Writing is Creative
Alexandria S.

About School
Taylor S. 3¢

School is cool.

Do you get the rhyme?
Oh, look at the time!
School is about to start.
I'm the teacher’s sweetheart.
School is fun.

We got to run!

Who has a bun, for lunch?
There is a bunch.

It's time for school to stop.
We'll come back again.
We are going to a peanut crop!

Good, or Bad
Gabby B. 3¢

One day a little girl named Marisa
was walking home from school.
Then suddenly... she bumped into
something hairy and tubby! It was a
gorilla! He could even talk! He said,
"You're a funny looking gorilla!”

Marisa said, “I-'m not a
MONKEY!!

He said, “I know. You're a
gorilla.”

She said, “For Pete’s sake forget
it

So she ran home. But before she
could run the gorilla grabbed her
hand and took her to the jungle.

“Come on,” he said. And when
they got there, she saw gorillas
everywhere.

She asked, "Are gorillas good or
bad?”

He said, “That depends.”

She said, "What's your name?”

He replied, "Jr. and this is my
sister Lucy.”

“Hi, weird one,” said Lucy.

“Uh! Then you're a hairy one,” said
Marisa. Then suddenly she opened
her eyes...and she was dreaming!
Then she heard something, and
when she looked out the window
and saw a gorilla

“Oh great!”

Joe, The Alien

Sean P. 4th
Code Red! Code Red! A military
base security alarm was going off.
Dr. Drake had broken in.

“Let's see what the military was
working on. They shut down their
project because they feared it
He blasted down the door with his
robot.

“I'm in,” he declared. “Here’s the
computer password--Gloria.”

The floor opened up. A platform
came up. On top of it there was a
red alien.

“Joe is that you?’(Joe is a blue
alien also Dr. Drake’s enemy.) The
alien looked exactly like Joe except
he was red.

“My name is Jake. Since you were
so kind to release me my master, |
will grant you one wish.”

“Halt! Intruders,” a voice inter-
rupted him. It was a guard robot.

“I'l take care of this,” said Jake.
His gun arms started to glow as he

shot a huge beam. The robot fell to
the floor broken down.

“The way you destroyed that
guard robot was fantastic, but what
did you mean when you said you
would grant me a wish?”

“Bring a Forgotten Emerald.”

“Jake wait.”

“I'll'be waiting for you on the
space colony, Blackthorn.”

“Blackthorn?”

Meanwhile, in the capital city, Joe
had been captured.

“This is helicopter #2. We have
captured the alien that broke out
last week.”

Crash!

“Hey, what's going on back
there?”

“You call this a flight? No peanuts,
no airline movies? I'm outa’ here. |
like running better.” It was Joe. The
door blasted open. He grabbed a
parachute and jumped out.

“Get him!” lots of army men
jumped out. Joe landed in the
street. Then the army men landed.

“See ya,” said Joe as he ran as
fast as he could. They started to
chase him. They pulled out their
guns and started shooting.

“Children shouldn’t play with
guns,” Joe said as his gun arms
started to glow. “They might get
hurt.” Boom! He shot out a blue
beam.

“You little pest” They started
chasing him again. Joe ran way
ahead. He wasn't looking where
he was going. Wham! He ran into
a sign.

“We have you now.” They circled
around him.

‘| don’t think so.” His jetpack
popped out. He spun around on the
floor and tripped them.

They were knocked out. Then Joe
started to run, but something caught
his eye. It was a newspaper article.
‘The Big Heist' it was titled. “The
National Bank has been robbed.”
Joe read aloud. “Surprisingly the
only thing that was stolen was a
Forgotten Emerald. According to
eye witnesses the burglar was
known as our hero Joe Tacket.”

“So now | get it,” said Joe “the
military has mistaken me for him.
Il go find him.” He ran down the

street. He searched all night. Well
| guess he’s not here. I'll go search
somewhere else. I'm outta here.

“Halt, alien!” It was a military
robot.

“Finally decided to show up eh.”

“Okay, bring it on!” It started to
shoot. Joe shot a blue beam. The
robot fell to the ground. “That was
easy.” Then a figure landed on the
robot with a green diamond.

“Hey that's the guy that was on
the newspaper and he’s got the
emerald. So where are you going
with that emerald? You can give
it back quietly or | can take it by
force.” Jake looked at him and said
“Forgotten Fusion.” He ran faster
than light and came out on top of a
building. “My name is Jake.”

"And soon your tiny planet will
be mine.

“There’s no time for games.
Farewell.”

“‘Jake? Who is he?”

“Freeze!” police cars, army men,
tanks, and helicopters had him sur-
rounded. He was arrested.

Meanwhile on Blackthorn
Dr.Drake was waiting. Jake came
in. “What took you so long? You
were supposed to be waiting for me
not the other way around.”

“Stop asking questions. Did you
bring a emerald?”

“| have one here.”

“All right let's get to business. We
need the emeralds for this”....

TO BE CONTINUED

Princess Zeera
Alexandria S. 5%

Once, three years ago, in the ani-
mal kingdom, there was a princess
named Zeera. Every species had a
different King and Queen. Zeera’s
parents were the King and Queen
of the Jaguars.

One day in their peaceful little
village by the river, all the jaguars
perked their ears up. They all heard
a loud roar, but an animal didn'
make it. It was poachers!

“Run!” shouted the king (whose
name was Kazoo.) But it was to
late. The poachers had already
caught some jaguars, including...

“ZEERAAAAY
TO BE CONTINUED
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