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Found 

 

Have you ever felt broken, alone, left behind, or any other terrible feelings? I feel these 

feelings almost every day...because I am an orphan. My family abandoned me when I was 

young, and all I have left of them is half of a ripped picture which I think is my parents, and a 

scribbled note. 

When I first came to the orphanage the other kids would taunt me and try to trick me into 

reading my note aloud...but the truth was I hadn’t even read it myself, I was too scared.  

Then as the years went by I started to wonder more about what happened to my family, 

and read the note... 

It was written in messy rushed handwriting, and smelled as though it was from old 

ancient times. Before I read I took a moment to study the old dusty paper and lines. Then I 

finally told myself not to be afraid to just read it. 

So I took a deep breath and told myself one more time that it was going to be ok, it is 

going to be ok. Then I started to read the note, and it said: 

Dear Lilly, 

We are so dearly sorry that we had to leave you, but it was for the best. We can’t tell you very 

much, just that our names are Anna and Harry James, you have no other siblings, and we will tell 

you only part of the reason why we had to leave you. The reason why we had to leave you is 

because….. 

“Alright everybody up, we have a long day of work ahead of us,” said the chief as she walked in 

the room. The sound of her voice made me jump and I shoved the note under my pillow. Then 

another sound of the chief’s voice said, ”Today we will have a young couple come to adopt one 

of you. They will be here from breakfast until lunch, watching you. So work well, play well and 

DON’T make me look bad!” 

As soon as the chief stopped talking I heard excited whispers from people saying that 

they hope they get to go home with a new family today. Well they were whispering until the 

chief said, “SILENCE! Now line up in a horizontal line and I will introduce you all one at a time 

to the couple.” So everyone got in a line and the chief brought out the couple. 

 The next thing we all knew the chief was calling out our names and ages. “First,” she 

said. “We have Jordan at the age of 12, Eve at the age of 8, Caroline at the age of 10, Lilly also 

at the age of 10, Elizabeth at the age of 13, Katherine at the age of 7, Jessica at the age of 9, 

Lynn at the age of 6, Hannah at the age of 14, and last Lisa at the age of 11. Now let’s all go and 

have breakfast.” 

 So we had breakfast, did some chores, and then had free time. For my free time I ran to 

my small bed picked up my pillow and finished reading the note. What the last bit of it said was: 

 



 

 Well, before I tell you I really need to say this, “I Harry James am the only one writing this 

letter. You see the truth is that your mother died, and was fired from my job. I couldn’t take care 

of you by myself and give you the love you needed, so I had to take you to where you are now, 

but know that I love you always,” 

                Love, 

  Your Dad, 

                         Harry 

Then I must have fallen asleep because the next thing I knew Caroline was shaking me awake 

saying “ It’s time for lunch, and while we’re having lunch the young couple is going to decide 

who will be their child!” “They are!” I responded. “Yes they are come on!” And with that we ran 

to the noisy dining room and together fixed ourselves PB&J sandwiches. 

 When I sat down I turned and started talking to Caroline, who is my best friend out of 

everybody in the orphanage. The first thing I said to her was, “ If either you or me get chosen to 

have a new family lets agree to invite whoever doesn’t get chosen to our new house a lot. Deal?” 

“Deal,” she responded.  At that moment when we were looking into each other’s eyes I realized 

how lucky I was to have a friend like Caroline, and just as I was about to tell her how much I 

love having her as a friend I heard the chief say, “10 more minutes till time for one of you to find 

a new family.” 

 Then I saw Caroline turn to talk to Jessica, so I turned to talk to Jordan, but Jordan was 

turned talking to Hannah. And right then when I was looking for someone to talk to I realized 

that everyone had their backs to me, and there was that feeling. I felt alone and shut out from 

what was going on. 

 Then after what seemed like hours the chief said it was time for the couple to pick their 

new child. 

 So we lined up once again in a horizontal line and the couple entered, and the man said 

“before we choose our child we would like for you to know our names. We are Harry and Amy 

James, and we loved watching you today. So with what we have seen we picked our child...” 

And hearing their names made my heart skip a beat. 

  Then they said, “For our child we pick Lilly at the age of 10!” And with that I stepped 

forward went and hugged my Dad. I stayed there in the warmth of his arms for a long time. Then 

before I knew it my new Mom had joined in. And I made sure I kept my promise and Caroline 

stayed my best friend and my sister, because Mom and Dad adopted her too.  Then I realized that 

I had been found. 

                          

                                                                                                                                 Gracie Durham 

                                                                                                                                 Mrs. Mellette 

                                                                                                                                 Belmont Central 

 



 

Spring 

 

Spring is a wonderful season…Don’t you think? 

All of the birds, bears and other creatures come out of hibernation! 

 

All of the flowers sprout up and children come out to play! 

Oh Spring your winds are so cool when we are so hot! 

 

All of the butterflies and bees are migrating and birds are flying North too! 

I think Spring is the best season for most of us. 

 

What about you? 

See for yourself! 

 

Kayla Counts 

Ms. Earl 

Belmont Central 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Kidnapper in Chicago 

 

 (Thursday) In Texas lived a new couple, Josh and Nicole. Nicole’s parents lived with 

them. Her parents’ names were Sally and John. Nicole and Josh were going to announce a 

meeting at dinner. That meant her parents were really excited! They had no idea what was going 

to happen. So, after they announced they were going to have a meeting, Nicole said to Josh, “Do 

you want to ride horses?” So they went and rode horses. Nicole’s horse was blonde. After she 

braided her mane, they took a ride around the ranch. Then they came back, fed their horses and 

cleaned up. Then they went and had their dinner. After eating their spaghetti, it was time for the 

meeting. They announced that they were going to Chicago and Nicole said, “I am so excited!” 

When they were done talking they got their pajamas on and went to bed. 

 (Friday) The next morning they started to pack their bags. Nicole said, “We sure do have 

a lot of bags, don’t you think?”  

 Josh said, “We sure do.” They were planning to leave for Chicago early Saturday 

morning. They could barely sleep they were so excited.  

 (Saturday) Early Saturday morning they loaded the car up and headed to the airport. They 

got on a plane and headed toward Chicago. When they arrived they were super excited! They 

went to their hotel, unpacked and went to dinner. For dinner Josh and Nicole went to a fancy 

restaurant. They got to see them cook in front of them. They had fish and other sides too. When 

they were done eating they went to their hotel and went to sleep.  

 (Sunday) The next morning they got up and ate breakfast. When they were done eating, 

they went to the shopping center. Nicole and Josh were holding hands but a big group of people 

came through and they didn’t have enough time to move. Josh looked back and Nicole wasn’t 

there. After not being able to find Nicole all day, their parents headed to Chicago on a plane. 

Late Sunday night, the parents arrived at hotel Glamour, room 240. Josh could not go to 

sleep…he was way too worried. They got in a taxi and headed to the police station. 

 (12:00) When they arrived at the police station, Josh told the story of how their hands 

were broken apart. In that group there was a kidnapper. The man snatched Nicole and took her to 

his house. Josh tried to call her. He expected Nicole to answer but he got a deep voiced man. 

Josh was confused. “Where’s my wife? Who are you?” Josh asked.  

 “Don’t go to the police or I’ll hurt her,” said the kidnapper. Josh had then  

sat down on the bench and called his parents and called her parents to tell them what had 

happened. Josh told this all to Chief Smith. He was asking them questions. 

 “How old is she? What does she look like? Where was she last?” Then Chief Smith and 

the rest of the crew loaded up and put Chicago on lockdown until they found her.  

 (Early Monday morning) The police broke into a house and found Nicole in a closet with 

tape on her mouth. When she came out she hugged Josh and they lived happily ever after! 

 

        Lindsay Helton 

        Miss Gower 

Bessemer City Central 

 



 

Spring 

 

 

 

 

“Spring, Spring, Spring” 

Listen to the birds sing 

The sun is shining 

If you look up, it is blinding 

Oh the things you will see 

Like the beautiful cherry blossom tree 

The sun flowers will be so bright 

They even look pretty at night 

Days come and days they go 

The children at the lemonade stand will be wishing there was snow 

The bees buzz 

There will be dandelion fuzz 

Bunnies will be in the yard you see them and they see you 

If you try to catch them it will look like they flew 

Papa’s drinking lemonade on the porch 

Mom’s cooking dinner 

And everywhere you look you feel like a winner! 

I love spring! 

 

Austin Calhoun 

Mrs. Cable 

Bessemer City Central  

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Giraffes 

Giraffes are interesting animals to learn about. Did you know that they can grow up to 19 feet 

tall? You might tell that an animal is a giraffe by its brown spots, long neck and tail. The average 

weight of a giraffe is 1,800 pounds. Giraffes like company. They walk in groups of two to six. 

Giraffes can gallop up to 35 mph. But giraffes are not just good runners, their eye sight is also 

very good. They can see objects up to a mile away. 

You can find wild giraffes on the savannas of central and eastern Africa. The giraffes have a 

camouflaged coat so that they can blend in with the savanna, where they live. Here there is 

plenty of their favorite food, the acacia tree. Acacia trees have thorns on them, but the giraffe’s 

tongue is tough. The giraffe will curve their tongue around the thorns so that they can get the 

foliage off the trees. Giraffes spend up to 18 hours a day eating grass and leaves.  

Giraffes have long necks so they can get their food in tall trees and swipe predators away. They 

also have short horns that are hidden, that they can use to defend themselves. Giraffes also have 

fringed tails to help shoo flies and other insects off of their bodies.  

Mammals have to drink water to live, but for a giraffe, it is dangerous. The giraffe has to bend 

down to drink water, and when it is down, it cannot see what is around it. Predators can use these 

moments to attack. Giraffes can gulp up to 10 gallons of water at a time. They can also go a long 

time without drinking. Sleeping is also a problem for giraffes. They only get a few hours of 

sleep. They must sleep standing up so that they can get away fast if a predator is near. 

Giraffes are awesome animals. Do you want to see a real live giraffe? Go to a zoo and check out 

the giraffes and all the other interesting animals. 

     

        Sydney Newton 

        Mrs. Leder’s class 

        Brookside Elementary 

       

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Beach 

 

Seagulls flying across the sea. 

Waves crashing against the shore. 

The sun is shining high and bright. 

Softly the breeze blows through my hair. 

The smell of the salty air,  

The heat of the sand on my feet. 

I wait for the lemonade lady to come  

With a yummy treat. 

Grab my board and head towards the sea, 

I paddle and paddle to catch the perfect wave. 

WIPE OUT!  

I crash against the shore 

Ready to try it once more. 

 

 

                                                Kyndle Monk 

                                             Mrs. Painter 

                                                    Carr Elementary             

                
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

A Mystery At School 

 

 
         Beep! Beep! Beep! Beep! The alarm clock went on and on and on. Kathy woke up, and 

glanced over at her sister. Her sister, Emma, was still dozing like nothing was happening. How 

could she sleep through it, thought Kathy, as she yawned. She turned off the alarm clock, threw a 

pillow on Emma, and stood up. Time to start the day! 

Kathy walked over to her closet, opened it, and groaned. Dresses, ALL dresses, AGAIN!! 

She reached in and grabbed a dress with a fluffy pink skirt and a sleeveless top, which was a 

bright shade of blue. Then, threw a yellow dress with red polka dots to Emma. Thirty minutes 

later, the girls were at school. They walked into their classroom, sat down, and gasped. 

Something was very, very wrong.  

Both of them realized that their notebook was, MISSING! The only thing left in their 

desk was a pencil, and a note saying, Ha-ha!!! Emma began to sob, while thoughts poured 

visually into Kathy’s mind. Who did this? Why? How? Kathy’s mind raced. Their best friend, 

Sabrina, lent them one of her notebooks. Later, while they were munching on ham and cheddar 

cheese sandwiches, they heard a scream. What had happened?!? 

Kathy, Emma, Sabrina, and many other girls rushed to the teachers’ lounge, and inside 

there was a flurry of excitement, confusion, and worry. The girls mazed their way inside, and let 

out a scream that was so loud you’d think the world was at its end. But no, it was not. The girls 

saw, a laptop smashed, sitting in a red puddle. The social studies tests they were going to take 

were wet and red, and the room smelled of soda. Though they had no proof, they knew Eddie 

Bridge was behind it all. They just knew it. 

They caught up with Eddie and after some tough interrogation questions he finally 

admitted to the theft. He gave the notebooks back and apologized. Then the girls made him 

apologize to the teachers. Luckily the teachers were so thankful to us that they agreed to only put 

Eddie on “Cleanup Duty” for a semester. His first job was to clean up the soda!  

 

  

                                                                                                 Lillian Morgan  

                                                                                               Ms. D’ Amato  

                                                                                                   Carr Elementary 

              



 

 

The Troubled Numbers 

 

NUMBER 10 started growing a fin 

When he ate way too many fish 

NUMBER 9 is looking mighty fine 

Getting ready for a really hot date 

NUMBER 8 thinks he’s so great 

Cause he’s so much bigger than 2 

NUMBER 7’s looking towards heaven 

Because his bones are feeling so old 

NUMBER 6 is in a really big fix 

When he got caught trying to steal a wagon wheel 

NUMBER 5 feels so alive 

Driving around in pink Volkswagen beetle 

NUMBER 4 is ready to soar 

Right out the airplane door 

NUMBER 3 won’t quit chasing me 

All around the sycamore tree 

NUMBER 2 is one of a few 

Who got an “A” writing a play 

NUMBER 1 is the number that really won 

Cause he’s got a date with number 9 

And that is how we end our mighty fine rhyme! 

 

                              Nathan Brittan and Tyler Ward 

Mrs. Holder 

                           Catawba Heights Elementary 

 

 



 

The Mystery Twins 

 

     I was walking down the street back from school. When I saw the Watson twins. As I was 

walking they stared at me. When I got to them they said something strange almost in an alien 

voice. I couldn’t pronounce it I couldn’t understand it either. So I just kept walking. People say 

the Watson twins sound like aliens from Mars. One of my friends said she saw their feet once 

and they had one-inch long toes and skinny legs. I have never seen them blink before. Then they 

said something I have never heard before. “We will get him master, right at the stroke of 

midnight tomorrow night.” I waved my hand in front of their eyes. They both just stared at me. I 

started running. I looked back and they were gone. 

           At school the next day Hayden came up to me and asked “Is it true?” “Is what true?” I 

asked. “Come on Nicole, you know it’s true. About you and the Watson twins” she said. “How 

do you know?” I asked. “It’s all over the school’s website,” she said. Then she took out her 

phone and showed me the video of the Watson twins and me. This is what I heard- “We will get 

him master. Right at the stroke of midnight tomorrow night,” and then I saw me running down 

the street. “Wait! Stop the video. What’s that in the corner?” I said suddenly. “It looks like 

they’re about a foot in the air,” said Hayden. “I mean the thing above them,” I said. “It kind of 

looks like a spacecraft,” said Hayden.  

        I was the laughing stock of the whole school. Everywhere I went people would point and 

whisper. I heard one person say, “That’s the girl who was with the Watson twins.” I ignored 

them and just kept walking. All the classes (including lunch and recess) were great except for 

lunch. People would come up to me and ask me questions about what I did, how I reacted to it, 

and what did they say. I would just walk away. 

           At the end of the day I called my mom and asked if I could go to Hayden’s house. She 

said that was alright as long as I am back by six. When we got to Hayden’s house we went to the 

kitchen. Nobody was home, but her mom left a note that said something in Spanish. Hayden and 

her family are from Mexico. Hayden and her dad both speak Spanish and English. 

           The first thing I asked Hayden when we get to her room was, “how did that person get a 

video of me with the twins?” “I don’t know,” said Hayden. “Did you take your camera to school 

again,” she added. “Yeah, so” I said. “Where did you put it in your book bag the day you saw the 

Watson twins,” she asked. “At the side pocket of my book bag. Why?” I asked. “Did you leave it 

on?” she asked. “No. Wait yeah. So what does it have to do with any of this,” I asked. “If you 

left it on it could have recorded you with the Watson twins. Then somebody who knew your 

combination could have opened your locker and stole your camera and put the video on the 

school website,” she said. I was amazed at her. She never talked that much. Hayden is that kind 

of girl if you even try to talk to her she will run away. I met Hayden in kindergarten. “That 

makes sense,” I said. “Who would know my combination to my locker though,” I added. “Who 

did you tell your combination to?” she asked. “Let’s see, I wrote them down in my diary,” I said. 

I got my diary out from my book bag and the key from inside my sock. “I told Samantha Steppe, 

Ashley McCollum, and you” I added. “Who hates you the most,” Hayden said. “That would be 



 

Mackenzie Jones,” I said. “But how would she know my combination, unless someone didn’t 

close my locker all the way,” I added. At 6:00pm I went home. I entered the house around 

6:15pm. Mom was in the kitchen cooking and Darla Lynn had her nose stuck in a book called 

Twilight. “Hi sweet pea,” said Grandpa, who was watching an oldies show called Lassie. 

“Where’ve you been?” he added. “At a friend’s house,” I said. Then I went to my room to do my 

homework. We’re working on adding fractions and multiplying them. “Nicole, somebody’s at 

the door for you. Their names are Lovey and Dovey,” Mom yelled. Uh-oh. The Watson twins are 

here. What am I going to do I thought. I locked the door and opened the window. I have two 

rooms. One upstairs and one downstairs. I was in my room that was downstairs. Then, I climbed 

out of the window. I went around the house. I made sure nobody was looking and ran to 

Hayden’s house. I rang the doorbell and Hayden came to the door. “What’s the matter?” she 

asked. “The…Watson…twins…are…at…my…house,” I said. Hayden came outside and came to 

my house. There they were outside of my front door. I pulled Hayden down and asked her why 

they are here. “I don’t know. Maybe they know the person who put the video online,” she said. 

“Maybe they are the people who put it online,” I said. “How would they know your 

combination?” said Hayden. “You’re right, I’m going to go talk to them,” I said. I walked to the 

backyard and climbed back in the window, unlocked my door and went to the front door. “There 

you are. Your friends are here. Except you never mentioned them before,” Mom said. I went 

outside and saw the Watson twins. “Hi!” they said together in a cheery voice. “Hi,” I said and 

took a step back. “We came over to apologize. We’re sorry if we scared you the other day,” said 

Dovey. “Why did you scare me in the first place? What were you two doing?” I asked. “We were 

rehearsing a play our mom asked us if we wanted to do. So we said yes. Then we tried it out on 

you and a couple more people. Then we used the affects to scare people,” said Lovey.  

“Well since I know the whole story do you want to spend the night with me and Hayden?” I 

asked them. “Sure! Just so you know we really are aliens. We’re from Canada,” they said 

together. All of us just laughed our heads off.           

                                                                                              Peyton Decker 

                                                                                              Mrs. Holder 

                                                                                              Catawba Heights Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Football Problem 

 

 Hunter was excited about football practice, but he was also bummed about not getting to 

play a real game. He tried his best to play real hard. He ran five laps about the football field 

proudly! Hunter’s whole life, he wanted to play in a real game! While Hunter was playing 

football, his sister was practicing cheerleading. 

 Hunter’s best qualities in football are his passing, catching, tackling, trash talking and his 

blinding good looks.  

 Then the team practiced passing. Hunter said to himself, “Hey, I’m great at passing!” 

 Hunter was first and was darting back to the goal and HE CAUGHT IT! A five yard pass! 

He was so happy. He could about die! Hunter said, “Yes, I can’t believe it! I actually caught a 

five yard pass!!!” Hunter was still catching the ball and one time it hit him smack dab on his 

helmet! 

 When they started tackling again, Hunter was still angry about the helmet, so when his 

turn came, he smashed it through to his teammate!! Hunter’s coach said, “My goodness boy! 

That was amazing!” 

 Hunter’s eyes lit up with proudness! As the day went on, Hunter tackled great! But at that 

moment, Hunter messed up and he shrieked accidently as loud as he possibly could. Hunter got 

hit, but not hurt. He got right back up and was ready. Hunter’s mom was on the bleachers and 

Hunter walked over there and asked her, “How do you think I’m doing?” 

 She replied with a happy expression, “GREAT!” 

 The team did laps and Hunter got slammed into the Sundrop booth and made a dent 

bigger than Mexico. Hunter was okay but he took a break. Never did he squeak loud again! 

 Hunter was ready for the next day’s challenge. The next day, he got his gear on and went 

to football practice. Although Hunter can bust through his teammates like a boss, he is 

surprisingly kind and warm hearted. 

 After that Hunter played in a real game. You know, the one with the Yay, woo-hoo 

touchdown. Well, they practice and Hunter was in la-la land and when he woke up, he was flying 

three feet into the air. He landed with his back twisted. His mom rushed to him and asked. “Will 

he be okay?” 

 His coach responded “I don’t know.” So Hunter was still lying down, hurt. His mom 

poured water on his face. That woke him up! 

 “OWWW!!!” yelled Hunter. “Why does my back hurt?” 

 “You got sacked and flew three feet into the air,” said Hunter’s mom softly. Hunter went 

back to playing football, still injured but happy. He was having a horrible but great day so far. A 

few hours later, Hunter left football practice. He enjoyed the rest of his day. He would never go 

through that again!  

 Hunter’s sister was eating and his parents were watching their show. Hunter was also 

eating, because he is a pig 

 

 

 

 

Hunter Flowers 

Tammie Tanner 

Chapel Grove Elementary 



 

Time Itself 

 

It takes time for time to pass, 

For a new day to come, it takes time. 

 

All things take time, whether its 

A new born baby or  

A brand new car 

 

Of all the things, it all takes time 

 

Time takes time 

Naptime, lunchtime, bath time, playtime, 

Even party time 

 

For all the time it takes, 

Like the time you just spent reading this poem 

 

If we didn’t have time you wouldn’t  

Have time to spend the time you like to spend 

 

So think about your next birthday 

How much time did that take,  

Because when you’re having fun,  

Time flies by. 

 

Dylan Polk 

Ms. Fairfield 

Chapel Grove Elementary 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Race of My Life 

 

 It was the last lap. I was in second place, behind my arch enemy, Steven. If I lost, that 

would be my fourth time losing to him. I almost got him and BAM! We crossed the finish line. I 

lost by a tire size. I was devastated. My pit crew tried to cheer me up, but it didn’t work. Racing 

is my entire life. My dad is a former Nascar driver and Daytona 500 winner. My best friend, 

Eric, died on the racetrack trying to make his dream come true. This year’s Daytona 500 is not 

just a race. It is a chance for me to make my dad proud and to get even with Steven for last 

year’s race when he caused the wreck that killed Eric. I also really needed to win because I 

needed the money for my car and tools. 

 When I got back to my shop after the race, I saw some tubes and wires had been cut. 

How could that have happened? I asked my pit crew if they could replace them soon because it 

wasn’t long until my next race. “You’re going to need completely new wires and tubes. Used 

ones won’t work this time.” I called my main mechanic, Benjamin, to see if he could get any 

cheap wires and tubes. “It’ll be more expensive than usual, but I’ll see what I can do,” he said.  

 I didn’t know if I would be able to compete in the race because I needed a completely 

finished car. Finally, Benjamin called and was able to find all the parts I needed. My pit crew 

worked day and night to fix everything. They finished with only hours to go before the big race. 

The big day had arrived: The Daytona 500! I was sitting in my car, ready to go. The stands were 

completely packed with fans who were ready to cheer me on. My hands were sweating and my 

heart was pounding with excitement. I pulled onto the track and waited for the green flag. As 

soon as everyone got on the track, the flagman climbed onto the tower. He checked the track to 

make sure everyone was ready to go. 3, 2, 1, Go!! The race started and I froze. I saw Steven 

speed up in front of me. That was the worst signal for me. 

 I took off around the track driving as fast as I could. The race was going smoothly until 

lap 485. Another car hit me from behind and I was suddenly spinning in a circle. I made it into 

the pit area. My pit crew looked to see how bad the damage was. Benjamin said, “Jason, your car 

is messed up. I’m afraid that if you go back out there, it might blow up. I said, “I have to finish 

the race for my dad and Eric and I really need the money. If I give up now I will be letting 

everyone down. I am going out there if it kills me.”  

 I revved the motor like it was a street car and pulled back on the track. I joined the race 

again but I was in 5th place when the caution ended. I knew I had to pick up speed and places if I 

was going to win. By lap 492, I was in 3rd place. Only two cars were between me and the finish 

line. On lap 498, Steven was in 1st place and I was right behind him. I pushed my car harder and 

went around him. There was the checkered flag! I won! I finally won the Daytona 500! I couldn’t 

believe it. I was really the winner of one of the biggest races of the year.  

 I was shocked and excited. I had worked so hard to win this race and the feeling was 

amazing. I knew that Eric would have been proud of me and so would my dad. It felt good to 

know that I would have the money to fix my car and pay my pit crew. The trophy was nice, but I 

had everything I needed. I knew how much Steven wanted the trophy and decided to give it to 

him. The only things that mattered to me were to money and making my dad and Eric proud. 

This was the biggest and best race of my life!   

        Caleb Moser 

        Mr. Rakoczy’s Class 

        Costner Elementary 
 



 

 

 

Frozen 

 

Anna 

A brave princess hero 

Meets friends along the way 

Up the mountain to save the day 

 

Elsa 

A queen 

With ice power 

Lived in an ice tower 

She was scared of what she might do with her power. 

 

Olaf 

A cold snowman 

With a warm heart 

He’s never been through summer 

But really wants to start 

 

These are the Frozen characters. 

Some are big, some are small 

They’re all a little different 

But I love them all. 

 

       Caroline Allred 

       Mrs. Smith’s Class 

       Costner Elementary 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Many Faces of Me 

Some days I’m strong. 

Some days I’m weak. 

Some days I’m proud. 

Some days I’m meek. 

Some days I cry. 

Some days I laugh.  

Some days I just really need a bath. 

Some days I’m mad. 

Some days I’m sad. 

Some days I’m lost. 

Some days I’m found. 

Some days I just really want to look around. 

Some days feel short and some days feel long. 

But I know heaven is where I will someday belong. 

Some day. 

 

 

 

                                                                                                              Christan Smith 

                                                                                                               Mrs. Cissel 

                                                                                                               Forest Heights 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Strange Night 

 

     As I stood in my yard on a dark, dreary and very gloomy night I saw a silver, oblong shape 

over our fence. As I continued to watch the door on this shape opened and a bright red portal 

showed up. A few minutes later I saw a strange green creature. It was human like in some ways. 

The hair looked like ours but the green skin was weird and lumpy. As it approached me I thought 

of running but it had nice eyes so I just waited for it to get closer. It felt like a dream. Was it just 

my imagination? But then the creature asked my name. I screamed and my mom came outside 

and asked me what was wrong. I pointed in the direction of the portal but everything was gone. 

Mom said I needed more rest. She may be right but I keep hoping the creature with the nice eyes 

will return some day. It is fun to believe.  

                                                                                                                 Elia Hamilton 

                                                                                                                 Ms. Ijames 

                                                                                                                 Forest Heights 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Dalmatians 

 

Dalmatians are cute dogs. But there is a lot to know. Have you ever wanted a Dalmatian 

but didn’t know enough about them? Then let me tell you about them, you may learn something 

new or hear something your already know. 

Dalmatians are big dogs that are white with black spots. When Dalmatians are first born 

they don’t have spots, just cute white puppies. They get their spots when they are about three 

weeks old. Dalmatians have short fur or hair. When fully grown males are 22-24 inches tall and 

females are 20-22 inches tall. Females can have up to 13 puppies. 

Dalmatians and huskies are very different, but have some similarities too. Neither dog 

ever drools. Dalmatians are generally more playful and smaller and huskies are more alert and 

larger. Dalmatians have more energy than huskies. They both can live anywhere from 11 – 15 

years. 

When you start training your Dalmatian, you need to start at an early age. First, say the 

dog’s name, then “sit!” Have a treat in your hand. When the dog obeys say “yes” and give the 

treat. If the dog doesn’t obey, say “oops” and start again. Repeat this several times. After the dog 

learns to “sit”, you can teach “stay”, “down”, and “come”. Now you are ready with a well-

trained Dalmatian. 

 

 

Lauren Bolin 

Ms. Burns 

Gardner Park Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

My Beautiful Grandma 

Oh how she was 

My shining light 

When she walked into a room 

She made it bright 

I miss her lots 

She is my star 

Even though I can’t see her 

She’s in my heart 

She made me happy 

She made me glad 

But now that she’s gone 

I’m very sad! 

 

 

Trinity Osorio 

Mrs. Craig 

Gardner Park Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Pugs 

I train pugs for a living 

And all the things they’ll be bringing 

They bring rats 

They bring cats 

And in my ears, they’ll be ringing 

                                                          

     Kendall Joy Smith 

                                                    Mrs. Lassiter 

                                                                       Hawks Nest Intermediate 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Ethan’s Long Trip 

 

     Have you ever gone on a long trip?  I sure have!  It was an exhausting twenty-one hour ride to 

get to Maine.  It’s a place where massive moose with moostaches run wild!  If you’ve never been 

to Maine, it’s a lot of fun. 

     On our way to Maine, we took a pit stop.  We went through Pennsylvania and stopped at the 

Hershey factory.  There is a Hershey water park, a museum, and a Hershey World.  At Hershey 

World, we went on this tour where we saw how Hershey makes their chocolate.  We watched a 

4D movie about a villain that had tiny robots that were putting salt in the chocolate. 

     I took the long ride to get to a summer camp in Maine.  Boy, did it pay off.  I was in a group 

of fourth and fifth graders.  We went to part of the ocean to go kayaking. 

Yikes! I was not expecting the water to be so cold when my kayak tipped over in the water! 

     My second experience at camp was going stand up paddle boarding.  It is when you stand on 

a board and paddle.  Luckily, no accidents occurred there. 

     We went geocaching and we had partners.  You use geographic coordinates like on a map to 

find locations.  My partner went crazy!  He said he was a master at geocaching.  I just let him 

think he was the greatest. 

      At camp, we also built shelters. My group built a tent.  We were given a tarp, a rope, and 

sticks.  It took some problem solving and great teamwork to get it finished. 

     At the camp we also learned how to fly cast and shoot a bow and arrow.  I will never forget 

this fun adventure!!! 

 

                                                                         Ethan Robinson 

                                                                         Mrs. Hunnicutt 

                                                                         Hawks Nest Intermediate 

 

   
 

 

 

 

 

 



 

My Best Friend 

 

Today I found a friend who knew everything I felt. 

She knew my every weakness and the problems I’ve been dealt. 

She understood my wonders and listened to my dreams. 

She listened to how I felt about life and love, and knew what it all means. 

Not once did she interrupt me or tell me I was wrong. 

She understood what I was going through and promised she’d stay long. 

I reach out to this friend to show her that I care, 

To pull her close and let her know how much I need her there. 

 

          Heaven Hernandez 

          Mr. Kieffer’s Class 

          HH Beam Elementary 

 

Polar Opposites 

 

 Once there were twin sisters who were 15 years old.  Their names were Nadine and Anna 

(aka Ann).  Anna was a skater and Nadine was an awesome fashion designer. 

 It was 7:00am sharp and Nadine jumped out of bed and joyfully bounced over to her 

closet.   Nadine LOVED Mondays!  Nadine threw on a very bright yellow sundress and rushed to 

the bathroom.  She put on light yellow eye shadow and light pink lipstick.  She brushed her long 

black hair and made two braids.  Then Nadine rushed and put on her bright yellow flats.  

 As for Anna, she rolled out of bed groaning and moaning.  She put on a comic book tee 

and skinny jeans.  If you haven’t noticed Anna HATES Mondays! She brushed her hair and put it 

in a ponytail then slowly walked down the stairs as Nadine dashed by.  Downstairs their mother 

prepared bacon and eggs.  Anna was so tired because she had been up all night using her phone.  

Nadine raced downstairs while Anna slowly walked downstairs, slumped in her chair and ate and 

ate.  Once Nadine and Anna were finished, they grabbed their stuff.  Nadine walked to school as 

Anna skateboarded to school.  “Bye, Ann,” yelled Nadine as Anna waved back.  When Anna and 

Nadine got to school, Nadine found her locker and wrote her name in pink marker.  Anna wrote 

her name in blue marker.  Mr. Mike walked past and yelled “good work girls!”  Nadine yelled 

backed, “What”?  Mr. Mike didn’t hear her and kept walking.  Nadine shrugged and turned to 



 

Anna.  “Ann…Ann?”  Anna’s head was in the locker!  She was asleep! “Oh my,” said Ms. 

Carter as she walked past.  Ms. Carter sent Anna to the office and Nadine went to class. 

 After school, Nadine and Anna met up with their mom at the diner.  Nadine ordered apple 

pie and steak.  Anna ordered a PB and J sandwich and apple juice.  “So childish,” Nadine 

mumbled.  Anna punched her in the arm and meanly said, “sshh”!  Nadine ate like a lady while 

Anna gobbled down her food like a six year old.  Everyone got in the car and their mom drove 

home. 

 After two years past, Nadine was still getting A’s and now selling dresses.  Anna was still 

making D’s but doing awesome skateboard tricks!  Once Anna grew up she was a professional 

skater.  Nadine grew up to be one of the most famous fashion designers! 

         Kes Gilbert 

         Mr. Kieffer’s Class 

         HH Beam Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Trail of Tears Letter 

 

Dear Father, 

Me, mama, and grandma had to move west. It is very cold at night and very hot during 

the day.  We were starving because we can’t stop walking to gather food. So we had to eat our 

pet Fluffers the Groundhog. We have lost almost 4,000 people including my best friend Winston. 

He died over a month ago. Grandma is very sick, mama said she might not make it. I hope she 

does. I hope Andrew Jackson is happy because he was the one that made the Cherokee tribe 

move west.                  

  Love Kiwi                                                            

                                                                                    

 

 Micah Cable 

                                                                                   Micah Cable 

                                                                                   Mrs. White 

                                                                                   Kiser Elementary 

 Mrs. White 

 

 

 

 

Spring 

 

Bunnies are hopping 

Hibernation is done now 

Birds are singing loud! 

 

 

   Hailey Clark 

Mrs. Ealey 

          Kiser Elementary 

 



 

 

Life 

 Life, the sun waking us up in the morning.  Life, the moon rising up to light the night for 

those who are still awake.  Life can be happiness and joy. But make no mistake, it can also be 

sadness and despair.  It can be a kiss, soft as a feather or a hit hard as a big brick. Ouch!  Life is  

something to be lived by the living, and something to be desired by the lost.  But, it does not 

have to be like that.  Life as we know it can be better; like really, really better.  We can make the 

world a better place if everyone treated each other like they were special.  Everyone would feel 

loved.  No one would be bad or sad.  No one would feel unimportant and unloved. It would be so 

much better.  We can also help in many different ways. For example, keeping the world nice and 

clean, or stop cutting down trees for paper.  How much paper do we really need?   We can find 

ways to help ourselves and help other people.  Why just help ourselves when we know we can 

make a difference by helping someone else?  So, do your part and make this world a better place! 

 

         Kayla Pressley  

         Mrs. Short’s Class  

             

         Lingerfeldt Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Dancing = Fun 

 

When I dance, it’s like I’m letting stuff get off my chest 

and it just feels right! 

Dancing is my passion and I don’t force it. 

I just move with the music. 

It calms me down when I’m mad. 

So when I’m glad and music in on, I just have to dance! 

 

           
           Devonte’ Dawkins 

        Mrs. Jenkin’s Class 

        Lingerfeldt Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Wise Wolf and the Eggs 

(A Fable) 

 

One warm day, a wolf was on the farm. You see this wolf was a very wise wolf.  He 

walked by the motherly red hen. Soon he was rewarded for decision. 

She said “Hello wolf, good morning! Do you want some eggs? They are incredibly 

fresh.”  

Wolf said “Yes, I would love some!”  

The wolf went home to cook his eggs. When he tried to stir them with his paws his fur 

got horribly sticky. Oh, but then he got another brainy idea… 

The wolf got a big pine wood stick and cleaned it. He cleaned all the sticky pine rosin 

and he carefully carved it down so he could hold it. Next, wolf curved a groove in the top. 

“Voila!” he exclaimed, “I will call this spoon!” Now using the tool he created, he stirred 

his eggs and it worked perfectly.  

  

 

Moral: Necessity is the Mother of Invention 

 

                                                                                                                       Travis Tatum 

                                                                                                      Mrs. Manoff 

                                                                                                                Lowell Elementary 

               

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

In  Autumn…. 

  

Colorful leaves falling off bare trees in the cool wind. 

Trick-or-Treaters in silly costumes, hoping for tasty, sweet and sour candy. 

Fans yelling and cheering while the Panthers make long touchdown passes.  

Parents building a warm fire on a mountain family camping trip. 

Shopping for school clothes at the busy Eastridge Mall.  

              Thanksgiving is here, let’s celebrate with all of our family members. 

 

                                                                                       

                                                                                 Matthew Yount 

                                                                                 Mrs. Brewer 

                                                                                 Lowell Elementary 

 
 

 

 

 

    

           
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Dog 

 One day when James came home from school he saw something laying in his yard. When 

he went over to look at it he discovered that it was his dog Jenny. His yellow dog laid there 

lifeless. She had died. He understood that life was life but he was still sad. 

 A few days later James was in his bedroom really sad. He wanted Jenny to come back but 

he knew she could not. He missed Jenny a lot.  He thought and he thought but he could not come 

up with any ideas to cheer himself up. Then when he had a fundraiser at school an idea hit him. 

He would help stray dogs on the road by having his own fundraiser. He set up a booth on his 

neighborhood street with a collection jar. James was beginning to feel a little bit better. He 

realized that by helping stray dogs he would keep other dogs from dying too. 

 One day he was walking down his street and saw a dog like Jenny! So he kept it and 

named it Janet. He loved Janet, but he will never forget Jenny. Janet was just like Jenny. She had 

the same personality and everything. James soon realized that this Jenny look-alike was actually 

the neighbor’s dog. He felt sad giving the dog back. To make himself feel better he continued 

with his fundraiser. He also decided to rescue a stray and keep it as his pet.  

 

      

   Aidan Reid 

   Jenna Beckam 

   McAdenville Elementary 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Because of Winter 

 

I see snow falling. 

Branches have snow all over. 

All snow has melted. 

       

          Mackenzie Mann 

       

                             Jenna Beckham 

            

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

McAdenville Elementary 

 



 

 

 

 

Easter Night 

 

 

Once upon a time a boy named Cooper heard a sound on Easter night. So he went 

downstairs to check it out and bunny hairs and carrots were everywhere! He picked up the 

carrots and followed the trail of hair to a huge bunny hole. When he went down into the bunny  

hole with some carrots and chocolate, he saw Riley. Riley had done the same thing. When they 

walked further down the hole they came to a factory. 

The kind of factory they walked into is the kind we all love… a candy factory!!! When 

they walked through the factory they found another friend. It was Alayna! They all started 

dancing.  They walked to the candy wrapping part of the factory and found Sadie. They started 

singing they were so happy!  The four of them walked to the basket weaving section. That is 

where they found Raeleigh, Riley’s best friend. While filling their new basket full of candy they 

ran into Ryann. They decided to run and eat candy. While eating candy, Abby showed up and 

they decided to leave Cooper.  Since he was a boy he did want to do cartwheels to the end of the 

factory where Amber was waiting. All of the girls were so happy they screamed at the top of 

their lungs because they were all together. That is when the Easter Bunny showed up saying 

“Shhhhhhhh, I’m trying to concentrate.”  

Cooper finally caught up with the girls and said, “You left me!”  

The girls said, “You are just too slow.” Then the Easter Bunny repeated, “ Shhhhhhhhh, I’m 

trying to concentrate!”  

Cooper retorted, “On what?”  

The Easter Bunny said, “On my work so shut your jelly bean hole up!”  And the Easter 

Bunny hopped away. 

At the other end of the factory was the exit.  Once they left, Riley had an awesome idea. She 

invited all of the girls that she saw in the hole including her sister, Abby, to a sleepover at her 

house. She had a bed so big they all can fit in it. So Cooper had to go to his house to bed while 

all the girls partied all night at the sleepover. 

 

 

 Riley Ferrell  

  Ms. Bobertz 

  New Hope Elementary 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Reading and Writing 

 

Writing is an art 

It comes from the heart 

Reading is a kind 

Of medicine for the mind 

 

The author’s imagination 

Is such an inspiration 

Reading takes me places 

To meet new faces 

 

I meet the nice, the mean 

The dirty and the clean 

So now that you see what I can do 

I hope I have passed the love of reading on to you! 

 

    Cara Targonski 

      Mrs. Shannon Koehler 

New Hope Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Patrick Henry 

 

Patrick Henry was a great public speaker who influenced Americans to break from 

British rule. Henry was born at a family farm in Hanover County, Virginia on May 29, 1739. His 

father was John Henry and his mother was Sarah Weston Syme. 

 Mr. Henry was one of the founding fathers of the United States. He was also a lawyer and 

orator, or public speaker. He was Virginia’s first governor. He was most famous for his speeches 

to encourage others to break from the British king. He was elected to the Virginia House of 

Burgesses in 1765. 

 He once gave a famous speech that everyone knows him for. In it, he said, “Give me 

liberty or give me death.” He influenced the development of a new nation. He showed us that if 

we get freedom, we can do whatever we wanted and could live our own lives.  

 He was a smart, good, inspiring man, and he will be especially remembered for his 

bravery during the American Revolution.  

 

         Kaitlyn Davenport 

         Mrs. Smith’s Class 

         North Belmont Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

My Love of Reading 

 

Open a book, 

Old and fat. 

See where your mind will wander. 

 

Fiction and nonfiction, 

Scientific and fantasy, 

Fill your mind with more thoughts 

Than you could ponder. 

 

Feel the icy wind on your warm skin. 

Hear the buzzing of the bees and 

The rustling of the trees. 

 

Surf the vast waves and explore 

Hidden caves. 

 

With reading, the possibilities are endless. 

 

Liliana Salcido 

Mrs. Gallagher’s Class 

North Belmont Elementary 
 



 

Football 

Football is here 

Let’s cheer and cheer 

And celebrate that football 

Is finally here 

 

My friends and I pull 

For the same team 

It’s nice to see a touchdown 

To make us all scream. 

 

Football is back 

It’s like you weren’t gone 

Welcome back football 

Time to get our game on. 

 

 

 

 

Jorge Rodriguez 

Ms. Williams 

Pleasant Ridge Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Laydusa 

 

Once upon a time there lived a young lady named LaRee Lay, who was one of the 

world’s greatest teachers. One day her class boasted about how great a teacher she was. Ms. 

Hord (goddess of learning) heard of this and cast a spell on her to become the meanest, baddest, 

most evil teacher ever on the face of the planet. 

When Ms. Lay came to school, she scared the students so much that her fourth graders 

were ready to go to the fifth grade. No one in the third grade wanted to go to the fourth grade. 

Everyone in the school was scared. The only way to reverse the spell was to sing her a song. 

One day Calvin Lay was sick and tired of this and he knew something had to be done. He 

gathered his friends and they went up to her and sang her a song. With that, Mrs. Lay turned 

back to the nicest teacher ever. She thanked him by giving him 100 homework passes that would 

never expire. 

 

 

Trinity Swann 

Mrs. Lay 

Pleasant Ridge Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Leonardo da Vinci 

 

     Leonardo da Vinci was an artist, scientist, engineer, inventor, excellent athlete and a fine 

musician.  He is best known for making the most famous painting in the world, the Mona Lisa. 

 He also designed a bicycle, which would have worked, three hundred years before the first bike 

was actually built.  In other words, he was a genius! 

    Leonardo was born on April 15, 1452, in Italy.  His father was a well-to-do businessman and 

his mother was a poor, young, peasant girl.  Leonardo’s parents weren’t married.  His father was 

ashamed of the baby, so he left him with the mother.  Soon after that, his mother left him with 

his uncle named Francesco.  He was the only one who showed interest in Leonardo.                             

     In 1466, at the age of 14, Leonardo became an apprentice to the famous painter Verrocchio at 

his studio in Florence.  Leonardo was very lucky to study under such a master.  After about 

seven or eight years, he could paint pictures, create Frescoes, make statues out of marble or 

bronze, design pottery, create silverware objects of gold, and even design buildings. 

    Leonardo left Florence to go north to Milan, another city-state. There, he worked for the ruler 

of Milan, a scheming duke named Ludovico Sforza.  He made weapons for the duke. Leonardo 

also made a statue of a giant horse, but the French used it for target practice and destroyed it.  

    In Milan, he had started keeping notebooks full of drawings and ideas. Leonardo kept filling 

up notebooks for thirty years. He wrote backward in his notebooks.  His plan was to write an 

encyclopedia with his designs.  It was a job never completed. 

   Leonardo was one of the greatest artists of the Renaissance. The Renaissance in Italy was such 

a special time because it produced so many artists.  Besides Leonardo, the two other greatest 

names belong to Raphael and Michelangelo.  

   The story is that is in 1505, a rich, silk merchant wanted a portrait of his wife. He asked 

Leonardo to paint it.  Leonardo had told friends that he had grown very weary of the paintbrush, 

meaning that painting didn’t bring him much joy anymore. Whatever the reason, Leonardo took 

the job. He finished the painting, although he worked on it for many years. Nobody knows for 

sure what the woman’s name was. Her first name may have been Lisa because the painting is 

called the Mona Lisa. 

    In 1507, Leonardo’s father died.  Later that year, Leonardo’s uncle Francesco died.  Leonardo 

had many health problems by the time he was sixty.  Leonardo finished out his life in France. On 

May 2, 1519, stories say that he died in the king’s arms.  He was buried in France.  Five 

centuries later, he is still viewed as a genius! 

 

                                                                            Leah Corzine 

                                                                            Ms. O’Bryon’s Room 

                                                                            Pinewood Elementary 

Leah Corzin 
 

 

 

 



 

Friendship 

First you think you’re all alone, 

then you find a friend. 

You don’t know if it will work, 

but you know it’s not the end. 

 

The two of you hang out together, 

and play and sing and dance. 

Even if you disagree, 

you get a second chance. 

 

You share your secrets 

and always lend an ear. 

You make each other’s life complete 

and hold them so dear. 

 

You are blessed to have met 

someone who is always there for you; 

To have found a friendship 

so special and so true. 

 

 

                             Isabel Suarez 

                             L. Brown’s Room 

                             Pinewood Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Laney 

 

Caring, smart, funny 

Who fears snakes, rats, and spiders 

Who loves puppies, going to SkyHigh, and popcorn 

Who is skillful at gymnastics, dancing, and soccer 

Who would like to see Hollywood, Paris, and New York 

Who dreams of getting a car, going to college, and being a veterinarian 

Who is a student of Ida Rankin Elementary 

Coleman 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Laney Coleman 

Mrs. Kaylor’s Class       

Ida Rankin Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

“The Club” 

A Realistic Fiction Story 

 Hi, my name is Jessica and I am a student at Westland Elementary School.  Have you 

ever felt like you don’t fit in?  Well, that’s just what happened on Monday afternoon when “the 

club” started.  I arrived at school on Monday and was walking down the hall when I saw 

something out of the corner of my eye.  I stopped, paused, and slowly turned around.  I saw a 

poster and it read, “Taylor and Elizabeth’s after school club at 3:30 in the math teacher’s 

classroom.  P.S. ONLY if you are a cool kid.”  After I read that poster, I was not too happy.  I 

immediately bolted to my first class.  When I got to class I saw Taylor and Elizabeth.  I made a 

mean face at them, but kept trying to learn and erase the whole poster thing from my mind.  

When class was over, I went over to Taylor and asked, “Why is your club only for the COOL 

kids anyway?”  Taylor remarked, “Because only the cool kids know how to party!”  “Oh yeah, 

are you sure about that?” I said.  “Yeah, I’m sure!” said Elizabeth.  “Okay, whatever,” I 

exclaimed “I will show you and I will make it into that club.”  “You can try,” Taylor remarked 

“but remember it’s only for the cool kids.”  I was in my last class of the day and the whole poster 

thing slowly started flowing back into my mind.  It was about 2:30 and that meant there was only 

1 hour before the club would start.  By the end of class, it was finally 3:15 and that meant I was 

about to get the chance to prove myself to all the cool kids.  When the bell rang, I quickly made 

my way to the math teacher’s classroom for “the club”.  Yet when I finally made it to the class, 

there was another problem.  There was a bodyguard at the door and he was the biggest kid in 

school.  I said, “Umm…hi, I’m Jessica and I’m pretty sure I am supposed to be on the list.”  

“Well, Jessica, I am afraid you’re not on that list!” he said.  “Well, let’s just say Taylor and 

Elizabeth don’t exactly like me, but can you keep a secret and let me in anyway?”  I said.  

“Yeah, I think I can do that.”  he remarked.  “Wow,” I said to myself, “I can’t believe I’m about 

to enter the club! Now it’s time to get serious!”  Right then as I peeked around the corner I saw 

Taylor and Elizabeth.  I thought to myself, “Great, I’m busted!”  “What are YOU doing here, 

nerd face?” asked Taylor.  “I told you I would get into this club, and I did!”  I remarked,  “Now, 

it’s time for me to go!”  I quickly walked to Mrs. Westcott’s office, the principal.  It was about 

time for her to find out about this whole thing.  When I got to the office, she asked, “May I help 

you Jessica?”  “Yes,” I said, “Mrs. Westcott, you know the twins who think they are the queens 

of the world?”  “Yes Jessica, I unfortunately know who you are talking about.” said Mrs. 

Westcott.   “Well, they started a club this afternoon in the math teacher’s classroom, and it’s only 

for the COOL kids, which is really mean and unfair.”  “Thank you for telling me Jessica, 

bullying is not tolerated at school!  Why don’t you take me to this club right now!” said Mrs. 

Westcott.  When we arrived at the club, Taylor and Elizabeth were by the door.  “Taylor,” Mrs. 

Westcott said, “so this is ‘the club’, huh?”  Taylor and Elizabeth hung their heads in shame, 

trying to look innocent.  Mrs. Westcott said, “Girls, you need to understand there will be 

punishments to face for your behavior.  Bullying is not tolerated at school.”  “Yes ma’am,” they 

said.  “Girls, you come with me.  Jessica, you may go home.” said Mrs. Westcott.   

 



 

As I walked down Stonewood Street to my home, I thought to myself, “Ha! I got them 

BUSTED!  No more bullies at school.”  Oh, and by the way, Taylor and Elizabeth’s punishments 

were very bad.  They had to clean the auditorium after the drama club performance Friday night.  

They also had to stay and wait to be the last people to go through the lunch line which meant 

their food was cold!  I certainly hope they learned their lesson.  No more “clubs” for them and no 

more bullying at school.    

         

        Emma Messer 

        Mrs. Arndt’s Class      

        Ida Rankin Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Sea 

The sea seems to be a peaceful place to be. 

There is so much to see. 

You would need to be brave 

to go out in the waves. 

There would be so much to see deep in the sea. 

You could see a fish that wasn’t on a dish. 

It will be a bummer if this summer 

I don’t go to the sea to see what I can see. 

         Sani Robinson 

      Ms. Stellato 

       Rhyne Elem. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

I Love to Draw 

 

I love drawing! 

Drawing makes me feel like dancing. 

I think it is the best thing in my life. 

I like to draw monsters, aliens and other things. 

I started drawing when I was 5 years old.  

My drawings are important to me. 

Like when I am alone I draw to make myself feel important and never alone. 

I draw characters who are like friends to me. 

There is Fluffy Buddy and Killer Whale and Ghost Man. 

See why I never feel alone? 

The kids at school ask me to draw these characters on their notebooks. 

                                                                             

          Aaron Augustin 

                                                                               Ms. Stellato 

                                                                               Rhyne Elem. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Poor Grace 

 Grace lived in a little town called Sunset Valley.  Grace, although very poor, had a big 

heart.  She would always help others if they needed it.  Grace lived in a little spot in an alley 

where mice lived.  She was so poor that she slept in a box that she found in a nearby trash can. 

 When Grace was hungry she went to a bakery nearby the alley called Muffin Delight. 

 When the owner, Mary’s recipe did not work or if Mary did not like the taste, she would give 

the muffins to Grace.  Grace always loved the muffins and was very grateful.   

 Grace was only 14 years old and out on her own.  This was because Grace’s parents died 

in a car accident.  Grace was very sad.  She often cried herself to sleep at night.  Grace 

remembered that her mom and dad had said, “Don’t let your fears show” so she didn’t.  Grace 

kept a trinket box that her mom had given her before the accident.  The box contained pictures 

and jewelry that had belonged to her grandmother.  When Grace visited Muffin Delight, she 

often looked through the box and thought about her family.    

 One day when Grace went to Muffin Delight to get some muffins a woman named Star 

saw what she was doing.  In secret, Star gave Grace $100,000 to buy a home and other things. 

 Grace bought a beautiful house and got a closet full of cool clothes.  With the rest of the money 

Grace opened an orphanage for kids like her who did not have a place to live.   

 Ten years later, Grace started a family.  Grace had a husband named Tyson and two kids 

named Stephanie and Jacob.  Thanks to Star, Grace was able to help herself and others. 

          Cloey Watson 

          Ms. McCoig 

          Sadler Elementary 

             

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Sea Turtle 

 

“Almost there!” I thought to myself.  My fellow skateboarders dared me to skateboard 

down the city mountain.  With my magical pencil in hand I zoomed down the side, fast as 

lightning.  All of a sudden, this wizard thingy popped up right in my path.   

I used up my magic pencil and an air mattress appeared on my left.  I made a crash 

landing on it.  “Hey, what gives?” I yelled at him.   

“I am here to deliver a very important message.  You must bring an endangered sea turtle 

to the sea turtle aquarium.  But do not worry, you shall meet a talking mouse on the boat in a 

minute”, he announced. 

Before I could comment, there was a cloud and suddenly I appeared on a boat in the 

middle of the Caribbean.  “Hi, Ho, Let’s go!”  said the mouse.  We looked for hours, Which felt 

like forever, and finally we spotted a grove of sea turtles, only they were the wrong kind.  They 

were leatherbacks, greens and loggerheads.  “We will never find that sea turtle!  It has been 

forever and we still haven’t found it”, I complained. 

Then in the middle of the grove, we saw it.  “There it is.  There it is” the mouse said 

excitedly.  It was an orangy-pink with a sparkly green shell.   

We captured it and sped to the docks.  Then we got it into the truck. “How about I 

drive?” I said to the mouse.  “You can’t even reach the pedals.”  So we switched seats and drove 

to the aquarium.   

We unloaded it into the waiting tank.   “We finished the mission!” shouted the mouse, 

who was jumping up and down. 

All of a sudden, I started tilting over.  I tried to balance myself, but it would not work.  I 

kept tilting and tilting until I hit the floor.  I blinked twice and I was on the floor, in my 

bedroom!  It was a dream!  The whole thing was a dream! 

 

 

 

Farris Smith 

        Mrs. Amber Tuttle 

        Sherwood Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

My Weird Adventure to the Amusement Park 

 

 Bolting out of bed little did I know that today was going to be one of the strangest days of my 

life. It all started when I woke up to go to the amusement park with my friends. I got dressed in 

my hot pink room. After getting dressed, I realized that I didn't have my handy dandy peacock 

feather. 

 

Next thing I knew, I started to hear my friends pull up in my driveway. I didn't want to leave 

without my handy dandy peacock feather, so I texted one of my friends saying "I will be there in 

a second, still getting dressed,  I woke up late". Yes, I  did lie to my friends but I lied to them 

because I didn't want them to laugh at me about the peacock feather. 

 

A few minutes later, I found my handy dandy peacock feather and now I was ready to go on my 

journey with my friends. I rushed down stairs to get in the car. 

 

As we were heading down the road, you could see lots of things like skateboarders, bike riders 

runners, friends hanging out, and people mowing their grass. We finally arrived at the 

amusement park. 

 

We got so excited that we ran all the way to the entrance just to get there faster. After going 

through several security guards, we were finally in the amusement park. As we got farther and 

farther into the park, you could see lots of things like glow in the dark stuff, stores, kitty rides, 

face paint and lots more. You could hear things like people talking and screaming on roller 

coasters, feet, music, and of course whistles. The smell was amazing. You could smell things like 

funnel cake, food, and flowers. 

 

As we kept walking, we saw this big hill in the middle of the amusement park and we had the 

idea to race each other up the hill. Of course I won because I am a hiker. After that I realized that 

these three guards were guarding this magical talking mouse that I like to call an alien. 

 

Next thing I knew, I was in this kind of jail cell and if you don't know why I am in this jail cell 

it's because I tried to grab the alien to see what it can do to be a magical mouse. I was thinking 

what I could do to get out of there and I got it. I was going to escape from an alien that 

apparently was the king of the amusement park. 

 

I was looking around to see if there was anything that I could use to get the keys to the jail cell. I 

finally found a long enough hook to reach the keys. In a blink of an eye, I was out of the jail cell. 

Nowall I had to do was try to find something to get past the guards to get to my friends. That's 

when I realized that I had my handy dandy peacock feather with me. I ran outside tickling each 

and every one of the guards noses with my peacock feather and of course they sneezed. 

 

I ran with my friends all the way to the car, My friend instantly started driving me home. The car 

was silence. We arrived at my house. I got out of the car sending "sorry" from my phone. As I 

was stepping foot in m y house, I heard a ding from my phone reading, "It's ok". I smiled. 

 



 

In a blink of an eye it was the next morning and what do you know I am sitting here face to face 

meeting the alien mouse and you know of course, the guard.  

 

 

          Karson Sloop 

          Mrs. Traci Pate 

          Sherwood Elementary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

A Dream That Was Like No Other 

       One day, as I was waking up my head, was stuck to my pillow. I pulled and pulled, but I had 

gum in my hair! I could not believe what had happened!  I screamed as I saw my reflection in the 

mirror.  What in the world was I going to do about this gum in my hair and the fact that the 

pillow was stuck to my head? 

     I paced around my room thinking and saying, “Oh, No”, “Oh, No!”  Finally I pulled my act 

together and said to myself, “Karlie, you have got to get this gum out of your hair.”   

     So I began to think of a plan.  I decided that the best way to start was to cut the pillow off of 

my head.  I grabbed a pair of sharp scissors and got down to business.  I began to cut the pillow 

off, but no matter how much I cut, the gum was deeper and deeper stuck in my hair.  The more I 

worked at getting out the gum, the stickier it got. Every time I cut and pulled, the gum would 

stretch and end up making an even bigger mess.   

     The only thing that I felt that I could do at this point was to just shave my head.  I was totally 

devastated, but it seemed like the only answer to this gum mess.  So I went to my Dad’s 

bathroom and got a razor and some shaving cream.  Very slowly, I began to lather up my hair 

with the cream.  Then I wet the razor and touched it to my hair.  My hand was trembling so badly 

that I wasn’t certain I could even shave my hair.  I knew I had to do this!  It was the only answer.  

I didn’t want to go through life with gum stuck in my hair.  It would only get worse.   

     So finally, I gained the courage and I began to shave off the gum.  It was difficult to shave the 

gum off because my whole body continued to shake.  However, I eventually got all the gum out.  

In the process, however, this meant that I also shaved off all my hair. What have I done? I began 

to ask myself.  How many years is my Mom going to ground me for doing this?   

     I knew I had to show my Mom what I had done.  I slowly walked down the stairs.  I called 

out, “Mom, I need to show you something.”  As soon as my Mom turned around and saw me she 

dropped the bowl she had in her hand as she fainted.   

      Ring, Ring, went the alarm clock.  I jumped up and ran to the bathroom mirror.  I looked in 

the mirror to see that my hair was actually all there and I had no gum in it.  I jumped up and 

down screaming “Yeah!”   My brother then walked by the bathroom and shook his head and 

said, “You’re weird, Karlie!” 

     I just looked at him, shook my head back and forth, and said, “You just wouldn’t understand 

the night I just had”.  He said, “whatever!?!”  and walked away. 

     I was so relieved that the gum being stuck in my hair was only just a dream!  

         

Karlie Mellon  

            Mrs. Smith’s class 

            Tryon Elementary  



 

The Journey to Get a Name 

 

The light was brightly shining through the cage and I didn’t know where I was going. These 

creatures had picked me up off the street. ‘Wha...what are they… where are they taking me?’  I 

couldn’t ask anyone but myself and I knew if I yelled out no one would hear me. For a second I 

thought back to where my mother had been stolen by these creatures before I could receive my 

name. From then on I had been looking for the right creatures to give me my name. I guess now I 

had looked too hard and found my way onto the wrong path. ‘I... how!’ My mother had told me 

that the stars would lead the way. But I’ve only gotten into trouble. ‘Had I followed wrong?’ I 

questioned myself until I tumbled over out of the creature’s cage and onto a yellow, crunchy 

ground. I looked around unable to move after falling so suddenly. Then I realized I was trapped 

inside this place. There were tall walls surrounding this place and the only way I could escape 

was if I jumped on a rock then on the tree. But I couldn’t move, I was still startled after the fall. 

’I don’t have enough strength to jump’ I thought. All of the sudden I was thrown across the yard. 

When I got to my feet I didn’t have time to think because I was thrown again. This time I saw 

what it was. It was a dog, a hairy one. It had its teeth bared, growling and barking at me. I 

realized it was time to move, so I turned and ran as fast as I could go. I ran and jumped onto the 

lowest branch of the tree, stumbling over a twig and almost falling off the tree. ’That was a close 

one’’ I thought. I took a quick break, trying to catch my breath. After a while I ran swiftly up the 

limb and jumped onto the road. I looked back to see if the creature or the dog were chasing me. 

When I looked forward again, there was a cat in front of me. The mysterious cat told me to 

follow him and I did. The cat was dark and light brown. He led me into the forest where he 

caught a mouse and carried it. After a while we came to a bush and we went into it. The bush led 

to a clearing where the cat said, “You will be part of our clan, you will be one of us”.  The cat 

went and put the mouse in a pile of other mice, and talked with a cat who peeked over the cat’s 

shoulder to look at me. Then the cat came over, jumped on a rock,  

looked at me and said, “From now on since he saved himself bravely from that dog we will take 

him in as one of us. And from now on your new name will be Featherfoot”.  I looked around at 

the staring cats, thinking I wonder what this new named life will be like. Then and forever on, 

my journey was complete.  

 

                                    Josephine Roberts 

                       Mrs. Daly 

                                              Bess Elementary School 

      

 

 

 



 

The Sun 

The sun is so bright 

It’s like a star in the night 

It’s a big, round, yellow ball 

And someday it will fall 

It is the hottest place 

Even though it is in space 

The sun can shine 

As earth orbits on a line 

The sun is like a flashlight 

As it comes up on the right 

Its rays shine down on me 

That makes me very happy 

 

                                                                                                    

        Faye Papaevagelou 

                                                                                                Mrs. Stowe 

                                                                                                Bess Elementary School 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

In the Squirrel’s Nest 

 

Once there was a squirrel named Grace.  She lived in a nest high up in the tallest redwood 

tree.  One crisp fall day she came back from collecting nuts and she found her nest was full of 

eggs!  Grace didn’t know what to do.  Well, she just waited and waited.  One day the very next 

spring, she came back from collecting nuts and she heard a tiny noise.  She saw something green 

and scaly.  Then five baby alligators crawled out of those five eggs.  She thought, how did 

alligator eggs get in my nest?  Grace put them in her mouth and carefully climbed down the tree 

and took them to the nearby lake.  The mother alligator came rushing to Grace.  She said, “Thank 

you so much.  I was worried sick.”  Grace said, “You’re welcome!”  The mother alligator said, “I 

saw a stork go near my nest.  She must have taken the eggs and flown off with them.”  “Well, I 

better get going,” said Grace and she ran back to her nest. 

 Grace never wanted that to happen again.  Neither did the mother alligator. 

 

Rileigh Kiser 

Mrs. Costner’s Class 

WB Beam Intermediate 

 

 

 

Wolves 

Wolves run together as one free spirit, 

On the snow they sleep 

Loving to their pack, intelligent mammals they be, 

Vet, no they’re natures creatures, 

Eat, fight, hunt, sleep, and protect the pack together as one, 

Seize, they use heart, they howl for the lost member of the pack. 

 

Gavin McSwain 

Ms. Price’s Class 

WB Beam Intermediate 



 

 

Nightmares 

     I watched the movie Night at the Museum with my sisters and parents one Saturday night. It 

was fun at the time eating popcorn and being under the blankets together. When it was over my 

mom sent us all to bed. Now that I was alone I wished I had not watched the movie.  

     I was thinking about the movie when I went to sleep. I started having a nightmare about the 

movie and the toys in my room coming to life. For some reason all the movie characters and my 

toys and stuffed animals had red scary eyes. Their mouths were so awful I don’t even want to 

explain it. 

     I woke up screeching and my mom ran into my room to check on me. She asked me what was 

going on. I said the scary movie was fun when we were all together but not when I was alone in 

my room. She said she would turn on the nightlight and leave my bedroom door open with the 

hall light on. She gave me a hug and left the room. I am going to take a break from scary movies. 

                                                                                      Sianna Wilson 

                                                                                      Ms. Short 

                                                                                      Woodhill Elem. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Recess 

A day on the playground. 

Joselyn ran around. 

MyKayla went down the slide. 

Chamara peeled off some hide. 

Nayellie tripped over a bell. 

Daisy was not looking and fell. 

Ashton found an old spoon. 

Jacqueline saw a dead raccoon. 

Sianna imagined she was a cat. 

Deasia swung a bat. 

Kevin got stung by a bee. 

Zora fell from a tree. 

Now I know why we go out just once a day to play. 

       

      Jessica Jefferies 

          Ms. Thomas 

      Woodhill Elem. 

 


