
The Wild Stallion
 Brenna Warren 5th 

   Once upon a time there was a 
beautiful stallion who couldn’t 
be tamed, and would steal your 
own horses and make them go 
into his herd! 
   He was a brown and whit and 
was a Rocky Mountain Horse he 
could jump a six-foot tall fence, 
and then he would get the horses 
that was in that pen to jump it! 
All he had to do was breath on 
them! 
   I saw him do it to my horse, 
Sassy, and it made her jump as 
high as he could, but the strange 
thing was he gave her his pow-
ers. She could do anything he 
could do now. He didn’t do that 
to any other Horse! 
   That made it hard to keep her 
in a pen, but we just let her go 
out because she would always 
come back, and we were hoping 
to have a baby between Sassy, 
and the Wild Stallion anyway! 
    A year later on my birthday 
May 10 Sassy had a beautiful 
colt that looked exactly like his 
daddy.  The only difference was 

he had the longest mane and 
tail out of all the horses in the 
world! 
   I named him Preacher Man, 
because he had a solid white 
neck all the way around! It 
looked like the whit collar that 
preachers wear! 
   He was gorgeous!

Mexico
Kassandra Ibarra 3rd

   Once there was a little girl that 
lived in Mexico, in the town 
called Allende .The girls name 
was Stacy. She went to school 
in Allende. Stacy met a girl 
named Sasha.
   One day Sasha and Stacy were 
partners in math. Sasha said to 
Stacy, “Could you go to my 
house?”
   “Sure,” said Stacy.
   Then the next day Stacy 
went to her house but she saw 
her parents packing because 
they were going to move to 
Brownwood, Texas. 
  And the next day Sasha wasn’t 
at school. She wasn’t at school 
because she was still packing to 
leave. But her parents decided 
to move to Eagle pass so all day 
her dad would make her pack 
everything, but Stacy got sad. 
   The next day Sasha saw that 
Stacy was sad. So Sasha said, 
“I’m sorry Stacy. Do you want a 

ice cream 
cone?”
   “You 
b e t ! ” 
They ran 
off to 
the play-
g r o u n d 
and they 
lived hap-
pily ever 
after. 

Super Chicken and the 
Halloween Curse

Karen Duran 5th

   One day Super Chicken was 
walking through the park when 
he heard a cry of terror. 
“Help me Super Chicken!”  
Super Chicken didn’t find a 
short cut but then he found it.  
The graveyard was his only 
hope. So off he flew through the 
graveyard not knowing what he 
would find. He would soon find 
out. While he flew he noticed 
something was moving in the 
dark. He used his night vision to 
see what it was.
    He thought it was some person 
so he ran to it saying, “Are you 
the one needing help?” It did 
not answer. So he ran and then 
stopped. He didn’t want to stop 
but he felt like he was sinking. 
He was not sinking he was being 
held by a zombie hand. He also 
noticed that the person he was 
talking to was dead. Then he 
had to leave so he used his heat 
vision so the hand melted. He 
got away and he went to the lair 
where his friends were to tell his 
friends all about it. So he took 
them to the graveyard when they 
got there the body was gone. 
   His friends said, “You  are just 
imaging all of it. You have been 
on to many missions.” He knew 
what he saw. He knew what it 
was the Halloween Curse.  He 
had to stop it. So he went to the 
graveyard to try to. It came back 
and he was ready he saw a ghost 
so he used his best power net. 
The ghost grabber.  He used it 
and caught the ghost and locked 
him up as tight as he can get it. 
This time his friends believed 
him. Every Halloween he 
remembered his fight with the 
Halloween Curse and for then 

on it was a normal Halloween.    

More School 
News

Drug Prenvention Week 
cont’d

There will also be a banner in the 
cafeteria, “I pledge to be Drug Free” 
for students to sign. Once every-
body has signed it the banner will 
be hung in the lunchroom.
Meanwhile there will be a poster 
contest going on.  Each student 
will make a poster about drugs on 
a plain sheet of paper. You could 
even copy of another coloring page 
from a coloring book!! Students 
can cut& glue pictures or whatever 
teachers allow them to do.
Each teacher will choose the top 5 
posters from the classroom. A win-
ner will be chosen for each grade. 
The winning posters will be hung in 
the cafeteria
That week will be so much fun!!! 
Good luck!!!!

Student Cabinet cont’d
   All of the children really learned 
a lot and extended their leadership 
potential. All four of us are really 
excited about being on the cabinet 
and cannot wait to see, what we are 
going to do next!! 

Mrs. Wilson’s Fine Class
Maritza Lopez 3rd

   In Mrs. Wilson’s class we did an 
Art Project. Ms. McGettes’s class 
came to our classroom because 
Ms. McGettes was sick. Then Mrs. 
Wilson told us to be quiet because 
we are going to do an art project. 
Then Mrs. Wilson got 20 pieces 
of construction paper and got her 
scissors and started to cut. She 
didn’t even know what she was 

cutting. Then she told us what to 
do with the pieces that she cut. 
She said that you can turn it into 
whatever shape you think to draw 
a picture with. Then Lisa passed 
out the pieces to everybody in the 
class. I got an easy one. I turned it 
into a volcano. Then I passed out 
the glue. Then everybody started to 
glue their pieces into something. 
   Then a teacher came to the door 
and knocked: bang bang. Then Mrs. 
Wilson opened the door and saw a 
teacher. Then the teacher said, ”I’m 
going to substitute Ms. McGettes’s 
class.” 
   Then Mrs. Wilson said, “Ms. 
McGettes’s class line up.” Then 
they lined up and went to their 
classroom. 
   Then Mrs. Wilson said, ”Everybody 
go to the floor to share our pictures.” 
Then Mrs. Wilson called on Destiny 
to show her picture to everybody in 
the classroom. Then she showed 
her picture and her picture was 
a lady in a dress bending down 
petting her dog. Then Mrs. Wilson 
called on me to show my picture 
then my picture was a volcano with 
a dinosaur on it.
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