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The First Graders in Ms. 
Schuman’s G/T classroom had 
so much fun with creative writing 
this month. Each student was 
given a “writing start” which 
they completed using their own 
atypical ideas. Each student wrote 
on an array of topics such as, 
something that bugs me, strange 
animals, an animal that can talk, 
something I did not want to wear 
to school, having extra arms, and 
others. Please enjoy.

A Wild Baby Animal
Jazmin Juarez Grade 1

   One day I was taking a walk 
and I found a baby owl. He had a 
broken wing. 
So he couldn’t fly. I decided to 
help him by taking him home 
with me.
   I found a birdcage and I put a 
small towel inside and laid the 
owl on it.
   I went to my mom and asked her 
what I should feed the little owl. 
My mom warmed him some milk 
and I fed him using my doll’s 
bottle. He liked the warm milk.
   My mom put some medicine on 
the wing and wrapped it up.  In 

about three weeks the owl was 
better.
   One day I went to the cage and 
the owl was gone. I know he flew 
away out into the wild.

“I Don’t Want to Wear 
That”

Skylee Seth Grade 1
   One day I was getting ready to 
go to school. I had to wear a shirt 
that had LOVE on it and some 
kind of an animal that was weird. 
I didn’t want to wear it because 
I just didn’t like anything about 
that shirt. But, I was already late 
and so I had to wear it, like it or 
not.
   I just didn’t feel good all day. 
And things went wrong, like three 
girls made fun of me. So I just sat 
on the wall and didn’t play at all. I 
was unhappy and I didn’t want to 
feel this way again.
   So ever since that day, I have 
been getting up in the middle of 
the night and picking out my own 
clothes. It means I have to get up 
earlier, but that has worked pretty 
well.

 Flies “Bug” Me
Mikayla Licea Grade1

   The thing that bugs the most is a 
fly that buzzes around me. If I am 
trying to eat, the fly will land on 
the food and I don’t like that.
   If I am trying to sleep, the fly 

makes a sound that “drives me 
crazy.”
   If I am on a picnic, they fly 
around my head.  I can’t even hit 
them with a fly swatter.
   I f I am sitting in a classroom 
and trying to be quiet, I can’t say, 
“Shoo Fly” because I might get in 
trouble.
   I think a fly is just a pest.
   

My Neighbor has a 
Strange Pet

Allie Campbell Grade 1
   One day my neighbor asked me 
to baby-sit with his pet monkey. 
First, the monkey was swinging 
on a tree and suddenly he fell 
and almost hit me. I was scared 
to death. 
   Then the monkey ate my dog’s 
food. The next thing he did was 
jumping on the furniture and that 
made my mom unhappy.
   Then I decided to take the 
monkey for a walk and he broke 
his leash. Then I had to chase him.  
When I finally caught him, I put 
him in his cage.
   FINALLY, my neighbor came 
home. I will never baby-sit a 
monkey again.

Six Arms?
Kelbie Pyburn Grade 1

   One morning I got up and you 
will never guess what happened, 
but I got up and I had three sets 

of arms instead of one set. I was 
going to be so embarrassed to go 
to school.
   I had to cook breakfast that 
morning with all of my arms. I 
put the bread in the toaster with 
two of my hands and then I put 
the eggs in the skillet with two 
more hands and then I put jelly on 
my bread with the 3rd set of arms. 
I did this all at one time. Hey! 
This wasn’t so bad after all.
   When I went to school, things 
were different. My extra arms 
tripped my legs and I fell on the 
ground. I got to first base but 
my arms were going in every 
direction. I was exhausted. I went 
to the water fountain and drank 
some water.
   I looked down and two sets of 
my arms were gone. Now if you 
believe that, you can stand on 
your head.

Mysterious Shape
Zeph Christian Grade 1

   One morning my neighbor 
called and he was really excited.  
He took me to this backyard and 
yelled, “there is something out 
here and I don’t know what it is.” 
   I looked and sure enough there 
was something that looked very 
strange. It had an unusual shape. 
It was on the ground and sort of 
looked like a cube and it was 
orange and black and it did look 
scary. 

   All of a sudden, I noticed it 
was slowly moving. Both of us 
jumped and fell down.  We got 
up and brushed ourselves off 
and again it started moving even 
more. 
  After a few seconds, it began 
to move more quickly and then 
we saw that it was a orange and 
black blanket that was falling off 
the back of my neighbor’s Blue 
Heeler. We were so relieved. 
   The mystery was solved and my 
neighbor was glad to see his dog 
back again. 

The Talking Bird
Erik Constancia Grade 1

   One day I went for a walk and 
saw a funny bird. And I was so 
surprised. He said to me, “Hi.” 
And I almost jumped out of my 
skin.
   But I said to it, “You can come 
with me.”
   The bird said to me, “Where are 
we going?” 
   “To my house,” I said.
   He asked where my house was.  
I told him I would show him.  We 
started walking. We passed a road 
and then the bird grabbed me with 
his funny legs. We came to a lake. 
He started to fly away and left me 
behind.
   Do you think anyone will ever 
believe I talked to a bird?
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