
Freedom
Enna Carroll 5th

   Allison ran through the crowded 
streets. She was determined to 
make sure they did not kill the foal. 
She knew that it was not fair. Why 
would they do such a cruel thing to 
such a small creature? As she ran, 
she thought all about these things 
and was starting to feel anger rising 
in her.      
   Suddenly, she saw the baby horse 
lying on the ground struggling to get 
up but something was keeping it from 
it. She saw that all of the cowboys 
were standing all around it and 
some were trying to get something 
away from it.                      
     Than, she saw a snake and it 
was about to bite the baby! She 
ran forward and dived at the snake. 
Than, she started to stomp on its 
head. Finally, the snake was dead 
and the little baby was unharmed!
      All of the cowboys looked at 
her with open mouths. Than, out 
of nowhere, some cowgirls came 
out of some brush and stood there 
looking right at Allison. She new 
something was going on and felt 
a bit nervous but she stood there 
and looked bravely at the cowgirls, 
who were still looking down at her 
from their horses. Finally, one of the 
cowgirls rode up and said to Allison, 
“ You are a very brave cowgirl.’’  
Allison looked at her in confusion. 
   “ But I am not a cowgirl.’’ She said 
and the cowgirl answered her with 
a smile 
  “ You are know’’ and she turned her 
horse and rode away.

Gracy
Brenna Warren 5th

   Once upon a time, there was 
a dog that was a golden retriever 

named Gracy!
Gracy was a magical dog though! 
She could fly and she could talk to 
people! One time she was talking to 
her owner Kailee, and she heard 
one of the cats and it was growling 
so Gracy ran to the backyard were 
the sound was coming from! 
   She looked and there was a rabid 
raccoon in their backyard! Gracy 
told Kailee to go in the house and 
Gracy ran over to the raccoon and 
jumped on his back, but the raccoon 
fought back and nearly won if Gracy 
hadn’t have bitten him on the leg 
and stopped him! 
   That day Kailee gave Gracy and 
her cats really good, special, and 
expensive dog food and cat food! 
   They loved it and lived happily 

ever after!

Not Enough Books!
Maritza Lopez 3rd

   Once upon a time there were 
three fairies. Their names were 
Tinkerbell, Wanda, and Sally. They 
were going to the library. They 
went inside to look for their favorite 
books. Yesterday they heard from 
their other friends that the library 
had a new book. It was called “The 
Magical Horse.” They said that the 
book was very interesting and very 
awesome. So the three friends went 
to look for the new book. 
   Tinkerbell shouted, “Hey I found 
the new book!” 
   Then the library teacher said, 
“SHH! No shouting in the library.” 
The two friends came where 
Tinkerbell was. The three got the 
new book. 
   But then Wanda said, “Um, girls I 
think we have a big problem here.” 
   The other fairies said, “What kind 
of problem?” 
   ‘The book problem,” said 
Wanda. All three girls looked at the 
bookshelf where they had gotten the 

new book. They noticed that there 
were just two copies of the book! 
They didn’t know what to do. 
   Just then Sally had an idea. She 
said, ”Hey, why don’t we search 
behind the other books?”
   So they looked behind each 
book where they had gotten the 
two copies. But they couldn’t find 
another one. Just then another 
fairy came in to check in a book. 
Then she left. Wanda started to fly 
toward the book the fairy had left. 
When she got there her eyes were 
wide open and shouted, “I FOUND 
IT GUYS!  I FOUND IT!”  Then she 
gave it to the teacher and checked 
it out. The other fairies checked their 
books out also.  
   Now each of the fairies had their 
own book to read. They no longer 
had a scarcity problem. They put 
their books under their wings and 
went to their houses made out of 
flowers and began to read. 

Super Chicken goes to 
the Bermuda Triangle

Karen Duran 5th 
   Once Super Chicken was at the 
store buying food. He was at the 
cashier.
   “You are our one millionth 
customer and you get a free 
cruise to the Bermuda Triangle.” 
Said the cashier.
   “What’s the Bermuda 
Triangle?” said the Super 
Chicken.
   “Well it’s a place to relax and 
you can take friends with you.” 
Said the cashier. So in two days 
he and his friends that wanted 
to go were Super Karina, Super 
Mireya, and Super Jenny. So 
they packed up and were ready 
to go the next day. They woke up 
and left to get their bags and they 
left to the Bermuda Triangle.
   “Wow the mountains on the 

islands are beautiful around 
here,” said Super Mireya 
   “What’s that over there it looks 
like a storm is about to hit.” Said 
Super Chicken. Then all of a 
sudden the storm knocked them 
out of their boat.
   “Climb on guys the storm is 
over I will throw you a life raft.” 
Said Super Chicken. So they got 
on and they tried to find land and 
when they did they rowed to the 
island. They got there and they 
made a camp. The next day they 
were going to leave the island. 
So they wanted to fly there so 
they did and they told their 
friends about their adventure.

   Too Many Siblings!
Madison Hagood 5th 

   Hello, my name is Jenna Jessica 
Robertson and I am in the fourth 
grade. I have ten brothers, ten 
sisters, and two stepsisters. We 
all live in one house, except my 
two biggest brothers and sisters, 
because they are in collage.  My 
sisters are Jennet, Jenny, Tiffany, 
Sandy, Ginger, Katie, Beth, 
Robin, Kathleen, and Kailee.  
Six of my sisters are older than 
me, and four are younger. I am 
the eleventh sister. 
   My brothers are John, Tom, 
Brian, Simon, Samuel, Peter, 
Jerry, Devin, Devon, and 
George. All of my brothers are 
older than me, except for Jerry 
and George.  My two stepsisters 
are Kiki and Ruth. 
   I have to share my room with 
five other girls. Ginger, Tiffany, 
Kathleen, Beth, and Robin. They 
are very messy, unlike me, and 
we all sleep in bunk beds. I have 
a top one, but I have to sleep 
above Beth and she snores. 
   In the other room, are Katie, 
Kathleen, and Jenny. The young-
est one in that room is Katie and 

she is fifth grade.  The oldest one 
in that room is Kathleen and she 
is fourteen.  Sandy and Jennet 
are in college and don’t live 
here anymore. They are at col-
lege at Texas A&M University.  
My stepsisters are in another 
room that is smaller than the 
other two. 
   I got so mad at my sister, 
Ginger the other day, because 
she would not come with me 
to the ice cream parlor. I am 
the ONLY one in my family 
that likes ice cream and they all 
love broccolis. Anyway, they all 
wanted to go see the new movie 
that is about zombies. I am not 
into that kind of stuff, so I did 
not go. Instead, I sat around and 
read my new book that I checked 
out from the library. 
   Well, when everyone got 
home, they told me they had 
already eaten supper at the pizza 
place. My mom did not feel like 
cooking supper, so I had to eat 
leftovers.  I do not like eating 
leftovers!
   I had finally gotten my feel of 
siblings. I just have too many 
and I had had it! 
   The next day at school, I 
ignored all of my siblings all 
day. It was a little hard in math 
class, because Kathleen is the 
assistant teacher in that class! 
   The bully in my grade likes to 
pick on me, and came over after 
lunch had ended. He started call-
ing me names. All of a sudden, 
all of my brothers and sisters 
came over and told him to leave 
me alone! There were so many 
of them that the bully left!
   I hugged all of my siblings! I 
was so glad that I had them. And 
ever since, I have never again 
thought that I had too many 
siblings!! 
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