Writing Is
Creative
Brady M.

Mattama
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It turns out the voices were
around the street corner. I
peeked around the corner and
saw a big ship and a man in an
overcoat. The man ran into an
old warehouse. The back door
of the ship was open.

I went inside the ship. I
guessed this was the cargo hold,
considering all the crates around
the room. The door at the front
of the room opened. I crouched
behind a crate just in time.

The creature that came in was
like an oversized wasp. It flew
over to a crate. Then it used its
stinger like a can opener to open
the crate. It grabbed a few items
out of the crate and went back
through the door. I looked in the
crate. All I saw was a pistol and
some alien food.

I grabbed the pistol and put it
in my pocket. Then I decided to
open another crate. Big mistake.
As soon as I tried, five of those
wasps were on me. I looked out-
side. We were about 20 feet off
the ground. There was only one
choice. I had to jump.

I opened the door and jumped
out, heading straight for the
ground.

To be Continued...

Mystery
Meagan J. 4™

“Yaawwnnn! Five more min-
utes Dad!” I yelped as my Dad
shook me.

“Elizabeth Ann, you have to
be at school in ten minutes!” he
screamed.

I jumped out of bed, threw on
my clothes, and realized it was
February fourteenth, Valentine’s
day. I had to change into my
Valentine’s Day shirt.

After I ate breakfast, I ran to
catch the bus. I got on and sat
down by my best friend, Allie.
We had made our bags the day
before.

After we had gone to all our
classes, we would have the
party. After Allie and I had
went to all our morning classes,
we went back to our lockers to
exchange books.

We found a note in her locker.
It read ...

Dear Allie, I cannot live
without your love! Your secret
admirer.

“Who could have wrote this?”
I asked.

“I don’t know,” she replied.
The whole day we wondered,
and finally three o’clock came.

“No one else knew your locker
combination except Josh Colts.”
I figured.

“You’re right, it was Josh!” We
asked Josh, and he said yes!

A week later Josh fell in love
with Mona Oswick.

The Sword of Sir.

Robin

Brady M. 5"
“S-s-sir Robin,” | stuttered.
“That’s right, Mike,” he said.

“I've been waiting for you to
come after me.

“B-but why?” | asked.

“Because | knew that you
would want to act brave, just
like your father and come
after me. It worked.”

“What did my father ever do
to you?” | yelled furiously.

“I'll tell you what he did. He
humiliated me at the joust-
ing finals. So did the white
knight,” he said. “But now I'll
have the last laugh, because
I’'m going to take over your
father’s castle.” He laughed
loudly.

| remembered what | had
even come here for.

“What did you do to the
blue knight?” | asked him.

“That.” He pointed down
to the ground at the lifeless
form of the blue knight, obvi-
ously dead.

“I'll destroy you!” | said to
him.

“Not if | destroy you first,”
and he drew out the famous
magic sword that had put a
stop to so many people’s

lives.
To Be Continued...

The Terrific Team Part

1: A New Generation
Bryson B. and Zac C. 3"

In a galaxy far a way, armies
of Raca (an alien species) were
planning to take over the last
galaxy, OUR GALAXY!!

“Queen Rac,” Commander
Racasha said. “I am ready to go
down to the galaxy.”

“Take our daughters with
you.”

“Fine, but I’'m taking the
troops, too,” he said as they
went down to Earth.

Meanwhile on Earth, there
were to boys named Jason
and Brian Quon. In science
class, they were watching their
teacher, Mr. Jex, make a potion.

“Now,” he said. “I will need
two assistances. Jason, Brian,
come up here. Now this potion
won’t hurt at all,” but he had
his fingers crossed. Mr. Jex was
planning to kill Jacon and Brian
Quon with his potion.

He spilt his potion on them.

Later that night in a College
room, the two brothers were
getting sick.

WOOSH! When Brian woke
up, he saw water shooting out
of his hand. “Bro, look,” said
Brian.

“What?” said Jason.

“WOW!” said Brian. “Fire is
coming out of your hand like
mine, but mine is water!”

“Cool,” said Brian. “ We must
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have Super Hero powers.”

“Hey, let’s make our
costumes,” said Jason.

Later that day, the city was
under attack.

“Lets go, bro,” said Jason.

Back on the city square,
Cosmo Queen and Queen of the
dead were talking to their troops
and destroying everything.

“Stop right there!” said
Brian.

“Or we will have to make
you,” said Jason.

“Raca troops, attack!”
SWOOP! SWOOP! The Raca
troops shot knives at Brian and
Jason. BAM! BAM! Jason shot
some of the troops.

“Ummm, Water blast?” said
Brian. “Cool,” he said.

Then they got out his Fire
saber. Brian pulled out his
Water saber.

They began sword fighting
with Queen of the Dead
and Cosmo Queen. CLINK!
CLANK! CLINK! CLANK!

“You to have fought well,” said
Cosmo Queen. “But we have
other things to take care of.”
Then the queens disappeared.

Later, by the harbor, Brian and
Jason were talking.

“Well, we’ve stopped evil
today, but we still don’t have a
name,” said Jason.

“How about Fire Foy and
Water Boy?” said Brian (Water
Boy).

“Cool,” said Jason (Fire

Foy).
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