because we 
need more paper and more oxygen. They also clene 
the air so trees are good.

Theodore Linehan

In my opinion, MLK is a role model because he made 
good choices a lot. Three great things he did was he 
stood up, he made good choices, and he was good 
because he made lots of stuff beter.

Zaire Berry

I think the world should have more schools for kids 
with no education because some kids don’t have 
schools and are poor so they need more money for 
education and schools. 
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Fall Narratives and Fiction
Second Grade  /  Ms. Athena Lafferty

My Kinder Halloween!
Adela Honigberg

One time I went trick-or-treating and there was 
a person Dressed in all black giving us candy but 
he DID NOT SPEAK A SINGLE WORD. Me and my 
brother thought it was a robot. That night I stayed 
up till 11:00 thinking about that and I still think about 
it sometimes! This person in Black was probably 
dressed as the Grim Reaper.The Grim Reaper is a 
ghost that has a half pickaxe. He comes to your room 
when you’re sleeping and takes your spirit.

Art 
Annabel Brubaker

In my opinion art is a great 
activity. Art can be relaxing. 
Because Art is something 
you don’t have to Do it 
perfectly. Because art can 
anything. Including scribble 
Scrabble. Doodling can be Art 
sometimes. Art can Inspire 
people easily. For example 
my class got expired bye 
Zentangles and there was 
a Door decorating contest 
and our class won out of the 

whole grade. This is why art is so important to me.

The Pineapple Boy
Charlotte Turner

One Sunday morning my mom went shopping. When 
she was driving Home, a crazy, weird thing happened. 
A lady was Walking across the street and stopped In 
the middle. The guy behind my mom drove up and 
nearly hit the lady. my mom drove up next to the 
guy who nearly hit the lady. The guy next to my mom 
threw a... piece of pineapple through the window! It 
landed on my mom. It was wet.I wished the police 
were there. After that nothing weird happened that 
day,except one thing. But that’s another story!

How to Play Football
Drew Hazari

How to play football. You need to try to get a 
touchdown.The field is 100 yards and if you get a 
Touchdown it is 6 points or 7 or 8. Most of the time 
they get 7 points and you can get a first downs. that 
means you can get more chances and if you get you 
do not get first downs then it is the other teams ball.
The quarterbacks are the people who throw the 
ball to the receivers or tight ends. The Running back 
runs the ball and gets short runs. If the quarterback 
throws to you then you need to try to catch it. if you 
catch it then you try to run fast and get more yards 
and you maybe will get a lot of yards .when you get a 
Touchdown a lot of people do dances.They celebrate 
because they are happy. 
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Great Wolf Lodge 
Edie Hosel

Last summer I went 
to Chicago to sleep-
away camp called 
Great Wolf Lodge. I 
went there with my 
sister Nora and my 
cousin Regan.

On the first day, 
I went inside the 
lodge and found my 

cousin Regan waiting for me. Then I went to my room 
and changed into my swimsuit. Next, we went down 
to the waterpark. My favorite place was called Crazy 
Creek. It’s called “crazy” but it’s actually really calm 
except for the wave pool. When the wave pools strike 
all of the waves go into the Crazy Creek. Sometimes 
my floatie would flip over but it was ok because I was 
wearing a life jacket.

Later, we got out of the Water Park and went to the 
Obstacle Course. There are five layers. The first layer 
is the most fun. You have to go all around and go  
up stairs.

At the end of the day it was time for dinner. We went 
to story time and then there was a dance party. 
When we went to bed it was fun because we had a 
bunk bed. My sister had a wand and when you strike 
it at the wall it lightsup. Great Wolf was super fun but 
tiring so I fell right to sleep. I dreamed about Great 
Wolf Camp.

The Nightmare 
Ella Marie Flores

Once Upon a 
Time there lived a 
nightmare. Every 
Halloween the weak 
spirits grow in his 
body. The faces grow 
out of him and that 
is the nightmare. he 

hunts Halloween I know. This is the closest picture of 
him...If you see him don’t look in his eyes he will show 
you your worst nightmare. And you will live it. The 
night is all I know about the nightmare. I need more 
information to Show you.I hope you have a Happy 
Halloween! This author is just telling stories. she likes 
to tell crazy stories sometimes. She is 8 years old. She 
has one dog which is an Australian Labradoodle. She 
is funny. She is also very cute. I love her.!
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Clever Cats!!! 
Elya Wasserman

What has whiskers and furry paws and makes a great 
pet? Cats! I think cats make great pets. One reason 
is you don’t need to walk them. Because sometimes 
you don’t have time. If you have a dog you have to 
walk it for exercise. If your cat needs exercise it will 
go outside to get it.

Another reason cats are good pets is if your cat is 
an outdoor cat it will come back. If a dog doesn’t like 
you, it will run away and never come back. When a 
cat gets hungry it will know its way back home.

 Finally, if your cat is alone it won’t care. If your cat is 
left at home and the owner is away the cat will find 
something else to do, like nap,look out the window, 
or scratch on the cat scratcher. A dog will weep and 
be unhappy.

If you are thinking about getting, I recommend 
getting a cat. I have a cat and I love playing with it and 
dressing it up. I think cats are amazing pets!

Baseball Camp 
Emory Whitt

This summer I went to 
baseball camp and I had 
fun. It was at Golden Gate 
Park. I got to play with 
some new friends. One 
day when I was walking 
off the field I got stung by 
a bee and it felt bad. I saw 
the Bee coming toward. 
me. I was scared. I have 
had a lot of Bee stings so I 
knew it would hurt. I tried 

to run away but it stung me on the leg. I couldn’t go 
back and play after that. Another day of baseball 
we learned to throw better and then we practiced 
drills and that was fun. When I practiced drills my 
dad said “this well help you move faster when you 
are on base”. The fourth day of baseball camp I was 
so happy Because we got to play Baseball all day. 
we divided Into two teams and we got to play. Each 
quarter would be about 15 minutes. I was so lucky to 
play baseball.

Cold 
by Grant Frasher and Jack Curry

Cold 

Once there was a man on a horse in the cold. The 
wind was so hard that it picked up snow so high that 
it made a terrible blizzard. He looked to all sides but 
all he saw was an endless white. He had a cold and 
in two weeks he would die, he had to hug the horse 
to keep warm. Days passed, almost a week, finally he 
came upon a small village. The villagers took him in. 5 
years later, in his tent with his child he told stories of 
times of Peace and Monsters. And mostimportantly 
of all a man on a horse. That night the man went 
hunting he saw a deer quickly he pulled out his bow 
and arrow pulled back the string and let go. Later he 
and his son went fishing on a boat and ate the deer. 
He decided to go fishing so he got out this is bow 
and arrow with string tied to the end of the arrow 
and shot it. He felt a tug on a string and pulled it up. 
It was a little fish with a little seaweed on it. All the 
while his son had a fishing net. He thought that he 
had some luck so he tried it he caught a humongous 
fish. 2 years later the man and his son just finished 
the first public submarine, it’s propeller spun as fast 
as a convertible. People celebrated them by throwing 
them in the air and giving them pies . And, They got 
to stay in a luxury house. The people carried them 
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in they were amazed to see how much care they put 
into it. He was in the room he called the Lucky Penny 
it was the money room and it was made of gold 
like literally. He hadn’t eaten in days. It had a lovely 
dining room so he ate almost all day! One year later 
the man went to Paris on his horse. Paris had a lot of 
good buildings and baguettes and he won a trophy 
and got so famous he got to do everything for free he 
got to go to the aktritowf (Arc deTriomphe)! 

Snowy Days are Awesome! 
Ignatius Pendergast

Don’t you like to throw snowballs, well I do. My opinion 
is that snowy days are better than sunny days. One 
reason is that you can throw snowballs. You pack up 
some snow into a ball with your gloves on and throw it 
at someone who also wants to battle with snowballs. 
I battled with my Dad and my sister Donovan. Then 
me and Donny teamed up on my Dad. Our Dad knows 
how to throw good snowballs and my sister and I 
just ended up throwing big clumps. You can’t have 
snowball battles on sunny days.

Another reason snowy days are great is that you can 
make snow forts. Once I read a book called Wimpy 
Kid Meltdown and they made an igloo. In the end 
they had to pop a hole in the top to breathe. I’ve 
never made a snow fort but it looks like fun.

Another reason snowy days are better than sunny 
days is because you can go skiing. The snow is a great 
place to go.For example, one time i went To Tahoe, 
and I went skiing and in skiing practice I almost did a 
360 which is a full spin around. I did a 180 and that is 
a half spin. Next time you go to the snow try throwing 
snowballs, making a snow fort, or go skiing. If you do 
one of these things then you’ll never forget it.

The Big Comic Book
Jeremiah Octaviano

One morning I got out some paper, some colored 
pencils, markers and crayons. I woke up my brother 
Jonah who was sleeping so deep he was having 
a nightmare. I did a pushup over my brother. My 
rother woke up and said, “Where are we?” I said, 
“San Francisco!” I told my brother I wanted to make a 
comic book. He said “yes!” I got a lot of paper because 
it was going to be a long book, like a chapter book. 
My brother did the words. I did the pictures. It was 
like a Captain Underpants book. The next time I write 
a comic book it will be a story about a little turtle 
hatching from an egg. (He was born in the sand. The 
mom came back and saw a little hole and then saw 
a track of little footprints. She followed it and made 
bigger footprints…) Read my next comic book to find 
out the next chapter!

When me and my brother were finished with our 
comic book we read it to our sister. I read half and 
my brother read the other half. The comic book was 
so long that my big sister fell asleep while we were 
reading it to her. Isaid “She is a big sleeper!” I like 
when my sister listens to our comic booksand when I 
write comics with my brother.
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Friendship 
Kailash Sharma

In my opinion, friends are 
important thing in life. One 
reason You should have 
friends is because they are 
nice to you. For example, 
they can help you learn. 
When I was Adela’s desk 
partner she helped with 
reading words and she 

helped me learn about her when we did biographies 
of each other. Another reason I think it’s important to 
have friend is you can have so much fun.  
You can play tag with them. you can get help from 
your friend.If you get hurt your friend can take you to 
the office. I think all kids should have friends. So be 
kind to your friends!

Dumb Mail 
Konrad Sorensen

Chapter 1 Mailbox  
I had a box fort. And I love 1 day I want to mail I made 
a mailbox and waited. 20 minutes passed. I went to 
the living room I asked my mom to give me mail. she 
said “yes”. The reason I did not ask my dad was he 
was on a work trip.

Chapter 2 Junk  
My mom does not like stuff. She does not like mail 
but she likes to give people mail. That is why she said 
yes. My mail box is a box! so She did not know that so 
I had to tell her.

Chapter 3 Why?  
Now I waited two minutes. when I got mail I was so 
happy but when I read it was disappointing it said Do 
not pick your nose. love, Mom I said “I do not pick my 

nose” it was a very disappointing day. I fell flat on my 
bed and fell asleep. The end

Hawaii 
Lama Faituala

Last summer I went to Hawaii with my family to visit 
my Uncle and my cousins. The first day in Hawaii we 
got off the plane. We got our bags and then went 
in an Uber to a hotel. We had to wait for our room. 
Then we went to eat at a restaurant.

After that we went swimming in the pool. Next we 
went swimming in the ocean. The ocean looked 
brownish because you could see through it to the 
sand. It was colorful when the sun was shining on the 
ocean, like a rainbow. I jumped in the ocean. It felt 
cool and I did some front flips under the water. The 
wind was pushing the ocean and making the waves 
splash. I sat down and the wave came and pushed 
me over. It was a big wave. I didn’t even see it oming!

I had fun playing with my cousins on my trip. We 
played hide and seek and tag at my Uncle’s house. 
We hid under a table and my older sister Kaelani 
pretended not to see us. She told us after we played 
the game. 

My grandpa liked Hawaii so much he stayed for 2 
more days. It was too hot there so I didn’t want to stay 
so I came home. I am excited that I went to Hawaii.
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Coldness 
Nate Mitton

Once I went to Lake Tahoe. I went on a hike to 
Another Lake. was just as cold. My dad asked if I 
wanted to swim in it I said yes. It was so freezing I felt 
as if my whole body was frozen. It was the coldest 
I have ever been I said after I swam. when I was in 
the car to go back to my cabin I slept in. I still felt the 
coldness of that Lake.

Airplanes 
Roxanne Fudge-Hynes

Do you like riding in the air? Have you ever been 
on an airplane? Next time when you are going 
somewhere far away and if it’s faster in a plane try 
an airplane! In my opinion airplanes are the best 
way to travel. One reason I like airplanes is they have 
bathrooms so you don’t have to pull over or go to a 
supermarket. Another reason I think airplanes are 
a great way to travel is you don’t get stuck in traffic 
because there are no other airplanes right nextto 
your plane. My last reason for liking airplanes is you 
get food delivered to you so you don’t have to stop 
at a restaurant like in and out burger McDonald’s 
Burger King or Taco Bell. Why airplanes? Because in 
my opinion they’re the best way to travel. Have fun 
on your flight!

 

The Time I Got CC a Friend 
Savvy Ingle

We were ready to get 
our cat CC a friend. So 
we drove to the SPCA. 
When we got there we 
went in and looked at the 
cats. We saw many cats? 
What to choose? Finally 
we found a cat that we 

wanted. So we asked our Mom. Mom said “Someone 
was already going to get this cat but we might still 
be able to get it.” “Aww” me and my brother Jacob 
said. We wanted the cute and fluffy kitten so badly. 
Luckily they chose a different kitten. So the next day 
we drove to the SPCA and picked up our new kitten. 
We named it Lion. When we got home we introduced 
Lion to CC. At first CC had a scared expression on her 
face so we snuggled with her. Eventually she got used 
to Lion. Now they wrestle every day.

Hidden Treasure
Shaya Kelley

Last summer I 
went to the bay 
near my house. I 
was with Bubby 
and Zadie, who are 
my grandpa and 
grandma. The bay is 
a bit polluted so we 

played on the sand. We decided to bury a treasure. It 
had 3 dimes, one quarter, and 5 pennies. That is 60 
cents. We put the coins in a shell and buried it in a 
hole. The treasure is still at the bay. If you want to try 
and find this then come to my house and pay me a 
dime. I will give you all the clues. See you soon!
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Samoa 
Syliah Tuua

Do you like traveling? If you do that’s great, you 
should go to Samoa! Because you will have so much 
fun while learning about the culture and swimming. 
And their tone of voice is going to make you so glad. 
If people say something funny to you in the Samoan 
way you’ll be glad you Went to Samoan School. If you 
go to Samoa you can learn how to swim. Another 
reason is you can learn how to how to Samoan 
Shake. let me tell you it’s so fun and Samoan shaking 
is a traditional dance. When there is a special holiday 
or party We do this dance. Also you might meet the 
chief. If a Samoan person has been there since They 
were born and their dad was The chief then they will 
become Chief. The Chief helps people make sure they 
have food. This is why samoa is a good traveling lace. 
Samoa is also a beautiful place. I hope you get to visit 
Samoa.
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Sand Crab Fun 
Vida Ray

I was at the beach in Hawaii with my grandmother 
and two brothers Sai and Kavi.We had found some 
sand crabs in the sand and we were picking them 
up.We smelled the fresh salt water and we felt the 
cool sea breeze. I was a little scared to pick up a 
sand crab, but I did, and it was fun!It tickled my hand 
with its tiny legs.Then flipped over on its back,It felt 
smooth and slick.It was also slippery, so I dropped 
it.It buried into the sand like a bulldozer, it was so 
fast! I tried to catch it but it just kept throwing sand 
on Itself.Then finally,I pushed my hand under it and 
scooped it up.Then my grandma found A horseshoe 
crab.I ran Over to see it in the process I dropped my 
sand crab,But it’s buried too fast for me to catch it. 
but watching the horseshoe crab was even funnier, 
my grandma Threw it straight towards a big wave, 
she gave it a A cannonball! well, bye-bye horseshoe 
crab, and little sand crab! 
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Storytellers
Second Grade  /  Ms. Frances Lee
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Jhervee Andrey Poquiz Leyla Mullins

Elsa Keagy Gabriel Coffin
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Narratives
Second Grade  /  Ms. Kelly Tucker

Angelina Wu Anika Srinivas

Annelise Lopez Asa Kone-MiIIer
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Eli Holzman
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Kai LomaxJulissa Salazar Almanza
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Isaac Guerrero Hernandez  (2nd grade)

Mark McCloskey  (3rd grade)

A Planting Poem
Special Day   /  Ms. Michelle Gruber
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Toni Berrios Sanchez (4th grade)
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Abraham Lopez Urbina (3rd grade)

Delany Enriquez Alvarado (1st grade)

Staying Healthy
Special Day  /  Ms. Cynthia Payne
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Jing He Cao (1st grade)

Lily Butterfield (3rd grade)
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The Best Part of Me
Third Grade  /  Mr. Jacob Corbett

My Amazing Legs
AJ Mason 

I like my legs
I like my legs because they help me exercise

They help me walk
They help me jump

My legs also help me run and balance
My legs are as strong as horesrellesh
One time my legs started to hurt after 

playing baseball
My legs remind me of strong guys and big weights

That is why I like my legs

My Hands
Alex De Anda

I like my hands
I like my hands because without my hands 

I could not draw
I like to draw dinosaurs with Adam

My hands help me draw
My hands help me because without them 

I could not do this
One time I was playing with my friend and he 

stepped on my hand and I broke my finger
My hands are like claws that grab things

My hands remind me of drawing and writing
That’s why I love my hands

My Beautiful Hair 
Allison Cruz

I love my hair
I like my hair because it is wavy 

and it is dark like chocolate
It likes to be washed and clean

It waves like the ocean
My hair helps keep me warm

My hair is nice as the ocean breeze
One time my hair was as long to 

the bottom of my back
My hair reminds me of my mom and my grandma

Because we all have the same hair
That’s why I love my hair

I Love My Hands
Arlo Huckin

I love my hands
My hands help me play tag

and four-sqaure
My hands helped me

do this right now
My hands assist me in

playing video games and watching TV
If I have a question,

I have to raise my hand
My hands are strong like medal 

That is my story of why
I love my hands
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My Fingers
Declan Golden

I like my fingers
I like my fingers because

I like to draw and I couldn’t without them
They help me pick up things

They catch me when I fall
and then help me to get up

My fingers amuse me when I’m bored
My fingers are stylish when I paint them

My fingers play video games and board games
My fingers remind me of an Octopus

That’s why I love my fingers!                    

My Strong Body
Elea Lewy

I like my fists because I can punch my 
brothers and others

My fists helps me defend myself
Sometimes I have to be very stealth

My fists are small like my dad’s but strong
Some people think I’m weak, but they are wrong

One time it helped me get first place in a 
martial arts competition

A lot of people were to chicken (to go against me)
My fists remind me of my dad because we have 

the same fists
I also like my legs

I like my legs because I can kick my brothers
My legs are long but short, and skinny but fat

My legs help me run and kick
My legs are awesome

One time my legs helped me win first 
place in running

My legs are as strong as a baseball bat
That’s why my fists and legs are the best part of me

Hands 
Emmylou Lange

I like my hands
I like my hands because they help me horseback ride

They are soft and gentle
They help me describe my emotions
They help me eat my favorite foods

My hands help me hold things
My hand are as gentle as the breeze

One time my brother chipped one of my nails
My hands remind me of my dad’s hands

That is why I like my hands

Teeth Are Awesome
Everett Baker    

I like my teeth
If we didn’t have teeth we couldn’t chew 

my favorite things
Waffles, candy and fruit

Teeth smooth out my food
They fit like a puzzle

My teeth help my talk like an eagle
Strong and bold

My teeth are like marshmallows
White and square

My teeth remind me of dracula’s fangs
Sharp and powerful

That’s why I love my teeth!  
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My Incredible Legs 
Finley Walsh

I like my legs
I like my legs because they help me do ballet
They help me leap and they help me balance

My legs help me run
My legs are long like trees

They help me balance like a tree trunk
Sometimes I trip over my legs
My legs remind me of my dad

That is why I like my legs 

My Amazing Legs
Henri Larocque-Hart

I like my legs
I like my legs because I love soccer

Without my legs I wouldn’t be able to kick a ball
They are kind of short and kind of long

I’m one of the tallest and I’m one of the shortest
My legs are strong
My legs are long

One time my legs made trip and fall
My legs remind me of Finley & Arlo

because they are the tallest in the class
My legs are as long as a medium tree

That’s why I love my legs     

Teeth 
Jack Bennett

I like my teeth.
I like my teeth because they allow me to eat.

Even though they are crooked,
I don’t care they still work.

They also help me speak properly.
Try to make the TH sound without using your teeth.

Can you do it?
I can’t.

My teeth help me chew fruit, meat and candy.
I think my teeth are fabulous.
One time I lost a tooth on the

second day of school.
Kindergarten.

My teeth remind me of eating.
My teeth are as cool as

Jewels.
That’s why I Iove my teeth!

My Teeth
Leah Brown

I like my teeth
I like my teeth because my teeth help me smile

They also help me eat
My teeth are really straight
My teeth are helpful to me

One time, my front tooth was hanging for 
a couple months

My teeth remind me of food
They are strong long and sharp

They help me chew my food every day and digest 
in every way

My teeth save the day because without my teeth I 
would starve

I could not eat anything hard
That’s why I like my teeth
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My Hair
Leila Manuel

I like my hair
My hair is long and soft
I make little braids in it

My hair is dark brown with light brown streaks
It is like a horses mane

My mom and dad help me do my hair
It blows in the wind

Sometimes my hair goes in my face when
I’m upside down

My hair reminds me of my grandma
That’s why I love my hair!   

My Feet
Lisa Gundel

I love my feet
My feet are helpful

They let me chase my sister
They also let me kick my sister

They help me run and play
They help me walk and climb

My feet help me go fast
And they help me go slow

My feet are as fast as a dog
I love my feet  

My Legs
Marcus Cugini

I like my legs because they help me run
They are strong and fast
They don’t have a cast

My legs are helpful
They are as fast as a cheetah running 

through the desert
One time I tripped and my legs caught me

My legs remind me of my mom because she 
has strong legs

That is why I like my legs

My Eyes 
Maya Lipski

I like my eyes because they help me see.
If I couldn’t see, I wouldn’t be me.

My eyes are connected to my head.
They help me see when I go to bed.

I like my eyes because they help me read,
and when I garden, they help me plant a seed.

They help me draw a bunnycorn,
and help me see when my sister was born.

My eyes are as dark as chocolate.
They are as dark Tessa’s and have been the

same since we met.
That is why I like my eyes,

and having your eyes is a great prize. 
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Feet
Maya Tiwari

I like my feet
I like my feet because they help me and are useful

They help me run, walk, and skip
They help me hang upside down

My feet help me with lots of things
My feet are as strong as tree roots

One time my feet helped me win second place in a race
My feet remind me of my sparkly blue shoes

That’s why I like my feet.         

Hair & Smarts
Ruby Harrigan

I like my hair because it is the blondest in the class
It’s silky and wavy

I also like my hair because I can cut and style it with 
my friends

I am the smartest, which is why I like my brain
If I didn’t have a brain I wouldn’t get to tease boys or 

an annoying somebody
(I shouldn’t say his name, he curses)

My brain is like a computer because it knows 
all the answers

             That’s why I like my hair and my brain 
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My Ankles
Talia Hurst-Hiller

I like my ankles.
Without my ankles, I would not

be able to move my foot
back and forth.

Also, it would take
you hours to walk anywhere.

My ankles also hold my beautiful anklets.
I have ankles that help me creep

up on people, like a ninja.
My ankles are usually covered by my shoe.

Now I have a scar on my ankle.
With my ankles I am a fierce

and fast runner.
This is why I like my ankles.

My Arms
Tessa Miller-Wrong

My arms help me read and write and hold things
I like my arms because they’re thin and nimble

My arms are as skinny as a line
My arms are not too hairy but not too bare

I can put jewelry on my arms
It’s fun to swing and do flips with my arms

When my arms are sore
I have to stretch them out

I like my arms because they’re shiny and new
That’s why I love my arms, oh how I love you!
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The Best Part of Me
Third Grade  /  Ms. Kelsey Durant

My Hair
Abby Sherman

I like my hair
I like my hair because I can braid it every day
I can put a hair band in them
I can put a clip in them too
My hair helps me dress up like a character
My hair is long and wavy
One time, my hair flowed in the wind
My hair reminds me of the waves in the ocean
That’s why I love my hair!

My Hands
Aden Cardenas

I like my hands
I like my hands because I get to play and catch
They help me play tag
They guard my goal
My hands help me play sports 
My hands are handy, they help me put on my shoes
My hands never stop moving.
That’s why I love my hands.

My Hair
Annika Sorrell

I like my hair on my head 
I sleep with it 
I read with it
I cry with it and grin with it.
I just wouldn’t belong without it
I couldn’t style it 
I couldn’t admire it
I couldn’t brush it 
I couldn’t wash it
Without it I wouldn’t have it to play with when I’m bored 
I think of my hair as a waterfall falling from my head
With knot rocks at the bottom.  
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My Mouth
Antwone Black-Mitchell

I like my mouth.
I like my mouth because I can talk
They help talk about my feelings
They help me stand up for you and me. 
My mouth helps me be me
My mouth is silly
It reminds me of a hungry monster
That is why I love my mouth.

 

My Mouth
Dagny Young

I love my amazing mouth.
It’s unique and mysterious.
Without my mouth I could not talk
Without my mouth I could not taste
Without my mouth I could not eat
My mouth is like a singing bird
I love my mouth 

My Hands
Ella Blair

I like my hands
They help me play games 
They help me eat
They let me swim
They help me read my book
My hands are important because they help me write
One time, my hands held on tight.
My hands are like moving sticks.
That’s why I love my hands.

My Eyes
Ella Glanzer

My eyes are helpful 
My eyes are brown
My eyes are beautiful
My eyes let me read, see, learn, and be myself
My eyes let me play soccer
Without my eyes I would not be able to read Harry Potter 
My eyes are like the world, they let me see EVERYTHING!
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My Eyes
My Eyes
Eva Kundin

My eyes are brown and special
My eyes help me see it all 
My eyes are a part of me 
Without my eyes I couldn’t see 
Without my eyes I wouldn’t be me
My eyes are special
My eyes are uniquely me
My eyes are big and brown
They are like chocolate
Dark, dark and delicious chocolate
I love my eyes
I love my eyes
My eyes are the best part of me.

 

My Feet
Filippo Recco

I like my feet
My feet are slick like a fox
They are quick as a car
I love my feet because I can kick and run
And I can jump and skip
That is why I love my feet.

My Eyes
Gabriel Audifferen

I like my eyes
They help me beware, be active, and write.
They help me see clearly and watch my surroundings
Thanks to my eyes, I know where I’m going 
I can go wherever I want
I wouldn’t be able to see it all without my eyes.
My eyes are like a drone looking around.

My Hair
Janice Lin

I like my hair
My hair is soft 
smooth 
black
long
and beautiful
I can braid it
I can spin it  
I can get it stuck
But I love it long 
I love my hair.
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My Hands
Juno Codding

I like my hands 
They can grip the woven reins of Sally, Emma, Callie, 
or Cloudy.
They let me feel a horse’s silky fur. 
They let me feed a horse.
My hands are flexible.
I remember the first time my hands felt a horse’s fur.
My hands are like my eyes.
That’s why I love my hands.

 

My Feet
Milo Martin

I like my feet 
They help me kick
They help me play soccer 
They help me do tricks
My feet help me walk and run
My feet are smooth and quick
One time my feet helped me kick super far
I sent the ball to the other yard.
That’s why I love my feet.

My Brain
Miriam Amacker

I like my brain
It helps everything work in my body
It helps me move 
It helps me see, taste, and hear
It helps me learn lots of things
My brain is so smart and cool
My brain helps me with all the things I do
That is why I love my brain.

My Hair
Neala Morris

I like my hair
My hair is long, beautiful, and elegant
If I didn’t have hair I couldn’t put it in the braids that love
I couldn’t feel the silkiness through my hands
My hair is like a brown rainbow wiping though the wind
I love my hair.
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My Eyes
Ray Nonnenberg

I like my eyes because their big, wise and daring 
My eyes are blue
They can watch TV
They see amazing things
My eyes help me see when I’m driving go carts
They help me look for lost Pokémon cards 
They remind me of an owl
That’s why I love my eyes.

 

My Brain
Riley Greenstein

I like my brain
It is a vital body part 
Like my heart
It keeps me alive
It helps me think
It helps me move
My brain helps me eat my food
My brain is very important to me
It even helps me finish tests
That’s why I love my brain.

My Feet
Rodney Williams

I like my feet because they help me walk.
They’re smelly
They’re sketchy
They love to wear basketball shoes 
And kick lots of balls
My feet are small for my age
They remind me of a tiger
Because when I walk, I walk quietly and they’re quick.

 

My Feet
Seamus Hayden

I like my feet.
They are important for soccer
They help me stay upright
They help me run
They help me walk to my book bin to get a good book 
to read
My feet are useful
One time, my feet helped me score my first goal in soccer
My feet remind me of the foundation of a sturdy building
That’s why I love my feet.
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My Eyes
Sophia Kuner

I like my eyes
Let me see myself and my friends
They are small and round
They help me to learn
My eyes are like my hair, they are golden in the sun
That’s why I love my eyes!

 

My Legs
Sylvie Reavill

I like my legs because their long, skinny, and dirty
They help me play soccer
They dance and jump with me
My legs help me act and run and have some fun
My legs are jumpy things that help me play
Like dodgeball on a trampoline
Jumping high as a kangaroo
I love my legs.
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The Best Part of Me
Third Grade  /  Ms. Amy Whitcomb

My Hands
Adam Zhou

I like my hands, my hands can write stories! 
My hands can also play sports!
Hands can hold a book so I can read! 
     My hands can draw and paint, my hand can rip
     Paper, and tape too! My hands can do anything!

My Hands
Alana Stuppin

I love my hands!

And here’s why, they make me learn and touch. They 
let me make noise and add sparkle to my body! I like 
my hands just the way they are and I never want to 
change them! They help me rock climb and go on 
monkey bars! I don’t care how they look. I like them 
just the way they are!

My Chest
Amelia Baker

If I didn’t have a chest, I wouldn’t be alive, because my 
heart is in my chest.

I also like my chest because of my lungs. I can 
breathe and it feels great. 

My chest is strong so if my brother hits me with his 
nerf gun on my chest, it won’t hurt. 

I like that I can feel my heart beat too. 
It feels like me blowing into a balloon and then hitting it. 

onto a drum.
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Eyes
Archer Grimwood

I love my eyes.
I can see beautiful sights with many many colours.

Colours that seem to never end.
I can see whatever I want whenever I want.

My eyes look at dark and light places all over the globe.
My eyes are precious for every reason.

 
 

My Hands
Ava Jencek

             I love my hands! 
     They help me touch nature!
I can make sounds with them snap, snap, snap, 
clap, clap, clap! 
I can do the monkey bars and jumping rope!
     I can play lots of instruments too, guitar, piano, 
and drums!
     I like them short or long I don’t care!
             They help me anytime, anywhere!
     They help me do rock climbing and other sports too!
They help me write, they help me draw!
      I never want to change them ever at all!

My Hair
Chris Martinez

I love my hair. It makes me feel good because it’s bright. 
I feel excited because I love it.

You can change your hair in different colors. 
The colors that I did were blue, green, orange, red, 

pink, and purple. 
I do it because I want to be different than other people.

And stand out more.
I think you should dye your hair different colors like mine.

My Hair
Hannah Iger

They  start  out  blue  then…  they  turn  turquoise  
again changing from Blue to Grey, so awesome! if I 
didn’t have my couldn’t see colors and others. With 
them I can see you and me. I can see where I put my 
hands when  I rock climb. I can Circle them when I 
don’t care about what someone says. My beautiful eyes!
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My Neck
Huda Shaikh

I like my neck because if I didn’t have it, I wouldn’t 
have a head!
I like my neck because I can move it. I can turn it side 
to side.
I like my neck because I can put on my necklaces.
My neck makes me feel complete.
That’s the best part of me.

 

Hands
Jalen King

Unlike feet they help me eat, helps you climb trees 
fingers are very squirmy. 
they help me grab  
helps you snap 
they help me act like a crab. hands are amazing. tying 
laces scratching people in the faces! my hands are 
the best part of me I wonder if you agree

Eyes
Jazele Smith

I love my eyes. They let me see and glimmer in my heart. 
They let me see when I walk.They let me see  

crossing signs. 
I can see you and me. One eye is looking at the you. 
The other is looking at the river of shining glimmer. 
The beautiful little lines in your eyes are fantastic. 

You have blue, green, teal, brown eyes. 
You’re beautiful the way you are.

 

I Like my finger
Jonah Octaviano

there are so many things that make us unique, our 
finger is one of them. our fingerprints are unique and 
there are so many facts about them like your thumb 
is not a finger. and if you didn’t have fingers you 
won’t be able to grab or feel anything, also you can 
grow your finger to be long and skinny. 
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My Feet
Judah Meyerson

Droop, Droop, Droop dipping in mud is great.
“Feet are great” I think to myself.
I also think To myself it helps me play sports 
without feet I would never play sports “thanks feet” I 
think again. 
“Time for the amusement park” my dad shouts, 
without my feet I would never be able to go there
“Thanks feet” I think again.
Also whenever I go to the beach I feel the soft
Sand rub against my feet “thanks feet” I think once again.
Without my feet I would be frozen for eternity no 
friends!!!
Just frozen forever. No friends. I can’t even make 
a single event.
Just frozen.

My Neck
Kara Chung

I love my neck. Air comes through it. My neck lets me 
speak . I love my neck, but my favorite reason is it lets 
me turn my head to watch shows, play tag, and go to 
school. A last reason is I can swallow food through 
my neck.  I love my neck.

My Wrists
Maasai Berry

Wrists, wrists, wrists, the feel of the word on your 
tongue so, so, soft.
What would you do without them? 
They attach your arms your hands, wrists can hold a 
bracelet, a Fitbit, you name it.
What other body parts can hold something on them? 
NONE! 

 

My Feet
Nailah Dudley-Crews

I love my feet!
I mean I wouldn’t be able to do anything without them.
You know how it is to feel the wet grass.
 I tell you freedom! I said run around freely but be 
careful don’t get a Stitch.
step on slime and it feels gooey and good .
Let  your feet walk around in your sleep .
It might be nasty people say but it’s good anyway.
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My Mouth
Quinn Mark-Skultety

The best part of me is definitely my mouth
It helps me talk and it helps me shout

And now I will tell you what this is all about
Also my mouth helps me breathe

It sometimes sighs when I’m about to leave
My mouth can also show my mood

Sometimes it’s content, sad or even rude
It has a tongue, which is a substitute for touch

My, this poem is way too much!
Also it has teeth which are sometimes loose,

Which might make you look crazy like a wild goose
And now I’m done you’ve seen it all

This poem is kind of big it’s not that small
And now I hope this poem is sold in the mall

As I watch these words drift and fall.

 

Ears
Rowan Murphy

I love my ears. 
My ears are pieces of art on my face. 

They are soft like a squishy like a squishy that hasn’t 
been squished. 

I love listening to music. Life without noise 
would be a pain. 

They allow me to hear my young family and it makes 
me feel young. 

They’re also in a funny little shape. My ears help me live. 
I love my ears.

 

My Hands
Ruthie Latterman

I like my hands. 
They help me write,and draw things that I like.
They help me high five when I want to have a soccer game. 
They help me feel things that are different and the same. 
They help me climb up a tree and sometimes a wall. 
I put my hands down first when I fall. 
They help me eat food in taste different things. 
And they helped me when I want to hold something.
They help me paint something like a rock. 
They help me cook with a big big pot.
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My Hair
William Reed

I love my Hair
bright and shiny

it covers my skull.

FEET!
Zac Long

Unlike hands they kick cans I like my feet. Feet help 
you kick soccer balls I like my feet.

They let you play games unlike necks I like feet.
I like to feel sand unlike your brain I like my feet.

 

Hands
Zoe Hanson

I love my hands! 
They help me learn
Learn learn learn
They help me read
Flip flip flip
They help me write
Scratch scratch scratch
They help me do math
1 2 3 4 
They will help me learn to spell
A B C D
They helped me learn to balance feathers 
Fall fall fall  
They helped me learn to spin plates
Spin spin smack
They helped me do stilts
Grip grip walk
They help me juggle
Throw catch throw smack
They help me ride a bike
Peddle peddle peddle 
They help me do projects
Cut glue glitter
They keep me safe
Block smack block
They’re awesome!
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Who Am I?
Fourth Grade  /  Ms. Byanca Muñoz

Aiden Androski

Anthony Romero

Alex Benjamin

Audrey Ingerman
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Charlotte Clancy

Brian Nguyen
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Eli Mitton

James Graham

Enzo Luciano

Jessica Swingle



77Fourth Grade  /  Ms. Byanca Muñoz

Kira Glover Larkin Burns

Julian Fontelar Lopez Kai Tschopp
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Layla Roca Mira Clark

Mireya Johnson-Corral
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Nora Fleming Paisley McDowell

Nathaniel GuzmanNash Rains



80 Ms. Byanca Muñoz  /  Fourth Grade

Sai Ray

Tristin Maser

Tara Sabovic
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Zoe Kaul

Wryan Lucky
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I Am From
Fourth Grade  /  Mr. Chris Weiss

Adrian Vila-Parrish

I am from japanese maple trees
whose is a gentle plant

I am from vila and parrish
from rice and beans

I am from lego bricks
from ipads and books

I am from calm and creative
from biking

I am from fun
from bravery

Aidan Rogers 

I am from ps4 and wii u
from long couch

I am from annoying
from beyblades

I am from porch 
from nerf guns

I am from camouflage jacket  
from ipad

I am from phone 
from fortnite phone case

Annalise Rogers

I am from a loving family
from kind people in my life

I am from the stuffed rabbit from my parents 
that I will cherish and love

I am from the first time tried chocolate
from the sweet taste in my mouth

Aurelia Duverge 

I am from the picture that represents my family 
member,
from my little teddy bear that puts me to sleep with 
it’s song

I am from the big window that would show us         
the outside,
and my cats that would run around the house

I am from the little bush in my backyard,
who the raccoons would hide in 

I am from the wash cloth that my mom would wash 
me with,
from Alfonas and Amelia

I am from the arguing people and festivity,
and from traveling to other places
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Cassidy Brooks 

I am from christopher
from holly

I am from winona
from my ipad

I am from a 30ft long house
from a 30ft tall house

Ceci Kaan 

I am from the upstairs mirror closets,
from big holiday dinners and playing spoons at 
reunions.

I am from the Fourth of July parties with all the big 
cousins there,
from Tawonga with all the big meals to share.

I am from Maui, Hawaii,
from all of my art.

I am from the giants blankets and the color full dots 
on the wall,
from waffles and eggs.

I am from big, yet small and cozy.

I am from those moments, those memories that I 
share.

Those are where I am from.

Chloe Wilson 

I am from my computer
from computer and blue chair

I am from cozy
and modern cat house

I am from cactus 

I am from yellow bug fairy and the blue chair
from Wilson and Hirst

I am from smart and active
and from work
from busy

I am from hiding peas so I don’t have to eat them

I am from those moments yellow bug fairy and 
the blue chair

Christina Yu

I am from my necklace and my toy bear
from a lovely home 

I am from dolls and putties
and my pictures

I am from a rose
whose swing under my tree

I am from barbie girl
from laughing and hugging 

I am from Huang and Yu
from playing
 
I am from talking 
from walking

I am from Huang and Huang
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Cole Bulley

I am from goalie gloves and shin guards
from a soccer ball

I am from a house of peace
from Bulleys

I am from a banana tree
whose branches drooped down

I am from grandma janice and grandpa julian
from love

I am from the bigos and pierogi

Donovan Pendergast

I am from awesome christmas presents & old glitchy 
computers
from big leather chairs & green plastic shopping carts

I am from gargantuan doll house’s
from Parrots & Pendergasts

I am from my brothers birth
from chili & soup

Eliza Kellam

I am from gardening and hiking
and from a big imagination

I am from hot springs, rainy winters
from starry nights

I am from my mom’s palm tree
whose bright green leaves that dangle down the pot

I am from gold panning
from lindzy and em

I am from fog and grayness
from those moments of lair and lindzy and family

Faama Tuua

I am from my bedroom and water,
from my bed.

I am from ice cream and milk,
from good trees.

I am from dogs and cats,
from sun and cold.

I am from happy and fun,
from slime.

I am from cavaliers,
from me myself and I. 

Gabriela Castillo

I am from a caring family,
from a hospital blanket.

I am from the willow tree,
from a red bracelet.

I am from a toy camera,
whose pastel colors lighted up.

I am from a funny family,
from a pink laptop.

I am from a sunflower,
from a Winnie the Pooh book.
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Hayden Bremer 

I am from soccer goals,
from Hot Wheels to soccer balls

I am from a house of peace,
from a house of kindness

I am from my dog Luna,
whose fur flew away

I am from dogs and cats,
from Bremer to Barnes

I am from sporty and smart,
from kindness

I am from opa and grandma

Izzy Cohen 

I am from the bright blue house,
From consequences
To joy.
I am from latkes and matzah
And the hanukkah candles.
From Isabella
And Cohen.
From arguing 
With laughter
Which brings me the memories of Isabella Cohen

Jacob Raade 

I am from my big house
from raade and wiliam

I am from my green house 
from my trees

I am from my stuffed car and my stuffed dinosaur 
from wisconsin and california 

I am from jacob and jack
from my grandpa and grandma 

I am from my house
from my parents

Jasper Hardenbol 

I am from a soccer ball
from hot wheels and toy cars

I am from a victorian 
from a fun house

I am from Red Jasper 
whose name is my name

I am from rocks and chocolate
from Chantelle Thomas and Paul Hardenbol

I am from Holland and Amsterdam 
from going to Europe 

I am from painting
from sculpting

I am from mountain climbing
from jumping into a pool

I am from a stuffy named Grover

I AM ME!
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Joshua Guzman

I am from Joshua tree
from mom 

I am from Redwood tree
from grama

Kelman Keagy

I am from bibs and bedtime stories
from keagy and doorak

I am from lemon bars and games 
from soccer and snowboarding 

I am from fun
from laughter

I am from a white dog
from walks

I am from happiness and love
from peace

Koa Santi

I am from Mallin’s doughnuts for breakfast, 
from pancakes in the morning

I am from blue waves and big cities
from a palm tree leaves swaying in the wind

I am from the soft thump of a ball hitting a mitt
from “stop it” and “BEAST MODE”

I am from March 8, 2009
from the place I was born

I am from the Menorah and the Christmas tree  
from Santi and “please” and “pow”
from Ocean City N.J.

I am from those times of happiness and sadness.
I am from me.

Lily Flores

I am from iPads and iPhones
from dresses and headbands

I am from long hair
and rubber bands 

I am from a lot of cats 
who are 19, 17, 1, and 7 months

I am from being crazy and being serious 

I am from soccer and gymnastics 
from swimming and dance class 

I am from those moments where you need your par-
ents to put their arms around you and tell you 
“It’s going to be ok”
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Maleah Alolor

I am from a funny family
from super comfy couch  

I am from Maritess 
from Alejo

I am from strawberry plant 
Who I saw the next day eaten by a bird 
      
I am from “chica chicka boom boom” book and a 
giraffe pacifier 
from a messy home 

I am from toy monkey and unicorn 
from stuffed toy cheetah 

Marlena Zuercher 

I am from the old mug and my mother’s necklace,
from Zuercher and Eva

I am from silly looks and cozy nooks,
from the old redwood, whose tall trunk never 
seemed to end

I am from the letter in Hebrew and my old,  
old bunk bed,
from laughing all night and eating ‘till you’re stuffed

I am from making a mess and acting impulsively, 
from “Stop reading!”

I am from Silvia and Vivie,
from Dutch pancakes and banana bread

I am from my oldest stuffy,
from sleeping in the same room as my loudly snoring 
brother,

I am from these moments of my life, joyful and 
mournful, and from me.

Matthew Zander  

I am from A set of golf clubs that my dad gave me.
from an avocado tree. 

I am from Do it now. 
from people who like hot tubs.

I am from a house overlooking the bay. 
from a family that really likes food. 

I am from a hot tub in my backyard. 
from Chess and backgammon. 

I am from ice cream and cupcakes. 
from a family who is athletic. 

Mehr Yadav

I am from strollers and cradles, 
from laughter that won’t stop

I am from those who laugh and those who cry
from stars in the sky who shine brightly at night

I am from playing soccer no matter who the teams are
to being with animals whoever they are  

I am from a family of warmness
from Yadav’s and Sarin’s

I am from India 

I am from me.
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Michelle Cardona-Hernandez 
 
I am from mom
from so long for years

I am from Mexican foods and any foods
from baby boots and a picture of me when I was a 
baby

I am from baby toys when I was young 
from baby things I had

Robert Neil

I am from a loving family
from a fun home

I am from my dog Thatcher
whose owner was my mom

I am from monkey spiderman and Buzz Lightyear
from my mom and dad

Sean Donnelly

I am from Fortnite
from my computer

I am from redwood tree
from my phone

I am from Sandy/my mom
from funny

I am from games 
from going outside

Vikas Gobburi

I am from home,
from biking to origami,

I am from foosball to art,
from books to friends,

I am from drawing,
from my Xbox to instruments,

I am from family,
and from skiing to toys,

I am from the mental to the physical,
from soccer to hiking,

I am me.
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Zach Lomax

I am from legos
from William

I am from my backyard
who is covered in clovers

I am from kindness 
from messy rooms and neat beds

Zitra Deane

I am from bags and strollers
from dolls and baby toys

I am from comfy
from warm

I am from a lonely tree
from leaves drooping slowly

I am from going to restaurants and jumping on 
planes
from two brothers and watching movies

I am from rides with my cousins 
from doing loop-de-loops

I am from trulia spaghetti and gingerbread houses
from endless laughter
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Fifth-Grade Perspectives
Fifth Grade  /  Mr. Kevin Mullins

The Lion Cub
Adele Evenou

I could only hear the whining of my siblings and 
I knew they were here, I just could not see them. 
Mother had very soft fur, but when she left we all 
started whining and moving around. 

I opened my eyes on a warm day. It was often warm 
where I lived. I could see the the long grass of the 
savannah. I could not walk very well compared to my 
siblings yet . . . but I could still roll from one side to 
the other from time to time.

Weeks passed and my walking was better. I could 
also hunt mice now. But on yet another sunny day, I 
smelled something strange but...good. It smelled way 
better than meat and probably better than anything 
I had ever eaten. I knew I was supposed to stay near 
Mother and the others but I could walk now. What 
could possibly happen?

I walked slowly towards the delicious smell. I walked 
for a couple minutes when I saw a weird animal with 
round paws. He honestly looked almost dead. Next 
to it where two men. I had seen those very strange 
looking animals once or twice. They were very strong 
and...they had strange pointy things that they would 
throw at us. Once when I was still very young, a 
man threw one at one of the lion in our family. He 
fell down but he was not dead. He just let himself 
get carried by the man. Because of fear, none of us 
helped him. We just ran away like cowards.

I knew the food was not worth all that trouble, but for 
some reason I still felt like staying here watching them. 
Thinking where the poor lion was right now. Thinking 
why the man had taken him. Right there, right now, I 
just felt like attacking them for all they had done to my 
family. For all they had taken away from us! But I did 
not just because I knew I was not nearly as strong as 
them. I walked away in silent despair and that’s when 
suddenly one of them said, “Did you hear that?“ 

I turned around silently to see them. “What?” the other 
one said.

“Get the cage!” he said. Then I knew they were talking 
about me. I turned around and tried to run but 
suddenly, I felt a stiff pain in my back and it all felt like a 

dream.

The man came near me and grabbed me by the neck. 
He held me up like i was his prized possession. “Now 
that is worth lots of cash” he said with a smile. They 
threw me in the cage. I could have gotten out. I could 
have ran away to live with mom and my siblings 
forever and never leave. I could have stayed, but 
instead, as my body got weaker, they slammed the 
door shut and threw me in their Jeep. Then, as the 
engine started, my eyes closed, and it all began. I had 
no idea who they were, what they wanted, where I 
was going. But instead of finding out...I fell asleep.

BANG! My cage slammed on the metal doors. I 
opened one eye then the other, hoping I was back 
with my family. I wasn’t. I was still in a the trunk of the 
horrible smelling car and I was dizzy. Very dizzy. 

When the car finally stopped, it was dawn. I could 
tell because the sky it had turned from light blue to 
orange and pink . And even though I was in a cage in 
a car with two men, and I didn’t know where in the 
world I was, for a couple of minutes my heart started 
beating very slowly and I calmed down. When the sun 
hid behind the big mountains and the day had been 
replaced by the nite, the trunk opened. 

One of the men pulled his coat sleeves as he reached 
for my cage. It must have been very heavy. The other 
took a rifled peace of paper out of his pocket. He 
read it and said, “It’s here.” Then they carried me over 
to a half burned building.

We walked down a long hallway. Finally, they opened 
a door. To my surprise, it was dark. Only could I see 
a little flame which lit up a small part of the room. 
I could only see a face, the face of a man with no 
expression. He was not excited like the two men. He 
was not mad or scared like me. He was blend. 

I curled up in the tiny corner of my cage. I was a little 
scared. After what seemed like forever he said, “What 
do you want? “ in a voice which gave me shivers. 
It was deep and his expression had no emotion     
whatsoever. 

The two men walked closer and said, “We have a deal 
we think you will be interested in.” 

“Sit down,” said the man with the deep voice. 
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I felt so cold I could have turned into an ice cube.  
The candle looked like it was dancing. It lit up the 
corner of the dark room and it melted all my worries 
away. I could have fallen asleep but suddenly the 
man with the deep voice said, “Procede..”

“A lion cub for a little bit of money,” one man said. 

“I will give you 5 thousand.”

“6 thousand” the two men argued.

“Fine,” the man with the deep voice said. 

They handed me to the deep voiced man and 
suddenly the panic came back. The two men walked 
away and now I was alone with the man with the 
deep voice. He lit up another candle and opened my 
cage. He slid his hand in in an attempt to touch me 
but...I bit him! 

He through the cage on the floor. It weakened me 
but this time I’m am not going anywhere. I had had 
enough. I jumped up at him but he grabbed a book 
and protected himself with it. I fell down but I was 
not defeated. I jumped again and scratched him. He 
shouted “You idiot!” and slammed the book on the 
table. The candle fell to the floor and a pile of paper 
lit. Fire grew bigger and before I knew it, the walls 
were on fire like streams. 

I looked around, terrified, not knowing where to 
go. My heart racing like it was about to explode. 
Suddenly I felt a pain. My leg was burned and it was 
bad. I fell to the floor squirming for help when the 
man with the deep voice held me up and got me out 
to the cold air making me dizzy.

 “You are lucky you are worth a lot or you would 
already be out of his world, ya hear me!” he said as 
he put me in an even bigger truck. There were other 
animals in the truck, too. I saw monkeys and another 
lion cub right next to my cage. It was a girl. I smell she 
was not from my family. The scar right over her eye 
proved she had already been in a fight. She looked 
just as scared as I was. I growled to show her she had 
nothing to worry about.

 To be continued...
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I Am Forgotten
Amilia Valiente

In fifth grade you go on a overnight field trip/ all 
week. The camp was big and open. We got to explore 
the plants, garden, farm, animals, playground and 
cabins. 

“Come on guys. We need to head out to go brush our 
teeth,” said Sunny, our camp counselor for the week. 
I got my toothbrush and toothpaste and walked out 
our cabin door.

We walked to the bathrooms. On the right sides, 
there were showers with curtains. I was thinking 
that these would not cover me so well. They were 
just walls with curtains going across. On the left side 
there were the toilets. They were almost exactly the 
same as the showers, except that there was a toilet 
instead of a shower.

In the middle of the showers and toilets were the 
sinks. The sinks were all in line. They were brown 
sinks with a small counter in between the sinks. They 
were all in a row. I lined up in the middle and waited 
for my turn. There were five people ahead  of me.

I thought that we would have more time to brush our 
teeth but Sunny kept saying, “Hurry up! Most of you 
are taking two minutes and you only have  
one minute.”

“We are supposed to brush our teeth for two 
minutes,” one girl said. My dad has told me the same 
thing thousand times that you’re suppose to brush 
your teeth for two minutes.

I waited for a while before it was my turn. I thought 
that most of the waiting was due to Sunny telling us 
to hurry up.  My group was rushing to brush their 
teeth night and then they went to put there pajamas 
on. I needed to go, and because they were hurrying 
so much, I was forgotten, on the toilet. 

So I waited, and waited, and waited, but they didn’t 
even realize that I was missing! Slowly I walked to the 
cabin.  When I walked in I asked, “Are you missing 
anyone?” 

“No,” Sunny said

“Are you sure?” I asked. 

 And that’s when the whole cabin realized I was  
missing.  Even my friends didn’t know I was gone. No 
one knew ,except me. I felt so sad when everyone 

just realised I was missing 

“How could you, how?!” I shouted at the group

“How were you missed? I counted everyone and I 
got the right number?” said the other counselor. 
“Oooooooooo, I counted Sunny” said the  
other counselor.

So after that I was never forgotten during the over-
night/ all week field trip, on the toilet.

The Beginning of Great Journey 
Anya Golden

The People

Once upon a time there was a high ranking chief 
in Africa, her name was Raven. She was a very 
educated, strong, and beautiful women. She had led 
many battles (and won most of them too). She had 
also started many treaties! 

One day Raven gave birth to a beautiful little baby 
girl. They could already tell that she would be strong, 
smart, kind, and one day maybe even become the 
chief. But to them that didn’t matter as long as she 
was safe and as kind to others as she would want 
others to be kind to her. They knew that it didn’t 
matter her look to become a great chief like her 
wonderful mother.

Unfortunately one day colonizers came from Europe. 
They demanded that Raven and her tribe give their 
land to them. Raven said, “No.” So the next day 
the colonizers came back with weapons and said 
once more, “give us your land and we will teach you 
savages how to have proper housing”. Once again 
Raven said “no” . Isn’t it funny to think that one 
simple word can start a whole fight/argument? The 
colonizers were getting upset now that they weren’t 
listening to them, so one of them set a hut on fire. 
And sadly that’s what started their smallish war.

The colonizers bombarded the tribe! They set more 
houses on fire and took some of their animals and 
food! In one of the houses was Ash. She was to be 
looked after by a little boy ( who was only about ten) 
named Adisa. He was Raven’s best friend’s son. He 
was the one who often watched over Ash when her 
mom couldn’t. 

He had been looking after her but when the hut set 
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on fire Adisa ran out not thinking. By the time he 
realized what he had done the door had collapsed so 
he couldn’t get in!! So he went to get his mother and 
father who were the strongest people in the land. By 
the time they got there they couldn’t find her. They 
looked and looked but still couldn’t find her!!

The Colonizer (whose name was James)  

I have been a colonizer for 10 years now so now 
burning down villages taking animals and, well you 
know the works, it’s just routine. This tribe has been 
different. They seemed so happy and they were ever 
so kind they tried to make a deal instead of fighting 
back right away. I do wish we didn’t have to burn 
their tribe down but you know gotta pay the rent 
somehow.

 Anyway after we started burning houses down I 
heard a baby crying in one of the huts they call home. 
Wanting to make sure the little baby was okay I ran 
inside. When I ran inside I saw the cutest little baby 
crying so loud it could have shattered glass!! I started 
looking around at how much nicer it was in here 
than I thought it would be. I thought that, because 
they are savages and all they would have a very 
messy uncivilized home, but it was very nice. They 
had a beds made of fur and straw, a few chairs it was 
ever so colorful. They had beautiful colorful cloth 
hanging on the walls and on the beds. Another thing 
you might not know about me is that I absolutely 
love colors (I have a rainbow suit tucked away in my 
closet that I wear sometimes around the house). 
OH!! Whoops!! Almost forgot about the baby. Well, 
grabbed the little thing and ran outside. As I ran out 
I noticed for the first time how colorful the outside 
was. There were beautiful tiles (that looked like they 
had made) and they were all different colors and 
shapes. Now don’t go thinking I’m a hero and al, cause 
I’m not. I’m not the type to run inside burning hoses 
and save babies, well, usually. I’m the kind of person 
who burns down villages and takes people’s crops 
you know? Well…..if I’m being frank my true passion 
is cooking and opera singing, but don’t go telling 
anybody!! Anyways back to the burning house and the 
baby. So not knowing whose baby it was I decided to 
take it back to my old timey wagon and horse and give 
the baby some food. So here’s the thing, I don’t know 
much about babies so I just gave it a day old loaf of 
bread, cause like, who doesn’t want bread? Whoops!! 
I hear someone calling my name better get going! 
Babies can be alone for a little while. RIght?

The People 

Now even more people were looking for Hondo. Some 
still had to elp fight back but now they were trying to 
negotiate. Adisa could hear Raven negotiating with 
some of the collinizers. He heard the colonizers saying 
they needed food and a guide? He couldn’t quite hear 
them. He thought they said that and he was definitely 
willing to volunteer. Now, it wasn’t that he didn’t love 
his family, cause he did, but he had been living in 
the same old place with the same old people for ten 
years!! Well that seemed a lot to him any way. He had 
never traveled or gone anywhere different besides out 
of the tribe to hang out with the animals. He would 
miss the animals. They were his closest friends, well 
besides Ash, and Amare. Well he would miss them if 
his mother would let him go anyways. 
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A Cool Greek God
Bernardo Deleuse

If you had a choice to be any greek god which one will 
you be and why? I would prefer to be Apollo the god of 
poetry, archery, healing, and the sun.

One reason I would be Apollo is because he is the 
god of poems and poetry. I really like poetry and I 
would like to be able to make that. Secondly, I would 
like to be Apollo is because he is also the god of 
archery and I really like archery. Archery is one of my 
most favorite sports. Another reason why I want to 
be Apollo is because he is the god of healing too. I 
want to be Apollo because I don’t like it when people 
get hurt and I can’t help them but if I am Apollo I will 
be able to heal people when they are really hurt. 
Lastly, I would like to be Apollo because he is the god 
of the sun. If I was Apollo I would make every day a 
sunny day and I really like it when the sun is out on 
sunny day. If I was Apollo I would make it a sunny day 
so people can go swimming in pools, rivers, lakes, 
and the ocean.

These are some of the reasons why I would like to be 
Apollo the god of poetry, archery, healing, and the 
sun. Also I would like to know what greek mythology 
books you have read so far. Write back when you 
have an answer to my two questions. 

Raven Attacks
Claudio Recco

“Could I please get two potato chip bags?” My dad 
asked the waiter. 

“Sure” Replied the waiter. 

0.9999999999 seconds later… ”Here you are.” Said 
the waiter while handing my dad the potato chip 
bags. “Mine!” Yelled my brother as he swiped at a 
potato chip bag. 

“Thank you.” I said as I took the potato chip bag from 
my dad. 

 “Let’s go outside so you two can eat your potato 
chips.” My dad said to me and my brother. 

“Okay.” I replied while going outside. 

When we were outside I noticed that there were a lot 
of ravens in the sky. Who cares? I thought.  

We all sat down on a green bench as we talked. I 
opened my bag of potato chips. The bag was about 
2/3 full. I took a couple potato chips and put them in 
my mouth. Crunch...Crunch… 

“These potato chips are pretty good.” I said as I took 
a few more chips. “WHOOOOOAAAAAA!!!” I yelled as 
a raven as black as night dive bombed me and stole a 
couple chips and nearly made me drop the bag! 

“Well… I’m going to go inside and eat my potato chips 
peacefully.” I said as I made my way back inside. 

5th vs 4th Grade                                                                
Declan Murphy

In 5th grade you learn about the hydrosphere, the 
biosphere, or way up in the, atmosphere.                    

In 4th grade you learn about protons and neutrons, 
and battery cells.                  

In 5th grade you learn how to work with multiplying 
in the standard algorithm. 

In 4th grade you learn with the area model.    

In 5th grade you learn about multiplying decimals.                       

In 4th grade you learn about partial quotients.                                                                                                                   

In 5th grade you learn about Native Americans 

In 4th grade you learn about the Spanish missions. 

In 5th grade you learn about why things with more 
mass are heavier. 

In 4th grade you learn about friction.

Glaciers and Geyser
Deven Hazari
 
I asked my mom “Where we were going? 

She said “We are going to look at some glaciers”. 

I was excited to see the glaciers until I found out that 
the wind speeds were more than 30 mph! When I 
stepped outside I begged my mom if I could stay 
inside, and she said, “You should go check it out”. 

I went outside. I went down to touch some of the 
glaciers. After I touched the Ice my hand was freezing 
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for the rest of the tour.

As we were walking along the path, the dirt from 
the trail kept flying into my face so I had to walk 
backward. Once my mom said “Time to go”. I started 
to get happy, but I didn’t know how far of a walk it 
was to get back to our parking spot. My face was 
hurting because the cold air was basically blowing me 
away. 

I asked my mom “Can we go to the gift shop instead 
of walking all the way to the car in one shot”. 

“Sure,” she said.

Once we got in the car it felt so much better than 
being outside in the cold and windy air touching ice 
cold glacier in the evening. Then we drove away over 
a rickety old bridge. Once we got back to our hotel 
my mom told us it was time to go to sleep.

I asked her “Why do we have to go to sleep now it’s 
not even dark outside?” 

She responded, “In Iceland in the summer it doesn’t get 
dark at night. But here in the winters it’s always dark 
outside except for 3 hours in the day out of 24 hours.” 

The next day I woke up at 1 a.m. and thought it was 
the morning and then my sleep schedule was messed 
up for the rest of the day. 

The next day we went on a road trip to go look at 
some geysers . Once we got on the trail to see the 
geyser I saw a huge shot of water go up into the sky! 
The water must have got to shoot up at least 175 feet!

When we were coming back from the geysers it 
starting to rain. We were at least 5 minutes from the 
car and we were going to get wet. We stopped off at 
the restaurant right next door. There were some cool 
facts about Geysers that we went to go look at. 

Then we went to go eat fish and chips. When we were 
at the restaurant there was chicken, but I didn’t get it 
because it has probably has been shipped for a while. 
The fish in Iceland was really good. My favorite food 
there was the fish, but also the soup in Iceland was 
really good.

Maybe one day you will go to Iceland and see all the 
amazing Glaciers and Geysers that Iceland has. 

The Splash Mountain Incidents
Devin Stuppin

“This ride is now closing because of malfunctions on 
the conveyor belt. Excuse us for the inconvenience.” 
said a voice over the intercom.

We were on Splash Mountain in Disneyland. The ride 
was now closing down.

“That’s a little disappointing” exclaimed my cousin 
Quillian.

“ Yeah but it is exciting too” I respond back to him.

“True. That is very true as well.” he says.

Right after that, as if right on cue, two workers come 
running from one of the emergency exits. They 
helped us and the others get out of the boats and 
gave all of us a free pass to come back when the ride 
was fixed. After that, the workers led us through the 
emergency exit they came through. The long passage 
was dark. It took us a few minutes to walk out. We 
walked on out and met back up with our parents.

A few hours later, we came back to wait in line until 
we were at the front of the line. We showed them our 
passes and the workers let us onto a boat.

“Let’s try this again” Quillian says.

“Yes, let’s” I answer back.

We get on the boat and the ride starts going.

In the next few minutes we hear over the intercom, 
“Please excuse us for the inconvenience. The ride is 
closing again due to malfunctions on the conveyor 
belt. Please wait until the workers help you out of the 
boat.”

“What!!!!!” I exclaim.

“They better fix this ride the next time we come on it!” 
Quillian says angrily.

For the last ride of the day we decide to try Splash 
Mountain one more time.

“ It better work this time!” I say to Quillian.

“ I know, right!” he responds.

We wait in line for the last time in the day and finally 
hop on to the log boat. The boat lurches to a start and 
glides through the water like a piece of driftwood.
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After a few minutes, we are near the big conveyor 
belt going up to a giant fall down a waterfall when 
I say “ I hope this conveyor belt doesn’t break while 
we’re on it!”

“Yeah“ responds Quillian.

We start going up the belt. It is squealing lightly under 
the weight of all of the boats on it. We are almost 
going down the big waterfall when we hear over the 
intercom “ The conveyor belt has malfunctioned. 
Please wait to get out of your boat until a worker has 
come to help you. Please excuse us for the mistake.”

Immediately after the speaker stopped speaking, a 
worker comes out and helps us out for the last time. 
He scans our tickets to let us come on for free one 
more time. We hustle out of the ride for the last time 
that day.

“That was a disappointing day” I say.

“Yeah. We didn’t get to ride Splash Mountain but we 
rode other good rides though.” Quillian responds.

I guess.” I respond.

The next day, we come back to Splash Mountain and 
wait in line for the ride. At the beginning we hop on 
to the log and the ride starts.

A few minutes later we are on the conveyor belt and we 
expect to hear something over the intercom but noth-
ing happens! We tip over the edge to fall down the wa-
terfall. “ Splash!” goes the boat when we hit the water.

Underrogue
Chapter 2
“But there was another child…”
Dexter Dryg
         
“Uhh…” I groan. What happened? I try to remember, 
I was running away from something…. No, someone.
Then i tripped and… “no way” I mutter to myself.

 As my vision clears and I realise that my 
surroundings are stone and brick and a few pieces 
of trash, with a faraway hole at the roof of the cave. 
”Looks like I fell from up there. Okay,well let’s take 
inventory… A band-aid and a long stick great.” As I 
start to stand up as a sharp pain runs up my leg like 
white hot knives. My face becomes pale as I stumble 
back down on to the dirt. 

I look at my ankle to see it bent in an odd shape 

“Aghh...that really hurts” I say as I start looking for 
solutions. Suddenly an Idea forms in my head. I take 
a plastic shopping bag and then I break the stick in 
two, wrapping them around my leg firmly with the 
bag. “Didn’t think that first aid class would actually 
come in handy till now,” I say to myself.

My vision blurs, but I manage to pull myself up. Oh.. 
I think as I realise I’m standing on a bed of flowers, 
showing golden through the filtered sunlight. I 
notice a large archway to the right of my chamber.
Well that’s a start I think as I clumsily stumble to the 
doorway, pawing the wall for support. 

As I make it through the doorway, I notice A figure in 
a cloak, crouching over a grass patch in front of me. 
“Uhh...who are you?” I ask wearily leaning against a wall.

She tenses for a moment, as if surprised, then 
relaxes. ”Hello child, ” she says in a regal voice and 
turning around.

“AHHHH!’ I yell as I realise her face is… is a goat!?!? 
I stumble back on my leg, instantly regretting it. 
A worried look forms on the goat face “Are you 
hurt child? I can help you” she says in a concerned 
manner. 

As my nerves cool off, I notice a symbol in the center 
of her cloak, a purple heart with a pair of wings and 
three triangles in the middle. ”My name is Toriel, I am 
the caretaker of ruins” she says crouching down to 
eye level. “What is your name?” Toriel asks.

”My name is… is...uuuuh” I rack my brain for a 
name that sounds familiar. Why can’t I remember 
my name? She has to call me by something… I look 
down at my shopping bag cast, the label says Friskies 
supplies and snacks is written on the bag. 

“My name is Frisk…?” I lie though even I think I sound 
uncertain.

”Frisk? that’s a nice name.” Toriel glances at my leg 
“Oh my, your hurt! Let me help!” she touches my leg 
I wince… but I feel no pain.  In fact a warm feeling 
spreads up my leg, reminding me of home, my...  
parents? I try to think of my mother or father, but I 
can’t think of anything. 

Realisation hits me hard as the warm feeling gets 
replaced with dread.Why can’t I remember anything 
of my past? I think to myself not even realising my 
leg is healed and I stand up.  Pushing away the goat 
lady, I run back into the sunlit room. I look at the hole 
in the ceiling. I think Maybe I could climb up… but I 
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knew that was hopeless.  The walls were smooth, and 
even if I did manage wall, the hole was about twenty 
feet up in the center of the roof. I fall on the flowers 
landing on my knees and tearing off my cast, I am 
admitting defeat. Toriel sits next to me as I start to cry 

“You mustn’t cry child, It will not help you during  your 
journey” 

”What journey?” I ask, wiping away my tears with the 
back of my hand. 

As she begins to stand up she says, “Well, you do 
want to go home, yes?”

New Horizons Night Walk
Eva Scott

At about eight ‘o’clock in the evening, we bundled up 
in warm clothes and gathered our flashlights. Then 
all of the occupants of the Anna’s Hummingbird cabin 
(Anya, Adele, Francis, Artemis, Noa, Kassiane, Rain -our 
counselor, AKA Chelsea- and I) walked up to the dining 
hall and onto the deck. There we met our naturalist, 
Rattlesnake, and the other cabin in our nature group. 
Once everyone was there we began an activity, 
working by the moonlight. (At least, we were supposed 
to. Several people just used their flashlights until our 
counselors and teachers told them off and threatened 
to take the flashlights away.) 

After we finished the activity, we got up from the 
table and Rattlesnake led us down the road to a trail 
leading off into the woods. I was a little scared at 
first, not because off the dark, but because of the 
hypothetical animals that could be hiding in bushes. 
Rattlesnake had told us to not talk, and I wasn’t 
planning to anyway, for fear that the “animals” would 
hear us and jump out of the underbrush. But once 
we started off, I began to become accustomed to the 
dark, and felt much more comfortable. I also was glad 
that we had flashlights, considering that the other 
two nature groups did not have any light except for 
the natural light and the one flashlight the naturalist 
had. Soon after we began the walk, I felt safer, and 
more comfortable walking in the trees and hearing 
the rustle of leaves above my head in the cool breeze. 
Besides the other campers in our nature group and 
the staff, we were alone, as the other two groups had 
gone a seperate way. 

We had walked for about three to five minutes before 
finding a sort of amphitheatre. There were three tiers 

of shallow, broad stone steps leading down to a flat 
area where there were two stacks of what seemed 
like firewood on either side of the flat area. On the 
ground were several white petals. It was a bit creepy 
at first, but we figured that there had probably been 
some kind of celebration, and moved on down the 
trail. A few minutes after that, we came across some 
sort of stairs that led down the trail. We could not 
exactly tell if they were human-made or natural, but 
whenever there was a step people would call out 
“Step!” like we couldn’t see that for ourselves. A little 
while after we went across a bridge. My friend has a 
phobia of bridges, so I had to hold her hand while we 
crossed it, even though it was only a few steps long.

 A few minutes after the bridge, we finally reached 
our destination. Though we couldn’t see much, the 
naturalist explained that it was a grove of trees. We 
were then instructed to turn off our flashlights and 
just listen to the sounds of nature. After a minute of 
that, we began to walk back up the trail and while 
we walked, Rattlesnake taught us a song that natives 
from Hawaii would sing in the dark to locate each 
other on their canoes. We sang it repeatedly, over 
and over, until we got back up to camp. 

Once we got back up to camp, everybody at the New 
Horizons Outdoor Education three-night field trip 
went over to the campfire and sang campfire songs. 
Sady, there was no marshmallow roasting, but still, it 
was nice to warm up by the fire and sing songs about 
nature and animals and waterfalls. After that, we 
went over the rules we were to follow when we got to 
our cabin, and then finally, we walked to our separate 
cabins and got ready or bed. As I layed down in the 
top bunk of one of the beds, I tried to replay all of the 
nice things about the night walk, like the sound of the 
creek below us when we were on the bridge and the 
rustle of leaves in the wind. After a while, I fell asleep, 
and the next day I was ready for another day of fun.
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The Big House on St. Francis Lane
Frances Rude

“Do you have everything, Anna?” my mom says, I nod 
my head. My mom lets out an angry sigh. l know she 
does this because I’m spending spring break with her 
parents and not her. 

As I see the house, my heart skips a few beats. Slowly, 
I step out of the car, onto the lush grass. I hold my 
battered, small suitcase close to my chest. Kit [my 
cat] jumps out behind me. I look at the huge building 
in front of me; it looks like a castle with greek pillars, 
trimmed hedges and a huge fountain. The sky is 
perfect, no factory smoke anywhere; so different 
from life in New York. And the trees are all at least 
fifty feet high. I make a mental note to explore later. 

I walk up the grand steps and ring the doorbell. I 
hear footsteps and muffled voices. My grandparents 
open the huge, carved doors and usher me inside. I 
walk into a foyay with big bold furniture and a marble 
floor. “Hello!” my grandfather booms. He has a 
checkered tie and a matching handkerchief, obviously 
expensive. Even my nicest dress wouldn’t even 
compare, which I wasn’t wearing. 

“My darling, how are you?” my grandmother says, 
taking a break to puff on her pipe. She had a nice dress 
on. 

“Hi” I whisper meekly, intimidated by their enthusiasm. 

My mom comes through the doors, wonderstruck. 
She waves, and I notice she avoids all eye contact 
with grandma and grandpa. My mom pecks me just 
below my hairline and practically runs to the car. 

“Our maid Hilda will show you to your room,” 
Grandma says as a big lady with ginger, curly hair 
comes over. You can tell her uniform is fancy even 
through the coffee stains. She comes over and pats 
my head. I pick up my suitcase and head upstairs 
behind her, kit padding along with me. 

I head into a beautiful room with flower boxes and a 
huge bed. Hilda leaves the room and I set down my 
suitcase. I unbuckle my suitcase and take everything 
out. I take my silk jewelry box and open it. I take 
out the necklace my dad bought for me before the 
war and pray he is okay in the marines. I hold the 
necklace in my fist, I run my fingers along it’s delicate 
details. I put it back in the box and slip it under the 
bed. Next I change into play clothes. 

I open the window and step through the beautiful 

green curtains and onto the balcony. I shimmy down 
the water drain and step on to the grass. I notice how 
kit is right behind me, I couldn’t hear her tiny paws 
padding the ground. “ Good girl Kit,” I say.

I hear someone coming and I scurry up a tree.  It is 
a gardener. He is trimming the hedges and I watch 
engrossed. I slowly make my way down the branch. 
I lift my arms and grab the branch above me, pull 
my feet up and stand on the branch. I am now on 
the highest point on the tree. I can see miles around.  
There are farms and fields and impressive estates. 
And then I fall. Not the smartest move when you are 
on a highest branch. I let out a scream that people 3 
miles from here could probably hear. 

In mid air [still screaming] I look up at the tree; it’s 
gorgeous leaves, it’s broad branches. I hit the ground 
and hear a crack, I know it is my wrist. I scream and 
cry and my vision goes black.

I wake up in a room different from the one with the 
window and bed. Instead I am in a small bed, Kit at 
my feet. This room has a terracotta floor and white 
curtains. My wrist hurts. My grandparents come in. “ 
Oh, are you okay?” my grandma asks.  I am surprised 
she doesn’t see the cast on my arm. 

“Mmmm” , I groan, as I fall back into a restless sleep.

 I wake up to my mom knitting in the chair next to 
me. When she sees I’m awake she stands up and 
kisses me about a hundred times. 

“I’m fine” I mumble, but I’m so glad she is here. “ 
I missed you,” I sputter, breaking out into a loud, 
painful sob. 

“I know, I know, shh...” Moms are great at comforting. 
I look into her eyes, they tell me I’m going to be okay. 
She lays down next to me ,and I go into a deep sleep, 
this time it is for a long time.      
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Dogs
Gerald Poquiz

When I see you walk by me I can see you fluffy
Sometimes you look very cute

When I walk by you can be puffy
You can be valuable like a bag of loot
Sometimes you I see you chase a ball 

You can also be small 
You can also be very careful 

Or very cheerful 
Sometimes you can be delightful 

Or very playful 

Monkeys and Humans                                          
Ivy Zhang

Would you rather live in the wild or in the city? 
Monkeys and humans both have thumbs. However, 
monkeys and humans live in different places.

Monkeys and humans are similar in many ways. For 
example, monkeys and humans are both mammals. 
Also,we are both social animals. Another reason 
monkeys and humans are similar is that we both eat 
with our hands. Lastly, we both walk on two legs. 
As you can see monkeys and humans are similar in 
many ways.

However, monkeys and humans are different in 
many ways. For example, monkeys usually live in the 
wild while humans usually live in the city. Secondly, 
monkeys grow fur but humans grow hair. Also, 
monkeys have a tail while humans have no tail. 
Another reason monkeys and humans are different 
is that monkeys can walk and swing on trees while 
humans can walk,swing,take a bus,etc. As you can see 
monkeys and humans are different in many ways.

In conclusion, monkeys and humans both 5 fingers. 
However monkeys swing on trees while humans usu-
ally don’t swing on trees. Which animals would you 
rather be? 

Lake Tahoe
Jacob Dylan Ferrer

First we got in the car our dad said “We are going to 
Tahoe.” 

Me and my brothers shout, “Yes!” 

When we got back to the house, we got our clothes 
and stuff and we left at 11:30pm.   

When we got in the car the GPS said, “You will be 
there at 3:00am.”  I was so sleepy that I went to sleep. 
Even my brothers went to sleep. Everyone slept, 
except our dad. He had to drive for hours. While I 
slept, we got to the our tire stuck in the snow. We 
were stuck for a little long and I went back to sleep.  
After, the GPS said, “You will get there at 5:00am”. 

We finally got to the hotel. It was nice and big. When 
we got to our room, we saw our uncle and cousins. 
My brothers and me and our dad got in bed at 6:00 
in the morning me and my brother had lots of sleep. 
Our dad only had 2 or 3 hours of sleep.

The next day we had breakfast. It was not a lot of 
food. After we were done, we got our snow boots 
and snowboard. When we were done getting our 
boots we realized then that someone forgot the bag 
that had the games. When we got the stuff from the 
car, we went to Sierra Tahoe. It was so cold . We put 
on our snow clothes.  After we were done we broke 
many icicles in the snow and had a snowball fight. It 
was a free for all!

Later our dad, uncle and auntie went first to 
snowboard. Me and my brothers and cousin waited. 
As we waited, they buried me with soft snow.  

After a while, it was finally our turn to snowboard. 
The scary part was our little brother, Jared, had to go 
on the flying couch because the ski lift was closed. 
Then we went on the flying couch. It was fun, but 
when we had to get out, I failed to land on the snow 
. After we snowboarded down the hill. There was so 
much snow blowing on me and everyone. I went fast 
then I fell down on my stomach it hurt a lot. But we 
were still able to do a lot of snowboarding. 

We ate dinner. The food was Thai food and it was 
delicious! Then we went back to the hotel. It was 18 
degrees outside! When we got to the room, we each 
took a bath and then played video games.

The next day we left the hotel and got ready to go 
back home. The GPS told us that we would get there 
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at 2:00 pm. In the car I played NBA2k19 and battled 
my brothers Jared and Jordan and slept. We had 
lunch and we were still far from the house. Later 
when we got to the house, I played basketball with 
Jared and Jordan in 2k19.

As you can see Lake Tahoe and Sierra Tahoe was fun 
to snowboard. 

Non Fiction Story 
Jayden Amacker

I am heading to my aunt’s wedding. It is in New 
Mexico. Me ,mom, and my sister are flying there. It 
took a couple of hours to get there. When we got 
to New Mexico, I was so tired but I couldn’t sleep 
because the wedding was about to start. We all had 
to rush to the spot were the wedding was. 

When finally got to where we were supposed to be, 
nobody was there!  Me ,my mom and my sister were 
so confused!  Two minutes later my mom got a text 
from my auntie saying, “I got sick so the wedding  
is cancelled.”

My mom and me were so upset while my sister was 
happy. She she thought that we were going to stay in 
New Mexico. We realized that we went to New Mexico 
for nothing. My mom was really angry because she 
spent a lot of money. She checked her phone to see 
when the next flight was to San Francisco. 

Our ride back home

We didn’t know how we were going to get home from 
the wedding. My mom saw someone she recognized. 
Me and my mom were so relieved. We went to the 
car and my mom asked if we could get a ride. The 
man, Billy, said “Yes I can give you a ride.” When we 
got into the Billy’s car, we told him were we lived. 
He drove us to our house and took 2 hours . when 
we got home we said thanks for the ride he said our 
welcome. When we got in our house I was so tired.     
I fell asleep in my bed and I slept for 30 minutes. 

Heading to bed

My mom woke me up and asked if I was hungry and I 
said yes.  She made my favorite food, spaghetti!  While I 
was eating, I watched a show called Jumanji. After I ate, 
I changed my close and I went to bed. My mom came 
and said good night and I finally went to sleep.

The Subjects That I Like Most
Jessica Yang

The subjects that I like most at school are Art and 
Science. Here are some of the things that I did during 
these subjects. 

One of my favorite subjects is Art. During the past 
year, our class participated in a door decorating 
contest. We had an ocean, a mountain, a sunset, and 
animals in the ocean and mountains. We also did 
watercolor paintings. Mine had trees, clouds, and a 
river. Another thing I did drew was a cat that I shaded 
in. I also drew a chibi wolf that looked a little like a fox.

Another subject that I like is Science. It isn’t my 
favorite subject but I still like it. During the past year, 
our class learned about molecules and matter. We 
also learned what would happen if you put a solid in 
a liquid. Another we learned about in Science was the 
hydrosphere/what happens to the water on Earth. 
We also learned about how the atmosphere has 
water vapor and how it affects the water/weather.

Here are the subjects that I like the most so far in 
fifth grade. What are your favorite subjects at school?

My Years at Sunnyside
Judge Sumchai

Coming to Sunnyside has prepared me for middle 
school. It has prepared me in many ways from 
math to reading, and even learning how to dissect a 
chicken heart. As I got older my teachers started to 
present harder problems which forced me to think. 
These problems helped me get to where I am today. 
Here is a little glimpse of my years at Sunnyside 
Elementary.

Coming into kindergarten was stressful. It was 
stressful because I didn’t know anyone and being 
away from my parents for six hours was scary. I 
would even cry sometimes. As the days went by, I 
started talking to other kids and that’s how I met my 
best friend Jacob. Once we started playing together 
during recess, all the stress went away.

It was the end of summer and 1st grade was 
approaching faster than ever. Going to bed late was 
no longer going to happen. At the end of the day my 
teacher gave me a sheet, she said it was homework. 
From that point on I knew things would get a lot 
harder. We started learning about big numbers 
(basically double digits numbers) and things got a 
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little confusing. Eventually, from paying attention in 
class, things got easier. 

2nd grade was crazy! During second grade we 
learned how to divide, multiply and add double digits 
numbers. Our teacher was grumpy all the time . My 
classmates would not listen to her at all even if recess 
was going to be taken way . It was half way during 
the year and construction was happening and of 
course it was right over the 2nd grade classes. So we 
had to move to the bungalows in the kickball field. 
The first time we went in the bungalow it felt very 
claustrophobic and smelled bad.

3rd grade was very peaceful. Our teacher Mrs Durant 
was very kind and helpful, always asking students if 
they needed help. During that year we learned how 
to write a personal narrative or a story. We started 
talking about tribes and history in more detail. At first 
it was strange to think that people lived in the forest 
or plains and knew how to survived. But after a while 
I got used to talking and writing about it. 

In the 4th grade we learned a lot of stuff like how 
multiply double digits with a area model or how to 
divide triple digits numbers. In our class we had a 
table point system. The table with the most points 
wins and gets to choose first what they wanted to do 
on fun Friday. Somehow my table was always 1st or 
2nd even though we were probably the loudest table. 
During that year I loved playing basketball for recess 
even if was wet outside. Sadly our school year would 
be coming to an end and one of my friends would be 
moving away, not able to finish 5th grade with us.

So far 5th grade has been fine. My reading score 
has one gone up 109 points which is good. I also 
read more often and not just for homework. At the 
beginning of the year I was always playing basketball 
with my friends , so it got a little boring. My friend 
Jayden told me to try foursquare out and I did. I played 
it and actually loved it, so now I play it everyday.

Overall I hope all the skills I’ve learned at Sunnyside 
will prepare me for my middle school experience.

The House on the Hill
Juliet Fones

It was cold outside. No one else was on the path. 
Celia and her family were taking a hike. Celia did not 
like it there. “Are you sure we’re on the right path?” 
Asked Celia. 

“Yes.” replied her mom. 

They were all wearing warm hats, gloves, and coats. 
Celia was 9 years old. She never wanted to go on the 
hike, but she couldn’t get out of it. 

“Can we take a break?” panted Celia. She was so tired 
from the hike. 

“Sure. we can eat some snacks on the bench over 
there.” her mom pointed to a large bench on a tall 
and steep hill. The hill was covered in bright green 
grass. But then Celia saw, on the top of the hill, was a 
small cottage.

The cottage was very old. It’s light blue paint peeling. 
It was probably the only house for about 25 miles. 
Celia stared at it. “Who lives there?” asked Celia. 

“I don’t know.” answered her mom. “But let’s keep 
walking. We’re almost at the place we want to   show 
you.” 

But Celia wanted to know who lived there and what 
was inside the house on the hill. So she had an idea. 
“You guys can keep walking ,” Celia explained. “I’ll 
catch up soon. I’m just gonna rest on the bench for a 
little bit. I’m really tired.” 

“Okay.” said her mom. Her mom started walking back 
up the path to the main town. 

Celia was worried that her parents were getting 
suspicious. But she was determined to find out about 
the house. Celia started walking up the hill. The grass 
was green as it could be with flowers blooming. The 
house at the top was very old with paint chipping off 
but other than that, it was an okay looking house. 
She was almost to the top when a strange woman 
came out of the house. The woman started walking 
towards Celia. She was wearing a neon yellow, long 
sleeve dress, her walking stick was neon rainbow. 
Celia thought the woman’s sense of style wasn’t the 
best. The woman was wearing about a thousand 
rainbow bracelets on her wrist. 

“Hello!” The strange woman said. 
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“Hi” I said back quietly. 

“And what brings you to my beautiful house?” asked 
the woman. Celia would not agree completely to the 
beautiful house. 

“I was going on a Hike.” answered Celia. 

“Oh. well, come inside!” said the woman. 

Celia thought she could use some food and water, so 
she nodded her head as if to say “okay.” They went 
inside the house. It was a beautiful house inside 
with plenty of stained glass and lots of fragile things 
actually. 

“Would you like a snack?” asked the old woman. 

“Sure,” Celia replied. Celia sat down on the couch 
which was covered in pillows mostly. So Celia sat 
down. Celia was a little scared to be honest. I mean, 
she was inside a stranger’s house. Celia did not want 
to talk to the woman because she was not sure the 
woman was actually nice. 

“So,would you like a tour of the house?” The woman 
asked. Celia nodded her head because she was afraid 
to say no. Celia and the woman walked through the 
kitchen, bedroom, bathroom, basement, and the 
storage garage. The tour was actually pretty nice until 
they got to the backyard and Celia saw a strange door. 

The woman asked Celia if she wanted to go in and 
look around. Celia was scared to say no again so she 
nodded her head to say yes. The woman opened 
the door and held it open for Celia. Celia walked in. 
There were cobwebs everywhere. The only nice thing 
about that room is that it was painted a nice shade 
of lavender. But other than that, the room was a 
disastrous mess. There were cobwebs and a smell 
like a dying donkey that needed a bath. 

Suddenly, Celia heard a giant slam. So she looked 
around and saw that the door was closed. She tried 
to open it but it was locked. “I knew I shouldn’t have 
trusted that woman!” she muttered to herself. 

Celia knew she could never get out of this mess. She 
was stuck in this horrid place forever and ever. Celia 
tried everything. Stacking boxes to see if there was 
the tiniest sliver of a window, picking the lock with 
her nail, kicking the door open, but nothing worked. 
Celia started to cry. She was never going to get home. 
Never going to see her parents again. Celia knew that 
the woman was creepy and shouldn’t be trusted. But 
Celia was too curious to realize it. She thought that 

she was not smart for trusting the woman. And now, 
Celia would never be able to get out and never see 
anyone she knew again…

    TO BE CONTINUED

My Best Friends 
Kassiane Kalessis

I was on my way to school texting my friend and 
listing to music like all the teenagers in my school. All 
of a sudden, I tripped and this guy grabbed the collar 
of my sweat shirt and pulled me back. I caught my 
balance and looked up at the guy. He seemed like he 
was around 5-6 feet tall.

“You should really watch where you’re going next 
time,” He said. I thanked him and started walking 
to school again. I looked back and noticed that the 
guy was following, but I just shrugged it off. Maybe 
he went to my school or lived nearby. I finally got to 
school and got to class. The guy also went to his class, 
which means he does go to our school. 

I went to all of my classic and started walking home 
at the end of the day. Out of the corner of my eye 
I noticed this group of boys that I have seen at my 
school everyday. They were playing a game and 
surrounding someone. I noticed that it was one of 
my best friends. I walked up to the group of boys and 
helped her up. But she was all beat up and bleeding.

One of the boys grabbed my shoulder and hit me in 
the face. 

My eyelids started to close and I also started fall 
forward. I could just barely see but another one 
of the boys hit my friend and she fell next to me. 
Someone ran over and pushed one of the guys. My 
vision was blurry and I passed out.

A couple minutes later, I woke up in my bed and all 
my stuff in my room nice and neat. I just passed off 
what happened as a dream. I got ready for school. 
I got dressed and ate my breakfast and went to go 
brush my teeth. As I looked in the mirror, I noticed 
that I had a black eye. I kept brushing my teeth.

I caught up with my friends and we started to 
talk and make tick tocks on way to the school. We 
arranged a time over the weekend for all of us to go 
shopping and have a sleepover at someone’s house 
but I said not mine. So my friend Lily said she would 
do it. ”Okay,” we all said.
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At our break that group of boys came over.  
They stared at me as I walked by them. I went to 
my friends to debate which movie to watch at our 
sleepover. It was either Spider in the Spider Verse 
or Ponyo. I voted Ponyo and so did a lot of my other 
friends. So Ponyo won. On my way to class that guy 
from the bus came up to me and asked if he could 
talk to me after school and asked if we can be friends. 

“Sher.”I said to him

“W..wa..are you telling the truth? No one has ever 
wanted to be my friend before,” he said.

“Well now you have one..me,” I said happily.

“Great! See you after school,” he said happily.

I looked at the time and saw that it was almost time 
for class and I was going to be late for arts and crafts.  
So I RAN down the hallway and made it just in time. 
After school I met up with the guy and we chatted for 
a bit and he told me his name 

“Hi my name is JD whats yours?” he said when we  
met up.

“My name is Rose.”

“Nice to meet you Rose.”

We walked to a cafe and got a table. We ordered and 
talked about some hobbies. JD had dirty blond hair 
short, but not too short. JD wore more of a really 
lazily picked out an outfit and wor it to school, and 
his vere suprisingling clean backpack. We talked and 
got our drinks and snacks and left the cafe and then 
we head separate ways. I got to my house and got a 
drink and some food. I got dressed in my PJs and did 
my homework. Then I went to bed.

The next day was a Saturday. In the morning, I woke 
up and got ready for a hike. I walked to Twin Peaks 
and climbed to the top. I wanted to run for a bit and 
jogged back home at around 12:00. I got dressed 
in normal clothes and walked to the cafe I went to 
yesterday and order my breakfast. Out of the blue, 
the so called “coolest guys in school” walked in and 
sat at my table like was not there. 

I moved tables as my breakfast and coffee arrived.

After I finished, I walked back home, got in my car, 
and drove to the mall and met up with my friends to 
go shopping then watch Ponyo at the cinema.  At the 
mall, we bought a lot of stuff.  One of the best things I 
think I got there was a little thing that looked like the 

Golden Gate Bridge. When you turn it on, cars would 
move on the bridge and under the bridge, boats 
would move along and it would play a sound like am 
music box.  

Then we got in to my car and went to the cinema. We 
got our snacks and got to the movie just in time for 
the start. We watched the movie and in my opinion it 
was one of the best movies, but then my friend Lola 
begged to see the Spiderman movie. She asked me 
to buy the tickets. I said yes and I got the tickets and 
more snacks. We watched that movie as well.

After that movie we went to Lily’s house and got our 
stuff ready to go to bed. But before bed we got into 
a fight like usual.Then they all went to sleep and I did 
not. I stayed up and played Roblox all night long or 
at least till my iPad died. I woke up with a big splash 
of cold water all over me and my friends staring at 
me laughing so I laughed along (it was actually really 
funny). After that I dried off and we all made tik toks 
together for around like 6-7 hours. Then we packed 
up and we all head home for the rest of the day.

To be continued...

The Girl and the Dog 
Laney Radke 

There was a girl named Lucy and she was 5 years old. 
One day she got a dog. He was a small gray dog. Lucy 
said, ”Hey there! I will, name you Max”. They got him 
a bone. They also got him food a bed and a water 
bowl. Then they went to the park and the beach.

The dog smiled at the girl. They alway had good 
times. About 4 weeks later, Max ran away. 

“MOM HELP!” Lucy yell.

”Coming sweety!  What’s wrong?” Mom asked. 

“THE DOG……….IT….RAN…..AWAY” Lucy said sadly 
and looking and on the floor with a puddle of water. 
When the mom heard this she called the dad and 
told him what happened. Very soon, the dad walked 
through the door. “NOW WHAT HAPPENED…….TELL 
ME “ he yelled. So they did once more. 

In a few seconds, they went down the street to see if 
Max was there. But, no, he was not there. So they put 
poster up everywhere. They asked everyone they saw 
about Max, even the store person.    

After a few days, they called 911. “Hi, what is your….” 
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the woman said before the family interrupted... 

“Our dog is missing! We looked but we don’t see him” 
the dad and mom said. 

“Ok we will send some people out there” 911 said. 
And they did.

After a few minutes, the police came and they said, 
“Hey we’re here.” 

“ok can you help us please?” the dad said. 

“Yes. Tell us were you last saw him and his 
name,age,color,big or small,tall…..” the police said.

“At our house. His name is Max. He is 1 year old. He 
is gray, small and also short” the dad and mom said. 
When they were talking, Lucy was sitting all cold and 
sad. Tears were coming out of her eyes. 

A few days later they found him. He was next to a car 
on the road. He was on the floor with a lot of blood. 
When they saw him, Lucy was crying so much. The 
dog kissed Lucy and Lucy smiled happily.

The family went to clean Max. Max was so happy 
to be back with lucy. But Lucy never knew what 
happened to Max or why ran away.

After that, they took Max to get some photos in case 
he ran a way or got lost again. Also, they took him to 
a dog-friendly restaurant to have a great dog dinner. 

After that day Max never ran away and Lucy was 
never 10 feet away from him. They will alway love 
each other. They were alway there when one of 
them was down. Now they live in a small blue house 
somewhere not close to here. I think Lucy is now 
about 64 and max is 13. But all I know is that they still 
love each other. 

                   THE END          

A Big Day at New York City 
Fictional Narrative 
Mariah Batres

One sunny morning, a little girl named Kate Wealth 
was just visiting New York City for the first time. She 
came with her wealthy mother, Bella Wealth, and her 
father, John Wealth. Kate was the only child in the 
family. After they got off the plane, they took Uber to 
go find their five star hotel.   

So finally they found their hotel and got ready for to 
see New York City. After Kate’s family was ready, they 
were leaving the hotel. Well when Kate starts walking, 
Kate’s mother saw a beautiful drawing of New York 
City. Kate told her mom, “Wait, what are you doing 
right now?” 

Bella replied “Kate, I love this drawing, don’t you 
know”. Kate stubbed her head and her dad agreed 
with Kate’s mother. One hour later, Kate told her 
mom that’s not going to help so Kate grabbed her 
phone a diled 9-1-1. She waited a very long time. Two 
hours later, “The police were on their way,” said Kate 
to her mom and dad. 

‘’Ok,” said her mom. 

 So the man with black clothing went in a black car 
with someone else inside. Kate and her father took 
pictures of the license plate numbers to show police. 
But the police man had not come yet so Kate and her 
father took Uber to the nearest police station. 

They went inside. At the front desk was a man who is 
a police officer. So Kate and her mom ask for a report 
of stealing a purse from the lady. So the police officer 
ask “Are you new here in New York?”

“Yes “said Kate’s mother, “were just visiting” .

”Oh “said the police. 

After Kate’s mother was almost done, this man 
with black clothes and black shoes and black hood 
started walking towards Kate’s mom. Then he took 
Kate’s mom purse. Kate and her dad started running, 
following him. Then the man start running. And 
Kate’s mom started yelling at the man, ’’Give me my 
purse back’’.

The man heard Kate’s mom but he did not care. 

“Well, my name is Bella and my daughter Kate and 
my husband John” said Kate’s mom.
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”Oh really nice names. Well my name is Victor James,“ 
said the police officer. 

“Well how did you know I was new here in New York 
City?” said Kate’s mom.    
”Well I mostly know everyone here, but not you guys. 
Not a lot of people go to the police station that often 
and 9-1-1 line got canceled, “ said the police officer.

”Oh no,” said Kate’s mom. What about if there’s a  
big emergency?” 

“Well, they just need to come to the police station “.

“Ok, is my report done?”

 “Yes, do you guys have evidence?”

”Yes,” said kate. “I have their license plate number”.

”Great” said Kate’s mom. 

“We will bring police officers to go find them. I will 
need two of you guys to come with me “.   
“Ok, Kate and John, go with him”. 

“OK“ said John.” 

A few hours later the police called. “We got great 
news, We got those people,” said the police officer.   
When they got to the police station, the officer said, 
”Here’s your purse.   
 
See you tomorrow for court day “.

”ok “ said Kate.

One day later, Kate and her mom and dad went to 
court. “Well Kate, after this we could go for a really 
great tour and hope that this does not happen to us 
ever again,” Kate’s mom said.

“Yah mom,” said Kate. This is going to be fun it’s my 
first time being in a court.”

A Tradition
Melany Navarrete Ayala

My mom makes pan con pollo. Pan con pollo is a type 
of bread toasted and you have chicken. The chicken 
is cooked in some type of sauce. Once you put the 
chicken on the bread, you have options of what you 
want to put on your pan con pollo. You can add so 
many things on your pan con pollo like tomatoes, 
lettuce, red bean and other stuff. You can also add so 
many types of salsa on the bread. You can add hot 
sauce, green sauce, pickled juices, and other many 
types of sauces. 

My mom also makes horchata . To make Horchata, 
you need milk, cinnamon, and ice. Then you blend it. 
After, you have to put some more ice.  

My mom also makes rice pudding, too. What you 
need to make rice pudding is milk , rice , water and 
a bowl with boiling water. Then, you put in the milk, 
rice, water and sugar. After you blend it, you have 
to let it cool off. When it’s cooled off you put it in 
some cups. Once you put the rice pudding in the cup, 
you can add a little bit of cinnamon on the top (it’s         
optional you do not have to put cinnamon on top). 
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My Overnight Field Trip
Miles Brundage

Have you ever been on a 3 night 5th grade overnight 
field trip? If you haven’t I’m going to tell you what it’s 
like to be on one.

I got on the bus and I was so excited! I heard it was 
supposed to be like actual camping, and not like the 
fourth grade overnight. The bus ride was one or two 
hours long. I almost fell asleep a couple of times,  
 
I counted to one thousand and before you know it I 
was there! 

We got out, went over some rules, and had lunch. 
Then we had a meeting around the campfire and 
decided cabin groups. Don’t worry, there’s a boy 
village and a girl village. Before we came to the camp 
we each got a piece of paper to write down who we 
want in our cabin. We got at least one person we 
wanted in our cabin. I thought that was nice. The 
good things about my cabin was that all the people 
in my cabin were actually all my friends and that the 
cabins had bunk beds! 

Then we had hiking groups and did activities. We had 
recess for 40 minutes each day! They also showed us 
their animals. They had multiple chickens and 2 pigs! 
One of the pigs went under my legs and lifted me up 
and started running. We went back to our cabins to get 
ready for diner. We went to diner and they had chefs, 
your choice of drinks, and choice of food. That night we 
had pasta with orange juice and bread and salad!

After that we went into are hiking groups and went 
on a night hike. We sat on the ground, told stories, 
and ate a moon rock (which is a rock that taste like a 
mint and when you bite on it you can see sparks)! We 
went back and sang songs around the campfire. We 
also did a play which each cabin acted out their cabin 
name. Our cabin was the “turkey vultures” and we 
had to act out the name. We went back and brushed 
our teeth and got ready for bed. We were in bed 
talking when principal Lupin came in and said it was 
time to stop talking. She did that to every cabin and 
one second after we started talking she would come 
in like she was waiting for us.

That was just the first day at camp. I had a lot more 
fun throughout the week!

The Lost Two…
Oliver Cusick

Chapter 1
Lost…

One misty day in New York, there were two boys and 
their parents among the crowded streets of New York 
City. And those two 12 year old boys were named Jim 
and Jeff. They were having a pickpocket competition. 

“What did you get?” said Jeff.

“Moms Clipper Card” Jim said.

“I got dad’s pocket knife“. 

“What!?!” Jim said.

”did I win?” Asked Jeff.

”.....fine you win…” said Jim.

Just at that moment, a 20$ bill flew by! Jim and jeff 
looked at each other then said “mine”. They and chast 
it down the street.

“I got it”! Jim said, his fingers were inches from the 
20$ bill but just then, yoink. Jeff grabbed the bill in a 
split second. 

“No fare” said Jim.

”You snooze you lose” 

“Hey, where’s mom and dad?” Jim asked.

They looked up and down the street but their parents 
were nowhere to be seen.

”Oh no…” Jeff said, “we’re… lost.”

“We should go look for them” Jeff said 

“But what if we get more lost” Jim said. 

Just then they both realized that it started to rain. It 
was the hardest they had ever seen.
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Fictional Narrative
Oliver Grimwood

”Why do we have to go to the mall?’’ I groaned 
“Because you need new clothes and shoes for the 
year.” my mom replied. 

“At least I can check out the toy shops, “ I thought.

A few minutes later we arrived at the mall. “ I love 
going to the mall! “ said my little sister, Kate.” I can’t 
wait to get new clothes! “ Kate said. We stepped out 
of the car to enter the mall. 

“ Where are we going to go first? “ I asked. 

“I think the shoe shop first “ replied my mom. 

We walked onto the escalator to go up to the second 
floor. Then, we turned left into the shop and my 
sister took off into the girl’s section. She came back 
thirty seconds later with a pair that was bright pink. “ 
Can I please get these! “ she begged “ Pretty please! “ 
she begged again. 

“ Alright, fine you can get them if you come with Finn 
and I to the boy’s section.“ 

“Definitely “ she said excitedly.

A few minutes later I had found two pairs that I really 
liked and I couldn’t decide between. I was going 
over which one was best in my head when I didn’t 
notice the distant fire alarm and my mom and Kate 
running out the door! I finally, pulled away from my 
thoughts and noticed what was happening. I sprinted 
out the shop just to find the entrance doors covered 
in flames! I could see that the fire was surrounding 
the mall! How could I escape! I saw mom and Kate 
outside running away! 

“Mom!” I yelled. “Kate!” I yelled. They didn’t hear me! I 
had to get out of here, somehow!

Then a crazy idea came up in my head! “ What if I get 
a water gun from the top floor! “ I thought out loud. 
“I need a super soaker” I shouted in my head. Then I 
remembered that the toy shops were on the highest 
level! I sprinted up the stairs three at a time until 
finally I reached the top. 

Crash! The glass sunroof shattered from the extreme 
heat. I was starting to have trouble breathing with 
the thick black smoke filling the air. While the glass 
shards fell, it broke open the vending machine so 
I could reach inside! Then I saw the toy shop! I was 

slowing down because the fire was feeding on a lot of 
oxygen, but I knew I had to keep going! 

I ran as fast as I could with the low oxygen levels to 
the water gun shop. I held onto it and wrenched it 
out of the packaging with almost all the strength I 
had left. I went back over to the vending machine 
and poured all the water there was in it into the 
enormous water tank. My vision was getting blurry 
and my strength was decreasing rapidly. But I could 
still see the angry orange flames threatening to get 
closer! Seeing the angry flames whipping the air 
around me fueled me a little bit. 

I used the strength to fight the flames! Just when 
I thought I was starting to make some progress, a 
wave of blackness washed over me! “ I just need a 
little more time “ I groaned. I dropped the water gun 
and slumped to the hot, hard, floor. Then, I thought 
I heard firemen outside! I had to get there attention! 
Crackle Pop! I looked behind me there was a firework 
shop! “ If I acted quickly,“ I thought then I could get 
them to come for me! 

But I had so little strength left! I started to feel really 
dizzy. With one final push I managed to slump over 
to the shop and throw a few neon fireworks onto 
the black, burnt, carpet so the firefighters could see 
them in the cloud of black smoke. Then everything 
got really dizzy and I groaned “ I need to keep going “ 
but I couldn’t. Everything seemed to happen in slow 
motion. The fireworks fired, my eyelids drooped 
down I heard voices of “He’s down here! “. Then 
everything went black.

My eyes fluttered open to a bright room. I saw my 
mom finish a conversation with a doctor. “Where am 
I? “ I croaked my mom whipped her head around. Her 
eyes were red and puffy from crying. 

“Your awake!! “ she cried happily. “ Doctor! She cried 
happily Finn’s awake! “ 

“ I’m so sorry what happened there, we thought you 
were behind us and when we turned around you 
weren’t there! We told the firefighters that you were 
still in there when I started to worry they brought you 
out and said that you were close to dying. We were 
really worried. Do you have enough energy to tell me 
what happened in the mall? “ 

“Yes I can tell you what happened,“ I said. I explained 
the whole story to her, about the water gun, the 
vending machine, and the fireworks. 
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The Car Accident
Sammy Long

It was a cold and windy day in San Francisco. I was 
getting really excited because we were going on a 
road trip to Los Angeles. 

“Hurry up Sammy,” my mom shouted as she got her 
coat on. 

“I’m coming! I just need to get my backpack,” I 
shouted from my room. 

Finally we were on the road. As we were driving I 
pulled out my new Avengers comic book and started 
to read it. When I looked up from my book and I 
realized that all there was outside the window was 
grass fields for miles. Slowly I started to fall asleep.

When I woke up I asked my mom, “How long did I 
sleep for?” 

My mom replied, “Half an hour.” 

I didn’t even realize how long I was sleeping for. As 
we kept driving I realized that my dad was starting to 
veer off to the left. Then I realized that we were about 
to hit into a curb. “ Dad, watch out!” I shouted getting 
nervous that we were going to hit the curb. 

Smash! We went flying into the curb and I flew into 
the seat in front of me. 

“OWW!” I screamed as my arm smacked into the seat. 

“Are you okay?” my mom shouted. 

I couldn’t answer because It hurt so much.

When my mom finally got me out of the car and onto 
the side of the street my dad came up to us and said “ I 
got an ambulance to come and take you to the nearest 
hospital.” As we were waiting for the ambulance to 
come I was crying in pain because it hurt so much. 

“I can see the ambulance,” my dad said. As the people 
were helping me get into the ambulance I was crying 
a lot because my arm really hurt. As soon as I was 
in the ambulance, we quickly drove to the hospital 
to get a cast on my arm because I broke it. While we 
were driving to the hospital I was wondering if we 
were going to still go to Los Angeles or would we 
have to go back home.

As we entered the hospital they rushed me into 
the emergency room and started to ask me lots of    
questions about what happened. “ Are you okay?”  

my parents asked me repeatedly. Finally, when they 
got the cast on they let me rest and gave me  
some food.

Once I ate all my food, my parents helped me to the 
car. Once I was in the car my parents said “ I think 
we have to go home and we can go to Los Angeles 
another time when you are feeling better.” 

“Okay,” I said in an annoyed tone. Let’s hope next 
time nobody gets hurt.

Pool Party
Sarah Abdelwahhab

“CANON BALL!” my sister screams jumping of the side 
of the pool. We are at my aunt’s house having a pool 
party with all of my family.

 “Get your bathing suit on Sarah if you want to go into 
the pool’’ my mom says.

I run in the house and get my bathing suit on. I ran 
back out I get my towel ready and open my umbrella. 
Then I put my pineapple bag down, put on my 
shades, and start tanning.

 “Come in the water” says my cousin who is enjoying 
herself in the water.

“Okay, fine” I say walking towards the pool. I jump of 
the diving board into the pool.  “Yay!” I say.  

Then just after I wipe my eyes from the water my 
sister says “Lets play a game.” 

“Ok” I say and we started playing with my cousins  
and friends. 

We played water soccer.  We played water tag. And 
we played my most favorite one, dive it. Dive it is 
where you have a partner and your partner tells 
you what kind of way they want you to jump off like 
backwards or flamingo. If you don’t want to do it 
you have to have a bucket of water dumped on your 
head. Then you switch with your partner each time 
you have your turn. 

“Guys time for dinner” says my aunt.

We all jump out of the pool, dry ourselves of, and 
walk in for food. We walk back out with food sitting 
on our towels.  20 minutes later we get back in the 
pool and start splashing each other and squirting 
people on floats.
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Then, as soon as you know it, it was time for dessert. 
We had ice cream and then 15 minutes later it was 
night time and we had to go home. 

“That was the best time ever” said my sister as we all 
headed back home.

Ecuador Jungle Tour
Se Forde

Slam! I shut the car door. I heard the waterfall that 
we were going to hike to. I gripped the smooth stick 
that I was holding.

We came to a bridge, but the bridge did no look 
sturdy. It looked like it was made of wood. I held onto 
the wood railing. I looked down and saw the river 
running very fast. Once we got into the trees I could 
feel that it is very humid. It was sprinkling. I could see 
the water running down the trees and sinking into 
the wet ground. 

I could hear the waterfall clearer and clearer as we 
were walking closer and closer. Our tour guide told 
us that there is a tree that you can use the leaves for 
a comb! It was very cool. Once we got to the waterfall 
we went for a swim. Splash. I went under water and I 
could hear the waterfall.

Once we were all done swimming we walked back 
and got into the car. Next we went to a village. We 
learned about their culture and what they do. Then 
we got on a canoe for 15 minutes.  I saw some more 
villages on the canoe ride. We saw some people 
making a canoe! 

Then we drove to a cocoa farm. They made dark 
chocolate. We tried some. Then we drove back to  
our hotel.

THE END  

My School Year
Seff Smith

This year has been okay. Math is hard but I have 
gotten better at it. The things I have gotten better at 
are multiplying and dividing. But I don’t always like it. 
It’s gotten easier, but sometime I get confused. But if 
somebody tells me, I get it. I get it when Ms. Mo helps 
me a little bit in class with my math.  

Technology is fun but it is difficult to finish a project. 
But it is fun to code even if I can’t seem to finish a 
project. But I did finish 2 projects.  I thought I was 
creative with the 2 projects. One of the projects was 
CSFirst and the second was on Scratch. One project 
was to do your name or initials and I thought it was 
cool and it was fun. But I wanted to keep working on 
the project. Coding is fun.  

Recess is fun but I don’t run or play. Instead, I hang 
out with my friends and we talk a lot. It is mostly 
about video games or we make a game. It’s fun too. If 
my friends are not here I go on the blue river. 
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The Shadow of a Friend
Sianny Guzman

I was walking to my friend’s house to do homework 
because my parents are on a business trip in Seattle 
for a week. But when I was walking past this dark 
and very old house I heard a voice scream “HELP ME! 
HELP ME! PLEASE”! 
It sounded just like my friend Rebecca so I shouted, 
”WHERE ARE YOU?!” in a confused voice. I thought I 
was hearing things because no one answered.  
I started walking again but then the same girl’s 
voice said, ”In the creepy house.” I knew that it was 
Rebecca’s voice. I heard the fear in the Rebecca’s 
voice and I walked back to the creepy house and 
walked through the door. In a quiet voice I said, 
“Where   are you?” 

The girl replied in a louder voice “ I’m in the second 
master’s bedroom and help me”! 

When I heard her response, I quietly walked up the 
stairs and went into the bedroom. I saw that she was 
tied to the bed and that she was dehydrated. I walked 
up to her and asked “What are you doing here? You 
are suppose to be at your house for our study date?” 

Rebecca said “The person you’re going to meet is not 
me. I have been here for one month.” 

I asked, “What are you talking about? You have been 
going to school for the past month and took one sick 
day last week. How can you be locked in here for a 
month and go to school the same time?” I sounded 
really confused because she has been at school the 
whole time. 

Rebecca said, “Vanessa, are you just going to stand 
there or are going to help untie me”? 

I quickly untied her but then I asked her, “Um… how 
are we going to get out of here?  And when we do get 
out of here, you owe me an explanation Rebecca”. 

Without an answer she pointed to the window and 
said ”We need to jump out the window”. 

I stared at her with no emotion and looked at the 
glass shattered window and calmly said, ”Rebecca 
have you gone crazy? We are going to break all our 
bones and cut ourselves with the glass.” 

Rebecca said, “We will push the mattress outside and 
duck tape the windowsill so we don’t get hurt”. 

The plan she discussed worked and we loved the cool 
air breeze on our faces. But when the celebration 
was over I told Rebecca “Should we go to my house 
or your house now?”

She said” How about your house because we have 
everything we need to get rid of a shadow.” 

We ran to my house and locked all the doors and 
windows and went to my room. Then I asked Rebecca 
”Explanation now?”

She said, “First let’s set traps around the house so she 
won’t get in”.

A few hours later, the house was finally protected with 
traps. But Rebecca hasn’t told me why she was in the 
house. When we were finally back in my room I asked 
Rebecca, “Can you please tell me what’s going on?” 

She told me “Vanessa, the person you have been 
hanging out with is not me. It is a shadow version  
of me”. 

I stood up and thought to myself, the friend that I 
have known since kindergarten has been lying to me 
about this for 8 years and never said anything about 
this. I asked her, ”Is there more to this story? Like why 
you and not your neighbor?”

She said, “Yes there is more to this story and it chose 
me because the shadow is my sister”. 

I said, “What do you mean by ‘she is your sister’? How 
can you have a shadow as a sister?“ 

Rebecca took a breath and started to slowly say, 
”Remember when my younger sister went missing 2 
years ago”? 

I said, “You mean that the shadow is your little sister, 
Winter?” What does she have to do with the shadow”? 

A voice answered and said, “Because I am the 
shadow, Vanessa”. 

To be continued
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Dancing with the Stars
Sydney McCamant

If you spend your life trying to wait
It will never come 
Your fate
awaits to have some fun
If you can wait long in the rain
Can’t you dance in the sun 
Don’t hold in the pain 
Have a little fun 
Dance with the stars 
Travel to the moon
Sleep on Mars 
Make the galaxy your room
‘Cause if you keep trying to wait
You’ll never have fun
It will shut a gate 
So go run 
Catch that gate before it’s too late
For in the gloom 
Is your fate 
Your heart will bloom
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I Wish
Fifth Grade  /  Ms. Kim Peters

 Adolfo Almaraz-Dardon

Amayah Santos

Alexander Gonzalez-Young

Angel Liang
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Artemis Stahl

 Azadeh Gadeken

 Ava Trujillo

Benjamin Pearlstein



114 Ms. Kim Peters  /  Fifth Grade

Emma Phelps

Franklin Honigberg

Ethan Canney

Hayden Villarta
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Isabella Zhang

Jayden Tamboury

Jacob Ingle

Jesse Sanchez
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Lazaro Ruiz

Madison Salvador

Lorenzo Manna

Margot Blatherwick
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Miyamarla Ventura

Noa Koné-Miller

Nikolaos Kalessis

Samuel Johnson
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Sariya Taygerly

Sebastian Yousefi

Sebastian Cardona Hernandez

Timothy Nguyen
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Wilhelmina Hollenbeck

William Crowell
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