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Piper Reed  
 Caroline Wilkerson 5th 

   There once was a girl named 
Piper. Ever since she was a 
little girl she was in LOVE with 
shopping! Every Saturday her and 
her mom would go shopping. This 
all started when her family was in 
New York on vacation. As they 
walked down the streets her eye’s 
twinkled, as she looked at all the 
designer shops. That made Piper, 
want to buy all the clothes in New 
York. As she was walking in Juicy 
Couture she noticed a man sitting 
beside the stairs.  She stopped and 
gave him the last of her muffin. 
That reminded her of Leslie.
   She had a friend named Leslie. 
She was very poor. Piper got all 
of the stuff she wanted but Leslie 
barley got anything. Piper’s dad 
was a person that opened up 
clothing stores all over the world. 
She told her dad how she felt sorry 
for Leslie, and how could they 
could help her. Reed Designer 
clothes were so expensive. Leslie 
could never buy anything there. 
Her dad had been thinking about 
how his clothes just need to be 
cheaper but just as cute! So that 
people that didn’t have as much 
money could afford his clothes.
   He has been thinking for a while 

now. Finally he came up with 
a plan. He called his organizer 
and said, “My clothes are too 
expensive, and we should make 
them cheaper.” 
   His organizer said we could 
still have the old store but have 
a cheaper one with another name 
but it would still be by us. 
   “Good idea, Mr. Organizer!” 
   The very next day construction 
workers were building the store 
and they said it would be ready 
in two months. In two months 
people were lined up to see his 
new store. Piper didn’t know 
about her dad’s ideas so, on that 
day her dad said he needed her to 
go with him somewhere.
   When the people pulled off 
that big plastic she screamed and 
thanked her dad very much! The 
name of that store was, “Inspired 
by Piper”! From that day on Leslie 
wore the cutest clothes EVER!

Bivo Is Stolen
Hunter Ellis 4th

   Once upon a time two teams, 
Texas Longhorns and Oklahoma 
Sooners, were about to play 
football. Meanwhile, Bivo, the 
longhorn, was running across the 
field.  You know, Bivo always 
runs across the football field 
before the game begins. The 
crowd roared as Bivo ran off the 
field. That meant the game was 
about to begin.

   Then Bivo was taken to his stall. 
After that, his security went to get 
lunch. Meanwhile, head coach 
of the Oklahoma University, 
Bob Stoops, had some kids on 
the move to steel Bivo. Then 
when nobody was looking, they 
snatched him and ran to their 
trailer. 
   When the security got back 
and saw he was gone, they called 
the police. The security officers 
reported they had seen a red 
pickup pulling a black trailer and 
it had long horns sticking out the 
side. They put it on the intercom. 
The game was delayed. 
   The people formed search parties 
to look for Bivo. The police were 
still chasing the pickup. They 
finally stopped it and arrested the 
two teens. 
   The game continued. Texas won 

71-9.  

The Horse Herd
Rachel Lilley 5th 

   There was a girl named Ilene. 
She had a hundred cows, ten 
goats, one cat, and twelve dogs. 
But she wanted horses. 
   At the same time in a distaff 
valley, a girl named Run-Like-
A-Deer (Ilene’s sis) was riding a 
horse thinking about her sister. 
    “Come on Lizzy.” She said to 
her dog. The pale skin people had 
left Lizzy when they had stolen 
her sister, she then turned around 

and galloped off. 
   Ilene was running to her friend’s 
house to ride horses. “I’m here!” 
Ilene shouted. 
   Then at same time Runs-Like-
A-Deer yelled, “PAPA!!PALE 
SKINS!!” just as pale skinned 
people galloped after her tribe. 
Her father got warriors and 
started fighting. Her mom told her 
to ride to the next tribe and ask 
for help. She did as she was told 
and got help. By the time she got 
back, she saw her brother lying 
wounded badly and dying fast. 
She galloped over and he said, 
“Squirt, you can have my horse.” 
   She cried and yelled, “THE 
PALE SKINS WILL PAY FOR 
THIS!!!!” And she cried and cried 
and cried. 
   That night she ran and got her 
horses and ran away. It was dawn 
before she saw white people. She 
was disguised as a boy so she was 
easily passed as a very tan boy 
looking for a place for his parents 
to live. She found the pale skins 
that killed her brother. She asked 
the sergeant if there were Indians 
around. They lied and said no. 
     She said, “LIARS!!!!!!!!”  
She took down her hair and said, 
“TELL ME ONE MORE TIME 
THERE AREN’T INDAINS 
HERE!!!!” They finally said that 
there were, and she said that she 
was one. 
     At that time Ilene was riding 
a horse. She had no way to get 

home. It was dark now, and she 
was asking her friend if she could 
borrow her friend’s horse. Her 
friend said yes, and she galloped 
home. 
    At the same time, her sister 
had started a shoot out with the 
calvery. Then as Ilene was riding 
home, she found a horse herd. She 
herded them home. When she 
got home, she put her horses in a 
pen. Then as she was going to the 
general store, she heard shooting 
outside the calvery office. She ran 
in only to find her sister.  Runs-
Like-A-Deer stopped shooting, as 
did the pale skins. 
        “SISTER!!” They said at 
the same time. They hugged and 
talked and talked. They then went 
to Ilene’s house.

Feelings
Ali Cotton 4th

Hurtful 
Somebody broke your heart.

Happy 
Somebody made you feel better.

Afraid 
To live your life alone.

Scared
 That somebody will hurt your 

feelings.
Crazy

Cray for feelings so lonely.
Love

My true feeling is found in a 
puppy dog’s eyes.

Creative 
Writing 


