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Creative
Writing

Sean P. 5th

The Invasion of

Mosquitoes

Ranlee K. 3rd
I am alive!!!! But they’ll
be back. Where is that
terminator? Oh there is that
terminator OH NO there is the
Queen mosquito. Run for your
life fire! Boom boom boom
0000ogggge. We won or did
we??? What is that buzzing
noose? Oh no help!
On the next chapter of The
Invasion of Mosquitoes
By Ranlee Kunkel

Oooooh I hope I live.

A Cinderella Story

Kaycee C.3"

One day Cinderella went to the
Comanche County Lake she
caught a catfish. . Kyli and I
went to the lake that day too.
We had never seen Cinderella.
We were whispering just to
make sure it was her. We looked
closer it looked like Cinderella
the dress was pretty and she
was singing a soft little song.
She was singing “I can’t find
my way back home someone
help me.” So Kyli and I went
up to her and said,

“Ummm...we could help

[t}

you.

Cinderella gasped.” Oh my
goodness! Thank you dear
children what is your name?”

“My name is Kaycee and her
name is Kyli.” I said

“We told you our name now
you tell us yours.” Kyli said.

“My name is Cinderella.” She
said.

“That’s a pretty name.” I said.
Kyli said.

“OK now let’s get busy.” 1
said.” Cinderella where do you
live?”

“I live in Dolock.”

“Oh we know where that is!”
We said.” It will take us only
two hours to get there.”

“Wow!” Cinderella said.

So we took her to her
beautiful palace. This would’ve
been fun if it wasn’t a dream!

An Inventive

Halloween night
Gaby B. 4th

Here’s my problem, it’s
almost Halloween and 1 still
don’t have a costume! I mean
¢’mon who else doesn’t have a
costume? Well, anyway I am
Emercine Lou. My mom doesn’t

like Halloween that much. She
thinks little kids should just stay
home and give out candy. “Oh,
what is that?”

She shrieked last year when
I “tried” to dress up like a
vampire. Instead she made me
dress up as My Little Pony, I
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was so embarrassed! This year
it’s going to be different .I'm
going to be a zombie! So here’s
my plan on getting away with
it: I’ll make my mom buy me
another My Little Pony cos-
tume, then, I'll get her to buy
a zombie costume (I’'ll have to
make an excuse for buying it),
finally to wrap it all up I’ll dress
as My Little Pony then, change
into my zombie costume at my
friends house and, the go the
rest of the night as a zombie!
Classic!

“Emercine!” called mom.

“Yeah?” I replied.

“It’s time for costume shop-
ping! “

“0. K. “ (it’s time for the
plan!)
Finally we got to WAL-MART
and there it was, a zombie cos-
tume. It didn’t look like it would
fit but I wanted it! Then I “let”
my mom pick out the My Little
Pony costume.

“I still don’t understand why
you bought a zombie, and a My
Little Pony costume Emmy!”
my mom shouted.

“For a backup costume!”

Now for the next part of my
“Almost” perfect plan.

“By mom!” I said leaving.

So I knocked on Carol’s door
thinking she was home, but she
wasn’t! So I decided to call her.
No answer!

“OH JUST GREAT!!” (I was not
very “happy” at the moment!)
So once again I “was” My Little
Pony!

Next year I'm going to make
my own type of monster, and

you’re not going to laugh!
I mean it!

The “Wright” Kind of

Story
Zachary C. 4"

Once, there was a boy named
Jake, who thought things like
politics, math and airplanes
were useless. One day, Jake
went to the park to meet with
his friends.

Then, he saw a girl crying out,
“Where is my mom?” So, Jake
went to see if he could help her.

“What happened?” Jake
asked.

“A crowd of people came
through and my mom and I got
separated.”

“Well, maybe I can help you
find her.”

“Thank you.”

She ran off through the
bushes, and Jake followed her.
All of a sudden, Jake could hear
bands playing and people yell-
ing. It was a parade. That was
odd, he thought. He could see a
red convertible.

All of a sudden, green dust
covered everybody’s legs,
except for Jake’s and the girl’s
legs. Everyone was about 29
feet off the ground.

“I know these two men
named Orville and Wilbur. They
could help us! Come on!”

Later, in Dayton, Ohio, Jake
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and the girl fond the Wright
bros., working on an engine.

“Would you help us?” Jake
asked.

“ That depends. What is in
it for us?”

“Ummm, ten dollars?” Jake
took out a ten-dollar bill.

“Deal!”

Back at the street, everyone
was inching higher. Then, the
Wright bros.’s plane came
into sight. Jake was setting mat-
tresses all over the street. The
girl got sum buckets of water
and started to put water on
people’s legs. One by one, the
people fell on the mattresses.

“I'm sorry I couldn’t help
you find your mom.” Jake said,
after everyone was safe.

“It’s OK. I'll find her. Besides,
I got to meet the Wright bros.”

Five minutes later, it hit him.
The Wright bros. have been
dead for decades. Odd, thought
Jake.

“Hey! There you are!” called
one of his friends.

Jake never told anyone about
it until he died, but one thing is
for sure. The dead Wright bro

are among us.
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