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Ocean, Ocean 

Students need to learn how to use writing processes in all environments. They need to 

learn how to write purposefully and strategically. They should provide a sense of 
organization, movement, and closure in their writing. 

North Carolina Standard Course of Study 

Revised 1999 

The literary magazine, Ocean. Ocean, contains a collection of teacher selected 

pieces of student work from grades kindergarten through twelve. The entries reflect the 
skills and talents of students as they have written purposefully and strategically to 
produce final products. 

Special Recognition 

We salute students, educators, and family members who give extra time 
and effort to support the ultimate goal of helping our students use 
language effectively. 

Lead Story: 
Student: 
School: 

Teacher: 

Natasha Bandy 

Cedar Ridge Elementary 

Mrs. Rebecca Austin 

Cover Illustration: 
Student: Asia Goins 

School: Flat Rock Elementary 

Teacher: Melissa Hiatt 

Word Processing, Copying, Collating: 
All students and teachers who submitted entries 

Edith Owen, Jackie Hostetter 



Ocean, Ocean 

Ocean, ocean how do you do? 
You are so lovely, you v-re so sky blue, 
Sailors sail on you, fishers fish in you, 
And I swim; 
You are beautiful! 
The blue whales swim in you, 
And other beautiful creatures live down below you. 
Your waves are magnificent as they crash with a roar. 
They run after me as I sit on the shore. 

Natasha Bandy 
Cedar Ridge Elementary School 

Grade6 
Mrs. Rebecca Austin 



I love you 
School loves me. 

Jan Boyd 
Mrs. Hemmings' Kindergarten 

Copeland 

The Cat that was I•at 

There was a cat 
that was so fat 
that he could not sit on a mat 
He saw a rat 
but he was so fat 
he could not chase the rat. 

Kayla Beck 
4th grade 
Mrs. Bowman's class 
Copeland Elementary 



·\Clerihew Poetry 

George Washington chopped down a cherry tree 
His father was mad as could be 
His words were, "I can not tell a lie 
I chopped it down and don't know why." 

. Mikey Goins 
Franklin 
Grade 5 

S.McMillian,teacher 



The Bad Luck Seashell 
"Crash, Crash!!" went the waves on the beach one bright and sunny day. 

My friend Caroline and I were walking down the beach and we found a 
black seashell. We picked it up and looked at it for a long time. We 
decided to take it home and wash the sand off of it. Then it started .... the . 
bad luck. I thought it was only going to last for a day or two but it lasted 
for a whole week. I decided to go to Caroline's house and tell her all about 
it. On Monday I broke three plates. On Tuesday I fell off my bike. On 
Wednesday I was sick and throwing up. On Thursday I didn't pass the 
spelling test. On Friday I got in trouble because I didn't feed my dog. On 
Saturday I got my brand new shorts dirty and today I lost the shell. 

"You need to help me find it before something bad happens to you," I 
told Caroline. We tried to find it but the day seemed to go by very fast 
The next morning, when I went to her house she wasn't there. Nobody 
was! It appeared to me that they had moved. My bad luck seems to 
continuef I started crying and crying. I went home and looked for the 
seashell under the couch and table. I couldn't find it. All of a sudden I 
thought of a place that I had never thought of looking before--my closet. I 
looked there and found itfH! I decided to throw it away and then it came 
to me. I would take it back to where it came--the water. So I did. I 
haven't had bad luck since. The End 

Marina Rodriguez 
Age9 
Copeland Elementary 
Mrs.Jones 

My Dog 

My Dog is funny, 
When he acts like a bunny .. 

He knocked my brothel" down, 
Because he weighs a hundred Pounds! 

by 

Rebekah McLaughlin 
Second Grade 

Copel· n · . 111 in · ry School 
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Birdy, birdy in the air, 

Why are you never in the Fair? 

Birdy, birdy in the air, 

You are everywhere. 

But, why are you never in the Fair? 

The Red-tailed Hawk has such sight, 

It makes animals scamper in fright! 

Now here's a thing to say, 

The Bald Eagle can fly so high, 

I bet it can touch the sky! 

Written by: Nathaniel Cole Lowe 
Second grade 
Mrs. McKeaver's Class 
Dobson Elementary 

If I were a bird I would be an eagle. I would be an eagle because I could go 
fishing for my food. I like eagles because they are very big anJ have lots of 
feathers. Eagles are my favorite kind of bird. 

:CVlichael Phillips 
Iv1rs. :NlcKeavcr - Second Grade 
Dobson Elementary 
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Sprifig 

Come f{y witli me into Spring, 
_, 'Wfiat wi{{ .9Lpri{ bring? 

........._____...-~ - Jt is said tfiat .9Lpri{ Sfiowers bring May ffowers, 
'But is it rea{[y true? 

If you fook,a {itt{e fiarder, 
'Wfiy, yes! %ere 's ffowers, red and b{ue! 

If you swoop down a fitt{e fower to tlie groun~ 
:You'{{ see tfie grass, tlie 'Easter eggs! 

Ofi, Wfiat a siglit you'{{ see! 
'f[y a {itt{e liiglier now, 
Past tlie tops of trees. 

:You '{{see tfie weeds and p{ants and sucli, 
Swaying in tfie 'Breeze! 

Come f[y witli me in Spring. 
Wfiat wi{{ ne~t montfi 6ring? 

:You '{{just fiave to wait and see! 

Lucas :Fow{er 
4tli (jrade / Afrs. Sfiaron Jessup 's Cfass 

Sfioa{s 'E{ementary Scfioo{ 

·' 



One day I saw the Easter bunny at the mall. She was 
sitting in rocking chair. She gave me a Easter egg not 
just any ordinary Easter egg it was a magic egg and 
when I brought it home it changed into a bunny and 
pow it turnd back into a egg .I told every one in the 
neighbor hood.Nobody believed me. When I showed 
it to them they just laughed and said there's no such 
thing and they walk away.One day I was sitting on 
my couch when all a sudden it turnd into a bunny 
and it stayed a bunny forever and it never stopped 
being a bunny. The End 

Casey Thomas 
First Grade 
Franklin Elementary 

s. Gause 



M~ Pets 

There once was a cat who had six kittens. She is my 
cat and her name is Perdy. I have another cat and I call her • 
Little Perdy because she looks like her mother. She is all 
grown up now and has kittens of her own. Both Perdy and ~ 
~ittle Perdy are white with hla:k spots. They sort of look rili 
hke a cow. When I go downstall's they follow me and get (!f 1 
into the dog's food. They love any kind of food! 

I also have a dog, named Kelly, she is deaf The reason //'~ ~. 
I know Kelly is deaf is becauge we took her to the Vet and \!:t -
he said there was nothing he could do. Kelly had three ·· . .J 

puppies but one died and the other two ran away and 
never came back. 

I have a goldfish that I named Goldie. She lives 
downstairs in a tank. Sometimes I go downstairs to feed 
her but my daddy usually does it. 

Elizabeth Marshall 
First Grade/ Mrs. Venable' s Class 

Shoals Elementary School 



School 

School is a place of learning where everybody 
gets tired. Even the teachers get tired. 

To many letters, too much of everything. 
But sometimes it is a place 

where teachers make fun out of learning, 
like our teacher Mrs. Howard. 

She speaks out in power. 
She is our tower. 

Our tower of 
learning. 

Dedicated to: My fifth grade teacher Mrs. C. Howard. 

Written by: Elizabeth Marin 
Illustrated by: Shasta Heath 

5th Grade 
Mrs. C. Howard 

Shoals Elementary 
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Bockward's Doy 

On a bright, cool day in October I woke up at 7:00 to get 
ready for school. Eveything looked fine and nothing was ou t 
of piece, but believe me, it wasn't a normal day! 

As I was getting dressed, I seemed to notice that all my 
clothes were turned inside out. I began to walk into the 
kitchen. But wait a minute! There was something wrong with 
the way I walked. I was walking backwards! I tried to walk 
the right way but it was no use. It was like I was trapped in 
Sabrina Spellman's house or something. I ran to the kitchen 
(backwards of course) and said "Pinch me mom this must be 
a dream!" "Och!" ''I'm taking this is real, huh?" "Yup." 
she said. "Didn't you hear on the news?" ''Hear what?" 
"That today's Backward's Doy." "Oh! I thought that was just 
for little kids!" "No. That's for everybody. The whole world 
is backwards!" "Oh no!" I screamed. 

After I put on all my backward clothes and got to school, 
I had to walk all the way to class ... backwords. 

When ., got to class everyone (including teachers) were 
wearing their clothes backwards and walking backwards. I 
even hod to eat lunch backwards! Every book had all the 
words written backwards. 

When the weirdest school day of my !if e was over (thank 
goodness) I went home on the backwards bus and walked 
backwards to my house. 



Thct night when I went to bed everything was still 
backwards. But when I woke up the next morning everything 
was normal. Ail the books were fine and all the clothes were 
too. 

No one remembered anything about the day before but 
me. I'll never forget that day for as long as I live. If you 
were me you wouldn't either. 

Lesli Driskill 
Franklin 
Grode 5 

McMillian, teacher 



My Horse 

Once in my old barr1 a mother1 horse had a baby. A girl 
pony was born ahd we named her Sugar Bowl. We nan1ed her 
fhat because I was feeding her brofher and aister sugar cubes 
and she came righf over ahd afe fheir sugar cubes. She was 
chubby, fall, brown, ahd had white spots. Her coat was very 
shiny. 

One day I took her outside.. She ran or1 the oou"'-e for 
the horses. jumped the gate and kept rut•nitll the track. She 
was fhe fastest horse I ever saw.. A horse show was going to 
be fhaf weekend.. I was going fo fake Sugar Bowl with me. 

The hight of the oorse show came.. I was so excifedl If 
was finally my tur·n fo take Sugttr Bowl ouf to show. I let her 
free. She jumped the gate and ran fhe track, just Uke she did 
at home. Then Sugar Bowl oarne back ih. Fi11ally11 fi-1e 
ahnouooer told who the winner wac" I rossed my fingers ar1d 
hoped fhaf Sugar Bow~ would win. l 'hen the announcer aid 8 

"Sugar Bowl is fhe WINNER!" We won a trophye I was so 
happy11 that when I got home, I gave Sugar Bowl a bushel of 
apples and 10 blocks of' sugar cubes.. Boy, was Sugar Bowl 
happy! I puf fhe trophy in a trophy case. The nexi· Saturday~ 
we went fo ano,lher hore;e ~!ow. We woh ::11oofber ·trophy., 
Week after week after werek~ we wor1 more trophies. heh a 
year passed, we had 62 fto~hi~s=one f(t)r every week! Nobody 
in fhe wovld had ~s rn~nly as we did .. 

Sug~ui Bowl was being fed with apples ar..d sugar cubes 
every week .. Three yaars pasged. Now ~he had 200 frof.>hiea. 
Soon we had fo get anofher frophy case.. One day, wher' w 
had 10 trophy oases, we h· d to stop going to hors ~how and 
let some other people win some trophies .. 



Soon Sugar Bowl got too old. One day she died. I was 
so sad. I cried for fwo days straight. But I'll never forget her. 
When I hold a sugar cube, tears come to my eyes. 

By: Jenny Benge 
White Plains 
Third Grade 
Mrs. Goettel 

-----· 
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Ericka and the Big Red Strawberry 

There once was a girl named Ericka and her mother 
told her to go get some fish but instead she got some 
magic strawberry seeds. She planted them and the 
strawberry seeds grew and grew and grew so big that she 
went up the vine. At the top she saw a giant door. She 
knocked on the door and a nice boy came out. He said, 
"Leave! Leave because a giant lives here!" "But let me 
come in," said Ericka. The boy said, "Well I guess I 
could let you come in, but be very careful." "Oh, I will be 
careful," said Ericka. Ericka found some golden eggs but 
then the giant came and he said, "Fe Fi Fo Furn. I 
smell the blood of an Englishman!" Ericka ran through 
the door and down the vine and her mother cut down 
that vine. 

The End 

'~ \ 



Courtney Simmons 
Courtney is nice! 

Courtney is my friend! 
Courtney is the funniest girl in the world! 

Courtney does not bite me, or at least she does not yet. 

\ 

Courtney is rny best friend in the world! 
If I arn hurt, she will say, "What did you do?" 

Courtney is rny best friend! 

Courtnie Long 
Second Grade/ Mrs. Scott's Class 

Shoals Elementary School 



Help, Monkey!! 

"Help," I yelled as a brown fuzzy long-tailed creature slowly crawled 
across my bed. It was Saturday morning after Christmas and I couldn't 
believe my eyes! The next thing I knew, I woke up lying on the floor, I had 
fainted. As I awakened I knew that I hadn't been dreaming because there 
standing in front of me was the same long-tailed creature. The light from 
my window revealed that the creature was in fact my stuffed monkey 
Bananas. He had come to life. 

I noticed that the monkey had a glass of water in his hands. He was 
about to throw it on my face when I yelled, "stop, what do you think you're 
doing?" The poor monkey must have thought that I was being mean to 
him because he left the room sobbing. I ran out of my room looking for my 
new friend everywhere. He wasn't upstairs so I jetted down the steps. To 
my surprise he was plopped down on our couch watching cartoons. I ran 
over to him and apologized for yelling and sounding so mean. I asked him 
if we could still be friends but he quickly turned his back on me. I knew he 
had not accepted my apology. I tried again to apologize telling him that I'd 
do anything to win his friendship back. He slowly faced me and said, 
"monkey want nanner." 

I swiftly picked up my friend and we went into the kitchen. 
Unfortunately we were out of bananas. "Monkey want nanner," my little 
friend whined. I knew I had to do something. I quickly grabbed my 
backpack and placed it on the counter. I grabbed two dollars out of my 
mom's purse and headed to the corner store. 

When I arrived at the store I dashed in the front door. I headed 
straight for the produce department and as I turned the corner near the 
bananas I was shocked at what I saw. There was only one banana left. 
As I dashed to grab the fruit, something furry jumped in front of me. It 
grabbed the banana and ran down the aisle heading toward the meat 
department. As I looked to see who the culprit was I noticed the long 
brown tail that I had seen earlier in my bedroom. It was Bananas, my long 
tailed friend. He must have jumped into my backpack when it was on the 
kitchen counter. 

I chased him by the hot dogs and then by the hamburger meat. I 
finally caught up with him near the pigs feet. As I grabbed him he yelped, 
"monkey want nanner." I looked around to see if anyone was looking. I 
tossed him into my backpack and zipped it up tight. I paid for the banana 
and hurried home. 

When I arrived home, I noticed that mom's van was in the driveway. I 



panicked and scurried through the back door. I ran by my mom and she 
turned to me and said, "can't I even get a hello kiss?" I gave mom a quick 
kiss hello and headed for my room. 

I carefully took my friend out of my bookbag and placed him on my 
dresser. I gave him the banana and he chomped down hard. When he 
had finished the banana, he smiled from ear to ear. We had a great time 
the rest of the day playing in my room. We listened to music and danced. 
We had tons of fun although we didn't talk much. The only thing my little 
furry friend could say was, "monkey want nanner." 

As the sun set we realized that it was time for bed. My little friend 
laid down and closed his eyes. I reached for him but his body was lifeless. 
I shook him and tried to get him to talk to me but he wouldn't. He had 
returned to the land of stuffed animals and left me behind, all alone. 

I tossed and turned for hours. It took forever to go to sleep. As I 
slept I dreamt about my friend Bananas. I dreamt of all the fun we had 
together. Finally, it was morning and I slowly opened my eyes. As I 
awakened, I felt something cool on my hand. As I rose up and looked 
down, I saw a banana peel resting on my wrist. Under the corner of my 
covers, I saw a brown furry tail. Could it be? 

Marli Bennett 
4th Grade 

Mrs. Cook I Mrs. Bullington 
Shoals Elementary School 



Christmas 

Care 
Heart 
Reindeer 
Icicles 
Santa Claus 
Tinsel 
Mistletoe 
Angels 
Stockings 

Written by, 
Kelsey Smith 

3rd Grade 
Mrs. Lovelace 

Shoals Elementary 
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Raining Cats and Dogs 

In the year 2,358, I was sitting under a Urotism tree, watching the purple sky 

move back and forth with the wind. The soft breeze inclined me to sleep, and just as I 

was dozing off, something hit me. No, not an idea, but something like a .... a ... a Sefress 

bird? Nol It was a gray squirrel! But how? I wondered. Gray squirrels haven't been 

around since, let's see, 1999 ~ ! ! I sat up, and jumped on the squirrel. I noticed one thing 

about it it's eyes seemed dazed and red, orange, and yellow ... the eyes were changing 

color l ! I released the squirrel, jumped back, and watched him scamper under my Space 

Runner. "Peculiar" I said. "Very Peculiar!" 

At Cyper school the next day, as I was talking to my best friend Mica about the 

incident, I thought I noticed a small, distinct figure with a tail, pointy ears, a short mouth 

and nose, and noticeable, dazed, colored eyes, just like the squirrel. "Oh no." I mumbled 

as Mica and I watched 3 more ... Juiner rats? ... no, cats from the 19th century float/fall 

from the silver sky. We looked at each other and Mica said, "I hope this isn't where they 

get 'raining cats and dogs.'" 

The next day wasn't much different. Instead of baseball, my friends and I played 

turtle ball! The space-market had a Qig sale on live beef, chicken, and turkey, and had 

plenty of, what are they? Oh yeah, dairy products to go around! The Electro-horse races 

now had muscle powered entertainment, and all the pet stores had plenty of sales on 

kittens, pups, colts, parakeets, hamsters, butterflies, and an occasional wolf or two! The 

navy and Space-force had new recruit bombers and spies, and Planet Jazzer and Wiry 

Space had huge, heavy rockin' mascots like baby deer and/or baby elephants' N.A.S.A.Z. 

(the "Z" stands for zoo!) just, well, just didn't have enough cages and pens for all the 



animals that had been herded there, so by now the planet Ofraniurquis was completely 

overrun by animals. 

About a week later, Mica, a skunk, and I were sitting on what was left of her 

Space Runner, just watching the sky spit out more zebras and chickens. The skunk left 

(thankfully), and we sat in silence, also watching, pirhana bite at each other in an echoit 

(a birdbath). All of a sudden, Mica threw a fit. "I CAN'T STAND IT!" she screamed. 

"What do these ... animals! Expect us to do with them?!? You stupid birds!!" she cried 

out, staring at the flocks overhead. "You stupid llamas! You stupid porcupines! You 

stupid deer! And buffalo! And zebras! And cows! And wolves! And ... and ... and ... " She 

panted, then heaving, plopped down beside me. "Now Mica. There has to be some way to 

get these things back to where they came from. Please don't get upset. You make me 

sick!" I said, but I was furious too. "What? Hey, it's not like we could capture their leader 

and the biggest flier and time warp them back to 1999! We'd have to hypnotize ... Uh oh." 

Mica had yelled all this, but when she noticed that "Oh-man-I've-got-an-idea" look in my 

eyes, she backed away, saying, "Oh no. No, I- I was just kidding! Now .. . " "That is 

perfect!" I shouted. "All we have to do, is turn the ... hmmm ... Bald Eagle and Lions 

around, because the eagle flies, and can lead them back, and the lion is the "king," so he 

makes them follow! Yes! Just lasso them down, and stare into their eyes, and say, "Go 

back home to 1999!" "Yes! You're brilliant, Mica!" With that, I hopped off the Runner, 

and grabbed some rope from under it. Making a lasso, I jwnped onto a giraffe grazing on 

some Urotisam leaves. Climbing (and huffing) up to the neck of the animal, I spotted an 

eagle, low soaring, above our heads. Looking excitedly at Mica, she gave me a shaky 

thumbs up, while she crept up behind a lion. I smiled, and stepped on the head, the giraffe 

2 



watching me cross-eyed. The eagle was huge, and I wavered a little. But I threw the lasso 

as hard as I could into it's path, and YANKED! The bird fell on top of me, and I caught 

it's beak. It struggled to scream, but I had my eyes already caught on his. The eyes 

swirled and swiveled as I spoke those words. When I released him, Mica, below, dashed 

away from the lion. The eagle shook his head, spread his wings out, and charged into the 

sky! He swooped down, calling to the other animals. The lion joined in and "herded" the 

smaller ones first into the clouds with the eagle. The beast returned, and took each and 

every race and kind of animal to the eagle's side. Animals filled the sky. I tumbled off the 

giraffe, landing beside a sullen, sad Mica. 

We watched as the lion and eagle looked back at us, as if to say, "Thank you," 

then both turned, and vanished into the clouds, the others just a light year behind them. 

Mica and I fell to the ground, exhausted, then fell asleep. We woke up an hour later, on 

the floor of my sci~cell. Was it a dream? I wondered. Sitting up and rubbing my eyes, I 

glanced at mica, still asleep, with a little, shrill snore mixed in. That's funny. She never 

snores! I thought. I crawled around her, and I laughed so hard, tears fell down my face. 

Mica woke up then. "What's so funny?" she asked. I pointed behind her, still laughing. 

She looked once, then burst with chuckles, then the laughter! For what she saw, was that 

same gray squirrel that I saw on the first day of that storm! He's my pet now, and every 

time he looks at a purple sky, he jumps up and down, grinning! 

3 

Lydia Stickel 
5th Grade 
Teacher: Mrs. Simpson 
Dobson Elementary 
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The Enormous Watermelon 

I am going to tell this story again in my own 
words. I liked this story because it had characters 
from other books. I really liked this story and I hope 
you will too! 

There once was a lady and her name was Old 
Mother Hubbard. She found a seed in her cupboard. 
She planted the seed and looked at it everyday .It 
grew and grew and grew until it was big and ready 
to pick. She tried to pull the watermelon out of the 
ground but she could~'t. She called Humpty Dumpty 
and they couldn't pull it out of the ground. Humpty 
Dumpty called Little Miss Muffet to help. They 
couldn't pull the watermelon out of the ground. Little 
Miss Muffet called Jack and Jill. They still couldn't 
pull the watermelon out of the ground. It was too 
big. Jack and Jill called Wee Willy Winky. And guess 
what? The watermelon came out of the ground. I 
guess they had enough people! 

Old Mother Hubbard, Humpty Dumpty, Little Miss 
Muffet, Jack and Jill, and Wee Willy Winky all decided 
to eat the enormous watermelon. They ate until it 
was all gone. There were no crumbs left! Not a 
Single one! The end. Jessic:q Bullin Copek~nd School 

Gr~de 1 

~...,t"-~~M~rs. V~ughn 

- .- ._ ·-· 



FUTURS FUN! 
I'm going to tell you about future fun, 
Be prepared, I'm going to talk a ton. 

Monster trucks drive us to school 
During P.£. we swim in pools. 

We have teacher supermodels, 
And flame resistant bottles. 

There will be no crime, 
My teacher's age will be prime. 

You won't have to cook, 
We'll leave that to a book. 

Homework will be very easy, 
The weather will always be breezy. 

£very day we'll change our heights, 
And rabid dogs will not bite. 

Drivers licences at age ten, 
And super computer pens. 

There will be more future fun, 
But for now 1 have run out of puns ... 

Adam Clodfelter 
Flat Rock 
Sixth Grade 
Pam Dickenson 



1.,he Magic Sword 
by 

Buck Blevins 
Second GJ'ade 

Copeland Elementary School 

Once upon at time there was a small happy village in China. In the 
village there lived a. prince named Buck and a princess named Kelly. They 
were the best of friends. Prince Buck owned a magic sword. It could throw 
lightening at bad people or monsters. 

One day De Vil a green monster with bumpy skin, red eyes and hair 
that stuck in the air came and set the village on fire with a. big torch so he 
could get the sword. Prince Buck hid the sword in a treasure box in the 
castle. 

Princess Kelly was very brave and so she went into the woods where 
De Vil lived to fight him. 

Prince Buck wanted to save her but the guards held him back. They 
thought he would get hurt. They didn't know about the magic sword. 

Princess Kelly didn't come back to the castle. So when it was night 
Price Buck got his magic sword and tip toed out and followed the trail to the 
monsters cave. There was the Princess tied up to a tree. Prince Buck freed 
her and she asked, " How did you get here?" "No, time to chat!" Prince 
Buck said. 

De Vil came out of the cave with a powerful ball that could blow a 
person bat~kwards. Prince Buck took his sword and sliced at the monster. 
He missed and the monster bJew him back into a tree. Prince Buck got up 
and sliced again. This time he killed the monster. 

When Prince Buck and Princess Kelly got back to the village everyone 
was happy. Then they had a celebration and the village lived happily ever 
after. 



The Fat Cow 

One day there was a cow and he decided to go out for dinner. So at 
12:00 the cow went to eat at Pizza Hut. When he got there no one 
was there. SO, he _he ate 1 O pizzas and 1,000 bread sticks. When he 
was done eating he had a stomach ache. He did not ever eat 10 
pizzas and 1,000 bread sticks again. moral: Too much of anything 

often leaves one with a feeling of regret. Tyler Simpson 

3rd grade, Copeland 

Ms. Joyce's Class 



How Easter Almost Wasn't 
Written By Ian Huels 

3rd Grade 
Shoals School 

Ms. Fowler's Class 

It was a steamy, hot April morning. Peter woke up 
early. "Oh, no," he shouted, "tomorrow is Easter Sunday. 
I better hurry off to the factory to see how my workers 
are doing!" Peter dressed quickly, and set off for his 
factory. 

When he arrived at the factory, he found all of his 
bunnies busily working. Freddie and Mike were dying 
Easter eggs, red, orange, yellow, green, blue, and purple. 
Matt and Seth were counting out the jelly beans, twenty­
five to each child. Mary and Sadie were filling each basket 
with handfuls of soft, Easter grass. And, Alex and 
Petunia, Peter's sister, were busy mixing the gooey 
chocolate candy. They were making chocolate eggs, 
chocolate bunnies, chocolate ducks, and big chocolate 
crosses, filled with caramel. 

All of a sudden, .Peter heard a scream from the 
Easter basket department. Sadie had fainted from the 
heat. Next thing he knew, Petunia was yelling that her 
eggs were all melting.! Peter looked at the thermometer. 
Oh, no ! It was 110 degrees Fahrenheit. Alex ran over 
with melted chocolate and caramel stuck to his soft, 
brown fur. 

Peter said, "Oh, no. What are we going to do? It's 
already 2 P .M. I have to begin my deliveries by 
midnight." 

"Easter will be ruined," said Matt. 
"This will be the worst Easter ever," said Seth. 
"The childre.n will be so disappointed," said Mary. 



Freddie said, "I wonder what Santa Claus would do in 
this situation?" 

"He'd bring in the snow," replied Mike. 
Petunia exclaimed, "That's a wonderful idea! Let's get 

some ice, and maybe some fans. We can cool this place 
off!" 

So all the bunnies got busy carrying buckets of ice to 
the factory. Peter called all of the neighbors, and asked 
them to bring every fan they could find. 

At 2: 3 0 P.M., Peter checked the temperature. It had 
dropped to 98 degrees Fahrenheit. The caramel was 
getting harder, and Sadie was back on her feet. But, the 
chocolate was still melted. They moved the fans closer to 
the chocolate machines. The chocolate had started to 
harden, but then they had another problem. The caramel 
that was in the chocolate machine got too hard, and 
jammed the gears. The chocolate machine was ruined. 

A miracle happened at 4:45 P. M. - a thunderstorm 
came. By 5:15, the temperature had dropped to 82 
degrees Fahrenheit. The chocolate would be fine, but 
what would they do about the machine ? 

"If we all \Vork together," said Peter, "we can get it 
fixed." Matt, Alex, Freddie, Seth, and Mike cleaned the 
caramel off the gears. Sadie, Mary, and Petunia hosed 
down the machine. By 5:49, everything was up and 
running smoothly. 

"Hooray!" they all yelled, "Easter has been saved!" 
"I'll never forget this Easter,' Peter sighed with 

relief, and I never want to do it again!" 

**Moral : Always be prepared.** 



Love 

Wlien love ct11ne.v 
F1·iends jly by 

.But nobody can be as pretty as you .Ea1·tli. 

.,.. 

By: Billy Nelson 
Age 9 Third Grade 
Copeland Elementary 
lv/, ..:;·. bV.d f er 

~ '• ' 

.Love r:ttn he pretty 
Just li1'e Ea1·th 

L<Jve m<lkes me feel 
httppy. 

S01netime.s Jove can maAe me /eel 
Slld on rainy day.Y. 

On sunny day.v it nialce.ft: lol'e look 
Like a dove. 

Love is like me and you 
Et11·th. 



If I saw an alien in my cereal, I'd .... faint. When I woke up I'd see a 

little green alien telling me the Earth is under attack. He said Earth is 

. 
going to be taken over by some things called Wilbs that love Toxic Waste. 

They are taking over the Earth. He told me he had a secret weapon and said 

it was BBQ sauce. He also said there was one Wilb left and that was the 

new kid at school, Richard. So I told him to meet me after school. After 

school I did what I told Richard to do. When Richard got here I gave him 

the BBQ sauce. After he had eaten it he began to dissolve. I was glad that 

Earth was saved. Eric went home. I was glad I saved Earth. 

1hotr'OS K-c.rth 
;).P-q Gracie_ 
\JJ ts-H:'1' tf cl 

.. 

0us~" Shel4->-J 
Church 

I read the Bible. 
I trust in God and Jesus. 
I like church the best. 

Jordan White 
Dobson Elementary 

Mrs. Barnes' Third Grade 



A Special Day with Grandma 

When I went to my grandma's I thought 1t was going to be boring, but I was 

wrong. After I slept awhile, I asked my grandma if I could help her and she 

answered, "Yes, why not? I'll need some help." 

First we were going to feed the animals, but when I got to the bee's nest the 

bees got scared and almost stung me. As they swarmed by my grandma's and my 

faces I felt my heart pound. I thought we were going to get stung by one of them 

but suddenly it stopped . Then when I opened my eyes they raced by and r felt 

shocked . I cried, "Help!" 

But Orandma ~;ai d. ·ft ·s alri ght. they .re gone." · 

'"They \Vent back tn their nest didn ·1 they?" I askeJ. 

We went to foed the horse next and when we did (rrartdma asked, ·'Do you 

want to ride Old Sadie?" 

I stuttered, "I-I-I d-d-don ·1 know." 

"Oh, come on,"' she begged. 

I s1ghcd. '"I guess so." When I got up on Sadie I felt so grown up. I acted - .... ' ~ 

like I \:Vas a co\.vhov. I thought I might fall off but I found faith. 1 didn ·1 make 

Sa<lie run. but bo~' could she run if I made her. She could fly like lightning. 

I gol off after a while and went with grandma to help clean up the camper. 

The camper had a T. V. but 1 had to help instead of watching it. I folt like a maid 

fixing up a mansion, though the camper '\!Vas quite small. I thought we'd never get 

fin1shcd, but it was like a race against time. I had the simple jobs: washing the 

windows, folding towels, washing dishes, and dusting, while my grandma swept, 

and d1d all the hard stuff. 



A Special Day with Grandma 

When we came back all the kids asked me where we had been. I told them 

and they said, "We were playing Nintendo while you were gone." 

I picked, "Shoot, I missed all the fun stuff!" Everyone laughed at that. 

That was a very special day I spent with Grandma. 

Advice to Third Graders 

Dear Third Grade Class, 

By Cory Thomas 

Flat Rock Elementary 

-t.th Grade 

Mrs P. Gross 

You nught think being in third grade is going to be easy. Well, it isn't always 
die e~iest thing in the lVorld But ifyou listen to the teacher, she '11 tell you Jv/iat to 
dlJ. If you have a questi.on, just ask the teacher. Slie isn't going to bite you! I asked 
her plenty of questi.ons and hey, I made it through the year. 

Keep your energy for the playground because if you use too much while you 're 
supposed to be worki.ng, you 're going to be silti,ng in Mr. Davis's office. And don't 
back talk the t.eacher either because you '11 be in more tro11ble than ever. 

Oh yeah, listen to your teacher about economics too. If you get messed up on 
that you '11 never live it dlJwn because you have to do stuff wit/i money the rest of you1· 
life. 

Cody "Villiams 
Third Grade - D. Johnson 
Dobson Elementary School 

One of last year's students, 
Cody WiJJiams 



____ .... 
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A Star 

There once was a star 
Wa~.wa~ up far 

'You couldn't drh.?e there in a car 
Because ifs way.way too far 

I want to catch it in a jar 
But, I remember it's way too far. 

Jamie Lawson 
Grade 4 
Franklin Elementacy 
Lynn Armstrong, teacher 

-fy 
' ' 

'• . l~ .. 

··· ·· " 



She hdps me; rn.~kt~ my bed. 
;~h1;; m go0d. 
W.h XS ft? 
:a 1;;\ rv.f mrt, 
I ike -ny n!om. 
<:<he·~ great! 

Jacob Ful'k 
K.tit1dergarte11 
Dob~on Eleme:iJ.t@!I)' School 
Ivfofu1.£'it.a ·wall 

.A d:1.ad; i,'Si mean. 
A shark ... an eat fish. 
A d1~ ri: ~:1n :dp .:i hr.'.!Jt i.nto ·p·!e...:;er.. 

Dylan Penzo 
KJJ1d · Iganen 
Dohgon Ekment1ry School 
)\/folinda w au 

.. , 



~OGGer 
In &OGGer 1ou nud a bat\ a'nd good foot 

lf 1ou don't have a these things, 1ou'\\ never win 
A\though 1ou1\ get hit a lot in the shin 

When the game is done 1ou'H fee\ \i\Ge hot soot 
lt" s &o hard to run through the who\e game 

Though when 1ou sGOre goal&, there wil\ be no shame 
&ut the first time 1ou fa\\ on 1our behind, 
Your teeth 'Iii\\ breatc into a Gutting grind 

If 1ou ever forget to wear G\eats or guard&, 
There is no hope for 1ou winning the game, 

Without tons of &Grapes and f ee\ing quite \ame. 
~ut at the ver1 end of the &eason 

Al\ 1our tciG"ing, SGrapes and bruises pa1 off 
fie.Gause 1ou have a troph1 to show off 

Hannah Miller 
1th 

'Pilot Mountain Middle 
Mrs.e>arr 



Meagan and the Big White Horse 
by Amanda Lowe 

2nd Grade- Dobson Elementary- Mrs. Wilmoth 

One day Meagan was lonely. Her birthday was in two weeks. 
Her father knew that Meagan loved horses. So one day her father 
went to Virginia to buy Meagan a horse. Meagan's father was 
gone for a week and a half. When Meagan's birthday party started, 
her father got the tall, white horse out of the big, tall, red wagon. 
He tied it to a tree and went back inside. When Meagan's father 
went back inside, Meagan was opening her presents. Meagan 
asked her mother if she had a present from her and father. Her 
mother told her that her present was outside. Meagan ran out the 
door. When she reached the tree where the horse was standing, her 
eyes filled with excitement! Meagan thanked her mother and 
father so much. Meagan named her horse Snow- Beauty. Meagan 
kept Snow- Beauty in the barn beside her house. Lots of people 
visited them. They lived happily ever after. 

T set: a frog. 
He lives in the water. 
I like my frog. 
He is nice. 
He likes me. 
He ~an swim. 
Frogs eat bugs. 
I-fo is greeu. 

Joel Gonzalez 

Kindergai1en 
.\trs.l kidl 's C'L.lss 



CLICK hold down the button 

FLIP the rod back with my wrist 

HISS the line comes forward 

POP I release the button 

the line WHIRRS through the air, 

suspended, 

then, 

POP! 

the line settles into the water, 

and now, I wait . . . 

Dog Cat 
I like that. 

Lauren Bruner 
Mrs. Hemmings' Kindergarten 

Copeland 

Fishing 

By: Jamie Edwards 

Gentry Middle School 

Grade 7 

Mrs. Creed 



The Butterfly 

If I were a butterfly, I could fly in the air. I would 
have six legs and four wings. I would have two antennas, 
and I would have a black body. I would have scales on my 
wings. I could sip nectar from the flowers. I could land in 
a tree. I could land on a leaf. I could drink water. I could 
land on grass, but I might get squashed by a person if I 
were green. I would rather not do that, if I were a green 
butterfly. But I am not a green butterfly. I am a yellow 
one. 

Bugs 

Carla Woodring 
First Grade 

Dobson Elementary 
Melanie Hudspeth 

Ladybugs are my favorite bugs. They have six legs. Ladybugs' backs are 
red with black spots. Ladybugs are helpful. I caught a ladybug in my hand. 
It tickled. 

by: Morgan Tolley 
Dobson Elementary 
Kindergarten- Mrs. Wilinoth 



The Legend of Tristioa' s Wish 

One cold winter day Tristina held her mother's hand. It was cold and 
crisp. It felt dry like an alligator's skin. Her mother had caught a cold, not just 
an ordinary cold. It was so bad that she was dying. Tristina wanted so badly 
to help her mother, but what was she to do? That night Tristina stayed 
awake wondering what to do. When Tristina gave up all hope, she blew out 
her candles. 

"Wait!" she said. "I remember ! I can go to the wise woman's house. If 
I do what she says right, she will grant me one wish." She slipped on her 
brown suit, got a lantern, and walked out the door. She headed for the woods. 
She only knew part of the way, but with her faith she made it through the 
woods, in the meadow, and between the two rocks. When she got there it was 
almost daylight. She lightly tapped on the door. 

"Come in," said a soft voice. She opened the door and stepped in. 
"Hello young one and why are you here?" asked the wise woman. 
"My mother is ill, and I was wondering if you would test me and make 

my mother well." 

girl. 

"Where did you come from, young one?" 
"Through the woods, in the meadow, and between the rocks," said the 

"Well me! You came all that way?" asked the woman. 
"Yes," said Tristina. 
"Well, you have already been tested. You have shown how strong 

your love is. Now I grant you one wish," the lady said. She said some very 
odd words and stopped. "Now you go home child, your mother is healed," 
stated the woman. 

"Thank you so much," said Tristina. The lady took some powder and 
poured it on Tristina. She told Tristina that she did not have to walk home. In 
a flash Tristina was back home. She ran into her mother's room. Her mother 
ran to her and hugged her. "I love you, Mama!" exclaimed Tristina. 

Christy Snow 
5th Grade 
Cedar Ridge 
'- o~"'c rr 



The Da9 at the YMCA 
My parents say that I am too little to jump off the 

diving board unless they are helping me, but I think that I 
can jump off the diving board. They say I can't go into 
water over my head. I am going to prove that I am big 
enough to do it all by myself and without any help at all. 
They will probabl9 find out like the9 did last time. Ma9be I 
can sneak when they are not watching and do it. 

The YMCA has a hot tub that I would like to get in. 
The life guard said, only 14 year olds and up could get in 
the hot tub. I thought that it was not fair at all. I did not 
want to get in trouble so I went over to the other pool. 

I can't wait until I can do it b9 mlJself! 

Kristina Benton 
2nd Grade/Mrs. Sa\V'jers' Class 

Shoals Elementary School 



Guardian Angel 

The most important person in my life 
was my Grandpa Norman. The only 
reason I picked him is because he was 
a very, very honest and loving person in 
my life. Now he is in a better place. I 
will always remember him and don't 
want to ever forget him. He believed in 
God and I hope he is my Guardian 
Angel. 

Maggie Lowe 
3rd Grade 
Mrs. Tina Edwards 
Cedar Ridge Elem. 



What Makes Me Happy 

I a1n happiest .when ••• 
th ' • h •• e SllD IS s 1n1ng. 

Especially on Sanday -
It is IDY favorite day 

because we go to church 
And I get t~ see tny teacher & 

go to IDY class. · 

After church ••• 
I love to go outside 

••• if it's sunny 
I love it when 

th • h •• e SUD IS S IDIDg ••• 

Allison Lowe 
3rd Grade 
Mrs. Tina Edwards 
Cedar Ridge Eletn. 



My D.A.R.E. Essay 

This year in D.A.R.E. I learned how to say 11 no 11 to drugs and how to 

resist them. Drugs can hurt your health and ruin your life. some people 

think that drugs make them feel cool and do away with their problems, bLJt 

it's just making their lives worse than it was before. Some people get help 

with their problems. These people have to have some self-control and faith 

that they can have straight lives. 

Sometimes when you smell something like burning rope and you see 

people that aren't good citizens, walk in an opposite direction or find 

another way to get where you are going. This prevents you from contact 

with people that it is not a good idea to associate with. 

Some ways that help you say 11 no 11 to drugs are these: just say 11 No, 

thanks! 11 keep saying 11 no, 11 walk away, ignore the person, give a reason or 

an excuse, and change the subject. It is best to just avoid the situation to 

start with. 

D.A.R.E. can really help you to prepare for a good life ahead. Please 

help each other to say 11 no 11 to drugs. 

Kayla Martin 

Fifth Grade 

Mrs. B. Nelson 

Dobson Elementary 



TWAS THE DAY BEFORE CHRISTMAS VACATION 

'Twas the day before Christmas vacation and all through the school 

All the students were working and trying to be cool. 

We looked outside and we couldn't believe 

It was pouring snow, and it was getting deep. 

We started to pack and get on the buses, 

But to our surprise we heard a lot of fusses. 

The principal said, "Oh no we can't go" 

We're stranded at school and freezing cold." 

We couldn't believe what he was saying. 

We went I the school and started playing. 

The teacher said, "Class, please calm down. 

We'll get out of school before the snow loads us down." 

It wasn't long till my aunt came to pick me up, 

But she couldn't get through the snow in her pickup truck. 

She got stranded too. 

I didn't know what to do. 

So we couldn't do anything but sit and stare 

And wait for the snow to stop snowing there. 

After a day or two the snow melted, and we got out school. 

The thought of Christmas dinner made us all drool. 

By Samantha France 

Cedar Ridge Elementary School 
4th Grade 

Ms. Dillman 



Katie and Oct the Creepy Creature 

Once there was a creepy creature and its name was Oct. It had sharp teeth 

and claws. It was green with feathers. It had red eyes and a pink nose. It only 

came out at night. It would sometimes try to crawl on you and sting you. It would 

eat fish and bugs. Sometimes you'd have to walk him like a dog or cat. If I were 

to sell him I would sale him for 50 cents. If he died I would give him to the 

museum. He was famous even though he was dead. He woke up from the dead 

and broke out of the glass and came to see me. We went everywhere together. I 

would be famous everywhere I went. 

Katie Knights 
2nd Grade 

Miss Joyce 

Cedar Ridge Elementary School 

My First Snow Skiing or Snow sledding Adventure 

I went snow sledding two years ago for the first time. It was Christmas 

night. My brother and I got into the sled. My grandpa or dad would push us and 

we ended up in my neighbors' yard. The next day we did the same thing until we 

had to eat breakfast. When we got to the restaurant, I started throwing snowballs 

and I got everyone. When we were going home, we almost got in a wreck but we 

made it home. When we got home I got to go sledding again. 

Courtney Kiger 

Mrs. Hull and Mrs. Bowman 
2nd Grade 

Flat Rock Elementary School 



The Day I Was A Silly Scarecrow 
By John Caveny 

Grade 3 
Jerry Ann Brown 

Today I was trapped in a scarecrow's body. I'm Alex and I was running around 

my Uncle Homer's farm and I was playing in his cornfield. Uncle Homer told me 

that if I started knocking down his crops a curse would fall upon me and I would 

be a scarecrow for a day. I didn't believe him so I just started playing in his 

cornfield again. But then it happened I turned into a scarecrow. Then I said to 

myself that I wished I'd listened to Uncle Homer. Then Uncle Homer said, "Alex 

you should have listen to me." So he hung me up in the cornfield to scare off 

crows. Uncle Homer said, "Alex are you all right in there." "Sure I'm okay Uncle 

Homer," I said. "Now you scare them crows out of my cornfield okay," Uncle 

Homer said. "Sure whatever Uncle Homer," I said. So Uncle Homer went back to 

the house and a California Condor flew into the field. I called Uncle Homer and 

told him to bring his 22 rifle outside and shoot it. He did and was dead as a 

doorbell. The he said, "I'm going back to the house for a nap." I jumped down off 

my pole because it was killing my back. When I got off that big long pole I ran 

into the pumpkin patch. I saw something that if Uncle Homer had seen would 

have died. His pumpkin patch had five round holes in the ground. It must have 
been Uncle Homer's dog Butch. It was his dog Butch. "Butch, you dumb mutt," I 

shouted. He must have seen a mole, I thought. I hope Uncle Homer doesn't come 

out here soon. I suddenly saw what Butch was after. It was a big brown rabbit. I 

got down on my hands and knees and stayed as still as I had ever been. I waited 

for a minute and caught the big brown rabbit. I got up walked over to the edge of 

the woods and let the big brown rabbit go. Then I put Butch back in his lot. After 

Butch was up I checked all the fields. In the carrot patch I saw something that I 

had never seen before it was well, I didn't know what it was. So I got Butch out of 

his lot. I took Butch to the carrot patch. When we got there the thing wasn't there. 

I got into the patch and I saw a little round hole, then the carrots going into the 

ground. I got hold of the last carrot and pulled it up and there was a little animal 

on the end of the carrot. It was the smallest animal I had ever saw. Then the curse 

ended. I woke up in my very own bed. 



A Great Surprise 

One day in the little town of Dobson, there lived a small family. There 

was a mom, a dad, 5 year old Ashley, 6 year old Mallory, and 1 year old 

Kirstin. One day the girls' parents had a surprise for them. 

"What's the surprise?" said Ashley anxiously. 

"Well, we are moving to London, England/' said Mom. 
11Wow! 11 spoke Ashley. 

"Great!" answered Kirstin. 

"Shucks," said Mallory, not to happy about the surprise. 

'Tm sure it will be fun," said Mom. 

"If you ask me, London is a big place with lots of people." 11
1 prefer 

living on a small country farm, 11 Mallory said, not at all excited. 

"We will leave in three days," Dad said. 

When three days had passed, the family headed toward the airport. 

When they arrived, they took a taxi to their house. 
111 hope we live in a big house," Ashley and Kirstin said. 
11 1 hope we go home, 11 Mallory responded. 

They got to a big house and stopped. 

"This is it, 11 Mom spoke. 

For the first time Mallory was happy. "It's perfect, 11 she said. 

Everyone was shocked. From that day on, everyone was pleased 

with London and their home, even Mallory. 

Hannah Dockery 

Third Grade 

Dobson Elementary 

Mrs. Donna Johnson 



School Memories 

What was one of your school memories? I still remember one from first 
grade. 

It was a breezy and cloudy March day as the first graders were 
loading the buses to go to the circus for our field trip. Everybody was so 
excited and anxious to go that we couldn't wait. Finally the buses pulled off. 
When we reached High Meadow Road, something awful happened. We 
were driving along so peacefully and quietly until all of a sudden the bus 
came to a complete stop. All of the children on the bus started screaming, 
"Are we there yet?" After Mrs. Bullington had calmed everybody down she 
explained to us that the bus had broken down and we would probably be 
late for the circus. All of our little first grade hearts were broken. Luckily, 
however, we would not miss all of the circus. As our bus sat on the side of 
the road, an old man in a big, huge car pulled up beside of us. He asked us 
if we needed some help. He said that he would be glad to take us, ten at a 
time, to the circus. All of the teachers quickly squeezed into the back-seat 
of his car and off we went. When we finally arrived at the circus it had 
already begun. "Just my luck, 11 I thought to myself as I was trying to find a 
seat. But to my disappointment all of the seats were already taken except 
for the very top row. I was very scared of heights and didn't know what to do 
but I decided I would have to sit on the top row anyway. So I stiffly walked 
up to the top row and sat down in one of the big, red chairs. The circus was 
great! After a while I got used to sitting up so high, but it still gave me the 
creeps. My favorite part of the circus was when a girl dressed in blue 
sequins got into a cannon and two other girls blasted her out of it. She went 
soaring through the air until she landed in a heart-shaped net that you 
couldn't see unless you squinted your eyes and looked very close. 

When the circus was over our bus was still broken down, and there 
was not enough room for all of us to ride in the other bus. "Oh brother, 11 I 
thought to myself, "here we go again!" Another memory! 

Heather Bedsaul 
4th Grade/ Mrs. King 

Shoals Elementary School 

~~-----------------------............ . 
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The Field Trip 

I got up that morning happily, ate breakfast right up in a flash, and got 
my black pants on and a pink striped shirt, and my shoes. Then I rushed out 
before my mom could say bye . . I scrambled to school, and I raced to my 
classroom. I got to school at 8:00 am. My teacher Mrs. Amburn called our 
names, and when she called our names, we had to go up to get our name 
tags on. I was in third grade and eight years old going to the zoo. 

But when we got to the zoo. we were in groups of five counting the 
teachers. I was paired with Mrs. Powell, Mrs. Draughn, Jennifer Norman 
and Candy Robertson. We finally traveled to the bus and journeyed to the 
zoo. Wen we got to the zoo, I was so surprised and impressed and excited 
and jumping up and down for joy. then we got inside, and we saw polar 
bears swimming in deep blue water. One polar bear was trying throw a 
barrel in the water. He finally threw it in, and the water got in it. It was funny. 
We went to see something different. We saw huge ugly bats hanging down 
asleep. They were brown and creepy and ugly little things to me. One of 
them flew down to the bottom of the cage and it scared me. Then we saw 
big huge ugly snakes curling up to sleep. I guess I didn't know what they 
were doing, and a kid pecked on the glass, but not from our class. the 
snake stuck out his little skinny tongue and the boy got scared and scurried 
back to his group with his class. I didn't see him any more that day. Then at 
12:00 we ate lunch. I had a hot dog and fries and a coke. For dessert we 
had a sweet juicy apple and cookies. When lunch was over we went to see 
the wart hog, but he was hiding, I think in his little place fixed for him or in the 
bushes. Then we saw monkeys. They were scratching their arms and then 
they would scratch their tummy. then we went to ride on the little train like 
thing. When we got to the toy place I got a key chain, a pencil, and another 
key chain. Then we strolled back to the buses and went to school. When I 
got to my room I said to Mrs. Amburn 'That was the best field trip ever. 11 I 
also said that she was the best teacher in the whole world. 

Heather Meredith 
Cedar Ridge Elementary 
4th grade 
Ms. Dillman's Class 



Miss You 

Clouds roll by, 
Sweeping ouer the moonlit night sky 

Darkness comes again, 
as the moon fades behind the bluish marshmallows. 

Suddenly, 
a gust of wind comes by, and leaues brush ouer the ground. 

The wind howls, 
making trees sway back and forth. 

I'll miss it 
but one day I'll get out of this town. 

Ashley Edwards 
Cedar Ridge Elementary School 
Grade 6 
Mrs. Rebecca Rustin 
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THE SNOW 
BY DUSTIN EV ANS 

It's snowing, it's snowing, it's snowing snowflakes 
In the snow you can eat candy, sweets, or even cakes 
The snow loves to float down from the sky 
The snow comes from way up high 
The snow comes in different shapes and sizes 
The snow always rises 
The snow is cold, white, and fresh 
After a long hard run, you can sit down and rest 
You could even roll up a big fat snowman 
Then you could do it again and again 
The snow is always cold and wet 
It is almost impossible to have one drop of sweat 
The snow is fun and entertaining 
Especially when there's lots remaining 
The snow is very magical and tricky 
You could write your name like Dan or Ricky 
The snow is always white, never red 
It comes up from your feet to your head. 
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Winter Fun 
by Holly Massie 

2nd Grade - Cedar Ridge Elem. 
Mrs. Dana H. Collins room 

These are things that we can do in the winter. 

You can drink hot chocolate. You can eat soup. 

You can go snow sledding in the snow. You can 

sit by the fire. You can go skating. You can 

work a puzzle and go to the movies. You can 

sleep under an electric blanket. You can go 

snow skiing. You can make snow cream. You 

can slip and slide. And you can have a snowball 

fight. I love winter~ 



T-REX 

There once was a dinosaur, his name was T-Rex 
He was a pretty big animal because he was a meat-eater. 
He looked like a dragon, he was named Gex 
When he ate the food he looked like a weed-eater. 

He did not fear anything because he was so big, 
He Jooked Jike a bear when he walked on two legs. 
We still don't know if he realJy could dig, 
I don't know if T-Rexes could realJy lay eggs. 

He was probably one of the most popular ones, 
He had the biggest and largest teeth. 
If he was in a contest he'd already won, 
His teeth were big on top and be-neath. 

Now they are all dead, they probably wish they could have said, 
"Why did I have to leave this place for those humans?" 
Maybe if they had stayed in bed, 
We could see them today, romping and playing in the sun. 

Andrew Sawyers 
Grade 3 
Mrs. Stockton 
Cedar Ridge Elementary School 



Dreams 

Dreams are what life is made of, 
They happen everyday. 

You always think of them in the future, 
But actually they come as they may. 

Always wanting more 
Out of life you say. 

Set your dreams in heaven, 
And they will shine like rays. 

They will shine in your heart, 
And into your eye. 

Place them so carefully, 
And don't let them die. 

Place them up high, 
And carefully I say. 

Keep reaching, don't stop, 
Don't let them go away. 

If you lose them, 
Remember to pray. 

That they will come back, 
And never go astray. 

Always have a dream 
Created by your heart. 

Remember who you Love, 
And you'll always have a start. 

Andrea Goins 
Lowanda Badgett 

English Ill 
Grade 11 
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/~ T~ Little Man Who Spun Gold 
/ 

·\ A long long time ago, there was a King and 
ueen. They had a little girl. Her name was Abby. 

She was so sweet. One day she heard something in 
the closet. Do you know what it was? It was a little 
man. He was spinning gold out of straw. That is 
what the King and Queen had always wanted to have. 
Then, the King and Queen were even richer. ··(,,..-- -,\ L, 
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Iv1y Kite Tale 

Yesterday I was flying my kite . Suddenly a strong gust of wind 

came along and lifted me into the air, and then I went so far into the air that I 

landed on the clouds. The cloud~ were soft, bumpy, and bouncy. Then one 

day I died on the clouds and went to Heaven. 

C1uisty Wagoner 
Franklin Elementary School 
Grade 2 
:Mrs. Linda Vaughn 



Don't 

Look into her eyes, 
Remembering this moment forever. 
Never forgetting, 
the sweet sound of her weary 
voice. 
Grandpa's time, 
has already come. 
Grandmother's time, 
Will be here soon enough. 
It won 't be long, 
'ti! the angels come. 
It won 't be long, 
'ti/ she enters the pearly gates of 
Heaven. 
Grandmother, 
Doesn 't the strength to. 
I, 
Must fill the stove with wood. 
I sit, 
Listening to her read. 
She reads, 
The story of The 3 Bears. 
I know, 
I will miss her so. 
I try, 
Not to think about this@ all. 

This!.§., 
my worst fear. 
For if she leaves, 
I will have to live somewhere 
different. 
My father, 
Is who I will not go with. 
He is, 
The one who beats & treats me 
awful. 
He left, 
Left me when I was little. 
He-
What grandmother? I 
Don't, 
Don 't leave me I 
Don't, 
Don 't goooo I 
What-
Will I do?! 
Do without, 
Without you!? 
I lie there, 
I lie there & cry. 

Ashley Edwards 
Cedar Ridge Elementary 
6th Grade 

Mrs. Austin 
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A Baby Chick 
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Once upon a time, there was a baby chick. He sat 
in the water. Along came another chick. They got to 
be friends and they started playing. 

Along came their mamas and they had to go to 
school. They started coloring. They did centers. They 
went to special class. They had snack and went to 
lunch. They took naps. 

Two happy chicks went home. They had a very 
good day. 

The End 
by 
Alex Lewis 
Kindergarten, Franklin School 
Teacher - Glenda Parker 
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The Polar Bear Saves the Children 
In Alaska on December 23rd. There lived two 

children and their par_ents. The children's names were 
Amber and Jason. One day they were playing in the 
snow. All of a sudden they saw a man with lots of 
guns. He came over to them and asked them if they 
had seen a polar bear lately. The two children said, 
"No, we have not seen a polar bear." The man said, 
"Well I guess I will go now." As the man left the 
children's mother called for them to come and eat. 
After they had ate they had to go to bed . That 
morning the children ate their breakfast. Then they 
went outside and began to play in the snow. The 
children did not know that the poacher was right 
behind them. He grabbed them. The children were 
trying to scream, but the poacher was covering their 
mouths. The poacher had kept the children tied up . A 
polar bear had seen the poacher take the children. The 
polar bear followed the poacher's footprints in the 
snovv. After the polar bear had followed the footprints 
for about ten minutes he came to a cave. He looked 
inside and he saw the poacher and the two children. 
The polar bear jumped into the cave and started 
running toward the poacher. The poacher reached for 
one of his guns. He shot a tranquilizer at the polar 
bear, but it did not work. The polar bear was still 



running toward the poacher. The polar bear had his 
mouth wide open. His eyes turned red. The poacher 
was so scared he ran right past the polar bear as fast 
as he could. The polar bear stopped running and 
untied the children with his sharp teeth. The children 
were so happy that they jumped up and hugged the 
polar bear around the neck. Then they jumped on the 
polar bear' s back. The polar bear headed out of the 
cave. It was getting dark so the polar bear found a 
place to sleep. The children were getting cold so they 
snuggled up to the polar bear. That morning when 
they woke up, they did not see the polar bear 
anywhere. They got up and started to look around. 
Then all of a sudden the children saw the polar bear. 
He had something in his mouth. When he got closer 
to the children they could make out what was in his 
mouth. It was a seal. He had killed it for them to eat 
After they had eaten their breakfast they were on their 
journey again. The children asked the polar bear if 
they could see his family. The polar bear shook his 
head yes. So they headed toward the polar bear' s 
home. On the way there the children asked the polar 
bear if he could ask his family to con1e and celebrate 
Christmas with them. He said "Okay." So when they 
got there the polar bear asked his family if they would 
like to celebrate Christmas with the children. They a11 
said 



yes . So they began on their journey toward the 
children's home. When they got there, the children 
went into the house. Thei;- parents were so happy to 
see them. They hugged and kissed them for about five 
minutes. Then the children told their parents to come 
and look outside. Their parents were frightened by 
what they sa,v. It was the polar bears . The children 
told the polar bears to come in. Then the children sat 
down beside their parents and told then1 the whole 
story. Then they finally asked their parents if the polar 
bears could celebrate Christmas with then1 . Their 
parents said, "Yes." So they all began to eat and the 
children opened their presents . They never saw that 
poacher again and they lived happily ever after. 

By Tabitha Beverly 
5th Grade 

, Teacher: Mrs. Mitchell 
Dobson Elementary 



Seasons 

Spring is nice. 

Summer is twice as nice. 

Fallis cold. 

Winter is too. 

All of the seasons are true. 

Justin George 
Franklin Elementaty School 
Grade 2 
Ivh's. Linda Vaughn 
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Ice Cream 

I like ice cream a whole lot, 
Even in a bath so hot! 
Cherries, Carmel, nuts and cream 
I'd even eat it on a moonbeam. 

Triple, double, single scoop, 
I'll even eat it with a bit of goop. 
When I'm sad or happy all I have to do, 
Is eat a little bit of you! 

,--.. -· 

After all what are you for? 

By: 
Felicia Tickle 
Third Grade 
White Plains 
Mrs. Haymore 



The Clumsy Easter Bunny 

.. 

Once upon a time there was a clumsy Easter bunny. 
He had very very long ears. He was always tripping over 
them. He was very clumsy with those ears of his. 

One day, being very clumsy, instead of getting out of 
bed, he fell out of bed! He was the clumsiest Easter bunny. 
One day he was so clumsy he bumped into a tree! Every 
single Easter bunny laughed at him. 

A fairy rabbit came and made his ears stick up. 
Nobody laughed at him ever again, and he was never 
clumsy again. 

TheEnd 
by 

Courtney Shelton 
Kindergarten, Franklin School 
Teacher - Glenda Parker 



Goldilocks and the Three Big, Bad Foxes 

One day Goldilocks was walking deep in the forest. She saw a 
cottage and noticed that three big, bad foxes lived in the cottage. When 
they left in their car, Goldilocks kicked the door open and saw that they 
had not eaten their chicken stew. 

She sat down at the table and took a bite of Baby Fox's stew. It 
was too cold. She took a bite of Mama Fox's stew. It was too hot. She 
took a bite of Daddy Fox's stew and it was just right! She ate it all up! 

Next, she went to the living room. She touched Baby Fox's TV and 
the knobs fell off. She touched Mama's TV and the fuse blew. Then she 
went to Dad's TV and she watched it for an hour. When she got up to go 
upstairs, she left it on the wrong channel. 

When she walked in the bedroom, Goldilocks laid down on baby 
Fox's bed. It was too sharp. She laid down in Mama Fox's bed, but it 
was too lumpy. She went to Daddy Fox's bed and it was just right! She 
fell fast asleep. 

Mama, Daddy, and Baby Fox drove up in the driveway. As Mama 
Fox was getting her suitcase out of the car, she heard a noise in the 
bedroom. They tiptoed upstairs and saw Goldilocks sleeping. They 
howled real loud and Goldilocks ran out the door and never came back 
again. The big, bad foxes lived happily ever after in their cozy little 
cottage. 

Haley Smith 
Copeland Elementary School 
3rd Grade 
Mrs. Johnson 
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Fish 

I wonder Fish, do you ever wish you weren't a fish? 
Fish, do you like the water? 
Is it hot or cold to you? 
What would you do if you could walk? 
Would you take a walk in the park? 
And what would you do if you could talk? 
Would you say, "Please don't fish!"? 
Because if you did, we would have a lot in common! 

' •. -· . ""'-'~· . ~ :- .... ,.. 
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Tyler Johnston 
Copeland Elementary School 
3rd Grade 
Mrs. Johnson 
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TIGER TERROR 

It is morning in the tropical jungle. Ste am rises from the 
scorching lake. The jungle plants sparkle with dew as the 
temperatures flirt in the hundreds. The dwarf, amazingly stripped 
baby tiger, Susan, roars and strenuously stretches her body while 
popping her thick ,healthy bones . Swiftly, Susan stalks her way 
over to the astronomical lake that was so placid it mirrored a shabby 
palm tree. 

"Ugh, Mama, can I go play with my marvelous friend Tom 
the tiger?11 questioned Sus an with an enormous smile planted on 
her beautifully stripped face. 110f course you can. Just don't play 
down in the corner of the spectacular jungle because that is where 
Horra Swamp is ,and if you fall in the always hungry Horra 
Swamp you will be crocodile meat!"replied Susan's mother as 
sharp as a new knife. 110K Mom. Bye!" boomed Susan as she 
bolted toward Tom's territory like a crazy rhino that just received an 
invitation to the world's most fashionably decorated rhino pageant. 

After Susan had hooked up with Tom and were about ninty 
yards or two-hundred and seventy feet away from their wonderful 
territory, Tom mumbled to Susan, "Let's go to Horra Swamp." "I 
can't, My Mom personally told me not to, 11 hissed Susan ."Awe. 
Don't be such a frady cat. Besided, the ice crystals are so 
microscopic and so light that they float like mist and shimmer in a 
July sunrise and it is now sunrise in July, 11 howled Tom, as Sus an 
and him dashed to Horra Swamp. 

As Tom freely skipped from rock to rock like a velvety jack 
rabbit Susan clumsily fell in the hungry swamp. Swiftly, Tom 
zoomed off to find Susan's vaguely coated mother. 



11 Mrs. Mable! Mrs. Mable! Susan fell in Horra Swamp! 11 

boomed Tom like he just saw a terrifying ghost.Then Tom and Mrs. 
Mable zoomed to Horr a Swamp. 

"Helggaa-p, He-gga-lp! 11 gurgled Susan. Mrs. Mable firmly 
snatched Susan up, hugged her, and then spanked her while 
yelling, "youngun, why did you run off? Look at your fur coat. It's 
more shriveled than a dried prune! 11 

Then they all galloped home and ate fresh, sweet corn and 
tender baby green lima beans, drenched in creamy butter, along 
with sweet-potato souffle with miniature marshmellows and 
wrinkeld raisans while Susan thought, 
"why in the world did I go to that swamp on such a radiate day in 
the 
tropical jungle ?11 

By Blake Bowman 
Franklin 
Mrs. Dillard 
5#-t G-rGde. 



What it Means to be an American 

I still remember the times my dad use to tell me the story about way in Thailand. 
this was how it went... 

Long ago, way in Thailand, the Hmong people helped the Americans fight the 
Vietnamese. After the war, when the Americans came back, they promised the Hmong 
people that they would come back for them and for the Hmong people to get ready. 

The Hmong people hurried back home and packed their belongings and went to 
the airport to wait. .. TheY-.~~i~g-~p.d waj~~d a11d _w_':l:~~~g1_ bu~_th~_b-!Ilericans never did 
show up. 

Finally, some of the Hmong people chose to come to America. My family was 
one of them. When we got there, the Americans got the house set up and everything 
ready to go. But guess what? We knew nothing. We didn't even know what or how the 
salt was like. We knew nothing at all. My mom use to think that we were stupid or 
probably the most stupid on earth, until my uncle that had lived here long enough lent a 
hand and showed us to the world. 

I then began preschool. I learned my ABC's and 123' s one at a time. 
Plus, until then my parents and cousins knew what it means to be an American. It 

takes hard work just to earn money, and years just to get a good education for workers, 
doctors, teachers. That's what it takes to be an American. 

Now that I'm here going on to reach my education and my parents working for my 
living, I think this is the place for me, my family, my education, and my generation to 
have a happy life--no more life suffering for food. Thinking about the past and of the 
way we came here always makes me cry, but not thinking about it, I also wonder what my 
future is going to be like. I just hope my children will get a good life and not the life of 
the past. I will always remember how much it takes me, my family, my cousins and my 
whole generation just to be an American. 

Dee Lor 
Copeland Elementary School 
Grade 5 
Lynette Cave's Class 



The Giant Sea Turtle 
By Amber Johnson 

When I first met Myrtle, 
she was stuck on the sand. 
She was a giant sea turtle 
and she needed a hand 
To complete the last hurdle 
and get off of the land. 

To get back to the sea, 
back to her ocean, 
she needed me; 
We had no magic potion. 
She wanted to be free 
and have her body in motion. 

So we pulled with our hands. 
We used a II of our might 
to get her off of the land, 
it took almost a 11 night. 
Finally, we got her off of the sand 
and she swam out of sight. 

~ 
.;[ ~-
Hope Reagan/ 
Karen Barnes 

Third Grade ft.­
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The Best Things About Spring 

The best things about spring 
are when the Easter Flowers come 

out to play. 

The best things about spring is 
when the trees whistle ;when the 

breeze blows. 

The sound of chicks breaking 
through the 

hard shell and chirping for their mother; 
looking on the ground for food 

just as sweet as sugar melting in 
your mouth. 

The sun shining down on your 
face like a enormous light up in the sky 

fading away in the midnight drear. 
Rising in the morning behind the fluffy 

clouds,making day and night come to life. 

That's the best things about spring. 

Jolean Wall 
Copeland 51h grade 
Mr. Caudle's class 



.9l. Specia{ Person 

I liave met a man I 'ti Ci/(g, you to k_now 
:;{is friend{y smi{e and kind acts liave lie{ped me to grow. 
'Eacli day lie freely gives liis time to read away our fear. 

'Especia{fy wlien tliose 6ig scary test days appear. 
'Tliis wonderju{ person you wi{{ a{ways find 

Leading us to our ne;ct incCine. 
~{a~ enjoy your days at Sfioa{s 

Afr. Slie{ton, our principal is tliere to lie{p you reacli your goafS. 

Christina 1'rackins 
4tli yrade/Afrs. :Jlar6our's Cfuss 

Sfioa{s 'E{ementary Scfioo{ 
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The Solar System 
A long long time ago there was a big 

swarm of dust. It got together and made 
the sun. Then the parts of dust that were 
left made the planets. One of the planets 
was earth and it was made of life. The 
farthest planet from the sun was cold and 
icy. The name of that planet was Pluto. 

Rhett Bodford 
Kindergarten/Mrs. Turney's Class 

Shoals Elementary School 

--

, 



Popcorn Story 

On most Friday nights, my parents and I go out to see a 
movie, but tonight my mom and dad had abandoned me at home 
with frozen 1V dinners for supper--yuckl My mom had an important 
meeting concerning her job and she wasn't going to be home for 
three more hours. My dad was working the night shift at the 
hospital. Little did I know a rnutant popcorn bag was going to give 
me more trouble than I would have expected. 

As our Volvo station wagon pulled out of our driveway, I began 
to surf through the 1V channels. Something caught my eye on 
HBO. Step Mom was coming on in 15 minutes. Great, I thought to 
myself, I'll just go and get some coke and popcorn. I found the big 
box in a corner of the cabinet. Reaching down into the box I 
quickly gripped one of the plastic wrapped bags. Pulling a popcorn 
bag out of the box I turned to the microwave, laid the bag inside 
and set the timer for three minutes and fifteen seconds. I hurried 
back into the den and discovered that Step Mom had already 
started. I got so interested in the movie that I forgot all about the 
popcorn in the kitchen. During the next commercial my throat 
began to get dry and my stomach began growling. Walking into the 
kitchen for my coke, I suddenly noticed that popcorn was spilling 
out of the microwave. ..Oh no", I said to myself. ..The first time my 
parents leave me alone and I make a huge mess!" Thinking only a 
moment, an idea suddenly came into my mind. Without thinking 
another second, I raced over to the microwave, and jerked out the 
plug. Unfortunately, the popcorn just kept on popping. Sitting 
down at the kitchen table I began to think. Finally a brilliant plan 
came to me of how to stop the corn from popping and how to clean 
up the mess. I darted upstairs and flung open the cage door of my 
cockatiel, Chloe's cage. Quickly I fled back downstairs with Chloe 
perched on my finger. I saw the pile of popcorn in front of the 
microwave was growing taller and taller. I let the bird down and 
watched her peck at a few kernels. I knew that the bird couldn't 
eat all of the popcorn so I let our dog Missy up from the basement. 
The second Missy was upstairs she began chomping up lots of 
popcorn. She even ate the bag so no more popcorn was popping. 
Chloe was still on the other side pecking away! 

Chloe and Missy ate all of the popcorn and just in time 
because my Mom soon pulled back in our driveway. Hopefully Missy 
and Chloe won't get sick, because they both really ate a lot of 
popcorn. I sure hope Missy doesn't start popping from eating that 
bag . . now really would be a mess! 

Maggie Lawson 

4th Grade/Mrs. B. Harbour's Class 
Shoals Elementary School 
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What Came Out of an Egg!! 

"Cluck cluck" went the sound of the chickens outside. I was eating my breakfast at my 
Aunt Sally's farm. Aunt Sally always needs help on her big 'ole farm. She always gets lonely 
without Uncle Fred around anymore. "Carrie, I am going to church. You stay here and watch the 
chickens, "she said. I nodded as she walked out of the door. After I heard her car drive off, I 
started eating my breakfast. As I was finishing my last drop of my golden scrambled eggs, I 
heard one of the chickens squawk. The squawk was terribly loud. I jumped up and ran out the 
door. I feared Aunt Sally would get on to me if I lost one of her chickens. As I approached the 
chickens, I wiped my head because all the chickens were safe! As I was examining them, I 
noticed a gray egg. It started to wiggle and then crack open. 

My eyes were as big as my mouth (which was hanging open). There were two baby koala 
bears snuggled up together. The chickens ran off squawking. I paid no attention. I was too 
interested in the baby koalas. One of the babies came close to me, leaving the other one in the 
cracked egg shell. As it came closer to me, I could see its furry gray ears sticking out. I could 
see its newborn baby blue eyes and its white stomach poking out. 

Soon the baby koala was standing right in front of me. I looked back for the other baby 
koala. It was gone. I let out a short sigh and suddenly I felt something grasp my leg. As I looked 
down, I saw the koala. It grasped my leg so tightly that I almost could not feel my leg. "You 
little koala, get off, " I said. "Uh huh," he seemed to say. I tugged and tugged trying to break 
free from the koala's arms. 

Ohhhh, I' 11 never get this koala off me, I thought. Finally, I gave up. I walked towards 
Aunt Sally's house with a koala on my leg. "Wee, wee," said the koala as I tugged back through 
the grass to Aunt Sally's. We sat down on the front porch (or I guess you could say I did). He sat 
on my shoe and I sat on Sally's rocker. I rocked back and forth trying to think of how to get this 
koala off my leg. Then, suddenly I heard a little sniffing sound. It was the koala, of course. He 
was asleep on my leg. I slowly pulled him off and cradled him in my arms. 

Slowly, slowly I cradled him until I heard Sally's car drive up. Then Aunt Sally 
remarked, "What have we got here?" "Oh, Aunt Sally, it is just a baby koala," I answered. 

Sally was quiet for a long time, then she said, "You will have to .take him back to his home in the 
woods." "Do I have to?" I complained. "Yes, your mother would die if you brought that thing 
home." I nodded my head agreeing with her. So, I walked to the corner of the yard and shook 

him to wake him. His little eyes opened. I sat him down carefully. He walked to the nearest tree 
and looked around. Then, suddenly I heard a big koala cry. It was his mother. The baby ran to 
his mother. I noticed that the other koala I had lost was on the mother's back. The little koala 
climbed on his mother's back. As they walked away, I thought I heard him say, "I love you." 

Carrie Vass 
4th Grade/Mrs. Gordon's Class 

Shoals Elementary School 
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I Love My Mom and Dad 

I love you Mom, 
By the touch of the earth 

The Flowers are pink 
Sing to the hot sun 

But Mo1n, I love you! 

I love you Dad, 
By the touch of the earth 

Sing to the flowers 
The sun is very hot 
But Dad, I love you! 

Taylor Mills 
First Grade/Mrs. Poole's Class 

Shoals Elementary School 

~' I 



The New Mayor 

by Tiffany Griffin 
Mountain Park Elemen.tary 

Grade 3 . 
Jerry Ann Brown 

One day a bunny named Peter-Cotton-Tail was rushing home from 
school to dye Easter eggs: for Easter was only four days away. When 
he got to the sunflowers right in front of his home he met lrontail the 
mischievious bunny. He said,"And where do you think you're going?" 
"I'm going home to dye Easter eggs." "Well, what if ldon't want you to 
dye Easter eggs?" "I will anyway," said Peter-Cotton-Tail racing by 
lrontail like a flash of lightining. 



The next day coming home from school lrontail saw Peter:cotton-Tail 
and caught up with him. "Hey, Pete. Whatcha do'in?" "Going home," 
said Peter-Cotton-Tail. "Hey, I bet that I can find more eggs on Easter 
morning than you can," s.aid lrontail proudly. "I bet you can't," said 
Peter-Cotton-Tail. "Ok we'll see on Easter morning." "What do I get if I 
win?" "You get to be ruler of Bunnaville." "Ok, you've got yourself a 
deal." 

That evening Peter-Cotton-Tail and lrontail went to see the ruler of 
Bunnaville to ask him about the bet. "The bet is that who ever finds the 
most eggs on Easter morning will be the ruler of Bunnaville," said 
lrontail. "And we wanted to ask you if you would give up your job to 
one of us." "Well, I have been ruler for an oftly long time." "But Mayor 
Foxly, if we don't get to do this then we will never know who is the 
fastest egg finder," said Petter-Cotton-Tail. Well, yes, but I still know that 
I'm the fastest egg finder that there has ever been." "Oh yeah," said 
Peter-Cotton-Tail, " How do you know?" "Because I've won five times 
at egg finding." "First place?" asked Peter-Cotton-Tail. "First place." 
"Take me to your house and show me your first place trophies." 
"Uh,uh,well, I didn't win trophies." "That's just your way of an excuse 
from not taking me to your house and from preventing me from asking 
your mom if you really won five times at egg finding." "Boys, I'll make 
you a deal." "If you stop fighting then I will let one of you be ruler of 
Bunnaville." The rabbits immediately stopped fighting. 
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Both boys thanked the ruler and then they went on their way heading 
to their homes. When Peter-Cotton-Tail got home his telephone rang. 
He ran and picked up the reciever. It was his friend Todd. Todd didn't 
often call only when he was having a party or it was an emergency. 
"Hello." "Hey Peter." "Todd is that you?" "How could you remember 
me voice." "I don't know." "Well anyway, long time no see." "Yeah," 
said Peter-Cotton-Tail. "Why are you calling all of a sudden?" "I just 
wanted to call and tell you that I'm going to have an Easter party at 7:00 
on the night before Easter.'' "Oh boy, I'll be there." "Ok," said Todd, 
and he hung up. After a few minutes of thinking about the party a 
thought came into Peter-Cotton-Tail's mind "The race," he said, "I 
forgot about the race!" "What race?" asked Wendy his sister. I made a 
bet with lrontail that I could deliver more Eggs on Easter morning than 
he could." "Oh my, you do have a problem," said Carol, · 
Peter-Cotton-Tail's mother. "I know I do," said Peter-Cotton-Tail. 
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Later on that night, at bedtime, Peter-Cotton-Tail was going to bed and 
Carol said," Peter I suggest that you make up your mind before 
tomorrow if you are going to get sleep for the big race or are you not 
going to get sleep and go to the party and lose the race." "Ok.what 
ever you say ,Mom." 



The next morning at breakfast Peter-Cotton-Tail had made up his mind 
that he was going to go to the party and then come home before the 
party was over and the next morning he would be at the Grand 
Church at 7 o'clock. "Darling, what did you decide to do?" "I decided 
to go to the party and come home before the party is over and get in 
the bed, that way I can be at the Grand Church at 7:00." "What ever 
you say, Peter." 

That same morning on the way to school Peter-Cotton- Tail met Todd 
and he said,"Hey buddy, you com'in to my party?" "Yeah man, ya 
coming to see me win the big race against lrontail?" "You race'in 
aganist lrontail?" "Yeah, you don't think I can win?" "Yeah, but I've 
heard that lrontail's nickname is Speedy Gonzalis." "Well my nickname 
is Speedy Gonzalis tripple time." That was all that was said that 
morning. 



That evening when it was fifteen minutes till 7:00 Peter-Cotton-Tail was 
getting ready to go to Todd's party. On the way out the door his mother 
stopped him and said,"Be sure that you are home before 9:00." "Ok 
mom, I'll be sure."And Peter ran out the door. 

At the party there were all kinds of games and delicious treats. 
Peter-Cotton-Tail found the table that Todd was standing at and he ran 
over to that table and said,"Todd you gett'in any cake for us to eat?"" 
Sure, what's a party without cake?" "Well, nothing I guess." "Exactly 
right. The cake wil be here in a few minutes." Later on that evening, 
about 11 :00 Peter- Cotton-Tail realized that he needed to go home, but 
he was having so much fun that he didn't go home right then. At 2:00 
a.m. Peter-Cotton-Tail was getting in the bed and that night he slept 
like a rock. The next morning at 7:00 Peter-Cotton-Tail got out of bed. 
"I overslept!" said Petter-Cotton-Tail He jumped out of bed and jerked 
on his clothes, ran out of his bedroom, down the hall and out the front 
door. At the end of his block he looked both ways and turned the 
corner, as he saw a glimpse of the church, he saw lrontail getting 
ready to find the Easter eggs that everyone in Bunnaville had hid. 
"Wait!" yelled Peter-Cotton-Tail. ''I'm in the race, too." 



Peter-Cotton-Tail ran over and picked up a basket and got ready to 
run."On your mark, get set, go!" lrontail ran one way and Peter ran the 
other way. In about five minutes Peter had 10 eggs and lrontail had 11, 
but Peter caught up with lrontail when he found one in the newly 
planted oak tree. Finally, the race was over, lrontail had 23 eggs and 
Peter-Cotton-Tail had 25. Everyone was cheering because 
Peter-Cotton-Tail was the new mayor. Peter went to the place where 
Mayor Foxly was sitting to recieve his scroll for new mayor. Todd ran 
over and said,"I can't believe that my best friend is the Mayor of 
Bunnaville." 
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The Genie 
Beep, went my alarm clock, as I slowly opened my eyes and jumped out of bed. 

It was a cool day in March and I had to go to school today. Quickly getting dressed I 
ran to the kitchen and started making my lunch. Grabbing the bread and chips, I 
quietly made a sandwich and stuck it in my lunch box. After I had fixed my lunch, put 
my shoes on and slung what felt like my two-ton book bag on my shoulder I rushed out 
the door. My mom had to go to work early so I had to walk. I thought to myself as I 
started down my driveway. The silent empty road was lined up with houses and trees 
beside it, and I was quietly enjoying the scenery when something caught my eye. In a 
lonely driveway beside a tree was a brown, torn up box that was taped shut. At that 
moment I felt it was none of my business what was in it but I was too curious to walk 
away. 

Quickly sneaking to the box I cautiously grabbed it and ran to the other side of 
the road so I could open the box without anyone seeing me. Slowly untaping the box I 
noticed a note, it read: Take very good care and make sure he does not fall from 
anywhere. "What is it?" I wondered, as I cautiously opened the box. Suddenly 
something jumped out and said, "Thank you." Quietly studying the object I saw it was 
a very small blue genie with a black vest and black pants. The genie had green eyes 
and looked very much like a human. "Thank you for what?" I slowly asked. "For 
freeing me from that little torn-up box," he quietly said. After I talked to him for a while 
he told me he was so small because one time someone found him and accidentally 
dropped him on the ground. That made him small. He also told me the only way to 
make him bigger is for him to go to school one day and learn something new . 
Suddenly I remembered I had to go to school today so I offered to take him with me. 
The genie quickly agreed so we started back down the road to school leaving the box 
on the side of the road. I almost forgot I would be late so I made up an excuse to tell 
the teacher when we got in the school. Walking down the dark hall I slowly opened 
the classroom door. The teacher walked over to me once I walked in. Quickly I made 
up a name for the genie and I decided to call him Fred. The teacher oddly looked at 
Fred and said, "What is his name and why is he blue?" Quickly telling the teacher his 
name ,I stuttered ,then told her he was going to a costume party tonight and he had to 
wear his costume. "Can he sit in the empty desk beside me?" I quietly asked. "Of 
course," the teacher quickly replied. A couple of hours later school was out and Fred 
and I walked out of the school as fast as we could. 

Finally getting back to the tree where I had left the box we sat down on a pile of 
rocks and waited for Fred to grow. When we had lost all hope I heard a puff. Quickly 
turning my head I saw Fred had grown back to his normal size. We were both so 
excited I almost forgot I had to get home. I told Fred good-bye and started back home. 
I am very glad I opened that small box because I'm glad I helped Fred. 

Sarah Marion 
4th Grade/Mrs. Jessup's Class 

Shoals Elementary. School 
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(joing to tfie ma{{ 
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'Butterf(y /(isses, 6utterf(y /(isses. 

Merritt CJ'utt{e 
3ra (jraae 

Afrs. Cookf, s Cfass 



I Like the Computer Lab 

It has lots of fun games! My favorite one is "Bailey's 
Book House," I especially like the part where the dog 
goes over, under, in and behind the doghouse. But, I like 
all the other parts of it too. I like all the different CD's and I 
like to be able to turn the sound up and down. I like to 
wear the headphones because they plug in so you can 
hear. I especially like the new ones that can be turned up 
and down on the headphone. I love to use the mouse 
because it can help to take you to different places on the 
computer. Mrs. Simmons has given us each a computer to 
use and I like knowing which one is mine. The name of my 
computer is 0. 

Tyler McKinney 
Kindergarten I Ms. Martin's Class 

Shoals Elementary School 
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Tell Me 

Tell me I'm kind. 
Tell me I'm nice. 
Tell me I'm good to others. 
Tell me I'm a farmer. 

Tell me I'm a basketball player. 
Tell me I'm a fine person. 
Tell me I believe in God. 
Tell me I behave well. 

Tell me I'm not dumb. 
Tell me I'm not a jerk. 
Tell me I'm an A+ person in math. 
Tell me I'm a good reader. 

Tell me all of these things, 
Because I'm doing the best that I can. 
Tell me all of these things, 
Because kids are people, too. 

Written By : 
Ethan Moore 
3rd Grade at Shoals School 
Ms. Fowler's Class 



Polar The Titanic Bear 
By Justin Simmons 

Once there was a very rich family. They lived in Australia. The boy's name 

was Jack, his dad's name was Patrick, his mom's name was Ashley. They 

went wherever they could whenever they could. It was the day before they 

were going to get on the Titanic to go to New York. One day Jack's grandma 

was at the toy store looking for something to give to Jack. She found a 

little white bear. When she got to the ship they were getting ready to 

leave. When grandma gave him the bear he was flabbergasted. Finally, he 

said, "Thank you." Jack named him Polar. Then, they got on the ship and 

everyone was waving and yelling. It was 7:30, and everybody went back to 

bed except Jack. He was busy playing with Polar. It was 8:25. Jack was 

playing in their room. His mom and dad wished he would stop and sleep 

because they wanted to get to rest. Finally, they all got to sleep. Jack laid 

down with Polar in his hand. At noon they had ham, corn, tomato soup, and 

for desert everyone had peanut butter delight. It was 3: 1 5 when someone 

came running up and yelled, "There's a hurricane twenty miles ahead 

and we're heading straight for it!" The captain got a pair of 

binoculars and looked ahead. He saw a lot of dark clouds. He tried to steer 

the Titanic away, but the clouds were so big and so wide he couldn't get 

away. When they got dose to the hurricane families started to get on 

lifeboats. Some families couldn't get on because there weren't enough 



Polar The Titanic Bear 
By Justin Simmons 

lifeboats for everybody. When the Titanic tipped over, Jack lost Polar. 

Most of the passengers got off, but some drowned or froze to death. The 

ones who got off were on the lifeboat for three hours. Then a ship called 

the "Carpathia" came and let them on their ship. When the Jack's family 

got home, Jack was very unhappy because he lost Polar. Many years later 

someone found Polar and pieces of the Titanic at the bottom of the ocean. 

They put them in a museum. Then Jack went and saw Polar. He ran and 

asked the curator where he had gotten Polar. The curator said, "They found 

him at the bottom of the ocean inside the Titanic." Jack asked, "Can I have 

Polar?" "Yes, " said the curator. Jack got Polar and took him home. He put 

him in a safe and locked him in the closet. When he had children he gave 

Polar to them and they gave him to their children. 

The End 

Hope Reagan/ 
Karen Barnes 

Third Grade 
Westfield Elem. 



TR££S 
First tl1ae is wittta wl1rn tl1e trees are bare_ 
lt looks like fl1eli are 0ttl'1 itt tl1eir uttberwear. 

Thrn tl1ae is spritt5 wl1rn tl1e trees are itt bloom­
Thrn tl1e bubs sprout out like big reb bal100tts. 

The summer comes witl1 tl1e burstitt5 leaves_ 
tl1dr brattcl1es are filleb witl1 cl1icl<abecs. 

Thrn comes autumtt wl1rn tl1e leaves start to f alt 
turnitt5 to colors we love tl1cm all 

Thrn tl1e process starts agaitt tl1af s wl1ile m'1 stor\i 
wilt tteva rnb. 

5tl1 Grabe 
Mr. Anttstr0tt5 dass 

Sl1oals £1cmrntar\i Scl1ool 



After spring rainstorms 
The outside is very fresh 
And makes the lants 
grow. 

Michelle Williams 
Cedar Ridge 
4th Grade 
Mrs. Mcllon.e 

Clouds are so pret y 
Making pictures in the sky 
The clouds l()Ok so soft. 

Tanner Easter 
Cedar Ridge 
4th grade 
Mrs. McHone 
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Little Red Running Shorts 

There once was a little girl. Her name was Little 
Red Running Shorts. Her mom told her to go to the 
hill to pick some berries. On her way, she met a wolf. 
The wolf jumped out in front of her and asked her 
where she was going, but she just drove over him. 
Then, she went to the hill to pick some berries. She 
drove back to her house. 

--

Abby Poore 
1st Grade 
Mrs. Sprinkle's Class 
Cedar Ridge Elementary 
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New Volkswapns 

I like new volkswagons. 
They are cool. 

You can spin a wheel too. 
I bought it for 10,000 dollars 

an.d you can get one too. 

Cody Bullins 
Mrs. Hull and Mrs. Bowman's 2nd Grade Class 

Flat Rock Elementary 

Spr~ 
(Haiku Poem) 

Spring is in the air. 
Baby animals are born. 
Spring is a good time. 

Spence Tuttle 
Mrs. May's Second Grade 

Shoals Elementary 



Dandelions Dandelions 
~ 

Dandel~ons come out to play · 
ga~dellons come out "oday 
~u~~ng ~'le. spr~_ng _colors do change 
Ye!iO'JV _ana Wh!te !n au different v;avs 
Dandel:ons do! ! 't go a\Jvay " 

1 

D_andehons stay out and piay, 
A~d g~~rd our grass everyday, 
P;ay Vlinn us. 
And stand proud and tall. 
VVhen the \Vind blo\.vs piease don't fall 

Tfffan~ tv1ediey 
7u Grad 

rvlrs. Barr 

The Time I Got A New PuPDY 

Yesterday I got a puppy. It's black with a white neck. It's a husky. It is 
three weeks old. It is playful. He likes to chew on my shoes. He loves Frisbees 
most of the time. He's nice. His name is Rocky. Some times we let him in the 
house. His mom is named Ashley. He has tags and papers to his grandparents. 

Michael Smith 
Mrs. Hull and Mrs. Bowman's 2nd Grade Class 

Flat Rock Elementary 



A Beach of Death 

Some were praying, some thinking of their loved ones they 
might never see again. Some, including me, just stared out into 
the gray morning sky. Fear abode in every single one of our 
hearts. Nobody knew what to expect. My head was filled with 
confused thoughts about my mother, my childhood, and questions of 
how in the world did I end up here? 

We were about ten yards from the beach when the worst 
possible thing happened. Little pieces of metal came whizzing 
past my ears. Some bullets missed, but someone's rifle had true 
aim. I remember hearing the thud of the bullet hitting its 
target. One after another, people were falling down to their 
sandy graves. I saw my best friend's helmet fail to protect his 
head from a bullet. The back part of his head was completely 
open. Blood spilled from the gaping wound. He fell to his knees 
and died. Thirty-five years of friendship was but a memory now. 
He was but a memory. 

I was surrounded by a beach of death. Men had died in the 
worst possible way someone could imagine. I tripped over a body 
when I was running for safety. I turned his limp body over only 
to discover that his face had been blown away. The battle raged 
on for hours. Finally we gained entrance into the villages of 
Germany. Debris was every where. Buildings that once stood proud 
and tall were now crumpled to the ground. It was raining that 
morning, a harsh rain that made you feel lower than the ground 
itself. I saw families walking among the rubble searching for 
stuff that had been lost in the fight. I saw a little girl no 
older that six walking with a rag doll in her right hand crying 
because she was lost. Her entire family had been violently 
snatched away by the ugly face of war. 

It stopped raining about an hour later. My platoon had been 
preparing for this one. In the distance tanks gave their clanky 
roar of a battle cry. In complete and utter silence we waited. 
All of us were scared, but none quite so scared as the boy next to 
me. His green G.I. suit seemed to devour his tiny body. The fear 
in his eyes was none like I'd ever seen before. As the tanks 
moved closer and closer my stomach became wound in a knot so big 
it would have taken days to untie. Our side struck first. A 
grenade exploded with a deafening blast. The lead tank could no 
longer move. It uttered a sound of final defeat. As bullets were 
exchanged from either side I noticed a sniper aiming for me. I 
closed my eyes tightly waiting for my death. A blast went off, 
only it wasn't me who died. I saw the enemy fall over dead. 
Looking to my right I saw the young man who had saved my life. I 
didn't say thank you to him. My only reply was a sigh relief. 

I left the next day. I went home to the place where I had 
grown up as a boy. My home never looked better! Sometimes when I 
close my eyes, I can smell the salty mist of the sea. I see the 
gray, hateful clouds. I see my comrades dead on the beach of 
Normandy. I remember that little girl who at the tender age of 
five had seen war. A war, which claimed the lives of her parents 



and family. I see that young man lying on the ground with his 
rifle in hand. He was killed moments later by German fire. On 
days that are days that only God could create, I feel that young 
man's presence, and I know that he is still watching for snipers. 

World War II 
Normandy 
July 16th and 17th, 1942 

I love cats, yes I do. 
I love cats, how 'bout you? 

I love cats, yes I do. 
I love cats, how 'bout you? 

I love cats, yes I do. 
I Jove cats, how 'bout you? 

We Jove cats, yes we do. 
We love cats, so do you. 

By: Kayla Paige Norman 
Grade 3 Mrs. Stockton 
Cedar Ridge Elementary 

CAT CHEER 

Sam Marshall 
Central Middle School 
Grade 7 
Brenda Lloyd 



I Am Thankful 
by Tyler Davis 

2nd Grade - Cedar Ridge Elem. 
Mrs. Dana H. Collins room 

There are many things to be thankful for. 
Here are a few of them. I am thankful for my 
church because I can learn about God. I am 
thankful for the food we eat so we don't die. I 
am thankful for my parents because they can 
love us. I am thankful for our health so we 
don't get sick. I am thankful for our school so 
we can learn. I am thankful for brothers and 
sisters so they can play with us. I am thankful 
for our teachers because they can help us with 
our work at school. I am thankful for many 
things. 

Cocoa 

I have had fun today and yesterday. 
I like to play catch with her. She is a 
good girl. I play with her when I come 
home from school. I love Cocoa. 

Hannah Hambrick 
Miss Gordon's First Grade 
Cedar Ridge Elementary School 



DEATH 

Why are people always dying? 
Why are we always crying? 

Would it be because we are sad and sorrowful 
or maybe have many wonders upon our hearts. 

Sometimes it hurts 
Sometimes it leaves a big hole in our hearts 

But why are people always dying? 
We will never know 

But if we guide our hearts 
To and fro there we will find a man who knows. 

Spring is ....... . 

...... baseball 

Josh Hawks 
North Surry High School 
Mrs. Lowanda Badgett 

...... playing outside more 

...... flying kites 

...... going swimming 

.... .I love Spring! 

Dillon Hawks 

Miss Gordon1s First Grade 

Cedar Ridge Elementary 



The Spring Storm 

It was a foggy morning on the first day of spring. Later, the sun set and the 

twinkling glittery stars came out over the clear black sky. Before the sun had come 

out over the east horizon, I woke from a long peaceful dreamless sleep. Rubbing 

my eyes and crawling out of bed, my left foot backed up after touching the cool 

hardwood floor. After putting on my wooly snuggly purple house slippers, I stood 

up out of bed facing the window. I pulled up the blinds and opening the clear see 

through glass, a burst of cold chill bumps popped out like bursting popcorn. The 

fresh aroma of spring dew tickled my cold nose. Looking outside my window, I 

could see nothing at all through the foggy cloud that hung over the freshly cut land. 

In the valleys and over the mountains the fog stretched as far as the naked eyes 

could see. 

That morning I put on my clean clothes as the sun had just popped over the 

mountain and was bright as ever. You could see all sorts of colors of the rainbow 

such as pink, yellow, purple, blue, orange and a touch of green. It was like the first 

sunrise that was ever made. It was too gorgeous to explain. After reading a book, 

I stopped briefly and the house smelled of homemade muffins that my mom would 

make if she had a good night's rest. I jumped up out of my chair and as fast as 

lightning ran to make sure I got some. I was at the table ready to say our blessings 

and eat. As mom was putting freshly baked strawberry, blueberry, and banana nut 

muffins on the table. Everybody rushed to sit down, reaching for the muffins. 

Mama smacked out hand and we backed off. We said our blessings. "Dear Lord, 

thank you for the food you supplied for us and bless it to the nourishment of our 

body." Amen! Than everybody with their grubby hands was reaching for a good 

homemade muffin. Everybody enjoyed tasting and chewing and even savoring one 

of Mama's muffins. After a long one-hour breakfast, everybody's stomachs were 

so full they felt like they would explode. After I let my stomach settle, I put on my 

old shoes and rushed to mom smiling from ear to ear. Mama let us play outside. I 

opened the door and my smile disappeared and in front of my eyes on the other 

side of the screen door was not a little, but enormous, watery, wet, ugly raindrops. 

It was not a pretty site. Oh no! What has happened? It went to a nice morning to 

a yucky afternoon. Later that day the rain had come down faster and harder than 



before. I thought it would never get clear. I sat there for a couple of hours and still 

no sign of the sun. By this time, the water was about knee high and the winds had 

picked up. There were papers flying around and the branches were breaking off 

the trees. Everything you could imagine that was lightweight was airborne. 

Twenty-one days had passed or three weeks and still no sign of the pretty, warm 

bright sun. 

All of a sudden out passed the valleys you could see dark black clouds. Out 

of no where there was a 180 mph, spinning, swirling tornado. Hail started coming 

down and rain flooding about waist high. That tornado is heading right towards us. 

Oh no! What are we going to do? All of a sudden the tornado picked u the house 

and moved it 5 yards from where it was and then a couple of trees fell. The sky 

cleared and the bright sunshine popped out and it warmed up. A couple of days 

later we played all day long. 

Whew! What a long wait to play outside, no thanks to the spring storm. 

COLORADO 

Colorado seems so far away, 
But we were all there that day. 

I was sad and scared about what happened. 
Could it happen here? 

What would I do? 
Where would I hide if a masked gunman came inside? 

Would he kill me because of my skin? 
or because I wore braces? 

or because I was there? 

Colorado seems so far away, 
Don't let it happen to me. 

Don't ever let it happen any other day! 

Jessi Sutphin 
Cedar Ridge 
5th 
Young 

Rachael Brooks 
5th Grade 

Mr. Candle's Class 

Copeland 
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Two Rabbits 

There once vvas a rabbit that \AJas white, 
She hopped and hopped a 11 night. 

Her brother \f\Jas brown, 
And they played around. 

Together they hopped out of sight!! 

Written by, 
Samantha Page 
Mrs. Hamilton's Class 
3rd Grade 
Shoals Flementary School 
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Franklinstein 

One day I missed my bus stop, so I was a car rider. I 
got to school when only Mr. Voss was there. I went to my 
class and there stood a monster. It was not Mr. Voss. It 
said on his shirt, 11 Franklinstein. 11 

I bolted over to him and said to him, "What are you 
doing here?" 

He said back to me, "I am your substitute today 
because Mr. Voss is sick. 11 

Then the bell rang and the kids came rolling into the 
classroom. He started taking roll, and while he was, 
everybody was shocked. They had never seen him before. 

I stood up and told the class, that this is a sub. 
He told us a story. He told us why Mr. Voss was out. 

He said that his sister, which was a witch, put a spell on 
him. "I really Mr. Voss, but she put a spell on me and 
now I am a n:tonster. 11 

That night he went home with Mitchell and the next 
morning he came to school, and he was back to himself. It 
was a 24 hour spell, like a 24 hour virus. 

Kari Beth Marsh 
Mr. Voss's 5th grad8 class 
Franklin 

My cat's name is Black-eye. She has different colors on her fur. 
She comes into the house to eat. She will go back outside to feed 
her kittens. 

Andrew Spencer 
Mrs. Mears' Kindergarten 
Cedar Ridge School 



To The Colorado Families 

I'm sorry for your loss, 
Cause of a thoughtless act 

That will change your lives forever. 
I wish that the clock could tum back 

Now they're gone 
But they will never be forgotten 

They're in heaven up above 
You will see them again in heaven 
Where there is kindness and love. 

Homeroom : Mr. Carl Hayes 
School : Cedar Ridge Elementary 

Grade 5 
By: Daniel Secrest 

My mother is so special. She is a nurse. She buys me things. 

She buys me lots of books, crayons, markers, paints, and play dough. 

I give her flowers. I make and color pictures for her. She reads to me and 

covers me up when I go to sleep. I love her in my heart. 

Soon I am going to be a big sister to a new baby. Her name will be 

Emily Elizabeth. I am going to help feed it and hand things to mama for the 

new baby. I want to help give it a bath. I am going to help my mruna all I 

can. 

Katie Smith 
Kindergarten 
Mrs. Wiles 
Cedar Ridge Elementary School 
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My Dog 
My dog loves me and I love her. Her name is Missy. 

She is brownish-yellow and she is a golden retriever mixed 
with cocker spaniel. She fetches balls when I throw them. 
She doesn't bring them back very good. She also jumps 
and bites. Sometimes it hurts and sometimes it doesn't but 
mostly it does. She grabs everything I have in my hand 
and she loves to eat cookies. She likes to eat crackers 
too. She can run fast. She has races with me and my 
mommy and the car. 

Kyle Shinault 
Kindergarten I Mrs. Angel's Class 

Shoals Elementary School 
. -

.,..,-: .... ,;....- ·~- p: ""',-~:·" F... - ,.·~ -~-. 
. , 

~ .- . "" '•I •. .. .. : . . .. . ~~-,. ,.._ . .......-
•• :.-1.__,...s"' ." • ' • J·- •. : "·c-

.. - .. - . ~ 
- ·~-

·,-- -:..: :" ., -::· - : :·-~·:-- ~ .- : .. ·~ . -~ 
. -.,..,, 



Snow Queen's Wand 

Long, long ago there lived a Snow Queen in the clouds. She had 

a beautiful dress with a pocket where she kept her snow wand. One day 

she got the dress muddy. She washed it in bleach to get the mud out. 

She forgot that her wand was in the pocket. VVhen sile got the aress out 

to wear again, she found the wand. When she used it, the wand made the 

snow very white instead of rainbow colors. That is why the snow we see 

today is 

Megan Chrisley 
Second Grade 
Flat Rock Elem. 



Fishing 

Riding bikes 

Imagining friends 

Exploring the playground 

N e\Y tovs 

Dress-up 

Swinuning , 

H idc-n-uo seek 
'-' 

Ice skating 

P lay·ing iv1onopoly 

J an1ie Mcado\vs 
Second grade 
Flat Rock E1en1. 



The Black Stallion 

Once upon a summer day there was a beautiful 
black stallion roaming the prairies. He could run 
faster than the wind. 

One very hot summer day, in the west, a girl 
named Harmony Jean saw the black stallion and wanted 
him for her own, so she tried to catch him. When she saw 
the stallion drinking water from a pond she build 
a fence around the pond and the wild mustang started to 

drink. Then she gave a whoop because it trusted her and she 
was very, very nice. She sold her other horse because she 
didn't want the other one to be jealous. After she tamed the 
stallion, it became famous and won every show it went to. 
She named it. .. Black Beauty! That's how Black Beauty became 
famous in all of the books about Black Beauty. That's himl 

Jamie Davis 
3rd Grade 
Mrs. Patsy Amburn 
Cedar Ridge Elementary 



Autumn and Winter 

Green, brown, tan and gold. Wonderful autumn! 
So long vacation! Back to school. Night comes earlier. 
It's the season for canning. It's autumn. 

Winter, burr ... .it's coldl It's really cold. It's the 
season for snow! Season for playing in the snow and 
sitting dose to the fire. It's the season for Christmas. 
Homes are filled with toys, it's winter. 

Kelsey Crook 
Mrs. Amburn 
3rd Grade 
Cedar Ridge Elementary 



Little Lost Wolf 

One cold snowy night Little Wolf heard a sound outside 
his den. He went outside to see what it was. He could hardly 
see because a blizzard was starting. 

After walking for awhile he headed back toward his den, 
but he was heading towards Danger Forest! He had no idea 
where he was. Finally he realized that he was lost. He tried 
to find his way back but every step was leading him farther 
and farther into Danger Forest. 

The blizzard began calming down and Little Wolf finally 
found his way back to the den. By the time he got back he 
saw that the door covering the den was open. The wind was 
banging it open and shut. "So that was the noise," said Little 
Wolf. 

So he went inside, snuggled up to his mom and went to 
sleep. 

Alicia Wallace 
Mrs. Patsy Amburn 
3rd Grade 
Cedar Ridge Elementary 



Ocean, Ocean 

Ocean, ocean how do you do? 
You are so lovely, youvre so sky blue, 
Sailors sail on you, fishers fish in you, 
And I swim; 
You are beautiful! 
The blue whales swim in you, 
And other beautiful creatures live down below you. 
Your waves are magnificent as they crash with a roar. 
They run after me as I sit on the shore. 

Natasha Bandy 
Cedar Ridge Elementary School 

Grade6 
Mrs. Rebecca Austin 
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Lazy Ouelephant 

I went to the store to buy an Elephant. 

I named it Quelephant. 

That Quelephant was so lazy 

and it was so crazy. 

It sn1elled everything, so I called him Sn1ellephant. 
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Maria Romero · 
Second Grade 
Flat Rock Elementary 
Mrs. Iroler & Mrs. Thon1as 
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The Beach 

I picked up some seashells. 
I gave them to my sister. She 
threw them back into the water. 
I built a sand castle. 

Daniel Taylor 
Cedar Ridge 
Kindergarten 
Mrs. Callaway 



Nothing Much to Do 
There is nothing much to do today. 

All I want to do is play. 
As the sun shines bright, 

All I want to do is fly my kite. 

Robert Legg 
Second Grade/ Mrs. Scott's Class 

Shoals Elementa~ School 



Nature 
Seagulls fly overhead 

Waves rush on to the 
beach. 

Clean clear water 
Gently trips over rocks. 
Birds chirp in the trees. 
Rain hits my head and 
Travels down my face. 
Thunder rolls in the sky. 
Lightning flashes in 

the horizon. 
Wind takes my hat 

Off my head. 

0 v () 
/) 0 0 

d 0 0 

What is this? 
It is NATURE! 

~ /) ij 
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By: Kristi Penley 
Cedar Ridge Elementary 
6th grade 
Mrs. Rebecca Austin 



Brown cover 

Open pages 

One adventure 

Kids love 

Written by, Nicole Wright 
Mrs. Hamilton's Class 
3rd Grade 
Shoals Elementary School 
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Mv Principal 

The man with a plan, 

Eager to help our school, 

Doing his best, 

Deserves a pat on the back .. 

You make us proud! 

Showing kindness, 

J{onestv, 

Easv to understand, 

Lending a hand, 

Teamwork is vour plan, 

On the qo, no matter what . . 

Nice to us all! 
Shane Brvant 

4th Grade/ Mrs. Simmons' Computer Class 
Shoals Elementarv School · 



Meece 

We borrow your things, 
yes we do. 

Although we are sorry 
to take them from you. 

We scurry through your house, 
Pitter-Patter, Pitter-Patter. 

We steal your cheese 
and eat it up. 

We crawl in your cabinets, 
and into your cups. 

We get cold at night too, 
so we may snuggle with you in your bed, 

Oh!! but do forgive us, 
if we mess in your head! 

We scurry through your house, 
Pitter-Patter, Pitter-Patter. 

Ashley Edwards 
Cedar Ridge Elementary 

6th Grade 
Mrs. Austin 



Friends 

Friends are people who play together. 
Friends are people who care about each other. 
Friends are people who are friends forever. 
Friends are people who are nice. 

Friends are people who help each other. 
Friends are poeple who work together. 
Friends are people who go places together. 
Friends are people who share. 

Written by, 
Colby Scott 
3rd Grade 
Mrs. Lovelace 
Shoals Elementary School 
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"Wanted Tried and True Young•uns Strong enough To Say No! 
Say "No" to Drunk Driving" 

Drinking and driving is a very bad thing to do. 
Drinking while driving can cause all kinds of bad things 
to happen to you including some of the following: it 
could cause you to have a wreck and kill yourself or 
someone else. I don't think stores should sell alcohol, 
because all alcohol does is hurt or kill people. I hope I 
can encourage some people out there to stop committing 
this crime. If you don't drink and drive today please 
don't start now. 

I'm firmly against alcohol, PERIOD! I have 
first-hand experience on this subject. My cousin, who was 
eighteen years old, was killed in a collision caused by 
this. He had a carload of friends with him, and there 
were going around a curve. Suddenly a car pulled out in 
front of him; he was speeding, of course! My cousin tried 
to stop, but couldn't; he was going to fast! He ran 
through a field, and he was thrown through the windshield 
of the car. This is a tragic example of what can happen 
to you if you drink and drive. 

It's been said that, if you meet ten cars on the 
highway, there's a possibility that at least five out of 
ten are "under the influence." 

I think drunk drivers need serious help. At 
least fifty percent of the people in the world drive drunk 
today. If you care about yourself or anyone else, you 
shouldn't drink and drive. "All the people out there who 
are drinking and driving today, listen carefully. Please 
stop now, because, not only are you putting your own life 
at risk, but you're also putting us in danger! ! 11 

By: Brandy Ramey 
Cedar Ridge Elem. 
6th Grade 
Mrs. Rebecca Austin 

1st place - School Winner 
2nd place - Essay Winner in county M.A.D.D. competition 



Roar! ROar! ROAr! ROAR! 

The ground is 
shaking & quaking. I 

am the lost kid 
if Pompeii. I am not 

able. able to 
hear, but-however, I can l 

1 ~\ /H ~ 
feel & see. the rumbling 1 '00~ I lj ( / 

gets weaker, & I, ~ \ \\~~· t I% 
the lost kid of Pompeii, am the only one \~ ~/// 

who really knows ~', .~ 
the lava is surging 

inside. 
A blast comes from behind! I! I! I I I I 
People run from their fear. 

when I arrived at the 
ocean shore the ship was totaled! 

Someone grabbed me from the back ............. ! 
My cousin! What a relief! he takes me 

to a ship. A ship that was near by. 
We piled on, 

but the lava was faster than we were ................. . 

Ashley Edwards 
Cedar Ridge Elementary School 
Grade6 
Mrs. Rebecca Austin 



A New Beginning 

Tomorrow comes and 
yesterday's gone. 
And I don't know how 
to deal with it all. 

I felt so safe with 
my simplicity. 
In your loving arms 
was my security. 

Now that you ' re gone 
and I'm on my own, 
I find that I ' m 
not so alone. 

I still have my friends 
and my family, too. 
Through it all I ' ve learned 
that I don't ne~d you. 

Lyn Hall 
East Surry High 
10th grade 
Gordon Jones 

Free Bird 

Love Me Without Fear 
l rust Me Without Question 
Need Me Without Demanding 

~i nt Me Without Restrictions 
Accept Me Without Change 

!'e s i re Me W i t ho u t In h i b i t ions 

For A Love So Free 
Will Never Fly Away 

Tony Shelar 
East Surry High 
10th grade 
Gordon Jones 



The Kill 
by Joseph Boyles 

Copeland Elementary Fifth Grade 
Mrs. Pendry's Class 

I spied out of the corner of my eye 
the cougar stalking me, hunting me for prP.y. 

Every breath I took was like a century of runnin!>l awa\'. 

The wild evil cat jumped from a roc.k up aboYe like :1 r'P""fr-;<:i""'.:' l diver. 
He landed on my back with his claws stabbing mlo m~ 11c:-;n. 

Right then, he pierced his jaws around my neck, then he gr~bbed my car :md 
tore it off. 

I knew I was finished! 

Today 

Today, terrible headache like a drum beating 
Feelings hurt, what? I can not say 
Work troubling me, why? I do not know 
Teacher working her heart out to try to teach something, some kids 
do not even listen 
School is over, thank the Lord 

Cody Simpson 
Copeland Elementary School 
Grade 5 
Lynette Cave's Class 



ME-STEW 

I HAVE NOTHING TO PUT IN MY STEW, YOU SEE, 
NOT A BONE, OR A BEAN, OR A BLACK-EYE PEA, 
SO, I'll JUST CLIMB IN THE POT TO SEE, 
IT I CAN MAKE A STEW OUT OF ME. 
I'll PUT IN SOME PEPPER AND SALT, AND I'll SIT 
IN THE BUBBLING WATER. I WONT SCREAM A BIT. 
111 SING WHILE I SIMMER, I'll SMILE WHILE l'M STEWING, 
I'll TASTE MYSELF OFTEN TO SEE HOW l'M DOING. 
I'll STIR ME AROUND WITH THIS BIG WOODEN SPOON, 
AND SERVE MYSELF UP AT QUARTER TO NOON. 
SO BRING OUT YOUR STEW BOWLS, 
YOU GOBBLERS AND SNACKERS. 
FAREWELL AND I HOPE YOU ENJOY ME WITH CRACKERS. 

MANDY VERNON 
MR. VOSS'S 5TH GRADE CLASS 
FRANKLIN 

What It Means to Be American 
by Bertin Gonzalez 

Copeland Elementary Fifth Grade 
Mrs. Pendry's Class 

To be American I think is an honor. You have rights and freedom to 
be who you are yourself. 

You can be an American even if you are from a different race. That is 
why America is called "the melting pot of nations. 11 

If you are being harmed, Americans will help you get the justice you 
deseNe. Being American, you have rights and freedom. 

You can become an American if you move here as I did. I have lived 
here a long time. I believe America is one of the best places in the world. 

I believe I'm lucky to be an American because I have freedom unlike 
other people in other countries like Kosovo, Yugoslavia, and Iraq. 

I feel I have great dreams that are possible because I', American. 
I believe America came out the way our founding fathers wanted it. 

am proud to be American!! 
God Bless Us!! 



LOVE 

Put love in your heart, 
so there won't be violence. 

No more killing! 
NO more assaults! 

The love of Jesus. 
Hecanchangeyourheart 

Put joy in and love in 
Making us live peacefully 

Kim McCarty 
Cedar Ridge 

5th Grade 
HAYES 

Kelly and the Beanstalk 

If I climbed the beanstalk there would be a giant. The giant 
would be very mean. He snores very loud. The giant was trying 
to get me. I was running as fast as I could. I ran all the way down 
the beanstalk. 

The giant stayed up on the beanstalk. He was chicken. I was 
very happy because nobody liked the giant. The giant was scared 
of me. 

My mother thought I was a good man, but the giant was not 
good. She loved me and I loved her. My mother cooked me 
supper. We would eat dinner together. I said it was good. We ate 
while the giant was sleeping. 

Kelly Secrest 
2nd grade 
Miss Joyce 
Cedar Ridge 



Sc hoot 

0Jt a very ratny day 

I waJtted to 90 oufstde aJtd ptay. 

/3ut white the ratlr. was pottrtlr.9 dowJt 

I tisleJted to d pottJtdtlr.9 oJt the roof'. 

I kJtew I Ir.ad to do my morJttlr.9 work. 

/3ut white my teacher was teachtlr.9 me 

I tooked oufstde aJtd att arottJtd 

aJtd att I coutd see was the ratn stitt pounn.9 dowJt. 

I dtdJt 't kJtow wlr.at etse to do 

/3ut try to tlunk a6ouf my work 

aJtd 6e the 6ed I coutd 6el 

Kerri Se.doJt 

Urade 7' 
Cedar Rtd9e t'tem. 

"Jr/.rs. luffmaJt 

Swimming, slappir1g, spl . shing, 

The beaver is feeding the babies. 

The beaver is splashing in the water. 

The beaver is flipping her tail. 

Wake up pond. It's a new day. 

Ashley Gammons 
Miss Gordon's First Grade 
Cedar Ridge Elementary School 



School 

School is great 
This is what I like best 

Math, social studies, health and a test! 

I love school 
Because you learn 

At 2:45 we all adjourn! 

Cedar Ridge has the best work 
Great teachers through and through 

I can't wait until next year too! 

Shelia Harris 
Grade 4 

Cedar Ridge Elem. 
Mrs. Luffman 

A Special Person in My Life 

This person tucks me in at night. 

She fills my life with joy. 

I have two sisters that I love too, 

But I'm my Mama's only boy. 

Lee Martin 

3rd Grade 

Mrs. Nixon 

Cedar Ridge 



The Visitor 

Once I met a monster. He was brownish green. He had yellow eyes and six 

toes on each foot and four fingers on his hands. He looked really funny. I 

took him in my room. He started jumping on my bed after I had already 

made it up. I told him to get down off of the bed, but he got mad and he hit 

the ceiling with his head. I got mad then and pulled him off the bed. When 

he got off he started going through my toybox. He threw everything out of it. 

Then my room was a big mess! I got so mad. I said "Bad Monster." Then 

he started crying. I took him down to the basement so mama and dad could 

not hear him crying. There was canned food in the basement. He started 

eating it. I went upstairs to my room. After five minutes I heard a CRASH!! I 

ran to the basement and there was canned food everywhere. I decided to 

get rid of the monster so I brought him upstairs and pushed him out of the 

door. I went to the basement and I cleaned up his mess. He never came 

back again! 

Emily Richardson 

2nd Grade 

Mrs. Brintle's Class 

Cedar Ridge 

I have a dog. He is black and brown. He is small and fat. He 
likes to ride in my car and stick his head out the window. I love 
my dog Sam. 

Taylor Inman 
Mrs. Mears' Kindergarten 
Cedar Ridge School 



FAITH 

When al1 seems dark and qray, 
Look forward to a better day, 

when things are not going very smooth, 
Have faith that everything will improve. 

Faith is a very spacial friend, 
There are many prob1ems that it can mend, 

so the next time that you're in doubt, 
Ask your friend Faith to help you out. 

Whales 

Ryan Jarrell 
Cedar Ridge 
5th 
You.u.g 

Whales are mammals. They live in the ocean. Whales are gentle and 

playful. The blue whale is bigger than the largest dinosaur. Some whales 

do not have teeth, they have baleen. There are 90 different types of 

whales. 

Jared Goings 

2nd Grade 

Mrs. Brintle 

Cedar Ridge 



Baby 

When my sister was a baby she was cute. I asked 
if I could hold her, but mama said no. I was sad 
because mama would not let me hold her. Mama said, 
"maybe tomorrow." "Why not today?" "Because she is 
asleep." "Okay," mama. So I went to my roan to 
play. But playing with Barbies was boring so I 
colored. I colored a little cat tied up in string. 
I colored the string blue and I colored the cat 
brown. When it was time for bed my sister had to 
sleep with mama. 

Lacy Marsh 
Kindergarten 

Kristi Branch 
Dobson Elementary 
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I looked up into the sky and I saw a rocket. It was red, white, blue and black. 

It was going as fast as it could toward the grass. When it landed, I went up 

to the rocket and opened the door. I saw two friendly aliens!! I asked them 

what their names were. They said that their names were Holly and Jolly. 

They were from the planet Venus!! They wanted to have me as their friend 

and I wanted to be their friend. We became very best friends. From that 

day on, we played and had fun. Later, in about two years Holly and Jolly 

decided that they missed their planet and wanted to go home. Now, when I 

look up into the sky and see Venus shining brightly, I think of my two nice 

alien friends that I once met. 

Hannah Widdowson 
Second Grade 
Westfield School 
Susan Shelton 

Ever so gentlg 
Flowi'l!J with abundant life 

Ce.asi'l!J .for no one 

Diniel CJlins 

'Riot l\llountatn MiJJ/e Sein/ 
8th &raJe 

Bethang Sheppard (Science) 



SUPPORT FOR COLUMBINE 

I KNOW I CAN'T BRING YOUR 
LOVED ONES BACK, 

BUT I GIVE MY SUPPORT. 
THEY'RE GONE NOW, 
BUT NOT FOREVER. 

YOU CAN REMEMBER THE GOOD TIMES, 
REMEMBER THEY ARE HAPPY, 
WITH NO PAIN, 
NO SORROW, 
NO VIOLENCE, 
NO GUNS, 
NO HATE, 
GOD IS NOW THEIR COMFORT AND YOURS. 

ADAM LOWE 
STH GRADE 
CEDAR RIDGE 
Mrs. Cornett 

I have a black and white Shepherd dog. He is ten years old and his 

name is Cheetah. He runs a lot. Sometimes he rounds up the cows. 

He really likes us. He goes with daddy and me everywhere on the 

back of the truck. Cheetah likes to stay on the porch mat. If he is not there, 

I call him and he always comes. We love each other! 

Will Hodges 
Kindergarten 
Mrs. Wiles 
Cedar Ridge Elementary School 



The Only One 
For Me 

Rs I feel a feeling of something ouercoming me, 
I sit and think about the loue of my life. 
I suddenly feel weaker that before, than euer. 
When I realize what's going on, 
Darkness fills euery aspect of what was once my life. 
I am gone in a flash, 
Wishing on a dead star for the loue that neuer came. 

Rshley Edwards 
Cedar Ridge Elementary School 
Grade 6 
Mrs. Rebecca Rustin 
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Once upon a time, there were a school of fish 
swimming in the ocean. One of them said, " SHHHH! I 
hear something." Soon a big, blue whale swam to them 
and said, "You'd better watch out because I'm going to 
get you!" When the whale left, the fish said, "He's just 
trying to scare us. " 

The next day the whale came back with some more 
whales with him. The whale said, "We're going to get 
you!" "Just try!", said the fish. The whale tried, but he 
was too slow and he didn't get them after all! ! ! 

Morgan Lambert 
Cedar Ridge School 
First Grade- 1998-1999 
Mrs. Bunting & Mrs. Jenkins 



My Cousin 
When stars are bright, 
And the moon is quiet, 
I lay in my bed, 

Listening to the crickets sing. 
I think of somewhere out there, 
And I wonder what it would be like to be you. 

I wonder if I will ever see you again! 
I hope I do! I think about you every day, 
And I think and I think till I can't think anymore! 

I even cry about you at night, 
Until I get so mad I just want to fight. 
I really don't know what to say; 
I talk to myself about you every day. 

Chanda Meadows 
Cedar Ridge Elementary Schoot 
Lowgap, NC 
Grade 6 
Mrs.Austin 



JUST LIKE HER 
(Ma Thelma) 

There are very few times in a person's life when 
they can be inspired by one of God's greatest creations. 
"Seek and you shall find" are the words found in 
Matthew. By an ever so blessed chance was my 
inspiration waiting for me before I ever entered the 
world. 

A woman of perseverance, faith, and virtue, were 
the traits my grandmother possessed. She was truly one 
of God's greatest blessings. When she became a widow in 
her early 40's, she had to realize and face the 
responsibilities she was left to take on alone. She had 
already given birth to seven children and was pregnant 
when she became a widow. My mother was that child. 

Yet, through all the problems and difficulties she 
faced, she remained a mother, a father, and caretaker. 
My grandmother never remarried; therefore, she chose 
to live a life without a male companion. However, she 
filled that void with a greater love. God became her life­
long companion and confidant, one with whom she could 
share all her troubles, thoughts, and happiness. She 
raised her children to be God-fearing, respectable, and 
responsible individuals. Though not well-educated, she 
knew the essentials of life and what it took to survive. 
She did her best to provide for her children and made 
sure they knew the value of religion, education, and 
hard work. 



I!.... 

Ma Thelma is what the grandchildren called her. 
And she was just that--our second mother. We loved 
her cooking, staying at her house, and being around her. 
She was my baby-sitter for a long time and my caretaker 
after school. Who else would do something of such great 
magnitude? Who would, after eight children of their 
own, be willing to cook and take care of 2nd and 3rd 
generation children? Only Ma Thelma could be anything 
and do everything that no one else could. 

Now my inspiration is no longer with me. It was her 
time to rest. I wasn't ready for it, though it was a reality 
I knew would soon come to be. I guess it's really selfish 
of me to be that way, but you can't help wanting 
something back that means so much to you. So, my 
grandmother was, and is, my inspiration. I hope I can 
learn to possess the things she did and learn to love and 
accept life as it is, and keep my sanity, sanctity, and 
composure as she did. Yes, when I grow up, I want to be 
just like her. 

Jessica Paige Searcy 
East Surry High 
9th Grade 
Tony Carter 



There is a Place 
Where the 

School Vear Begins 

There is a place where the 
school year begins 

and before the summer ends 
and there the homework begins 
and there the studying begins 

and there the tests begin 
For the hard days of working 
for the E.O.G test, so get your 
brain a working and try your 

best and have a smile on your 
face and say I can do anything 

and do my best 
There is a place where the kids go 

and have a blast at learning 
and the halls echo and glow 

with laughter and 
Mrs. Varney's announcements flow 

There is a place where the school 
year ends and the summer begins. 

Kelley V Ct+'\-florvv 
Vofuorv E~CLY"Y Schooi 
F~Gvc:tdet 
M v~ A Y\N\I Key 
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. Brett W i 11 is 
Fifth Grade 
Dobson ~lementary 
Mrs. B. Nelson 
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Tractors start their engines; 
cows bellow, horses neigh, 
chicks peep,the rooster crows, 
it's time to start a new day. 
From plowing to feeding, 
there's lots of work to be done. 

The Farm 

The pigs and sheep are in their pens; 
the tractors's motor starts to run. 
The farmer feeds the animals 
and gets into his pick-up truck. 
Today's so beautiful who wouldn't 
think they wouldn't have a lot of luck? 
The cows get out; the farmer calls 
his dog to put them back in place. 
While children walk along country roads 
they might see holly or Queen Ann's lace. 
But now it's evening ;time to stop, 
the farmer goes into the house, 
to get some supper and some pop. 
They get into their beds and sleep 
and dream away. 
Always ready for tomorrow; 
a brand new day. 

Hannah Hayn1::s 
4th Grade 
Ann Lowry 
Copeland Elementary School 



The Race · 
The Cars lined up 
before the race. 
The voice on 
the loud speaker 
,...,,.~ ~ "r:!.." ..... +1,...~ ,,. ..... 
~a.1u ucuucaua.u 

start your engines!" 
The drivers hit their 
starter swjtch ( rrrr_) 
The engines roared 
to life (R-0-A-R R-0-A-·R 
R-0-A-R.) The cars 
accelerated spinning 
their tires (E-E-E-E.) 
The· crowd cheered for 
their favorite driver 
(HOORA Y.)As the cars raced 
around the track! 

By Kristi 
5th Grade 
Teacher: Mrs. Mitchell 
Dobson Elementary 



• 
• 

Ms h', "7 ~" 
Mf .C""v.( ~.\e. 
"'e.y '-'~" • 

Aaron Holt 
Dobson Elementary 
Fifth Grade 
Mrs.C. Gordon 



Snow 
I like snow because snow is fun to play in! 

Snow falls from the sky because the clouds make 
the snow! Snow is fun to play in because you get 
to build a snowman! Snow looks white , it sounds 
like rain, taste like ice, it feels soft, and it smells like 
winter. 

/'" . / • t 

Hayley Shelton 
1st Grade/Mrs. Arington's Class ,,...,,,~ 
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A Special Person 

The one person who has touched my Ii f e and is very special to me is 
my Mom. My mom always does good things for me. My mom is also always 
there when I need her. 

My mom always does good things for me. She takes me to the doctor 
when I am sick, and when we get to the doctor she waits on me to get 
done, no matter how long it takes. Once it took an hour to get done, but 
when I came out there she was waiting for me. My mom takes me to my 
friend's house, too. She brings mA to school and she picks me up from 
school. She washes my clothes and reminds me to do things that I 
wouldn't remember to do. My mom also cooks delicious dinners for me. In 
addition to all this, she takes me to do fun things, like going to the movies 
when I want to go. My mom also pays for all the things that I need like 
lunch at school, groceries, shoes, clothes, light bills, doctor bills, and 
phone bills. She sometimes pays for fun things that I like to do, too, like 
going skiing in the winter, and going to fun parks and going swimming in 
the summer. She is the only person I can count on to do these things for 
me and that makes her very special to me. 

Also, my mother is always thereto catch me when I fall. She 
always tries to cheer me up when I am sad, like the time I didn't make the 
cheerleading squad and I cried. My mom is also always there when I get 
hurt, to doctor my wound and tell me it's okay. When my pet gets killed or 
flies away my mom is always there to say it will be okay and we'll get 
another one. Once when my best friend and I got into a fight, my mom was 
there to assure me that everything would be okay and that we wouldn't 
stay mad long. 

My mom is always doing good things like that for me and is there for 
me through thick and thin. I don't think my mom will ever stop doing good 
things for me as long as she lives. I love my mom and she loves me. That 
is why she has touched my life and is so special to me. 

By: Sara Angel 
Gentry Middle School 
Grade 7 
Mrs. Creed 
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When Muggs'j Bogues Came to Town 

One day during basketball season. I was watching a Charlotte Hornets basketball 
game. During the second quarter they held a contest. If you won Muggsy Bogues would be 
your butler for the day. The second I heard that I took down a sheet of paper and wrote a 
letter. I slammed the letter in the mail box. Two weeks later, they sent back a card that 
said. "Congratulation. you are the winner!" Quickly I walked into the house and ordered my 
family to clean up the house. Muggsy Bogues is coming to town and I want everything to be 
perfect! 

When bed time came, I had basketballs floating in my dreams. The next morning 
there was a stretch lemo parked in the driveway. Out stepped a big executive and then 
Muggsy Bogues! I fluttered away on the hammock at the sight of him. My big sister, Lauren 
said. 'What's the big deal!" Quickly !jumped up and said. "He's a big super star!" He 
dribbled the basketball into the living room. He tossed a video game cartridge into my 
Nintendo 64. Then he said. "Do you want to face me one on one in this game that hasn't 
been let out to the public yet?" After a while I started to get thiraj since Muggsy Bogues 
was my butler for the day I told him to get me a drink. Of course, he sent his executive to 
get the drinks. Instead of coming back with soda, he came back with expensive drinks, 
because as you know, the best deserves the best! After an entire day of watching movies, 
playing games and riding in the lemo Muggy gave me his bill and left in the lemo, giggling as 
he drove away. 

The next time I enter a contest I'll make sure its guaranteed to be, "All Expenses 
Paid!" 

Written by: Devin Whan 
illustrated by: Hunter Davidson 

4th Grade 
Mrs. Simmons/Computer Class 

Shoals Elementary School 



Rabbits 

I like Rabbits. 
They have habits. 
Hop! Hop! Hop! 
Stop! Stop! Stop! 

My Dog Bubby 

He got run over. 
Bubby played with me. 
He ate his dog food 

Give them a carrot. 
They'll give you a parrot. 

Until nothing was left over. 
I miss him so 
Because he love me. 

Allie Snow 
Copeland 
Kindergarten 
Mrs. Edmonds 

Dogs 

Mara Tilley 
Copeland 
Kindergarten 
Mrs. Edmonds 

Dogs chase frogs 
that sit on logs. 

Dogs chase cats 
that sit on mats. 

Dogs chase boys 
that sit on toys. 

Dogs chase bees 
that sit on trees. 
Dogs chase me 

up a tree. 

Bradley Lewis 
Copeland 

Kindergarten 
Mrs. Edmonds 
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Moving Day 

When we moved so far away, 
e picked the month of sunny May. 

We packed up my toys in boxes and things, 
And away went mom's bracelets and rings. 

The big truck came to take it away, 
And I didn't see it for another four days. 

They took everything except that gray mouse; 
They took everything but my big tall housel 

• I 

Lacy Green 
4th Grade / Mrs. Gordon's Class 

Shoals Elementary School 
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Raindrops 

Rain is falling on my mom. 

Clown 

Clown, Oh Clown 
I love you Clown, 

Drip, drip, drop. 

Esmeralda Quintana 
Cedar Ridge Elementary 
Kindergarten 
Mrs. Wall 

Your special, nice, and just right 
for me 

Elizabeth Reavis 
Mn. Dorothy DiUard's 
Sthgradc 

You smile, 
You talk, 
You frown, 
You play. 

Clown, Oh Clown 
I low you Clown. 

Franklin 
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C- Cool Children 

E- Excellent Teachers 

D- Dynamite Drawers 

A- Awesome Writers 

R- Really Good Readers 

R- Reading is really fun! 

1- Independent people 

D- Different ways of learning 

G- Good-bye Mr. Goins! We love you! 

E- Extraordinary School 
Cedar Ridge School 

Mrs. Bunting's and Mrs. Jenkins's 
1st Grade Class 

1998- 1999 > 
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Green 
Deep green is soft, 
Like thick, plush, carpeting; 
Light green sprays a fresh scent, 
Like air after a spring rain. 
Faded green tastes sour 
Like deli pickles. 
And on my aunt's couch, 
Large green flowers race 
Across the cushions 
Like a scream in the morning. 

By: Kristi Penley 
Cedar Ridge Elementary 
6th grade 
Mrs. Rebecca Austin 



My Brother Jacob 

Once upon a time there was a boy named Jacob. 
He had a nice big sister named Jessica. She baby­
sits him anytime her mama wanted her to. She made 
him laugh a lot. and he giggled a lot. She loves him 
very much and she never stops. That is the story of 
my brother. 
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Jessica Flucher 
First Grade 

Mrs. Poole's Class 
Shoals Elementary School 
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Kindergarten 

The best thing about Kindergarten was reading a 
book on the computer. I liked the book Swing, 
Swing, Swing. I typed that my horse can swing with 
me. 

·- .... 

Summer Young 
Cedar Ridge Elementary 
Kindergarten 
Mrs. Wall 
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Franklin Elementary 
Second Grade 
Miss Thomas• Room 

The Scariest Halloween Ever 
By: Aaron Culler 

It was a dark, spooky Halloween night. I was on my 
way to a Halloween party. As I walked down the street, I 
got so scared my bones nearly fell apart! When I got to 
the party, I didn't see anyone. I said, "Well. maybe I'm 
the first one here." Boy, was I wrong. Others were there 
already. They were not people, but they were Monsters!!! 

Their leader was a huge werewolf that was bigger than 
any of them. That's hard to believe because they were all 
pretty big. Their second leader was an abominable 
snowman. Their last leader was Frankenstein. I ran for 
the creepy woods. I wasn't fast enough. They caught me. 
Then I turned into a half-beast, half-bull, half-werewolf, 
half-Frankenstein, and half-abominable snowman. I was 80 
feet wide and 850 feet tall!!! 

All the monsters ran from me, but they were too slow. 
I ate them. One after another, they disappeared. I said, 
"Raraaaar." Then I beat on my chest like a gorilla. I 
started running through the forest knocking down 
everything in my path. Anytime someone entered the 
forest, they never came back out! Do you know why? 
Because I ate them. Then after people heard the story 
about people disappearing in the woods, no one ever went 
into the haunted forest again. 
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The Day Shoals Lost Electricity 
It was early in the morning and the lights, all of a 

sudden, went out. Everybody started to get scared and 
some people screamed. We went to PE but we could not 
play because there was no lights. We went back to the 
room and had snack. We accidentally ate our napkin 
instead of our cookie! It was very weird! Our teacher kept 
trying to have class so we did poetry. We wrote on our 
papers but we wrote upside down because we could not 
see. All of a sudden the lights came back on and we could 
finally go to lunch. That was the day the lights went off at 
Shoals School. 

Samantha Craigo 
3rd Grade/Miss Foote's Class 

Shoals Elementary School 
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Stinky Socks 

I do not like stinky socks 
I do not wear stinky socks 
Josh, get out of my house 

Before I throw you out 
With those stinky socks! 

I do not like stinky socks 
I do not wear stinky socks 
Josh , Do you ever wash 

Your stinky socks? 

I do not like stinky socks 
I do not wear stinky socks 

Then Josh washed his socks! 
Now Josh wears clean socks! 

Timmy Kitts 
3rd Grade/Miss Foote's Class 

Shoals Elementary School 
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The Beach 

I like to go to the beach. The 
dolphins there are pretty because 
I like them and because they are 
my favorite ocean animal. 

Maggie Craddock 
Cedar Ridge 
Kindergarten 
Mrs. Callaway 
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The moon peeks in on me at night 
I asked him not to nicely. 
But every night when I drift 
off to sleep he peeks in on me. 
But when the sun rises. 
He leaves and I wonder 
where he is. 

By Mary Beth Cave 
5th Grade 
Teacher: Mrs.Simpson 
Dobson Elementary 



The Surprise 

"Yeah! This is the life. Mrs. Jones lets us do anything. Hey, 
watch it, Justin. I don't want any spitballs on me!" 

"Oh guys! I don't feel so good. My sub is going to be Miss 
Carpenter." 

"Oh no! Not that. .. that. .. that lady," everyone cried out loud. 
"I've heard bad things about her." 

"Ohclass! I forgot totellyou. MissCarpenterisgoing to 
be your sub for two months. I'm going to have a baby." 

"Oh no!" the class y~lled. 
"Well, I have to go," said Mrs. Jones. 
The next thing I saw was a humble lady that said," I bought 

everyone three Reese cups. I also ordered everybody Papa's 
Pizza. After eating we are going to watch Godzilla, Titanic., and 
The Lost World, and then we are going outside. And one other 
thing, I bought everyone board games and yo-yo's. Also , last 
thing, there will be NO HOMEWORK!,, Everyone cheered. But 
little did we know that we were in ·for our biggest surprise yet. 

"Well, class," Miss Carpenter began the next day. "Today 
you will get a big surprise". 

"Oh baby!," the class yelled. 
"O.K. Here i tis." She reached up, grabbed her skin, and 

pulled off her face. 
"Oh gosh, she is an alien!" everyone cried. 
I ran to the door to escape but found it was locked. In 

one burst of energy I jumped through the window. I zipped out of 
there and ran away. I'm sorry to say that I was the only one out. 
The dream classroom turned into a nightmare. 

Vcuv W r.Lwtoth-
V~ E~a.vy Schoo{; 
Fo-urliv G vade,-
M v¥. AV\N\I Key 



Ocean 

Beautiful ocean 
What beautiful waves you have 

You shine like a star. 
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Antonio Hernandez 
Dobson Elementary School 

3rd Grade 
Mrs. Freeman 
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A Little Leprechaun 

There's a little leprechaun all dre&8cd in green . I-Ie looks like an elf 1 

ITe wears bright, shiny shoes with a gold buckle on top . 1-!e is only one 
foot tall. 

Sometimes he has bad luck. When he doesn't tell the truth or does 
something wrong, a cloud appears over his head and rain falls on hin1. 
So he always tries to be as sweet as he can be ! 
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Levi Senter 
Dobson Elementary 
Third Grade 
Mrs. Jackson 
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Savannah Toney 
The Ani.mal Pi.cmc 

September 25, 1998 

6 
I like picnics because they are 

lots of fun. I went to the zoo on 
my picnic. My whole family went 
with me. We ate apples, apple pie, 
and apple jelly sandwiches. We ate 
by the elephants. It made me feel 
happy. 



If I Had Wings 

I see flowers, beautiful ones. 
I see dead ones, there are tons. 

I see houses with people inside. 
I saw alot of them that I am beside. 

I see a rainbow next to me. 
I am going over it ·as you can see. 

I see oceans in the sky. 
Oops! I hit the sun with my thigh. 

I see Mexico under my cloud. 
I also hear an usual sound. 

I am over California, the Golden State. 
I see fish getting caught by fake bait. 

I see birds flying fast. 
So far, I am having a blast!!! 

CHAD BOLES 
TIDRDGRADE 
MRS. EDMONDS 

DOBSON 



Amphibian Diamontes 

Green Eye Tree Frog 
Jumping, snapping, watching 
Suction cups, legs, web feet 

Slippery, fast 
Green Eye Tree Frog 

Travis Snow 
Miss Couch's Second Grade 
Dobson Elementary 

Cat-Eyed Tree Frog 
Green, orange 

Jumping, swimming, hopping 
Eyes, legs 

Snapping, catching, leaping 
Wet, slimy 

Cat-Eyed Tree Frog 

Dylon Cain 
Miss Couch's Second Grade 
Dobson Elementary 



The Rabbit 

One day I saw a rabbit in my garden. It was a very Httle rabbit. 
Jn fact, it was a bunny. So I gave the little bunny some lettuce. It 
came to my house every day. ,1 fed it every time it visited. Then one 
day it d1dn't come to my house. I found out that it had gotten very sick 
in the night and had died. I was very sad. In a few weeks I got a new 
bunny at the pet store and I was very happy. And that was the end of 
that. 

Samantha Shinault 
First Grade 
Dobson Elen1entary 
Mrs. Pencanna Wilmoth 
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The Famous Flower 

Once there was a little flower that was red. Then all of a 
sudden each petal on the flower changed into a different color. It was 
the most beautiful flower anyone had ever seen. Soon it became the 
most famous flower in the world. Then the flower had seedlings. All 
of the seedlings grew up to be as tau as a house and the flowers with 
the different colored petals were as high as a mountain. Peopie 
came from all over the world to see the famous flower of many colors. 

Adam Bu1e 
\'\ First Grade 
~ Dobson El-ementary 

rs. Pencanna Wilmoth 



"I am finally in the game," I said to my parents. I walked down and sat down 
on the bench and watched the players play baseball. My father walked down 
and sat beside me and remarked, "Keep your eye on the ball" and mentioned 
"Hold the bat an inch away from your shoulder." I replied, "I know what to 
do." On the microphone it mentioned my name to bat. I stood up and walked 
down to pick up my bat in the dugout and walked over to the batter's boL I 
held up my bat and inch away from my shoulder and turned to my dad and he 
winked his eye at me. 

It was like I was going to lose. I looked at the ball and commented, "I can do 
it." I saw the ball coming. I hit it and watched and I ran to first base then 
second and third and made a home run. I shouted, "Hurray, Hurray, I did it, I 
did it!" I ran to my father and he picked me up and put me on his shoulders. 
My mom came over and kissed me on the cheek and it left a lipstick print. I 
wiped it off and said, "Yuck!" The whole crowd was cheering for me. They 
started shouting, "Ashley, Ashley, Ashley!" My coach came over and said, "You 
have done excellent and you have won the game and shouted to all the students 
that we would have a pizza and ice cream party." We all shouted, "Hurray!" 
Then we all went to Pizza Hut and sat down at booths and ate pizza. 

When we were all done, the waiter brought out a big plate of fudge brownie 
ice cream. When we were all done, we went home and when I went to my 
bedroom, there was a big present on my bed. I ran over and tore the paper off of 
it and it was the most beautiful baseball and bat I had ever seen. I said, "This is 
what I am talking about, a baseball and bat." 

Ashley Gaines 
Mountain Park Elementary School 
Fourth Grade 
Mrs. Corliss B. Wilmoth 

-white ~petals 
Floati'l!J down in great numbers 

.Eifle a -winter storm. 

:Nia:Je Sapp 
Rot 1\!lountain NluHe Schoel 

8th &raJe 
::&thang Shepherd f scienaJ 



Cloudy with a Chance of Dolls and Dinosaurs 

Once upon a time in North Carolina, lived me and Nathan and my mom 

and dad. Our town was like any other town, except there weren't any toy stores 

in North Carolina. We didn't need any. The sky supplied all the toys we could 

possibly want. 

One day it rained Madame Alexander Dolls and toy dinosaurs. We got two 

or three toys a day. Everybody was happy. 

Until... the weather took a change for the worst. It rained too many dolls 

and dinosaurs. So, we picked out our favorite dolls and dinosaurs, and we gave 

the rest to the poor people. Everybody was happy again. 

Mary Grace Beets 

Mrs. May's Second Grade 

Shoals Elementary 



The Butterfly Versus the Bird 

IfI were a butterfly, I would fly high in the sky. I 
would fly to New York City. IfI did, I would have to 
watch out for birds. Birds will eat worms, caterpillars, 
butterflies, and moths. If I got eaten, I would not get to 
New York and my family would be sad if they heard about 
it. My cousin, Little Silver, would be sad too. He would . 
miss me. 

One day a bird was looking for lunch. Well, he found 
it. It was me for his lunch! The bird swooped down and 
grabbed me. Then when the bird was sixteen units from his 
bird house, I slipped out of his beak and hit him with my 
wings and knocked him out. He fell down. He did not die. 
He was still alive. After that, I flew to New York City and 
played with my cousin. 

o· 

Christian Mayes 
FirstGtade 

Dobson Elementary 
Melanie Hudspeth 



SUMMER 
Summer is here. 
It's a nice day. 
Let's go outside and play! 
The pool is open! 
We'll play all day. 
We'll have fun in the sun, 
When we play today. 

Comtn.ey Langley 
Third Grade 
I\!I.s. York 
White Plains 

THE TWO DOGS THAT WENT TO THE MOON 

One day there was a dog . The dog was brown. He was a stray dog. One day he saw 
another dog and they played with each other. 

1ne two dogs said to one another, "I wonder what the moon is made of?" 
The medium sized dog sajd, "Ifs made out of cheese." 
The small brown dog said, "I do not think so." 
So, the medium sized dog said, "Let's go to the moon." 
"That's a good idea," said the small brown dog. 
Each of them worked hard to build a rocketship. 
Soon their journey started for outerspace. They saw tons of astroids. They saw how 

big the sun was. Then they saw the moon. 
The dogs finally had airived at the moon. They saw aliens that tried to eat them. The 

dogs escaped. 
The dogs finally found out the moon was made of rock. 
They went back 10 the rocketship to find that it. had been destroyed. 
They found a cavern and Jived in it for five years. 
You can still hear them barking on the moon today. 

Cory Newman 
Third Grade 
Ms. York 
White Plains 



Muffs for Gluffs 

My name is Doctor Suess. I wrote a new book called Muffs for 

Gluffs. The characters are the Gluffs and the Muffs. They are very 

silly. They are very playful. Sometimes they get mad and sometimes 

they are glad. Once in a while they will eat a flip flop leaf or a weed 

wid waffle. They will eat almost anything. They drink almost 

anything too. I think you will like the Gluffs and the Muffs. 

by Savannah Sprinkle 

DOBSON ELEMENTARY 
FIRST GRADE 
MRS. JUDY BARHAM'S CLASS 



Fruits are orange, red, yellow and purple. 
There are orange apples, oranges and pl . Q,~- \ .-

I eat apples, oranges and plums. J 

0 

Fruits keep you strong. 
They have vitamins in them. 

They are good! 

Morgan Chilton 
1st Grade/Mrs. Arington' s Class 

Shoals E ntary School 
, .;V 

0 
• 



I have a pet goldfish. It is yellow and orange. That's -....,,,,......_..., 
how it got the name "goldfish." The goldfish lives iw...----..... 

a bowl. I feed it goldfish food. (i) 

Megan Stanley 
First Grade 
Dobson Elementary 
Mrs. Marion's Class 



The Magical Island 

My ta1mly and l were m our hoteJ room at MyrtJe Beach. {decided to go 

look for seashells. l asked my parents if I could go and finally they agreed. 

<)niddy 1 pnl on my wh1tc shorts. my whtte shit1, and my brown sandles. ''Bye!" I 

,-:;houtcd, as T ran out of our apa1tmcnt door. We vvere on the twentieth floor. so it 

took me a vvh1lc t0 get down to the bottom tloor Finally, J was on the beach. 

I looked down to pick up a seashdl, when right beside of it, I saw an old 

bottle. r.1 was ::i brown glass boHle w1th a huge chunk out 0f the top. There was 

.:>t:awced all over it. 11 vvas hnlf-\vay fiJlcd "vith sand aod inside of 1t there was a 

message. It said: - .... 

"Dear Explorer, 

This note is lo invite you to a secrel and magical island. On this island your 

dreams "~ome true. It is para<lisc! 

Signed. 

El1a. the mermaid)' 

' '.Wow!" 1 shouted. "A magical island where all nf mv dreams come true!'" 
~ . 

Suddenly when I k1ob:d up from the old rusted bottle. I wasn't on Myrtle 

Beach anymore. I was stanrl1ng 011 an island' It was hcaufrfol! There Yvcre trees 

with all sorts of fruit. There were trees I had never seen before like pizza trees!" 

''Hellot'< veiled a fiiendlv sounduui voice. ·"Welcome to the magi(..: island ." 
~ · .• _ .. t_. 

I turued around and, frH· the first time in my lifo, I saw a beautifo] mermaid! 

·'Hi!" I said. "You must be the mermaid irom in the letter.·· 

"Y cs," she replied. When she stepped out of the water her fin magically 

1urned inco human legs and foet. 

''V.f ow!" I screamed ··How Jid you do that?" 

"'"l\fa!!.ic... she "a1d All that day we played gnmes like hide and seek, tag, 

checkers, and chess. 



The Magical J sland 
'-

WhiJe ':ve were right in the middle of the game. out of nowhere 3umped a 

pirate! He ha<l n filthv black beard. and a nasty looking face. "Aye!" he said. 

··rm gomg to kill you!" He pulled out n sword and started to cut my head off! The 

mermaid quickly pointed her finger and the pirate disappeared! 

··Thank you sn much!" I shouted. 

"You're w1.;lcomc." she replied. "1t is time. for you to go home now:· she 

sadly said. 

~'WhvT' I asked . .. 
--\Vell, yo 1 have to leave sometime. ·' 

"I guess you are right,'' I said. l closed my eyes for ten seconds like the 

mennaid had said to t-\ttcr ten seconds. J opened my eyes and l was m my hotel 

room. 

l ,ater that day we were out on the beach admiting the ocean Out in the 

Jistance, 1 sa<vY an island. and I knew that the mermaid was watching me. 

bv Jan1ie Do\vell 
·' 

Flat Rock EJementary 

Mrs. K. Fowler 

4th grade ..... 



Joshua Willard 
ThirdGrade 
Westfield Elementary 
Lisa Dean 
Regina Barbour 
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The Special Treasure 

One time there was this boy; he always had a mad temper. If somebody told him 

to shut up, he would say bad ~ back to them. Then he would get into trouble. He 

never told the teacher that they were calling him names. 

His mom and dad did not know what to do. He kept getting meaner and meaner. 

So, his mom and dad made him go to summercamp. He said, "I'll do better!" His mom 

and dad said that he said that every time he got into trouble, but he always got into trouble 

agam anyway. 

When he rode the bus, he did not talk to anybody, and he did nothing to get him 

into trouble. Until he got off the bus, when this boy said hey to him. He told the boy to 

shut up. Then the camp counselors made him do hard work that he hated. But that did 

not make him lose his temper. 

When they went hiking in the woods one morning about 7 :35 AM, he did not want 

to get up. But they made him anyway. When they started hiking there were two trails in 

the woods. He was so tired that he went the wrong way. He fell down and went to sleep 

because he usually got up at 9:00 AM, or somewhere around then. 

When he woke up at first, he did not know where he was. But then he 

remembered that he was in the woods hiking with the others. Where were they? he 

thought. He walked a little ways in the woods. Then he walked through the woods and 

the sun was shining brightly. He saw a big pot! But there was no treasure in it .. 

When he found the rest of the troop he felt different. He felt weird. Then this boy 

said "Hey" to him. He said "Hey" back. That was the first time that he had said 

something nice to someone. Then he knew it. The pot helped him control his temper! He 

never got a mad temper again. 

Channing Hall 
Grade 4 
Franklin Elementary 
Lynn Amtstrong, teacher 



Mom Can y OU Hear rv1e'? 

Mom. Mom can vou hear me? 
' _, 

I am up so far far in Heaven. 
I love you Mom very very much! 
I see you Mom every day. 
I love you Mom. Do you knovv that? 
I \.Vish vou could see me in Hea·ven. 
I am an an~el novv. 

'-

God told me _to tell you-that you will go to heaven too. 
l will see-yoii Mom up in Heaven. 
I wish you could play vvith me. 
I have to ~o no\v.... God is callin~ me. 

~ ~ 

By: Stormy Bullins 
Age 9 
Copeland Elementary 
Mrs. Jones 



My Favorite Things 

My favorite things are boats and airplanes. 
When we go to see an airport carrier, we go to airshows. 

They are awesome! 

Boats float in water and get fixed on dry dock. I got boats to 
play in the bathtub with. 

By: Justin Dant 
Dobson Elementary 
Kindergarten- Mrs. Wilmoth 



Two Bunnies 

Once, there was a bunny named Kelly. 
She lived in the forest. One day she met a 
friend. Her name was Allison. 

One day, Allison went to Kelly's house. 
They cooked carrots. They cooked lettuce 
and they cooked apples. They ate all the 
vegetables and fruits. · 

After they finished eating, they cleaned 
the house. First, they vaccumed the living 
room. Then they swept the kitchen floor. 
And they washed clothes. Then they took a 
nap because they were tired of cleaning. 

By: Allison Gwyn 
Copeland 

Elementary 
Mrs. Friese 

·l ; ; 
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One day I was walking along when a T-Rex stepped out of 

the bushes. He roared at me! He roared so loud that he 

shook the earth. I was not afraid because he was a robot. I 

knew that he was not real because I saw a cord that you 

could pull to make him roar. 

David Bright 
First Grade 
Dobson Elementary 
Mrs. Marion's Class 



THE LOBSTER 

A enormous lobster lives in the water. He likes 
the water and he likes to see the fishes. 

Carla Medina 
Kindergarten 
Kristi Branch-Dobson Elementary 



llillilll! 

leadJ ... set ... go! Dff I - toward tht ta •• busbtl of forest. Tes, ber1 it was. 
IJ famite time of JIU .. .Pailtball stUOD. This is the first game for me, and I hope I do well. 
MJ fliiaa, ta of them, and I are bl tms paiatball laague. 4Dd our game has j1lt started. 
Tom, one of IDJ better friati, is spriDtilg beside 111 to a safe place bl the woali. D1lf other 
tnmmates, light of them, were beginning to depart ill differtDt dirtctiam. 

lbm we got to mt I figured was a safe spot, 11 slmd our breatbiDg don and caagbt 
oar brntb, wbicb m llSJ. Tau bm ta be bl sbape for tbis sport. 

"ltrt we go, Chuck," Tam wbipertd. "Tllia is going to be fUD!" I studied Tom, be bad 
blaDdisb-bl'on hair, like me, and a built bodJ. le had worked out a1ot °'" tit mmer. 

"Jllt like the good al' daJB, IUD," I spoke out. I figured I bad DO l'IUOD to ., 
being tbat tie 8DIDin m a goad half mill 1111. "GK, JOU bow the baDd sigDals. AlllJS 
star withiD "' coutact with tub other. llmmlL .. .ketp atn paiDtballs readJ. bJtbiag tit?" 

"labh, but •ember that there are tweDtJ people for us to gun don, a1d that a bit 
ud 1011're gone." 

"Ill right, " I said. "Let's go!" 
I stood up a1d looked into tbe forest. There m bago, twisted trees with bnncbes that 

ne like a gods bud or SOlltbilg. I guessed that was whJ theJ called thi -ace "Ian· 
ludltr's Put." Fmthman, I DGticed bow 1D1DJ goad biding p1aca thm were. 

I began to peel 1DJ IQ Dito tbl forest. The wuda aDd viles made it difficult to tnvel. 
"Chuck", Tom wbispend. "J.ets walk for two miDutu to get close." 

"GK," I replied. "But I'm cnwliag." 
"leU, I'll take the trees thea." 

I looked up. Tes, these trees mid be taSJ to climb for Tom. la jammed bis Rf up to 
the first bmch, wbicb n comidenblJ big'A. "OK, lets go," ht said. "I'll note JOU U I see 
llJODI." 

"Tes, sir." 
Aid SO Wt \VIDt GD OU1 WIJ. 



lblll I figured two minutes had gone by, I stopped. It actually felt like two hours, beilgs 
how nervous I was at the time. I looked up. There was Tom, looking back at me with a 
smirkJ grin oa his face. le sigaaled a three and touched his ear ... IDemy at three o'clock. 

I Jmett dm to my stomach and peered over a busb. There au enemy was, out ill the 
opea. so vu\mable, it had to be a trap. I sigaaled Tom to look for others, then I saw one! 
Directly behind a tree, almost com~etely covered up, but not from my angle. 

Tom saw this too, I could see tt iD his IJI. le Jmew what to do. I tapped the ground 
with the tip of 11 paiDtbal1 gun. Dace ..... twice ..... three times. 

Tom fired from above! Bis paiDtball lhizzed bJ ud hit au eaemy right ill the chest. le 
turned, and saw me! I fired at my man. IJ paiDtball mt airborae and hit him oa the cheek! 
laha ... "lot 'em". 

SuddealJ, a bard of eaemies ~umaged illto the atmosphere. Tom started firing, as 11ll as 
me! The nemies Jmew right aud-11ll whm 11 were. 

"Tom!," I ,.U.d, "latch JOV baclmide!" & paintball med bJ 1DJ face. Too close! 
"Chuck, lO o'clock!", Tom managed to Jill. I turned. Tbere stood au eaemf, but I 

recognized the face. It was my aew archiDemJ, JasOD. le had gottn illto a fig'At before, 11 
two frinds, but now we hated each other. 

I anticipated JUOD's first move. I jumped head first iDto him, calling him to moan out iD 
pain. le had embarrassed me iD front of alot of peo~e before, and I nnted mnge! 

lis baud, balled illto a fist, came sliDgiag at me, but I managed to duck and mis the 
blow jmt ill the Dick of time. I mag back lith au upperillt and it jabbed him jmt UDdtr the 
chill. Jasoa llDt don, so I tmud around. Tom was ill trouble! 

le was still stuck ill the tr11, battliag tt out with four other enemies. FortuutelJ, he had 
the protection of his tree and a good height advantage. 

"lelp!," he hollered. I thought to IJSIH, where me mf allies? 
Jmt then lill and Todd, two of 1DJ good frieada, appeared! 
"raert are the others?" I asked Todd. 
"Out. lvll'f last one of them. It was aa ambmh of ours gODt wrong. &l1 of the peo~e 

left are fighting DOW .. J thillk," 
"Good luck, theres alot of 'em dm there!" I told him. With that, Todd mt to help Tom 

out. 
"Baba, I've got JOU DOI." 
I turned. There n Jason, lith a trickle of blood rmmiDg don his chill. Bis paiDtball 

gun was poillted at me. 



"loaohh, DOW," I said. "Lets DOt jump to drastic solutions... th7" I painted mr fillgor aud 
pointed il like a gun. I tha put 1J arm dm aud tbt signal was snt! 

lill jumped aato '•n's back ad don Jason 1at. It named to be out cold. 
"latch J01ll' lillgsidt!" l'Jll bollertd. At tbat, I tumid ll'011lld ad started blastiDg mJ 

paiatball gun. Don dropped two atmits, rig'4t OD top of Juon. I figartd pailltball shots must 
hurt! 

"Lets go btlp the others," I suggested. So 11 bath m om to tht battle. 

lbn 11 anived, I heard a varietJ of Daises. 
"Tom, look don!" J head Todd Jill. 
11latcll J01ll' left aide, Todd!" Tam Jtlltd back. 
I illt1101 stuttd firiDg upon our IDID1its. IJ 1J1 was OD a particalar person Ibo wu I 

tr,mg to climb a tree to get a bttttr aaglt OD Tom. I blated m1 paintball gun at him, but I 
could aot bit bim! I 

"Covil' me luck, I'll go got tbe au tr,mg to iimb tbe tree," lill said. 
Bef8n I had time to mn, lill wu cbargiDg right tbraugh the middle of tbe battlefitld. I 

Thea two mmies spatted bim! I started firing! 
"lill, 8 o'clock!" f'Ddd Jtlled. 
Too late. lill dropl don, splattering agaimt the groaud litb a tbad. lell, the odm 

far 11 - DOW j1lt dramatically decliDtd. 
"Tom!" I ,..Ued. "lit tbe ODt up the tree!" Tom started firiag, ad I fn -· later, 

don ftll the tig111 oat of the tree. Tes! Tadd ad I got beside each otber a thr11 people 
cbuged towards 11. 11 started pumpiDg out paiDtballs! Don th8J all mt, IDd I was amazed 
at bow I hadn't bltD bit bJ a paiatball Jet. 

Ill of the nddeD I dead sillDCI filled tbt air. Tom jumped out of Ids tut. 
1 tbiDk II IOI!" hi said. 
"hod," I said back. "Lets all go rtDt SOii movies ad throw a partf !" 
Aid so " mt. 

·Bad Charles Buold 
Gent"'j rn1&U~ 5c.~\ 
(.:,yo.~ ii 
W°\t""'":> ' C..1"'~ 



Morning Glory Adventure 

I am a Morning Glory. I am half pink and half blue. 

Everyone loves my color. I like it too. I have leaves on my stem. 

~r~f:'\· : I have roots to stand me up and to give me food and water. One 
' 

time someone planted me. I was just a baby. I didn't know 

much. When I grew up, a little rain storm came. I thought it 

was a tornado. It was so strong it pulled me up. When I landed, J'::>.. 
I was in a huge field I just couldn't believe it. I saw lots of '8.J 
other flowers that had been carried here. I saw roses, daisies 

and sunflowers. There were all kinds of flowers. I made friends 

with all of them. Every day I got to see my new friends. 

by Tara Dockery 
DOBSON ELEMENTARY SCHOOL 
FIRST GRADE 

MRS(f!JA@..._...,.~~.__ .. 
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l see me. 
I can walk. 
J can jump. 
I can hop. 
I like to eat hot dogs. 
I do not like spinach. 
1 can read. 
I am pretty. 
My hair is red. 

Vannah Jen.kins 
Dobson Elementary Schou! 
Kjn <lerga11 en 
Mrs. Heidt' s Class 



Sail Inco Summer 

This summer I'd likt~ to go camping in the moun'lairm. I would swil:n in 1ivers and go 
hiking to see a lot of animals. I'd ride my horse up threw the mountains to see lots of 
beauti:fuJ tlring}s! I'd do cartwhee.ls and jump rope. Thi:m rd take a nap. When I got up I 
would eat some chips and watch my sister swim and hold my new baby sisk:r. Thaf s what 
I would like to do this summer. 

Wltu:er 

:tv1yra Riggans 
2nd grade 
Dobson Elementary 
IVb:s. Lank.ford 

Once upon a time there was a little boy named Donald. He love~ to play in the snow 
when winte.r came. One day be started to play with his little si~tcr. He decided to throw a 
snowb'41l When he threw the snowball, it hit his little sister in the face" She started to cry, 
"t\/lama, Mama, !v:lAM.1.c\, brother hit me with a s1mwball~ Titetl Ivfom cam.e running 
outsicl~;. §he said? "What's wrong'?" "Brother hit me with a snowball~" sister said. His 
mom sid,, "Go inside and go UJlsl:airs to your room and think about what you have done". 
"But Mom", said brother. "No hut.q", saitl Mom, "'Just go". 

So Donald we11t upstairs in hi~ room and thought about what he had do:ne. 111e11 he 
~aid to hJmself, "\Vhy did I fhrow a snowbaU?" 

His sister and his Mom came inside. They made hot chocolate. 111ey made an extra 
glass of rich hot chocolate in case Donald came downstairs. He did come down and 
apologized to bis sister. He drank hi.s rich hot chocolate. T11en he and his sister went 
outside to build a big snowman. 

'Whitney Sprinkle 
2nd grade 
Dobson Ele.ment:aty 
lV[rs. Lankford 



My Puppie 

My puppie is so crazy, 
He likes to eat daisies. 

When he chases a rat, 
It scratches him on the back. 

When he scratches me, 
He docsn 't get any treats. 

He runs faster than a rabbit, 
He· s smaller than my hand. 

But no matter how much he does, 
He's aiways my little puppie. 

Bristole Bottoms 
3rd grade, Copeland 

Ms. Joyce's Class 
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Easter Bunny Visit 
" ' ....... ·- ... ,· •-·v 

One day I sav1 the Easter Bunny at the park. He ~ 

vv"as giving Easter eggs to the little children. He was 
happy that he was sharing Easter eggs with the 
children. He was happy cause it was Easter. Then 
he \\rent to a house. He knocked on the door. Then 
n1on1 can1e, she said n1y kid is sick. The Easter Bunny 
\Vas sad. Then he gave her a F astf3r egg to give 
to her kid. Then the Easter Bunny V1lent home. He 

• 1 fi ~ .. . k- • . 1 T1 r k . • n(aue ?t cB.rc .or tne sic.. K1a .. t1P..n soon t1e .~HJ 

feit better. He ~l>/oke up, got his clothes on and 
-vvent '\,Vith the Easter Bunny to the park. They 
played and then \\.rent home. 'The Easter Bunny 
·was happy· ihat ihe kid vvas better. 

... - • .. 

. - ' ' -

Christin3 Smith 
First C'rradc 
Franklin Elen1entary 
~ .. 1rs. Gause 
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Ruby Falls 
I went to Ruby Falls. It was fun. Ruby Falls is about a 

cabin that shows things that are alive. We \valked through 

the cabin and saw the live things. We saw different things 

on the vvay. There are rocks that if you touch them your 

hands will tum black. At the end of Ruby Falls there is a 

water fall. We were in nroom where the water fall is ( except 

the lights were off). Then they said, "This is Ruby Falls." 

Then the lights ca1ne on and you could see diamonds falling 

down from the sky. But you really can't . We went all 

around the water fall. Then we got back in line and went 

outside. 

Elizabeth Dorsey 
First Grade 

~ ..... -11--r"' Franklin School 
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I love baby chicks and Mrs. Smith keeps them in a box to keep them warm. 
Some eggs are in the incubator and some chicks are in the box with the light to 
keep them warm. Two eggs did not hatch. ~ 

Ashley Iv'icConkey 
Art by Nikki Mears 
Flat Rock - First Grade 
Mrs. Smith and Ms. Hiatt 

I learned how to swim from my mom and dad. I learned how to play soccer 
from my cousin Daniel. I was courageous when I took a risk and tried new things. 

Vale1ia Guerrero 
Flat Rock - Grade 1 
Mrs. Smith and Ms. Hiatt 



MY DOG 

I have a little dog 
She is cute as she can be 
And every time I call her 

She comes running straight to me. 

My doggie's hair is black 
Her eyes are chocolate brown 

And when she sees a rabbit 
She chases it all around. 

I love my little doggie 
And my doggie loves me too 
Because when I go to school 

She barks the whole day through. 

Charlotte Brown 
Copeland School 
Grade 1 
Mrs. Vaughn 



Clerihew Poetry 

Ross's life was very long 
Just as she, her flags were strong. 
With their stars and with their stripes 
They shine brightly through the night. 
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Vicky Hicks 
Franklin 
Grade 5 

S .McMillian, teacher 
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Friends Forever 

Eriends forever is what we will be. 
When you need a friend just call on me. 

Bun you may, but you cannot hide, 
For I will be running right by your side. 

l may be first in life's race 
But if you're behind, I'll slow my pace. 

Everytime I see you, this I know 
That our friendship will continue to grow. 

Never will I harm you 
For fate will harm me, too. 

Don't ever leave without saying goodbye 
For I shall die, die inside. 

Standing alone you will never be 
For you will be standing next to me. 

By: Stepanie Craddock 
Gentry Middle School 
Grade 7 
Mrs. Creed 



North Carolina 

North Carolina is the land to be. 
It is a land for you and me. 
I love to look at the scenery. 
The Tar Heel State is the land for me. 

North Carolina is right for me. 
It is a land beside the sea. 
I like to see the mountains high. 
It looks like they can touch the sky. 

North Carolina's rolling hills. 
You can look at all the daffodils. 
The sun glows bold and strong. 
The moon shines all night long. 

North Carolina's people say 
That every day is 
A wonder day. 

Emily Hegler 
Dobson 
4th grade 
Mr. Hinson 



Heaven 

Oh Heaven, oh Heaven 
I'm so glad you are true. 
For I worship you, Oh God 
And I love you too!!! 

I wish some day and some how 
I could go up there and rejoice you so loud. 

Running and playing through the fields, 
Celet>rating your tJirth, rejoicing so real. 

Oh Heaven. oh Heaven 
I'm so glad you are true. 
for some day I'm coming 
To a land that is near you!!H 

Author- Brittany Mellow 

'1-K j (A de. 
'°P0'1.l\\S - .Sc:tn d~s 



LI 

The Broken Glass 
by Kelly Hemmings 

2nd Grade- Dobson Elementary- Mrs. Wilmoth 

One fine, warm, spring day, three brothers were walking to 
the ice-cream parlor. The oldest, Jeff, got a float. His younger 
brothers, John and Joseph, got a malt and a mudslide. After they 
finished eating they all went home. They played games like Sorry, 
Trouble, and Monopoly. The next day, they came back to the 
ice-cream shop. They saw broken glass and a closed sign on the 
door! They were really surprised. They looked in the broken 
window. They saw more broken glass. They all went home 
disappointed. The next day, they came back to the parlor. The 
parlor was open. Jeff asked the manager why the parlor was closed 
yesterday. He said that it was because all of their food had been 
stolen. That night they stayed outside in an old, rundown car. 
They saw somebody try to sneak in the parlor. Jeff called the 
police on his cell-phone. The police arrested the man and put him 
in jail. Now the parlor is open and has had no more break-ins. 



Halloween by Trent Hatcher 

Hairy monsters creeping up on you.~ 
II All alone in the dark. 

Last one trick or treating on your block, I] 
Lo11esome, all alone. \11 
Owls hooting like a ghost. 
Witches flying by the moon* 

~ Evil eyes in the bushes. 
Echosdf the distance. 
Nothinfleft to do but go hack home. 

1i:..en+ Httfch-u 
Lt th g ( t-\.d£ 

Ft et+ fZo c~. 

Mrs. P. Grt>s5 



~ . Halloween \i4 
I I *' \ii by Rebecca Blanchard 

'Haunted houses filled with fright 
F 

• All through the midnight 
Little witches everywhere • .i. 

~ 
Llt 

I . 
ftittle ghosts- Oh Fm so scared! ill 

Owls, monsters, and gobfns too, ~ .I. 
Wow I'm scared.I Aren't you? ~ 
"Eeeooo," the ghosts sa.y. O. . • 

·· Eew, eew witches brew.I ii 3': 
Night of fright is what it is. ~' 

It Jlallorveen - it is the best thing· yet.I 

Rebecca. Blw~har- ~ 
/:- (aJ Rock. 
(~ + '1 S raJ_e_, 

~~ Kr1'~1i fuwler 



Tar Heel State 

The Tar Heel State, 
Isn't it so great? 
We have the best for you to eat, 
Sweet potatoes, corn, and pickled beets. 
From our hearts and our town, 
We the people will never fall down. 
This place will stay forever great, 
The one and only Tar Heel State! 

The Tar Heel State, 
Isn't it so great? 
This place will take your heart away, 
So why don't you come and stay? 
Hop in your car and don't be late, 
To get to the Old North State! 

Meredith Lowdermilk 
Dobson 
4th grade 
Mr. Hinson 



My parents had just left to go to the movies and left my sister and I all alone. We 
were starving so I shouted "I've got it." "What?" my sister muddered. "We'll make 
popcorn" I replied." Mmon" my sister cried. Afterward we rushed and jammed a bag of 
rich, buttery popcorn in the microwave. Our taste buds ran wild! We stared at the mouth 
watering popcorn but something went wrong, very wrong! The popcorn burst out of the 
microwave covering us in a wave of popcorn! 

I asked my sister in panic "What are we going to do?" Well, what else but eat it" 
she replied. We started to eat like big fat hungry pigs. "Hey, we can't eat popcorn 
without a movie" I said with a mouth full of popcorn. "You're right" my sister replied. 
So I swam in popcorn all the way to our room and picked Scoody Doo of Zombie Island. 
I struggled through the ocean of popcorn to the living room "VCR" and popped the movie 
m. 

All through the movie I kept thinking what will mom and dad think? I was 
interrupted by a huge "burp". What's that?" "Just me" my sister said blushing. I went 
back to thinking while my sister sat watching TV and crunching loudly on the popcorn. 
Just then the door opened. There stood mom and dad open mouthed staring at all that 
popcorn on the floor. "What in the world?" they both shouted instantly. "You two clean 
this disaster up" dad cried angrily! "But how?" my sister and I asked. "Eat it" dad 
replied. "Oh boy" I muddered to myself. Unhappily we started to munch like big, fat, 
bulging pigs. We had half eaten the popcorn when we started to feel like throwing up but 
I held it in. Dad looked at us and relieved us by saying "I'll shovel the rest to the cows". I 
looked up and smiled in relief. 

Sterling Hardy 
Dobson Elementary 
Fourth Grade 
Mrs. Hardy 
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It's a cold, dreary, Saturday morning. I am looking out the window. I can see big 
rain clouds forming in the sky. My parents went to the beach for the weekend, so now 
my brother Tobey and I have the house all to ourselves. I let the curtain drop and walked 
away from the window. I ran down the hall and grabbed my favorite movie, "Wild 
America." I pushed the movie into the V.C.R. and pressed play. Boom! The T.V. 
exploded! A couple of seconds later I could hear a rumble of thunder. "A bolt of 
lightning must have hit the T. V." I thought. I was terrified! 

I stood there for a moment listening to the huge raindrops hitting the windows. I 
was getting more and more afraid listening to every single colossal drop of water. My 
teeth chittered and chattered so hard they started to hurt. I was going insane! I screamed 
and cried so much my eyes got red. I cringed and yelled but the rain never stopped. My 
brother came running down the steps and he was crying too. He explained to me his roof 
was leaking and the floor was getting to be like a small swimming pool. 

I remembered my favorite toys were outside and raced to get them. I threw open 
the door to find the yard was flooded. I ran to the shed and picked up my toys. I ran like 
a cheetah back to the front door, only to find the door was locked. I turned around and 
sped to the shed once more. This time I grabbed a ladder. I took it to the front of the 
house. I put it up against the roof and climbed up. I was glad my brother was stupid 
enough to leave his window open during the storm and lunged into it. I shut the window 
and tried in vain to trudge through the pond that used to be my brother's room. 

I galloped down the stairs in a fury. I prayed and prayed until I fell asleep. Later 
I woke up to see my brother's hfilmy face staring at me. I was about to ask what was so 
great about being flooded but he interrupted me. He told me the rain had stopped and the 
sun had come out. Now, when my parents go on a trip to the beach while the sky is 
cloudy, I always end up going with them! 

Oerir,f++ M1'tchtl} 
C;obson Ei-e 1VJedaJ 
f;u V' f-h Q-~e,, m rs. /_ a_+z._()J 



One cold Saturday morning I woke up because my toes were being bitten. I was 
astounded to see Wishbone sitting on the end of my bed bitting my toes. I screamed and 
slung Wishbone. He screamed too! Then I said, "What do you want?" He wanted to go 
on an adventure. That's where it all began. 

I put him in my bookbag and went to school. When I got there I let him out in the 
bathroom. He said, "Wow! I've never been to school!" Then I quickly stuffed him back 
in my bookbag. When I got to the class he leaped out of my bookbag. I grabbed his hind 
legs and told him to stay in my bookbag. Mrs. Hardy asked, "What is nine times nine?" 
As my hand went up Wishbone shouted, "Eighty one". Mrs. Hardy said, "Who ever yelled 
that, bring me a ticket!" Throughout the day Wishbone answered questions. 

Lunchtime came and I took my bookbag with Wishbone in it to lunch. When I 
got my food Wishbone hopped out of my bookbag and took everybody's food. They all 
looked at me and Wishbone in anger. Then I had to buy everybody lunch. I spent over 
thirty dollars. I was steaming with anger too. There goes thirty dollars down the drain! 

Later that day when I got off the bus I looked in my bookbag and Wishbone was 
gone! There was a note and it read, 

Dear Caitlin, 
I'm sorry you had to spend your money. I guess it was my fault. Look in 

your pocket and you'll find something. I looked in my pocket and pulled it out. It wasn't 
money. It was something better. It was a Wishbone action figurine. Wishbone had 
signed it. Then I realized money doesn't matter. It's your friends that matter. 

Caitlin Emlinger 
Dobson Elementary 
Fourth Grade 
Mrs. Hardy 

• 



One cold Saturday morning I woke up because my toes were being bitten. I was 
astounded to see Wishbone sitting on the end of my bed bitting my toes. I screamed and 
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Later that day when I got off the bus I looked in my bookbag and Wishbone was 
gone! There was a note and it read, 

Dear Caitlin, 
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Caitlin Emlinger 
Dobson Elementary 
Fourth Grade 
Mrs. Hardy 



On a hot Saturday morning, I heard a noise like my mom screaming at my 
brother. I pushed the covers off of my head. I looked and right in front of my 
bed there was a four legged animal with his tongue hanging out of his mouth. 
He looked like he was ready to go on an adventure. I said, "What do you 
want me to do for you?" 

"I want you to help me find my bone. Last night a huge black cat came 
right by me and I dropped the bone in a groundhog hole. I probably could fit 
in the hole," Wishbone said. 

I said, "I have an idea. Let's go to my dad's shed and get a rope and any­
thing else that you could use to get the bone." 

Wishbone took me to the hole where he had lost his bone. I stuck my arm 
in the hole to see if I could feel it. Then I got the rope and tied the rope 
around Wishbone. I put him in the hole head first. Wishbone said, "Let me 
down a little more. I have it!" I lifted him up and there he was, him and his 
bone. There was slobber dripping out of his mouth. 

We were going to my house. When we opened the door, my mom was 
video taping us. My mom took the video to Fox 8 News. I watched Fox 8 
and I saw myself on T.V. I said, "Look at us!" Wishbone said nothing. I 
looked and he was not there. He had left. I went to church that next 
morning. I never saw him again. 

Jacob White 
bobscn f::/emeofo..ry 
h1Arth G-ra.c.I e. 
ff\r5 ·' }_a+°'Z...c.).._ 



"Places I Like To Be At" 

I would like to go to Hawaii 
Or maybe even Maui, 
I would . like to go to France 
And do a funky dance. 

I would like to go to Cancun 
Or rnaybe to the rnoon, 
But rny favorite place to be 
Is in my room. 

By: Corey M. Redding 
White Plains 
Third Grade 
Mrs. Goeffel 



flL[[ 'Ifiat I Li~! 
Mg :Favorite Sport is $asRg,t6a{{ 
It's afwags in mg mind 

Mg favorite sport is $asRg,t6a{{ 
I pfag it a{{ th£ time 

I love to read adventure 6oofy 
I just love th£ adventures 
I love to read adventure 6oofy 
$ecause a{{ of th£ amazing creatures 

Mg favorite teacfier is Mrs.$unn ~- Ht\\\~i 
Sh£ is coo{ and a lot of fun \ o-{· 
Mg favorite teacfier is Mrs.$unn ~\ 
JlOM'EWO!l('l( no pro6km sh£ 6arefg gives 

I sort of fiRg, school 
$ut not too much 
I sort of fiRg, school 
$ecause of Mrs.$unn {It's :Fun) 

9.l{ th£ tfiings tliat I fify 
'Ift.eg're coo{ and fun and even nice 
.91..{{ th£ tfiings tliat I fiRg, 
It's me, mgsefj, and I 

LaVawwC~ 

Cop~ 
GYa®lf 
MY~ 'Bunw 



POEMS AND STORIES CREATED BY EC students in Kat Cooke's class. Franklin Elementary 
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ji\; The End of the Rainbow ~ 

When I got to the end of the rainbow the pot of gold had 

turned green , I picked it up it wasn't green because the 
rainbow wasn · t shining on it anymore. A leprechaun jumped 
and I caught him. He gave me three wish's. Th·e first wish 

was a sport's car my size. The second wish was two sportcars 
for my mom and dad. my third wish is two bike's for my 
sister s just their size. 

• Josh Lail 
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~ mysterious Limerick . ~ ~ ~.".t 

I woke up and saw something g;!, . 

It looked at me and started to scream. 

It jumped up and spun around. 

Then it fell to the ground. 

It ran off to my garden and stole my beaijp. 

~· ~ Rnthony smllt 

-~~. . .. '.·· 

~~ 



Leprechaun Limerick 
....... 

~ I saw a l~p~echau~, in a rainbow. 
lo."\' ........ 

~I trie Jo catch h~·he mas to .o,_slom 

~ He sl!.ed to e§.! a pie.~ · 

. . ~ 
~- On him . tr1 ed to spy. ~ 

I shot him with my bow and arrow. 

Jessica Grant 



The magic Stone 

When I found the Blarney Stone it gave me 100 wishes. 
I used up all the wishes but one.It had been a year and the 
stone said use the one last mish and I'll give you one 
hundred more wishes." The person that found the stone 
is named Chris mill~. He had a poor family ~ntil he 
found the Blarney Stone . 

. ,.. ...... 
j1t; Chris mills ~ 



.. I Found A Leprechaun ·~: 

If I found a leprechaun I wuld ask him where he 

.keeps his gold. If he would show me I promised tQ let 

him go . He keeps his treasure under the rainbow. t ·. , 
Once I got the gold I would let the leprechaun go. 

~ 

~ Ilatterrio "t· 
Goodwin 

9 . 

. 

/ 
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~§'.~ · ffiy Three Wishes ;. 
·~ 

I found the luc:ky po~ gold at the end of a rainbow. 

I got three wishes.The first wish was that I was strong. 

ffiy second wish was to be ric:h. ffiy last wish is that I would 

have a pretty house. ffiy wishes c:ame true.~· 
~=­; ' 

Hndrew Campbell 
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Leprechaun Limerick 

I saw a leprechaun outside. 

He was trying to hitch a ride. 

He jumped in to my car, 

Said he did not need to go far. 

When I stopped he tried to hide. 

Jttnny \Wotns 



fig Friend the Leprechaun ~' 
:~ .. 

I followed a leprechaun and the leprechaun played with me. 

The leprecnaun took me to his house .Everything was green 

even the food. I asked his for a wish. He said , "Y.es, you wee 
\. 

little friendl 11 I wished for a princess to marry ~e. She said 

11 Yes" and we lived happily ever after with the leprechaun as 

our roommate. 
e 
~ :.,~.;,;, 1~ .·~ 



When I found The Blarney Stone I was happy. The 
Leprechaun took the Blarney Stone. I chased him for 

the Blarney Stone. The leprechaun ran to his castle. I 
ran in his castle. I found the Blarney Stone in the 

castle. I got the Rlamey St one and all my wish~s came 

true. 
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~· The Day I Was Green :,~ 

~ 

~One night I wished that I c:ould be green. The next day I woke . 
. ~· 

up and I was green. Ht first I thought my brother had done it,~ 

but I was wrong. ITU brother was on a trip to his grandmother's. 

I walked in the kitchen to eat my breakfast. my mother sreamed 

her lung's out and her head off. She ran out the door the police 

office. They did nothing .That night I wish~~P. .. _to be normal again. 

The next day I was still green.I went in the woods to search ~~ 
·:<7"'j'<~ 

for a leprechaun. I f omd his pot of gold but no sign of a lepre- ilj 
chaun. I yelled out .. Hre there any leprechauns around here?" .. 
I heard a voice say, "Why yes there is my good fellow .Hllow me 
to introduce myself .I am mr. Stonecup." I made a wish to be nor 
mal again. The next day I was 11111111 Michael Milstead 
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