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Living wisdom *^i:l!;€i! Have a Lot to say

CREATIVE WRITING FROM THE FOURTH AND
FIFTH GRADE CREATORS

Prose

Across the Coast and to the ls lands
By )ason Fu, age 9

The coast of Tanata was very interesting. lt was int€resting because nobodv had ever
f i+1qd ou1 how to get from rhe .oart o.i ranara to tn" run'riu irtun;;. w;ir: ouJor" r-'ru"1.eci but always died for.d. i f ferent reasons. you would nol want to l ive on the coast ofJanata because you would probably die.
Only one family dared to l ive on the coast of
Tanata. Their dream was to prove to the world
that they could exp)ore the Tanata islands.
Thev were a family of five. The father was
brave and acrobatic; the mother was intel l isent
and fast; the oldest, Ben, was brave, small .  "

Qu iqk , ,sn i  in te l l . igen t ;  rhe  midd le  one,  Me i l i ssa ,
\\ds a bnght and acrobalic ten year old; the
\  oungest ,  Aus t in ,  was  a  b ig ,  s l rong,  and cur ious
erqn l  vear  o ld .

One day, while the family was watchins
{meriran ldol and thinking of rvhen thei,
s ould erplore the Tanata Jslands, their house
jiggled. The family was so mesmerized in their
thoughts that they didn,t notice their house
u'as cjoned. One was f loatine towards the
Tanata islands and one was siandine on the
< oast of lanata, iusl l ike norma j.  As'we know
ro ship has survived going to the lanata
i. lands, but this case was?ifferent. I  his t ime i t
uas a house and i t  was unintentional.
Therefore, they had a chance.

1,,:l:j1tf::9-r: p-":,i ?r1,lhe window and saw. that their hous&as drifting towardsthe Tanata islands. He alerted his.mom. She knew;rri*nr1 t" a".X;il; ;il";;w'onied that a catastrophe could happen at any m6ment. Then she tnoueht. "wl-,ri
r r  n r  ' l r l  h o  a n n ' n k  ^ . , i . 1 ^ ^ - ^  r ^  . . - ^ . . ^  . L ^ a  '  

-  
-  

. '  " - P  .  
'  

. '  : : ' "

)l:^rld,,TE"ygh evidence to prove ihat we rril"d .c-r, t" ti," r-"ri. irf ri Ari;'?fr"n,tke a trght tr .utb,.a1id5a ap.peared. in her mind. Her l ight bulb glowed brightly, whichmeant a BRILLIANT idea. She pot her comn,,rcr rrrrni i . , . ,  h-."<u.,^^ --- '^"- ' :- ;meant a BRILLIANT idea. She got her.computer, turne? on hur'Skyp" .r',%r;,'r;;
f-"lil:d 

'-, 
il the ground. Aftelthat, she fitmed what the world at#ady k;;;'"f ih"lanata coast (whjch was the front) then she trai led the camera down ihe ocean, to theTanata islands, which they were dri f t ing around, and saved the f i lm. ntter sho*ine tf ,e: , , _ -  . , i  

- :  
: " ,  

' . .  . ' . 1  . . . : /  " ' ' : . " ' l ' . , " 5  o r \ J U  ( , l /  < U r u  5 d v c u  t  e  t r  .  / \ T l e r S n o w l n g t h e
r ) rm 01 rher r  Journey  10  the  wor ld ,  the  fami ly  became famous,  and f ina l l y  the i r  w is i  came

o0

ffi

true.
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The Crazy Disease
By Caleb Flores, age 9

One day Locks was taking his morninq iog. He
saw a craTy man trying to rob a bank."Loc"ks
cried, "Stop!" but the man pushed Locks out of
the way. Just as the crazy man pushed him,
Locks noticed he had spinning eyes. Locks
yelled, 'nVhat is wrong with ihis man?,,
He wanted to know what was wrong with the
man. Locks chased the man and tr ied- to tackie
him. He failed, but there was nowhere the man
could go. lt was a dead end. Locks knew the
man couldn't go anywhere so he went home.
The next day Locks went on his morninq iog.
Fverybody was robbing each other and Ejd"
spinning eyes. He.saw people steal ing.
breakrng stutf,  and sett ing things on f ire. I t  was
madness. He wanted 10 investigate again.
Before he could begin, people started"chasing
him. He ran around the corner and lost theml
Locks leaned on a wall .  He fei l  into something.
The president was in the place that he fell int'o.

"Yes, the crazy disease is spreading,,,the president said.
' /ou did it! You made everyone crazy,,, Locks yelled.
"Yes, I did it,.l spread the crazy disease because r am actualiyevil and you can,t stop
me," responded the president. "l will never give you the antidote, nev6rl,,
The president had his bod.yguards chase Locks. He ran out of the president,s lair before
11"-, q:: : ld"?i r bodyguards could get.him He wenl back to his base ro get weaponry
and armor. He needed to arm himself against the president 's 1*enty-sev"en bodvzuaros.
Locks was thankful his crazy uncle had 

"given 
him'his weaponry ,nj .rror. H" *?nt to

the basement in his base to get weafoniy and armor. Then, he'went to get the 
"n1idot"for the crazy disease from the president. When he went back outside, th% ciazy people

captured him. Locks was knocked unconscious.
when,Locks woke up, he was hanging over a pit  of rava. Locks saw the president.'  uoodbye, k rd, ' .  sard the presidenl. Locks took two swords out of the seiret pockets of
hrs pan1s.,He sl iced open the.sides of the cage he was in. He jumped to the f loor where
l l  "  

pr:, t lq"T1 wa1,slan{1fg; The.presidenl 's bodyguards iumped in front of Locks. Then,
they al l  hi t  him. They didn't  real ize he had armorbn. They hurt their f ists. Locks pushed

llA:i l , : l j lS 
way. He ran,af ler rhe presidenl..The presidenr ran. Locks caught'up to

nrm, graDbeo nrm, and told the.president, , .Hand over the antidote!,,  The president
threw smoke bombs. Locks couldn't  see anything. The president kicked t-ocks tolhe

f l j .rl^d; !":f qibb:d hjs teg.and rhrew nim int"o a *ri i..Wt,ite the presideni *ri tying
on the l joor, Locks sear< hed the president 's pockets. Locks found the antidore and toof,
i t  from the president.
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Locks ran to the top of the building. He was about to throw the antidote into the wind
to heal everyone. Suddenly, the president appeared at the top of the buiiding and threw
Locks off. Locks was falling to the ground. He found a button on his suit that activated a
jetpack. Locks switched on the button. He f lew back to the top of the bui lding. He hit
the president on the back of his head and knocked him out. Then, he threw the antidote
in the air.

After some time, everything went back to normal. The people were free of the Crazy
Disease. The president was arrested. Locks got a medal of honor for defeating the
president. lt was very brave of Locks to defeat the president.

The Li t t le Princess
By Chloe Christiansen, age 1 1

lf you look at the trees, they seem so magical and mysterious. But really, they're just Jike
us. We may also seem magical and mysterious, but really we're just big machines - full
of cells and atoms working together to keep us alive. lt's likely that trees can think and
ieel lust l ike us. But i t 's hard for us to tel l ,  since the trees cannot speak.

This is a story about a girl who could speak to trees. The girl was a princess, but not a
happy princess like in most fairytales. By the way, this is a fairytale because it will
include a princess and even a few faeries, but more about that later.

This princess was no ordinary princess. She had practiced her fighting skills since she
could walk, and she was amazing at writ ing poetry. She had long si lky black curls, ol ive
skin, and bright green eyes. She was very small. She couid sneak away or hide so quietly
that no one ever knew she had left.

Every night she climbed out of a huge window that overlooked a deep forest beneath
the castie. She would sneak through the deep grass surrounding her home, tiptoe across
the little footbridge over the little stream that wove through the town, and emerge into
the dark, beautiful, mysterious trees. She would leap across the leaves and branches
scattered across the forest floor. She would keep running until she reached the heart of
the forest.

That was where her favorite tree was, a huge oak whose branches seemed to stretch
across the universe. The tiny princess would walk up to its massive trunk and press her
ear against i t .  She could hear water being pul led up from the ground, and i t  would
soothe her. Sometimes, she stayed there for hours. The water rushing through the tree,
and the voices of the trees singing to her, would luJl her to sleep.

One day, she was making her way out of her window, when her mother walked into the
room. She wanted to ask the princess about her garment choices for a dance that was
coming up. When she saw her daughter cl imbing out of the window, she was furious.
She ordered the royal guards to stand beside her bed at all times.

The princess was devastated. Listening to the trees was her escape from her life. lt
wasn't  that she didn't  l ike l iving in the castle, but sometimes al l  the attention and
pressure of being a princess was just too much td handle. Her mother was always
bothering her about what she looked like and whom she talked to. Everything she did
was always under scrutiny. When she was with the trees she could just be herself.
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She couldn't  stand just staying in her room. So, one night she quiet ly chanted an ancient
verse that a wise woman had once told her: "Abba mit ku, alum mot cor." Suddenly, the
two men standing silently by her bed shed their arnror. They becanre two beautiful
young faeries. One had si iky black hair that hung beneath her waist and deep violet
eyes, and the other had soft white hair and piercing, warm blue eyes.
This was not what the little princess had expected. She was so surprised that she jumped
back in fright. She hit her head on the windowsill and knocked off her precious crown
made of gold inlaid with bright, clear emeralds.

"Don't worry, dear. We are not here to hurt you, but only to help you," said the white
haired fairy, in a voice much older and wiser than fit her app€arance.
"l don't understand!" said the poor frightened princess. She looked back and forth
between the two faeries with her mouth hanging open.
'!Ve are only here because o{ you. You called us here with your special words. What is
it that you want?" asked the white haired fairy.
',\lVell, my mother, the queen, discovered that I had been sneaking away at night to be
with the trees. Since then, she has confined me to my room. I loved visiting th-e trees. l
could hear them talling to me. lt always made me feel better. Can you help me go back
to the trees? I could spend the rest of my life there."

"Of course_ we can help," said the silky black haired fairy. "Now I rvant you to listen very
closeJy." The princess nodded her head vigorously. "l will give you my cloak of
invisibi l i tv. You must out i t  on. and not take i t  off  no matter what hannens to vorr. For i finvisibi l i ty. You must put i t  on, and not take i t  off  no malt ir  what happens to you. For i f
vou do take it off. vou will find vourself risht back in this room Alld vort will never he
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you do take it.off, you will find yourself right back in thrs room.4rld you will never be
able to go back to the trees." The princess nodded.

The fairy contjnued, "You nrust go to the
center of the forest, where the largest
tree is. A freshly ki l led deer wil l  be there
with an arrow through its neck. Take out
the arrow, and wipe the deer's blood on
the edge of my cloak. A door wil l  appear
in the tree. Go through the door and you
will meet our sister. You can tell her
what you wish for. She wil l  grant i t
instantly. Good luck."

With that said, the two faeries
disappeared as {ast as they had come,
leaving only a faint scent of f lowers and
a sparkl ing, translucent piece of fabric
on the princess's bed. The princess, now
fi l led with anxiety, walked over to the
bed and picked up the small  piece of
fabr i t .  l t  un fo lded in to  a  b i l low ing  r  loak
that she wrapped around herself. She
looked into her huge oval mirror. She
was amazed to f ind that she rvas
completely invisible.
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She then climbed out of her window and ran the way she had so many times before. The
only sign th.at she.had ever been in the castle was the window that she had left open
rvhen she climbed out. sh€ reached the huge tree in the center of the forest. she was so
qlad to see i t  that she forgot al l  about what-she was supposed to do and ran ro give i t  a
big hug. Lucki ly, her cloak stayed t ight round her and soon she remembered wh"at the
faeries had told her.

she saw the deer. she knelt, removed the arrow from the animal's neck, and wiped the
Llood on the edge of her cloak. suddenly a sparkl ing golden door iormed in her favorrte
tree. The trees whispered to her louder than ever. t i l l ing her to go in.
She walked up to the.door and gently pushed it open. A fairy twice as beautiful as her
srsters combined, with flowing iaramel-colored hair, and deep goiden eyes stood behjnd
the door, wait ing for the princess.
'Hel lo, l i t t le princess," she said in a voice as soothing as honey. ,aVhat is i t  that you
u,ish for?"

The l i t t le princess,paused, thinking oI al l  the things she couid wish for, but nothing came
c rose to what she had wanled lor so long.
"l  want to l ive here, in the forest with you.,,

{nd to this day, the l i t t le princess i ives haFpily with her trees, eating nuts and berrres,
knorving that f inal)y she has a place to cal l  home.

GONE
The Land of Lost Files

"lnspired by the lost f i les of Charlotte's computer,,
87, Elizabeth Peters, age 1 1

Prologue
So. Bob rs.a semi-crazy gyy who ' thinks' his l i fe is , ,amazingly excit ing.,,  l t ,s not real ly
that ercit ing. However, Bob rypes up his entire l i ie everydiy. only B"rir tney, his pink
haired gir ly, nerd daughter knows these aw.ful secrets.

,Dadl stop_typing that dumb documentl I need the computer for my science report,,,
cemanoeo bnttnev.
'  \o, Bri t tney! I  need i t  for my l i ie nremo.. l f ,you male anything I won,t have enough
room for my documents. Now get me a stick from the neighbol,s yard to chew,,, sa"id
Bob.

"No. . lust buy another Computer!" yel led Brit tney.
"No, l 'm too busy. I  have to type up my ) i fe story,, ,said Bob.
"l 'm going to quickly dye my hair before school. Bye,,,  said Brit tney.
Br, i tney ran upslairs and quickly spray-d_yed her.hair,  grabbed her backpack, and left  for
s(hool. Aboul l ive hours later, during f i f th pericid, she was st i l l  thinking about her { ight
u, i th her dad.

Get out a ( ompuler. lo lype up your f i f teen page report on lhe History of America. 11
* i l l  count for 50o'o of 1'our grade, " said her sociSl studies teacher, Mr. Harrisburq. . ,1 wil l
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be r ight back. I  left  my glasses in the teachers' lounge." He left  the room. "Ring! Ringl"
Brittney's phone was ringing. She answered it. lt was her dad.
'1//hat, Dad?" Brittney asked.

"My f i les, my documents. GONEI" said Bob sadly.

"You probably didn't  save them," Bri t tney told her dad.

"No. I  tr iple saved them. They're GONE," Bob said.

After Bob finished his sentence, screaming erupted in the room. Everyone was
screaming, "My f i les, my documents are GONE." And at that inconvenient moment, Mr.
Hanisburg walked in. '1/Vhat is al l  this screaming about?!" he yel led at the class. Lucki ly
for the chi ldren the bel l  rang, "Ring!!!" The class hurr ied out the door before Mr.
Harrisburg could give them all detentions. As Brittney walked out she stopped by her
Iocker to put away some books. Then she heard some students talking about what had
happened in f i f th period.
'"What ya guys talking about?" Brittney asked.

"The.lost files. They just disappeared. No one knows what happened," one of the group
members salo.
'1//ell, bye." Brittney said. She began to walk home from school. As she walked she
thought, 'What i f  I  {ound the f i les? No way. I  am a nerd, but that is an advanced
computer problem. You would need an exp€rt to fix that."

When she got home, her Dad was throwing a fit on the couch.
"Dad, seriously," said Bri l tney.

" l  wish I had my f i les," her Dad wailed. " l  wish you could f ix i t !"
'Poufl 'Suddenlv, Bri t tney was in the computer!

"How ironic," Bri t tney thought.
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She saw a road sign. l t  said, 'aVelcome to th€ Second Dimension"
"So, THAT is where I am," she thought. ' l / /el l ,  i f  l 'm here might as weli  look for those
lost f i les. "

First I  need to get into the Internet. A swirJing portal opened up. She jumped through.
That was easy she thought. Bri t tney was in a swir l ing tunnel with portals opening and
c losing every which way. She continued soaring through the lnternet tunneJ thinking
about what to do when she noticed something very strange. Documents and files were
i lr , ing out of the portholes and zooming down the tunnel. Then, she noticed something
\€r\ ' ,  very bad. A huge, black portal loomed up. l t  was the end of the tunnel. She, along
\\ ith iiles and documents were sucked in, '"Whooshl"

\\ 'hen she was inside. l t  looked l ike the lobby of an off ice bui lding- except in the middle
oi the room sat a huge monster. lt kind of looked like a huge bloated sack, with tiny
I izard legs, and a squashed-up dragon face. l t  was eating al l  the f i les and documents! He
spied Brittney. He galumphed over toward her wilh his mouth open. There was a scream
and Brit tney was eaten. A minute later he barfed Brit tney and al l  the lost f i les and
documentsl

Turns out, he was poisoned by her hair dye. The portal opened and everything was
returned to their computers. Now al l  Bri t tney needed to do was get out of the
computer. Suddenly, she was jerked into one of the portholes onto a computer screen.
Someone was emptying the trash! Screaming, Brittney was sucked in. Then, she was
catapulted out of her roof top satel l i te dish into her back yard where here dad caught
ner .
' '1 'm sorry I  was so into my documents. You are more important than that," her dad said.
" i  love you Dad," said Brit tney.

" l  love you too," her dad said.

ln the end, Bob became sane, and they lived a happy life together.

Bob the Pig and the Land of Puxxlepus
By Freya Edholm, age 11

Once upon a time, there rvas a pig called Bob. Bob was a special type oi pig made out of
a math worksheet, and decorated with Pentominoes. He absolutely loved math, puzzles,
adventure, and his family. Therefore, he thought exploring the land of Puxxlepus would
be oerfect for him.

On his 2Oth birthday, he told his famiiy that they were leaving for Puxxlepus that day.
His chi ldren, Blues and Katy, were shocked.

"Daddy, what are you thinking? Aren't  those Puxxles demons?" asked Blues.

"Yeah, Dad, those Puxxles are demons, " said Katy.

"Look, Mom said so. So why aren't  you l istening (o her?" echoed Katy. Bob assured Blues
and Katy that their mother, Ann, gave them permission to go and would protect them.
Fortunately, Blues and Katy agreed to go.
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The next day, Bob, Ann, Blues, and Katy got into their van for pigs. Bob drove them to
Puxxlepus. Ann took Blues, Katy, and the other piglets to an lce Cream Parlor, while Bob
went to the Counci l .

At tl-re Council, Bob met the treasurer, $harpline, who taught Bob all about money.
Since Bob loved math, $harpl ine let Bob do some of his money problems. Bob did so
well that he was appointed Assistant Treasurer of Puxxlepus.

Bob also met the Principal of the
Puxxlepus Public School, the President,
and the Vice-President of Puxxlepus.
They all saw that Bob had very creative
thinking, could solve any brainteaser,
and was a geat mathematician. They
decided that not on ly would he be
Assistant Treasurer, he would also be the
Boss of Math at the Puxxlepus Public
School. Bob was exhi larated, for he
loved the land of Puxxlepus.

That evening, Bob announced to his
family about his new jobs, which meant
that he would have to move to
Puxxlepus. Fortunately, Ann, BIues, and
Katy loved Puxxlepus. They had
chansed their minds about the Puxxles
being demons. Bob and his family
decided to move to Puxxlepus. They al l
l ived happily ever after in Puxxlepus.

The Five Cats -  White Kit ty and the Drink of Doom
By Rishi Deshmukh, age 1l

One day the five cats, White Kitty, Blackee, Friday, Autumn, and Woodruff were
playing. White Kitty found a glass ful l  of something red on the ground. On the side of
the glass, i t  read: '"WARNING: i f  you drink this you wil l  morph in to a hamburgerl" The
other cats got hungry from playing so much. They went inside to eat, but Whit€ Kitty
stayed outside. " l t 's just a dumb old label," said White Kitty to himself,  whi le drinking
the l iquid, and morphing into a hamburger.

"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAI" he screamed. "l'M A
HAMBURGERI Ooh, I  taste goodl" he said, bit ing himself.  Before he could take anoth€r
bite out of himself,  Autumn came back out and ate him!White kit ty had fun sl iding
down Autumn's esophagus and fal l ing into her stomach.

While Autumn was outside she found a bott le on the ground with green l iquid inside.
"Mmm... I  am parched. I  need something to drink." So she srval lowed the green l iquid. l t
was the antidote for the red l iquid. The antidote absorbed into White Kitty in Autumn's
stomach. He turned back into a cat, but he noticed he was as t inv as a treefrog. "Oh nol"
teeny weeny White Kitty screamed, "Oh, how snral l  I  am." Autumn burped and White
Kittv f lew out of her.
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FinalJy, on the other side of the world he found the antidote. He drank i t  and shrunk
back to his normal size. Then, he real ized he wasn't big enough to walk across the worid
anymore! He looked around for a way to get home, but couldn't find one. What luckl
He noticed he was in an airport!  So, when no one was looking, he cl imbed into
somebody's suitcase. The suitcase was carr ied on to a plane. During the f l ight White
Kitty parachuted down to his house. h,
"Yay, l 'm back in t ime for lunch!" The f ive cats ate and played. \  !r i ,- . ,(  .  \  J r.  / .

.^-(t+ii{\ \ .' ̂ ^/l \Lick Smiles Chases After Gangster Wu ( _\i:43, t
The Secret Stash -' - ',,- .//The Secret Stash ^' . .- "r-' ,//

By euincy Linder, age 10 C[6"5h\b0&"l,6oOtnnl U*
Lick Smiles was in his office filling out paperwork when he received the telegram That r)a ^
would change his life. He tore the piece of paper off the role from the messa"se machine.'{YL?would change his-life. He tore the piece of paper off the role from the messa"ge machine.'{Yt{
The sound echoed eerily around the room. lt was midnight on a saturday and"no one 

deOwas in his section of the building. The note read: .1..wd5 l lr  rr5 5eLrur or rre r)uror.B. Ine nore reao: -Ut\nl

To Lick Smiles, from Wu. We have kidnapped all of your men. Tell me where your secret , _
treasure is or I will be forced to kill your men and you. tO tl
Lick heard a bang. A bullet whistled through the wooden door of his office. A voic.
outside said, "Just wood, no problem." Several more bangs echoed around the roo,i. ,n. !fflV"
door drooped on its hinges. Then, "Crash! Boom-1 Bang! Bbngl" The door SMASHTD to -.-.---

Jhq groqnQ Seven men ian into the room, "Put your hands u:p Lick," one shouted. But
Lick had already gone.
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Lick was not at al l  pleased. l f  thjs Wu person was gutsy enough to kidnap his men, then
Lick could be sure that something bad was going on outside his bui lding. He tr ied to
think of strategies that he could use against this Wu person. But i t  is quite hard to think
while you are sl iding down an especial ly modif ied escape chute. So, he waited unti l  the
chute took him underground. Then, he pressed a button. The chute forked and dropped
him off in the middle of a narrow passageway.
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Lick walked to the end of the passage and took
a key from his belt .  He sl id the key into the
lock and opened the ultra reiniorced steel door.
He walked inside. Before him were thousands
of jewels - diamonds, pearls, and dol lar bi l ls. I t
was the secret stash that he found when on
another occasion he had defeated the "Evil
Force" and saved an island. Lots of the fortun€
was st i l l  left .

" l t 's about t ime I got a ref i l l ,"  Lick muttered to
himself, as he stuffed five thousand dollars into
a secret pocket in his shirt. Then he went out of
the room and closed the door behind him.

"Now to get some assistance," he said. He
went to the opposite sjde of the passage where
an elevator waited {or him. He rn ent two f loors
up and entered a room.

In the room there was a telephone and a
computer. He brought up the monitors that
showed him what was going on in the city.
Everything was quiet except for a couple of
cars. Apparently, nothing was wrong outsid€.
But i t  didn't  make sense. Lick studied the
screen closely for a minute or so then shouted,
" l 've got i t !  Somehow Wu is feeding me a loop
on the video."

Lick Smiles telephoned the army general.  f le
asked, "Can l lead an operation?" The general
said. " l  can sDare twelve soldiers. I  wi l l  send a
clropper to you but the rest of the soldiers are
having medical checkups."

"That 's not enough," Lick said. "This guy has
hundreds of men. "

" l  m signing oul. You get what you get," the
seneral exclaimed.
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Lick rebooted his computer and got r id of the loop Wu had sent him. Lick Smiies could
see the army chopper in the distance. "OH @t$$$%'Yo6^"k$o/o# t4435#l I  left  the si ide
shoot open," Lick exclaimed. He real ized the bad guys could sl ide down the chute roo.
He ran io the elevator. He wenl dorvn rn the eleva"tor to the passage where his secret
stash was. Sure enough, there were severai of Wu's men trying to open his ultra
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rejnforced steel door. One of them noticed him. "Hey, look i t 's Lick!" he shouted. They
all  ran at Lick. He only had one tr ick up his sleeve, but i t  might be enough to get him
out of this mess. He went to the chute and sl id down three f- loors to anolher 

-

passageway. He detached another key from his belt and slid it into the lock. Wu,s men
arrtved in the passage. They ran at Lick. Lick opened a drawer and took out some
explosives disguised'as cigars. Lick threw the explosives at Wu's men and went to
another elevator door. He went up for a while then the elevator stopped.
He climbed out the top of the elevator. He ducked an overhang and crawled along to a
iake venti lator he had put there. He pushed the venti lator forw"ard. He was now i i  the
basement of the pol ice stat ion. Lick crept up the stairs and poked his head out of the
basement. Bad luck! Lick was spotted by six of Wu's men. They ran over to him and
vanked him out of the basement. They dragged him over to a chair and tied him up tight.
lust then the twelve soldiers burst through the door, guns blazing. Wu's men sprinted-
arvay. One of the soldiers untied Lick; the others went after WuC men. Lick and the
soldier waited a couple of minutes unti l  the solders returned.
"Al l  Wu's m€n are wait ing outside," said one of the soldiers. "There must be two
h undred out there."

"We have to move out," said a sergeant.
"Not yet," Lick said. He l i t  a fuse to a st ick of dynamite. "Okay now we can move out,, '
he said as two hundred of Wu's men rounded the corner to the basement.
"\ \ 'e ha," 'e ten seconds!" Lick yel led through the gunfire. Lick led the twelve soidiers.
Ther  spr in ted  towards  the  door  to  the  basement .  Then. . .  "BOOM!! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! "  Wu 's  men
and the tw,elve soldiers were ki l led as the pol ice stat ion exploded. Lick saw the
erplosion. Then, everything went black.

Unfortunately, Lick was the only one who survived. He woke up feel ing terr ible. He felt
as i f  he never wanted to smile again. A doctor was leaning over him.
"He is al ive," he shouted. Lick's son Jimmy Smiles stepped into his l ine of vision.
"Hi daddy," limmy said. '1iVe thought you were gone forever."
"Oh real i1,," Lick said. "Just how long have I been out?"
"Seven months," Jimmy said. "The doctor called me here when your brainwaves started
spiking. The poJice stat ion is almost rebui l t  so everything is good. Except.. ."
"Except what?" Lick asked.
'14/u was in your vault. He survived the explosion and stole your stash. We tracked him
to his house."

"Shall  we go there?" Lick asked.

"Sure, i f  you're up for i t ,"  Jimmy said.

"Let 's go then," said Lick.

So they went to Wu's house. Jimnry shot Wu. Wu died. Then Lick shot Wu's butler and
reclaimed his treasure. The pol ice stat ion was ret jui l t ,  and Wu's threat was extinguished.
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reinforced steel door. One of them noticed him. "Hey, look i t 's Lick!" he shouted. They
all  ran at Lick. He only had one tr ick up his sleeve, but i t  might be enough to get him
out of this mess. He went to the chute and slid down three floors to anoth€r
passageway. He detached another key from his belt and slid it into the lock. Wu's men
arrived in the passage. They ran at Lick. Lick opened a drawer and took out some
explosives disguised as cigars. Lick threw the explosives at Wu's men and went to
another elevator door. He went up for a while then the elevator stopped.

He climbed out the top of the elevator. He ducked an overhang and crawled along to a
fake ventilator he had put there. He pushed the ventilator forward. He was now in the
basenrent of the police station. Lick crept up the stairs and poked his head out of the
basement. Bad luck! Lick was spotted by six of Wu's men. They ran over to him and
vanked him out of the basement. They dragged him over to a chair and tied him up tight.
Just then the twelve soldiers burst through the door, guns bJazing. Wu's men sprinted
away. One of the soldiers untied Lick; the others went after Wu's men. Lick and the
soidier waited a couple of minutes unti l  the solders returned.

"All Wu's men are waiting outside," said one of the soldiers. "There must be two
hundred out there."
"We have to nove out," said a sergeant.

"Not yet," Lick said. He lit a fuse to a stick of dynamite. "Okay now we can move out,"
he said as two hundred of Wu's men rounded the corner to the basement.

"We have ten seconds!" Lick yeiled through the gunfire. Lick led the twelve soldiers.
Thev sprinted towards the door to the basement. Then...  "BOOM!!!! l ! ! ! l !"  Wu's men
and the twelve soldiers were ki l led as the pol ice stat ion exploded. Lick saw the
explosion. Then, everything went black.

Unfortunately, Lick was the only one who survived. He woke up feeling terrible. He felt
as i f  he never wanted to smile again. A doctor was leaning over him-

"He is al ive," he shouted. I ick's son Jimmy Smiles stepp€d into his l ine of vision.

"Hi daddy," |immy said. '!Ve thought you were gone forever."

"Oh real ly," Lick said. "Just how long have I been out?' '

"Seven months," Jimmy said. "The doctor called me here when your brainwaves started
spiking. The pol ice stat ion is almost rebui l t  so everything is good. Except.. ."

"Except what?" Lick asked.
'1,Vu rvas in your vault. He survived the explosion and stole your stash. We tracked hinr
to his house."

"Shall  we go there?" Lick asked.

"Sure, i f  you're up {or i t ,"  Jimmy said.

"Let 's go then," said Lick.

So they went to Wu's house. Jimmy shot Wu. Wu died. Then Lick shot Wu's butler and
reclaimed his treasure. The pol ice stat ion was rebrj i l t ,  and Wu's threat was extinguished.
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Summer Camp
By Ansley Perryman, age 9

l_::,11 
b-"ll:y" 

-ly mom 3nf, dad, t"l l T9 away ro.Camp Doring, or shoutd I say camp
Do.ng, a summer camp in t lor ida. My fr iends said lshouldn,t gb because weird stuf l
nappened there.

My f irst night was.a mess because I am al lergic to peanuts. Guess what i t  was {or dinner?
Yep, you guessed it, peanut butter sandwich."es. lwent to bed without dinner-. 

-

I: i TTllq l.*u:-rl i. lng I had some toast. Then I went to my first ctass, swimming.
ln my opinion ir  was the best thing about camp Doring. well  let 's just ray i  had mor"
fun, than on, the first night, for zurel I met. a girr 

'cailed 
N"ataria. she was ...jty nt.". w"

nad a werrd thrng in common. Someone kepl moving our sui lcases into rhe woods or to
the camp.doctor 's room. At { irst we thought i t  was our enemy, Kaly. So, we plaved a
prank.on her. We put some hair remover in her shampoo. l t  made t6,nu'or ["!  ni" r .rr
out. However, rve nrade a mistake. we found out i t  was actual ly just the cleaners
moving our suitcases when they cleaned. ,,Oh, dear!,,

l,l:il,li"d- lhg, :1rp 
wasn't about how cool you are, or getting away from your parents;

rt  s aboul being happy and meeting new fr iends.
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The Adventure Of The Secret Agent
By pongsa Tayfasanant, aee | 0

Lnap te r  t :  tom

Hi,.my name is Tom. l 'm a secr€1 agent for the U.s. with special talents. I  have lots of
snakes of every kind n' i th sperial porvers. Right now. l 'nr going ro rel l  you about a
mrssron I red that could have led to almost c ertain death. I  rock-eted through the galaxy
to fighr an g'Ty o{ rhings I didn'r know abou1. you ma1. asr why I h"J r" 3; in"."w.rr,
lne reason ts, I  had to save the president.

Noiv, fo.r_the story:_l f lew in.to the secret base at l ightning speed. , ,No sign of the
enemy," I  mutt€red.to myself.  I  was alone apart fro-m my inakes. I  told t ;o boa
constr ictors/ "Fjnd the enenry and.report bAc.k., ,  (AJl m;,snakes have a speciai talent.) I
walked forward and heard something; somerhing that iounded t i te an aovinci;g;;ry
T!9L !ny!_o" constrictors reported.6ack, ,,There"is a huge army ,a*".i"g1o;.?J. ,rf "
:_C9PE,RED!" 

I  yel led to al l  my snakes. we had about r i  minLjtes untir  th"e army--
reachecl us.
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I decided to turn invisible. I  put on my invisibi l i ty cape. I  marched toward the enemy. I
shot the power transformer for the base and everything went black. I snuck through a
v€nt, and then I heard clanking - droid footsteps. I looked down and saw about 10,000
armed droids below me. I walked forward and stuck a cam€ra on the wall so I could see
what was going on. I  shot a l iquid force f ield onto the ground to hold off one branch of
the droids. I  found a hole in the f loor and jumped through. I  saw no enemy and advanced
forward. I turned a corner and saw some monsters. Silently, I crept past them. I saw a
droid. I  knocked him out and took his memory chip. I  reprogrammed it  "to ki l l  any droid
in its path." I put it back in for two minutes to reprogram his computer and took it out
again. The droid marched off in the other direction.

I took the memory chip and plugged it into my computer. I found dimensions, scales,
airways, and then, "Aha!" their plan to destroy Washington D.C. lt contained diversrons,
ships, planes, and ground attacks. Meanwhile I heard the words: "TRAITOR!" screamed
out by the leader of the droids. I guessed my plan was working.

I saw a person running across a hal lway. I  took off my invisibi l i ty cloak.

"Hold upl" I  said.
'!Vho are you?" He asked.

"l  am Tom, agent for.. ."

"Stop!" he said.
'lArhy?" I asked.

"Because now I know who you are! You're an agent for the U.S. So am 1."

"Right you are," I  announced. So I told him my plan, and he approved.
'l/Vhat location are you fromi" I asked.

"l'm from location 25876.'
' \ iVasn't  that location Pearl Harbor? How old are you?" I  asked him.

"Twenty seven," he replied.

I thought, "Something isn't right." I waved away my thought and checked my computer.
I  selected 'dimensions. ' I  saw a diagram and saw a weak point in the bui iding. So I
turned and asked, "What's your name?"

"Cameron," he answered. I told Cameron to go east and that l'd go west. So I raced
through a vent and burst through the end of it and landed in the "control room." I was
smart enough to cl ing on to the wall .  The room was ful l  of monsters. I  put on my
invisible cloak - 3,2,1 , I  was invisible! I  shot the control paneJ, and i t  exploded. The
monsters fled the room.

Suddenly, I  real ized 10,000 droids were charging me! I  quickly turned and hid in the
vent. Two minutes later from the camera I olanted. I heard the commander tell his
troops, "Scour the area for any signs..." and then, "BAMI" The camera was destroyed. l t
shriveled up and burnt. So, I was on my own.

I heard a gust of wind from behind me and things suddenly got warmer. Out of the
corner of my eye, I saw something red, a flame. I soon realized the droids had a
flamethrower. They shot it at the vent where I was hiding! I turned my water gun on.
'"Whoosh!" The f ire was extinguished. "Phew!" I  said, "That was a close one." Then
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everything went black. The heat from the flamethrower overpowered me. I awoke in the
vent. The enemy had not found me. "How long had I been passed out?" I wondered.

I shot a hole through the vent where I was lying. I  shot a gappling hook to the f loor
beneath me. i carefuliy climbed to the floor and put a camera on the wall. I ran through
the door into a big hal iway. To clear the hal lway, I  threw a l i t t le bomb down it .  "Boom!"
the bomb exploded. I ducked into a room. lt was empty, nothing but eerie silence.
Suddenly, 'CLANK!'the doors slammed behind me. "Huh?" I thought. "That was weird,"
I muttered to myself. I walked.forwgrd. "ThisJooks like a mess hall," I said.

"Because i t  is," a voice said from behind
.me. I turned and saw Cameron.

, I see you've joined the dark side," I
sneered.

(Yes I have," said Cameron.

ou are now my enemy," I  said.
'1Ve11..." he swung at me with his

double-bladed sword. I quickly blocked
the strike with nry machete and
def lected a bullet he shot at me. He shot
another bul iet at me. I  dodged i t-  I  threw
my machete at Cameron. He blocked it.
It dropped to the floor. He threw a
sticky bomb, but i t  missedl l t  clung on
to  the  wa l l .  ' 2 :00 ' i t  sa id .  I  th rew a  6 'x
B'piece of steel.  l t  hi t  Cameron hard and
made him fal l  backwards onto the f loor. I
approached Cameron. One by one, I
threw ten bricks on the piece oJ steel.
Just to make sure, I put a slab of
concrete on the steel and ran out of the
room. The door felt hot. The bomb blerv
up. A chi l l  went up my spine. My knees
turned to water, and I col lapsed.

I woke up in a net. "Dang i t ,"  I
muttered, "l have been caught!"
'^Yes, you have," said a voice that
sounded l ike a nai l  scratching against
metal. I turned to see 1 0,000 droids
facing me. I tried to move but no use.
And out came.-. "No, ldon't  bel ieve i t ,"
I thought. l t  was my previous boss,
President Bush.

"Hello agent C7BCt67, '  he said.

"But .  But . . . "

a
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"Yes agent C78C167, America was too slow after all. l'm the best president that ever
took the throne. Except that Obama guy, so that is why lcreated this army." And there,
right before me, was his whole army of monsters, human warriors, and droids. The grand
total of warriors in the whole army was probably1,000,000. According to my boss,lhat
is a bad rat io.

"My plan is to over run the city of Washington D.C. and capture Obama," Bush said.
"People wil l  think he is a bad president to let this army into the United States of
America. Then, I  wi l l  st i l l  be the best president in the history of the U.S. My droids have
predicted that Obama wil lpass me in "The Best Presidents List." I  wi l l  fal l  to number
two. I  can't  take that."
'l/Vere you ever number one?" I asked.

"Yes, I was, agenl C7BCf67. Now you have two choices: you can perish at the hands of
my army, or you can become a part of my army. Your choice."

" l  want to perish at the hands of your army!" I  exclaimed.

"Ok," said Bush.Suddenly, I  dropped into the army. I  crushed a droid, cut the rope that
secured nre, ran for my speeder, and sped away.

Chapter 2: The Battle of Life and Death

) immediately went to the White House. "Boss! Boss!" I  pant€d.
'1//hat?" said Obama.

"Bush is coming to take you sir."

"Okay, guard the border," he said. "And Tom, lead them into battle. I will give the other
guards and their tanks."

"Yes sir," I  said.

I lined up our troops. Right on cue, Bush's army appeared out of the sky. "Stand ready!
FlREl" And from the explosion, I swear, I saw stars in the sky. At 'l :00 PM, the battle was
in ful l  swing. I  was manning a cannon. The enemy was winning "the batt le of l i fe and
death, " as l-cai led i t .

I  knew if  the batt le went on l ike this we would al l  die. So, I  made a bold move. I  snu<-k
behind the enemy lines and planted a bomb. I kept on progressing up the ranks until I
Bo1 10 their gunship. f  rom here they were sending in troops and covering them with
defensive f ir i .  I  shot my grappling hook and hit  rh"e gunship. Then, I  sruc"k my sword inro
the side of the gunship, [ui led m!,self  up, f i red my gin at ihe engrnes, and jumped off.
lnstantly, i t  blew up. "Now, they can't  send reinforiements, and we can aciual iy win," I
thought. I ran back to the battlefield. We were doing better. I started attacking from the
back_._l was quite successful. From that moment on, we wiped out the enemy pretty
quickly. W:.trrd defeated Bush's army. After that win, Obama promoted me to highest
ranking, f ield agent. And that 's the end...  for now.
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The Knight in Black Armor
f nspired by The Hobbit

By Kalyan Narayanan, age 9

Once upon a t ime in Middle-Earth, there l ived a man who's name was Arthur. Arthur
Took, to be precise. He was a very adventurous man. One day, when he was walking
through the market he heard Mr. Frank talking about a quest to the heart of the
mountains of Balkan. Arthur immediatell qot excit€d. He wa[ked qver tq k\r. [rtnktn(
asked, 'liVho is going there?" Mr. Frank said, "lt is a team consisting of: Aver and Baser -
two dwarves, Hamadun and Bronx - two elves, and of course, one-human who we have
not chosen yet. Arthur imnrediately applied for the spot.
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The next thinghe knew he had been accepted. Two days later the team left. (Now I
must pause the story for a bit, to tell you that the team faced many dangers on their
quest including dragons and snakes, and so on. I  am only tel l ing you thi i  so you know
that I  am going to be skipping some minor parts, l ike when thdteam stopped in thethat I .am golng t9 be skipping some minor parts, l ike when the team stopped in the
dwarl cr tv ot Arakanese.)
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For two days straight the teanr journeyed r.r,ithout stopping for rest. Until they metih8
drago.n named Slaving, a deadlli Rastoiocorian type. ti liap[ened very quickly'Baser
found a large "tree" in their way. Aver took his axe and chopped at it. ihe axe bounced
of as if it were made of sponge. Hamadun aimed an arrow at the middle of the ,,tree.
Suddenly the tree roared, W-ait,  the tree roaredl Yup, the tre€ roared.) "EVERYONE
DUCK! l ! ! ! ! ! ! l ! ! ! ! ! l ! l l ! "  Ye l led  Bronx .  He was r igh t .  Jus t  then a  wave o f  f i re  rushed
towards them. l t  nearly scorched Baser's hair.  Arthur's swiped his sword on Slaving's
legs. No blood was drawn. l t  just made Slaving angrier. By now, they knew . i t  wasi
dragon. Slaving cur a gash in Arthur's left  arnr. "AAAAGGGGH!,, Arihur yeJled. His left
arm was in serious pain. Hamadun had had enough. He cl imbed up a tree and shot an
anow jn Slaving's mouth. That ended Slaving's l i fe. Bronx quickly healed Arthur, who
was st i l l  screaming.

Three days later the.team stopped. in the city of Arakanese. After picking up supplies
they continued on their quest to the Balkans. Twelve days later they reathed an openrng
in the , l ,743'o Balkan Mountain. Before they entered, Hamadun gave them a pep talk.
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"Friends, Dwarves, Elves, and Humans, I am here to tell,you that our quest is nearlyover" 'and to t9] ygv the rear reason why *. 
"ru 

h"r". rt is to find the Brack Armor andto destroy the Black King.,,
'"lYhat?" Arthur said.

"That's suicide, " exclaimed Baser.
"You're mad," Bronx munrbled.
"l never should have sigrred up for this,,, Aver sajd.
"Let's go," Ha.madun said, and. he warked inside the opening. The others had no choicebut to follow him in. The inside was fiiled with r["i.ibnr. r"n"y rit , torir, ,na 

'

continued. After what seemed rike hours, they reactred u aooi.'rrr"v tp"nJi'i. rnrio.was nothing except a round pedestal wiih the si".k nr,.no. standini oi.' it.'1Vho will don the Black Armor?,, Hamadun asked.
"Not me," Baser said.
"Not me," Bronx said.
"Not me," Aver said.
" l  wi l l ,"  Arthur said.
'14/HATI 1 | ! | M | ! | I M I | | | I I I I | | " everyone yel led.
"Yes, I  wi l l  don the Black Armor," said Arthur carmry. He srowry warked up to thepedestal and donned the Brack Armor. rt  ** * i i  p6*"r was coursing through his veins- ult imate power! with one stroke of his hand, he'rro" tn. magrcal sword of Barkansappear.

"Now we must march to the Brack Kingr" commanded Arthur in a deep resonant voice.First, . they marched to dif ferent kingdoils to guin hurp tor the war. Finalv, thev formedan alliance. rt inctuded five dwarf i<ingdomr, ja nrr;n li"gdil; ,ffi,i. 
"ir'ir"ga.',The united army marched to Biack La;d.

I l l : . : :r-!"F ". 
Eight.Kings who.had sworn allegiance to the Black King entered the tray.r rre)' \ /ere terocious fiehters, kiiling anyone. in t"heir path. A quick ,*ip'ulio', i.r"r,,sr', ord killed one. Five"minutes ratei, H;;rlr; ,r,oi in ,rro* in the chesr of another ottf e 

f inq; He vaporized into dust. ih. t"u,n rtl.Jii""-ore kings. Arthur shot a zap ofelectricity from his magic sword, ki lr ing the finar king. Then, Arthur found the Bracr<King He radiated pure-eviJ power that"made 
"u.ryoilu 

feel iear,"a a-*"J.'' 
' "'-'

"t see you wear My armor you idiotic fool. Now you shail diel,,
"\O, NOW YOU SHALL DIE!,, criecl Arthur.
s_lhey fought,.the very ground seenred to tremble. sometimes Arthur would be

lt,rnl lg;.somerimes the Brack,King Finaily, Arthur stabbed tn" grul[r i"g-in-t i i .r..,"rt.
The Black King was killed. Arrhur ivas the'ul.to'" of in.-[Jf.. ;irtf,'?;;;?hr;;;'r'*"",,.
cheered the team. There was no response from Arthur.
"Please take off the armor, Arthur, pJease,,, pleaded Aver.
"\o," said Arthur's voice from within the armor. The ground shook with the sound.
"Please, Arthur, please. Take off the armor,,,again demanded Aver.

. f l
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"NO," said the voice of the armor. , ,yes,,,  said the voice of the true Arthur.
"NOl "

"Yesl"

"NO! "

"YESI ! ! ! ! ! ! l ! l l l ! ! ! ! l ! ! ! ! "  The armor  f lew o f f  revea l ing  Ar thur .  He took  the  mag ic  sword  o f
the Balkans and destroyed the Black Armor.
"AHHHHI:!!" screamed the armor.

"That armor was wicked," said a relieved Arthur.
"WE HAVE WON! ! ! ! !M! !M! ! ! !MI I IM IMIM, ,  the  team cr ied .
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fhe Poisonous Kale Chips
By Charlotte Glen, age I I

9l.1upo.l a time, there was a flock of ducks. Their names were Marty, Fred, George,
Bob, Pacif ica, and, Britney. They Iived on a f loating isrand on rhe planei of i t  ipott"lrna
lhey.loved to eat kale chips. l t was their favorite snack. But then, one day, George
3.:Jq:,T1l,yl,: a poisonous kale.chip!. He passed out. ,.OMGl,, exclaimed BrirnEy. They
rushed George to the hospilal. when they got 1o their room, the dor tor announced that'
: j : ig:,!rd ]*d poisoningl "O!!Gl" said Britney as she reached inro the bag of kale
chrps. 5he ate one and Britney fainted tool
' l lmm, that 's strange, I 'd better sample one of
these kaie chips to hake sure they're safel ' ,  said
Bob, and soon after he did, he fainted! The doctor
was'confuzzled. '

"l am going to have to test these kale chips in mv
labl" he said. After an hour, the doctor cime bac_k
out. Bri tney, Bob, and George had al l  un-fainted
by  tha  t  t ime.
'1Ne have had olher r ases of the exar t  sanre thing,
so.l  went oul _and bought some other bags oi kale*
ch ips to. see if they were contaminated 6y the
same thing, and they were. So, I  put out a meter
to detect any changes in the air status. l t  turns out
that a wave of energy went over th€ planet and
has contaminated al l  the kale. Al l  the bad kale
chips wil l  be cleared from the stores and replaced
with good kale chips. When rhis is accompiished,
an announcement in the news wrl l  tel l  vou that
they are safe to eat," said the doclor.

"OMGi" said Britney.

"You wil l  have to resort to eatinq polalo chips
dur ing  th is  t ime, "  sa id  the  doc to i .
"NOOOOOOOO!!!!" yel led Bob.

G-Bcit'.,y

0A6!
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"This is honible!" exclaimed Marty.
'"What are we going to do?|" screamed Pacif ica.
" l  can't  l ive without kale chios!" vel led Fred.

"Oh no, this is tenible!" said George.
"OMG!  "  exc la imed Br i tney .

The ducks were devastated. On their way home, they stopped at SpaceMart to stock up
on freeze-dried potato chips. When they got home, Bob was the first to be brave enough
to taste the potato chips. "These are pretty good!" said Bob, nodding his head. They al)
reached into the bag to try one.

"They're almost as good as kale chips!" exclaimed Marty.
"Dee-l iciousl" said Pacif ica.

"Yum!" said Fred.

"l love potato chips!" said George.
"OMG:"  exc la imed Br i tney .

They put the bag of potato chips on a pedestal that was next to the pedestal with the
bag of kale chips on it. From then on, they ate potato chips frequently. Of course they
sti l l  bought kale chips when they were avai lable again, but they also ate potato chips
along with them. And that is the story of how this f lock of ducks came to lov€ potato
ch ips .

The Thief
A Police Report

By Matthew Roberts, age 9

New York Square, 9:1 5 p.m.

A man walked into a building on Nerv Yerk Square. He killed two guards and grabbed
five f i les. He took one of the f i les and torched the bui lding. He gofinto the getaway car
that he had parked behind the bui lding.

He drove to an airport in Nerv Yerk. He got on a plane and he flew to Mesee++,-Russia-
A +agent was told to track him down. He got on his tai l  and tr ied to track him down
to arrest him. The Cl*agent tracked the thief to his last known position, A4€s€€rr*+i+e€++
in Russia= The €lLagen t searched the airport looking for him. He looked everywhere.
The thief was nowhEre to be seen.

He upgraded his search to all of lrleseerv. The agent located the thief in a hotel on
€atqfl€n€€u++, a KGB outpost. The €lA agent called the-U5+,lavfseak. The €lA agent
and the US}tavy€oak surrounded the outpost. The thief ran out of a backdoor. He
cl imbed over a wall  and stole a car. The €iA agent saw him leave. He jumped into his
car and chased the thief to Paris.

The €1'\ agent stalked the thief {or two days. The thief was hiding out in an apartment.
The 9lA agent found the building. Finally, the thief left th€ apartm€nt. The elA agent
had his chance. He opened the door to the thief 's apartment and set of{ a tr ip wire with
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his feet He.heard a ping and the house exploded. The €lA agent was thrown back
tr l teen feet into a wall .  He died. The thief went on the run.

The Wall
7 By Finn Mennuti, age I I
Dedicated to the Baldoni family
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once upon.a t ime there r+,as a twelve-year-old boy named lan. lan l ived in pel lmell ia, a
very hard place to i ive. Now lan had mean parents. They locked the food up, hid the bed
sheets,. and they beat hil. o1g night, Ian decided to run away. He snuck oli of bed and
crept down.stairs. He stole all the food he could f i1 into his backpack, packed all his
clothes, a sl ingshot, and a radio and put them in too.
" l t ' s  go ing  to  be  hard  1o  ge t  ou t , "  he  thought .  "They  lock  a l l  the  doors  and w indows. , '  lan
was a very good.boy. He would never do this purposely unless his l i fe depended on i t ;
however, he broke a window. He grabbed his baclpack and quick as a i lash, lre leapt out
the window. The breaking glass woke his parents. rney lumpid out of their'bed and ran
downstairs. "Max!!!" yelJed his mom,,, lan,s gone!!! , ,
"Tel l  me something Idon't  know, Sarahl,,  yel led his dad. , ,Release the houndsl,,
The hounds chased after lan. l t  was dark; he was running hard, and then he...  tr ioDed!
His fulure didn'r look too bright. I  he dogs were r ighr bihind him. In front of l i im'was a
wall .  "Darn i t l"  he yei ied as he crawled 6ackwardsl He saw the lead dog about to catch
up with him. He scoot€d backwards unti l 'he was almost.touching the ,. ,u'al l .  rh. dogjumped lan leaned away from the dog,s path so i t  would hit  the"wall .  lan,s head
touched the rval l .  He felt  a *,arm sensation; he heard a buzzing hum; and suddenly, he
was transported inside the wall .
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'1/Vhere am l?" thought lan.
"You're in the wall ," said someone.
'What's the wall?" asked lan.

^It yllis iike a transport system, it takes you where ever you wanr ro go. Lets y<_ru
see whatev€r you want. Lets you do whatever you want,,, said the voice."
"By the way, l'm Luke what,s your name?,,
"My name's lan," said lan. "Question, i f  I  wanted, say, um, a new family. Could I have
one?" asked lan.

"Yes, but there's a catch you must spend a year in a haunted housel,,
"Really?" asked lan.

"Nah, l'm just messing with you,,, said Luke. ,,The door is right over there.,,
"Thanks for al l  your help," said lan.
And with that lan walked through the door. There was a .,whooshJ,,sound. He started
spinn,ing; he felt  every color and saw every noise. He woke up on a couch with four
peopre teantng over ntm.
"Hello, lan," said Nick, the man leaning over him. , !Ve,re your new family. l ,m vour
father, Nick. This is your sister Creeganl your mother Kareri, and yort broih"r t-u'k".
"You must be starving," said Karen. ,,We,ll make you a peanut butter and jelly
sandwich. "

His new parents left the room. His new brother Luke sat on the couch.
"Wait," said lan, "your name js Luke?,,
Luke can'1 talk yet," said Creegan.

"Luke, you've helped me more than you know,,,said lan.
"Who wants milkshakes?" yel led Nick from the kitchen.
"Yay!!!" said Creegan and lan.
" i  think this is going to be a great place to l ive!,, thought lan.
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The Haunted CountrY
By Tyler Keen, age 9

a
a
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One day, when I was having dinner with my
friend Scott, he told me about a ghost that rose
out o{ the r iver Ragubanaja on a ful l  moon. He
claimed that i t  was a real story. " l ' l l  be okay," l
sajd. As I was driving back home, I  came to a
{ork in the road. I choose the road on the left,
since I usual ly go that way.

After a {ew more miles, nry car stopped. I got
out and opened the hood. My battery had run
out of Dower. Suddenly, I heard the sound of
snapping twigs. l . looked to see whal i t  was. l t
wai Scoit l  Now, his face was pale and his eyes
we're red. I called his name. He didn't answer-
Quickly, I grabbed my suitcase and ran.

I waiked for hours and hours through the night.
Finallv. I came to a forest. Exhausted, I lit a fire
and made a breakfast of oatmeal that looked
like dirt .  I  looked around at my surroundings.
The trees looked like they had faces and arms.
"l  must be seeing things," I  said. When I woke
up, the trees weie moving towards me and
they  were  say ing :  "K i l l  h im,  k i l l  h im l "  I  d idn ' t
need to hear thenr any more. I threw a stick
that was on fire at them and set the forest
ablaze.

After several days, lcame to a r iv€r. I  was about
to take a drink from it, when I saw Scott. I was
about to talk to him, but he was st i l l  pale, and
he had red eyes. 5o I ran away from him.
Several days later, I found my car. I looked at
the battery again. Someone had cut the power
cordsl ' !Vho-did this?" lwondered. lretraced
mv steDs back to the fork. I had taken the
wrong road !

i took the right turn and I walked to my house. I
went inside. ln the l ivins room I found Scott l  l
was stunned. He lust laughed.

"All those times you saw me, I was wearing a
costume. Pretty good, riSht?"

"Sure," lsaid. "You real iy scared me."

"That forest was r€mote controlled for a tnovie.
You set off the detectors." After that, we talked
and ate. Scott said I  seemed l ike a good actor. I
agreeo 
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Poetry

,,rF
By Finn Mennuti, age | |

Time is constant '1y fading. lost forever.
What has happened to yesterday?

I worry for humanity.
Our t ime is rat ioned; r , i
We use i t  constantly, I  Ul

Wasting i t ,  without regret. I  
-  P

\)But what happens when we worry about t ime?
" u' Wil l  there be wars?

Riots?
ffin@
rY1
) t :

- \>.

(Brr peace and love?
Time fades away
ln l i fe and earth
For evermore,
Get used to it.

fs\
$.-, t

Sanctuarv of Water
By leannessa Lurie, age | |

The water
rushes,

spiJl ing over
the rocks.

The
sp l i t-splattering

water sound
in

the stream,
Serene/
Gives
me '

-  ^ ^ - ^ ^  ^ J
d  5 g t  t 5 c  u l

Peace.
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Poems Inspired by Hafiz

Wonder
By Tyler Keen, age 9

Wonder! .. I /.
What is wonder?-f,^
It is the feelinq ,- ) I -
of acurious" ( /,/..t

Sou l  - l l  r '
Figuring out - [J \ ' ,
n"qr"iir""' :Ri '
For itself. ft

Love
By Tyler Keen, age 9

Love!
What is
Love?

It is the
Feeling

Ofa
Soul

Embracing
Its beloved!

J

Tomorrow
By Chloe Christiansen, age 11

The happenings
ot tate

wil l  f ind you.
The chains

of life
wil l  bind you.
But persevere
and your eyes
wil l  show clear

that there is
hope of

Happiness
for tomorrow.

l lz
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The Subject Tonight is Laughter
By Pongsa Tayjasanant, age I 0

The subject tonight
rs laughter.

Tonight
I am happy.

y happiness spreads
all over

ike a new invention.
Laughter,
laughter,
laughter,

can't g€t enough.
I wr soaK

bones
l n

in math.
You can
never get

too much laugher
or happiness

for that matter.
Laughter

and happiness
are the keys

to l i fe.

What is Hate?
By Quincy Linder, age | 0

Hate is sadness
Turned bad,
Hate is my

Body wait ing to pounce,
Hate is God
Not glancing

In my direct ion,
Hate is constant lonel iness.

ryka_t* ih
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Love is Like. . .
By Ansley Perryman, age 9

Love is l ike a humming bird,
Love is l ike a ship at sea,

Love is like a rose blooming in spring,
Love is like a light in the darkness,

Love is like a ruby surrounded in rocks,

,l?
?
?
C

s
F
a
a
a
?
a

?
a
a
?
a
a
a
a
a
a
?
?
a
a
F
?
a
?
a
?
t
?
?
?
It
t
It
F
rF
t
a
t

Love is everything,
Everything is Love.

Joyfulness
By |oey Mattia, age | 0

Joy f lows
through me

like a waterfall,
it's never ending

l r  ke l t le .

I t  shines
l ike the sun

on a hot day,
giving l ight
and warmth
to me and
everything

lsee .

Joy is
God dancing
and singing.
ioy is one

of the

feelings
you can

have.
Why, why is

i t  qn qre^f ?' _  - -  D  . - . . ' '

Because
it enJightens

the Body
with the
yfulness

-Iq;

60

of God!



Living Wisdom School Angels Have a Lot to Say
June 2012

By pushing me around,
Packed in a punch.

But bel ief in my wise-self
Conquers my fear V

And everything standing iffift.t

Determinat ion and Bel ief
By Caleb Flores, age 1 0

My determination
ls l ike a wrecking bal l

Breaking through a wall ,
Fai lure tr ies to
Mess me up

My determination and bel ief
ln my wise-self

Always stays strong like a tree.

S i ience
ings out in

the night Jike
the pause after

a gunshot.
Si lence

c;in sting
l ike a thorn, 1
or heal your 

-

wounds.
Beware, beware

Silence
might

swallow
you

\ \ /  - /

10i
/ - \

l 'm happy
By Matthev, Roberts, age 9

l 'nr happy ewhenever tand alwaysl -1

ll;i:'::i;; A
rr.ri*ri fl"itt / \

on the ocean, always
moving, and never
stopping; always
sai) ing with the
wind. Happiness

: -

I
I

flows every-
where anywhere

and always.
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What is Love?
By Emma Farley, age l0

Love
ls a humming bird

ln spring,
Love

ls a cold winter night
Roasting chestnuts,

Love
ls a warm hug from a

Friend in a t ime
Of need,

Love
is wonderfull

Nature
By Divya Thekkath, age t0

The wind blows
'  s i len t ly  as  you s i t . . .

The world unfolds around
_. you like a flower in spring.
The trees, the birds, the f lowers

The world is at

Happiness ls
By Kalyan Narayanan, age 9

Happiness is l ike the thin waters
of a river.

Happiness is l ike the Sun's f iery breath.
Happiness is l ike the Earth,s cool

so i l .
Wail ,  Happinels, I 've just f igured

r t  ou t .
-:/,- 

.. '\i- Fldppiness is the deepest
_,---'-=-.-==,- innermost pari

,,--, of the heart.

'- -\T:
Urr^tr-'^
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Determinat ion
By )ason Fu, age 9

Determination is l ike
digging for buried treasure,

I jump at i t !
I  dig & dig
for treasure
but it never

comes.
I don't give up,

I never stop.
I think,

wil l  the digging
ever stop?
Suddenly,

I  h i t
my goal

and I feel
a weight
fa l l f rom

my shoulders.
And I feel
relieved.

Death
By leannessa Lurie, age | 1

Death
struck.

suffer,
drowning in pain.

Constantly
struggling to breathe

under the heavy weight
of Death

ing on my chest.
th looms

over m€;
a dark shadow on

a bright,
sunny day.

And when it seems like nothing
can go wrong/

Death
strikes again.

v

.f,f$,#
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Creat iv i ty
By Rishi Deshmukh, age 1l

I
am Creativity.
I  Rain on art
and statues.

I am the Extravagance
in projects.

I am the wonders of
Art

I will Take you on an adventur€
through your imagination.

I am the lnside of
your mind.

I am Visible to you
but I nvisible to others.

I wi l l  Tel l  you an enjoyable
story.

You hold creativity in
Yourself.

Determinat ion
By Andrew Dollente, age 1 1

Determination is tel i ing yourself
to keep going.

Determination is l ike smashing
a brick wall  unti l  i t  breaks.
It is what makes you think

and work and play.
It  is what helps you win

the Game
of

l i fe.
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The Secret to Beauty
By Freya Edholm, age | 1

I know the secret to beauty
Divine joy, love, and bl iss.

I  know how to feel this feel ing,
By giving God a kiss.

The Phoenix  is  Ris in
By Matthew SJoan

From the shadows the Phoenix is
Sweeping through the depths of my

His f laming wings scatter Grief 's ashes to
Dissolving them in f lames of joy- ' l

Desires, forgotten dreams, heart's lo,
Become a spiral ing pi l lar of golden f la

Borne on the Phoenix's wings to al ight l ike a
At the gateway to inf ini ty.

"Anything is possible, L
What does your heart yearn for?"

From the shadows the Phoenix is r ising!

Sunset on the Sea
By Elizabeth Peters 1l

The day is done
and night is swell ing up.

But now day and night give a gr{t-
A sunsel on the sea.

The sun is just a sl iver.
The clouds are red.

The sun's l ight jumps l ike a rainbow
from the water.

Day and Night are harmonized.
This is a gift from

Sun,
Night,

And Nature
that nothing else could

8rve.
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Favorite Haikus -

Loveembracesme A"<""Rriilstrj:iiT#itY il^ j (0/
By Jeannessa Lurie, age | | W

*#",k
*,' Iii;ii:fi!,;+:fii:,,ry
kk**"

<=.-:*h cffi wq
Long or short and soft

Dead cel ls by the mil l ions
Uh oh, here comes lice

By Chloe Christiansen, age t I

Light shines through the trees
The river runs cool and bright

Gentle breeze is soft 
"

By Elizabeth Peters, age I I

No man can touch ,, * ! 4 (
It gives heat to you and ms- tA -^ \\.\

";;Y;i:'tr*::;{i *!ffi!
t
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t
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Fil l ing me with warmth and l ight->lryant_la-gqswimm in g_,-

The sun shines on me

By Wihew Ro6eri'g
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The stormiest
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\  .Warm l ight f lows genrly,
-/  

\  l 'm always playing outside
\ ' 

7 Warm breeze touches me.
r 

I 
By loey Mattia. age !0

I have furry fur
I have super sharp claws, ah !

Nobody come close.
By Caleb Flores, age 1 0
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Dalai Lama

OA nAN l PAonE llut

More Haikus...Guess the Animal
A big carnivore

Catch a prey along the-arcn a prey along tn€
Orange and black stri

By )ason Fu, age 9

Hidden in the bush
Biue and black ceramic art

Ceramic Mushroom.
By Charlotte Glen, age 1 |

-{c

By Freya ' , age I l

Truthful compassion
Philosophy is kindness

Needs no religion.

I love the jungle
I cl imb ral l  tropicJl tr

I love to make noise.
By Tyler Keen, age 9

Swish ! The grass rustles
The vigoroul hunt is on

The zebra is dead.

I am huge to ants
Destruction lurks in my path

I would scare your mom.
By Chloe Christiansen, age I l
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A green carnivore
Animal eats Antelope

Lives in Africa.
By Pongsa Tayiasanant, age 10

Furry with big horns
Grazing on the soft green grass

Symbol of Tibet.
By Charlotte Glen, age 1 1

Come, my friend, come play with me
I will get you wet.

Jeannessa Lurie, age 1 I

Swim through the water
I am golden and awesome

With beautiful scales.
By Charlotte Glen, age 1 1

With a cool duck's bi l l
A very awesome swimmer

I am not a duck.
By Charlotte Glen, age | 1

Bl5?lland orang6 fur
Big glow-in-the-dark eyebal ls

Retractable claws.
By Rishi Deshmukh, age I0

Tall trees and bran
l i ke  to  c l imb and p l

I

I

I

t

!

I

Splish splash in the sea

r .  (
- t

68

By Matthew '  aqt  Q



Living Wisdom School Angels Have a Lot to Say
June 2012 ,4

I breathe red-hot fire
I anr extreme)y deadl

lam myst ica l .
By Kalyan Narayanan, {fi

My l ight bu)b is bright
I can f ly around at nrght,

I  can glow a l l  r isht !
By Ansley Perrymai, age 9

Splish, splash, wave my tai l ,
f)ancing at aquariums

I real ly love f ish.
By Divya Thekkath, age t I

Lit t le and furry,
Soft.  kind, and independenl,

Lives in a cool house.- By Freya Edholm, age l l

.\-

Crawls on nrany legs
Has a long creepy body
L ike a fr inged carpet.

By Angrew2:ollente. age I I t
I 

' .. ' \ '  1' l, ;,

By Matthew stoan - f,^Atr,:ilr^ 1.lr':,:'"Y9:il:.,, \(r"
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