
Christmas Eve
Griffin Y. 3rd

   Hi my name is Griffin and I 
live in a house in California.  Itʼs 
Christmas Eve, and Iʼm staring 
into the living room.  I see a guy 
without a fluffy white beard like 
rabbits fur.  Uh oh, I donʼt know 
him. I see a nametag. It says Mr. 
Humberfloob.  Now heʼs flying 
off in his sled.  
   I get into my secret ship in 
my room. Good it has full gas.  
Next he is going to Hovelle.  
Thereʼs a building that says 
Humberfloobʼs Real Estate.  I 
change into my ninja costume.  
Uh oh, here he comes.   I suction 
up to the ceiling. Good he is out 
of sight. Now I can explore this 
dirty place.    
   I get on an elevator.  I go up.  
Finally I see the sleigh. I see 
fake and real presents.  I look in 

fake presents.  They are bombs. 
Now Iʼll fight Humberfloob.  
Iʼll beat him.
   Now he is coming.  I hear him 
press the button.  He is coming 
up.  I see his one hair sticking 
up.  “Now Humberfloob letʼs 
fight.”
   “So letʼs fight.” 
   “Help me dragon spirit.”
   He has got me once, twice, 
three times.  Not today 
Humberfloob!  Dragon Punch!
Heʼs unconscious.  Now deliver 
the presents—the REAL ones.  
Here you go San Francisco. 

Merry Christmas!

Roboman part 2:
Destroying 
Christmas
Bryson B. 3rd

   “Whereʼs Santa?”  said a 
child to her mother. She did not 
know Dr. Ninja was laughing 
with his son Ninja. Dr. Ninja 
and Ninja were fixing to steal 
the Christmas sleigh and 

steal all the presents from the 
children!!!!!!!!!!!
   “Donʼt laugh to loud,” said 
Dr Ninja. “Brian Knight might 
hurt us.” 
   “Who is that?” 
  “ Roboman,” said Roboman. 
“Hi, Dr. Ninja.” 
   “Roboman, you go away right 
now or we will hurt you,” said 
Ninja.
   “How?  I have my brother 
Robo Samurai.” 
   “Yes, just in time,” said Dr. 
Ninja.
   “Ho, Ho, Ho, Merry 
Christmas!” said Santa.
   “Letʼs go,” said Ninja.
   “Shhh,” said Dr. Ninja.  “Now 
letʼs go.”
   Dr. Ninja and Ninja raced to 
the sled.
   No you donʼt, Ninja,” said 
Robo Samurai. “I got Ninja.”
   “I got Dr. Ninja,” said 
Roboman. 
   Roboman and all of the other 
fighters fought on the roof of the 
little girlʼs house.
   “Ho, Ho, Ho, Who are you?” 

asked Santa. “Oh, I know you. 
You are Ninja and Dr. Ninja.  
You are on the naughty list!”
   And they never saw them 
again. So have a Merry 
Christmas!

Christmas Night
Kerri D. 5th

It was the night before Christmas
 And all through class 

Not a thing was stirring not even a 
hall pass

The flags were hung by the board 
with care

Before the students could soon get 
there

The books were nestled all snug in 
their covers

While visions of words danced 
through their pages

And files in the cabinet, and 
grades in their cages

Had just settled in for a long 
winters nap

When out in the hall arose such a 
clatter

I sprang from my shelf to see what 
was the matter

Away to the door I flew in a flash

Tore open the door and through up 
the sash

The light on the floor of the new 
put in tile

Gave a glow of mid-day to objects 
below

When what to my wondering pages 
should appear

But a sleigh and eight tiny reindeer
With a little old driver, and so lively 

and quick
I knew in a page it must be School 

Nick!
More rapid than erasers his 

coursers they came
And he whistled and shouted and 

called them by name-
Now, Dasher! Now, Dancer! Now, 

Prancer! Now, Vixon!
On, Comet! On, Cupid! On, Donner 

and Blitzen!
To the top of the classroom, to the 

top of the wall
Now dash away, dash away, dash 

away all!
MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALL 

AND TO ALL A GOOD NIGHT!!!
 

Writing is 
Creative

Kerri D.


