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	  Easter Eggs
Jasmaine Matlock 3rd

Red, yellow, green, and blue 
The Easter eggs I can hide

Pink, purple, orange, and aqua 
Find them all with candy inside

They are hidden in the trees
 On the table
In the grass

 Easter eggs will last and last!

Easter
Enna, Jesus, Mireya, and 

Karen 5th
Easter

Eggs, Candy
Hunting, Finding, Running
Eggs hidden behind trees
Eating, Laughing, Praying

Resurrection, Family

Jesus 

A Long Way From Home 
Madison Hagood 5th

  continued from February
They smiled and John said, “I have 
always wanted to go to Organ and 
what kind of brother would I be, 
if I let my sisters go out into the 
wilderness without some kind of 
protection?” 
   So he brothers decided to go 
along with the girls. They bought 
a covered wagon and two mules 
name Patty and Tommy to pull it. 
After that, they rode with another 
wagon along a wired fence, heading 
toward Organ.
   The two wagons rode together 
for a while until they stopped for 
the night. Allison and Sam went 
over to talk to the other people in 
the wagon. When they were a few 

feet away, they discovered that the 
people were their parents. The girls 
ran back to camp and told Peter. 
Their wagon left the camp sight and 
fled across the prairie.  
   The children then always watched 
for their parents following them. 
   Two days later, they found them-
selves at a river crossing. There 
was no way to not cross it and they 
had to do it soon. Allison was getting 
worried because almost one fourth 
of the food was already gone and 
John was coughing up a storm. 
   “This is no time to be catching a 
cold, John. You always know just 
the wrong time to do things!” Peter 
had said the day before.
   The mules did not want to cross 
the river but even they were getting 
restless. Patty was stopping around 
and Tommy could not eat. 
   Finally. Sam said, “Let’s do this 
already. I’m having a time having to 
wait for it. Just do it!”
   The mules crossed the river safely 
pulling the wagon. The children fol-
lowed it, crossing carefully and 
stepping on the stones that crossed 
the river. 
   In no time, they had crossed the 
river.
   Four days later, they came across 
a small deserted town between two 
cliffs. There was bakery shop that 
had some loaves of bread in it and 
a gallon of fresh water. They took 
it because it looked to be in good 
shape. There was also a hotel with 
two feather mattresses in it. They 
were small and there was room 
for them in the wagon, along with 
everything else. 
   Two days later, they found 
themselves in a forest. Suddenly, 
they heard a yell and they came 
face to face with five Indians. 
   They wore feathers in their hair 
and the two girls wore long deer 
skinned dresses. The men wore 
deer skinned pants and rabbit 

skinned shirts. 
   “We do not mean you no harm.” 
One Indian with bad grammar said, 
“We let you pass but do not hurt 
us.” 
   The children passed but and a 
week later were in Organ. They 
build a log cabin about a mile away 
from a large town. The town had a 
school and many bakeries. Peter 
got a job as a lumberjack and Sam 
worked as a waitress. Allison and 
John went to the town’s school. 
   Two months later, a man and 
woman walked into the place where 
Sam worked. Although they looked 
familiar, she did not recognize 
them. 
   “Samantha Sarah Johnson we 
thought we would find you here!” 
the lady called. 
   “Ma, Pa!” Sam called nervously 
as she recognized them, “ what are 
you doing here? How did you find 
us? Oh I am so sorry and I thought 
it was a good idea but it was nothing 
but trouble and don’t blame Allison, 
Peter, or John, they had nothing to 
do with it. It was all my idea and I 
am so sorry!!” 
   “We know but you are not in 
trouble. We decided that we love 
this beautiful place and we know 
you do, too. We are coming to live 
in your cabin and we are all going 
to live here!” Pa said with a huge 
smile, “Just don’t scare us like that 
again!” 
   So the Johnson family stayed in 
Organ and lived there they rest of 
their parent’s lives. The four children 
were always sorry about running 
away, but they were all happy were 
they were!! 

Julie’s Big Move
Ali Cotten 3rd 

   There were two little girls and two 
little boys. The two girls names were 
Julie and Sidney. The two little boy’s 
names were Jack and Sam. They 

were all friends.
   One day Julie had to move. When 
her friends heard the news they 
were and sad. 
  All day they were trying to figure 
out a way to make her stay. They 
finally found out a way. They would 
ask her parents why she was 
moving.  Julie’s parents said her 
dad lost his job. Jack asked why he 
lost his job. He said I wasn’t doing 
what I was supposed to do, and I 
got fired. Sidney said we can write 
a letter to his boss and ask, him if 
he can have his job back. Julie’s 
parents told Julie’s friends you can 
write a letter to her, But I am still 
sure we have to move.
   One week ago Julie’s Parents 
were getting everything together, 
Then Julie’s dad saw his boss 
walking towards his house. He gave 
Julie’s dad his job back, but his boss 
warned him about what your doing. 
   Julie’s friends were HAPPY and 
Julie was HAPPY TOO!!!

Daisy The Queen
Brenna Warren 5th

   Once upon a time there was a cat 
named Daisy who was the queen of 
all the cats! She loved being queen, 
and was very good at it! 
   One day Daisy was resting in her 
thrown in a big house when her 
daughter came rushing in meowing 
loudly saying that the evil dog king 
Spot had come to their land and d 
demanded to speak to Daisy! Daisy 
calmly got out of her thrown and 
walked out to the balcony of her 
palace, and Spot was sitting right 
below the balcony waiting. 
   Spot asked all the cats to leave 
the kingdom or there would be war 
over the cats and dogs! Daisy said 
that there must be a war because 
the cats weren’t giving up their king-
dom! Spot said,” Fine” in an angry 
voice, and stomped away!

   Daisy was sad because she 
wasn’t sure they would win the 
war or not, and the day the war 
began it was long, and hard, but 
the cats won the battle, Daisy 
was proud of everyone in the cat 
lands and the cats got to keep 
their kingdom forever, and lived 
happily ever after! 
 

Freedom
Enna Carroll 5th    

     When there was no law to 
protect the Mustangs people, would 
just ride out and round up the wild 
horse and then they do what ever 
they wanted to do with the horses. 
The mustang lived in the mountains 
where they hid and ran away from 
people that tried to round them up. 
The mountains where very pretty 
and lots of people wanted to live 
there` but many people were afraid 
the mustangs would make a lot of 
damage to the farms and ranches. 
That is where this story begins.       
  There was once a girl who wanted 
a horse more than anything else in 
the world but her parents always 
said that she was too young and 
she did not need a horse.  The girls 
name was Allison.
  Then one day she heard a lot of 
shouting coming from the street as 
she ran out there she saw a lot of 
cowboys on their horses trying to 
separate a foal from its mother. The 
mare was rearing and kicking at any 
body who tried to get to the baby 
finally a man came with a gun and 
pointed straight at the mare. The girl 
cried out but it was too late. BOOM!  
After that all was still and the mare 
was on the ground still breathing 
but barely. Then she watched as 
the cowboys captured the foal and 
dragged it away. The foal tried to get 
away but she could not pull free.      
   Allison did not know what was 
about to happen but she new it 
was going to be bad if the cowboys 
risked their lives to get the foal 
separated from the mare.    
She new that often they would train 
the horse to work as a farm horse but 
why would they want a baby horse 
for anything?                                
   She ran to her mother and asked 
her what they were doing with the 
foal. Her mother looked sad as she 
told her that they were going to kill 
the baby for food. But she could not 
finish what she was saying because 
Allison was gone.  She sighed. 
What was Allison going to do now?
Find out next month when the story 

continues!
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