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Who was August Derleth? 
 

August Derleth was Wisconsin’s most prolific writer, producing over 150 books in his 

lifetime. He wrote poetry, short stories, journals, historical and romantic novels, mysteries and 

books for children.  He was also an editor, publisher, and the owner of Arkham House, a 

publishing house devoted exclusively to the publication of ghost stories, fantasy, science fiction 

and the macabre. 

  

August Derleth was a man of simple needs.  He was very generous in sharing his talents 

and interests with students and aspiring writers. 

 

Derleth was a born naturalist and a realistic critic.  His complex nature made him the 

subject of controversy, but those who knew him well defend his nonconformity.  They point out 

his fondness for another nonconformist, Henry Thoreau, and would liken them, forgetting that 

Thoreau was a much more reclusive man. 

 

August Derleth loved his small town, Sauk Prairie, and the people who lived there.  He 

loved his people, not in spite of their human qualities, but because of them.  Many of his writings 

tell about life in Sauk Prairie and he saw and experienced it.  This may well be the measure of 

his writing stature. 

  



Tom Pease 

“Tom Pease  has an infectious sense of fun 

and community building.  With movement, sign 

language, humor, and joy, he creates concerts 

that leave audiences laughing and singing.  

He’s performed full time since 1982, often 

giving more than 200 performances per year.  

He’s also a frequent presenter at early 

childhood and environmental conferences, 

keynoting and leading breakout sessions that explore the role of music in shaping our 

lives and the world we live in.  Tom connects and inspires with every show he does.” 

 

Biography 

Tom was born and raised in Burlington, Iowa along the 

Mississippi river and its surrounding bluffs gave him 

foundation love of the natural world.  Eventually this led 

him to teaching environmental education for 3½ years in 

California which is where he first started singing with kids. 

He then moved to his brother’s farm in Wisconsin to teach 

a bit and learn animal husbandry, carpentry and masonry 

skills.  After a few years of working with his hands, he 

began to miss working with kids.  Music was his vehicle 

back to them. 

He now resides in rural Amherst, Wisconsin on 75 acres of rolling woods and fields with 

his wife, Louise and their sons, Broegy and Morgan and their dog and cat.   
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My Dinosaur 
Jason Justus, Grade 4, Baraboo, Poetry 
 

 
I wish I had a dinosaur 

to play with when I’m sad, 
Then he would eat my vegetables 

and make my mother glad. 

 
And when I go to school each day 

I’d ride upon his back, 
And scare all of the bullies 

so they’d stop their spitball attack! 

 
And when I go to soccer and  

a player is out sick, 
I’d say “How about a dinosaur 

to score the winning kick!” 

 
And the very best reason is 

for nights when I’m in bed, 
And I cannot go to sleep 

with things crammed in my head, 

 
I’ll go down into the garage 

and I’ll turn off the light. 
And go to sleep with Dinosaur 
and snuggle through the night. 
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The Beauty of Nature  
Lanie Koppie, Grade 4, Baraboo, Poetry 
 

 

The wind whistled to the clouds to hurry up, 

while the clouds race across the sky. 

The sun walked across the open waters, 

And the leaves were trying to fly. 

The shells are making themselves look glamorous, 

While the oceans are adding fish to their collection. 

The waves are crashing the sands party, 

And the crabs take the shells as their possession. 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
The Sun  
Sarah Palecek, Grade 3, Baraboo, Poetry 
 
 
look look over there what is that I see  

what’s the orange blazing thing popping up by me 

it’s the sun it’s the sun that’s what you see 

then what’s the orange blazing stuff 

lava lava that’s what it is 
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I wish 
Beau Bornick, Grade 4, Fall River, Poetry 
 
 
I wish that my sisters would be nice to me for once or forever.  
 
l wish I could be the strongest person in the world.  
 
I wish I could fly and never cry. 
 
I wish I could rule all of the cops in the world and have anything 
I want for free. 
 
I wish I could be the fastest person in the world.  
 
I wish I could read 1000 pages in one second. 
 
l wish that I could go fishing every day. 
 
I wish I could draw anything. 
 

 
 
 
Yahoo Haiku  
Zak Mickelson, Grade 4, Fall River, Poetry 

 
 

Coffee Problems. 
My coffee is black. 
Some creamer should do the trick. 
I will drink it now. 
 
 
Stupid day! 
Today is so glum. 
Video games already? 
Playing Minecraft too. 
 
 
What happened? 
The Death Star is big. 
It holds a lot of soldiers. 
It went kaboomy! 
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3 Haikus  
Julia Nashold, Grade 3, Fall River, Poetry 
 
 

FISH 
Scaly, slippery  

Some are colorful some aren’t 
They are sometimes prey 

 
 
 

JUNGLES 
Enormous green trees  

Little monkeys run around 
Dark misty jungles 

 
 
 

MAMMALS 
Some swim some cannot 
Furry, active, breath in air  

They have a backbone 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Blue Color Poem 
Blake Nemecek, Grade 3, Fall River, Poetry  
 

 

Blue is the ocean and the sky. 

Blue is the sound of the ocean’s waves. 

Blue is the smell of bluebells. 

Blue makes me feel cool. 

Blue is feeling ill. 

Blue is the taste of blueberries. 

Blue is filling a pool with water. 

Blue is the ocean, a blue bouncy house, and a blue room. 
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Spring 
Anna Breneman, Grade 3, Pardeeville, Poetry 

 
 
Flowers smell sweet as sugar 
Bees suck necter out of the flowers 

Flowers grow in the spring 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Basketball 
Chase Lynch, Grade 4, Pardeeville, Poetry 
 

Dribble down the court. 

 
Pass it to a wing. 

 
Square up look down low and pass it to a post. 

 
Time’s running down. 

 
Here’s the final shot. 

 
Aim, shoot, SCORE, just as the buzzer rings! 

 
As the fans flood the floor I think to myself, 

 
I love my team!!! 
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Ride Like the Wind 
Savannah Manthey, Grade 4, Pardeeville, Poetry 
 
 
Riding together is forever 
Trail rides make it special 
 
Saddle up it is a long ride 
Pretend no one’s in sight 
 
Hear the hooves thunder 
running against the wind 
 
Take it slow then get faster 
you’ll have a blast keep going 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
The Squirm Worm 
Eyob Smith, Grade 3, Pardeeville, Poetry 
 
 
The squirm worm cannot sit still. 
He never has and never will. 
He’s always jumping up and down. 
Or when he’s not, he’s turned around. 
Or somewhere standing on his head. 
Or hiding under someone’s bed. 
He’ll run right up the stairs and then… 
He’ll turn and run back down again. 
He’ll hop and skip and leap and twitch. 
Never stop to scratch or itch. 
Always moving, always busy. 
Watching him will make you dizzy! 
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A Hint Of Color 
Caleb Gaunt, Grade 4, Portage, Poetry 
 
 
White - In winter snow is on the ground, 
with bobsled races and running hounds. 
Grey - Some days there's mist in the air. 
It’s time for the groundhog to pop up over there. 
Pink - The color of birds up in the trees.  
Which are rocking and swaying in the great summer breeze. 
Red - Red is the color of rosy cheeks, 
and colorful leaves at the highest of peaks. 
Orange - Orange is also a fruit that stays sweet for a while. 
It’s the color of a pumpkin with a crooked smile. 
Yellow - This is the color of lemon pie, 
take a slice, don’t be embarrassed or shy. 
Green - The color of a clover or a charm, 
the grass in a meadow or farm. 
Blue - It’s the deep in the great blue sea,  
the soothing waves among our feet. 
Purple - With violet wine to king’s robes, 
purple brings many dreams and hopes.  
Now our little color story ends, 
you can find colors down every bend. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

December 
Elizabeth Martens, Grade 3, Portage, Poetry 
 
 
Deck the halls… 
Evergreen Christmas trees all around 
Cute little reindeer pull Santa’s sleigh  
Everyone is together 
Morning is exciting on Christmas 
Bethlehem 
Everyone is nice 
Remember to hang your stocking 
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War Is... 
Isabella Sumwalt, Grade 4, Portage, Poetry 
 

 

War is courageous soldiers who never give up. 
War is long and painful. 
War is soldiers sacrificing their lives for their country. 
War is uncertain. 
War is hope for the future. 
War is violent. 
War is what gives us freedom. 
War is unforgiving. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Winter 
Elizabeth Webb, Grade 3, Portage, Poetry 
 
 
snowflakes fall 
and I stumble to the wall 
 
my shoe is all wet 
how wet can it get 
 
icicles hang from trees ahead 
snowflakes are falling all over my head 
 
winter is fun  
but then out comes the sun 
 
and spring is on its way 
hurray! 
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Candle Flame 
Whisper Erickson, Grade 4, Poynette, Poetry 
 

 

As my mom reached to light the candle  
I watched the golden flame go from the lighter to the candle wick 

I watched the wick go from white to black 

I listened to the crackling of the flame 

I watched the candle wax drip down into the candle drip, drip, plop 

I concentrated when the flame laid still on the wick  
When the candle went out, I watched the smoke rise into the air like the shape of a river 

Running like the wind 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Nature’s Quiet Poem 
Carter Hansen, Grade 4, Poynette, Poetry 
 

 

A bobcat stalking its prey. 
 

Deer feeding on corn. 
 

Leaves flying through the air.  
 

Pheasants dodging cornstalks. 
 

Squirrels racing up a tree. 
 

Acorns falling from an oak tree. 
 

And me 

seeing it all.  
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Snow 
Grace Benish, Grade 4, Reedsburg, Poetry 

 
 
SNOW 

 
Snow, Snow, Snow 

 
Snow falls lightly 

 
Sparkling like sunshine, 

 
Ever so brightly. 

 
Pretty as a girl, 

 
On a prom date 

 
And as clean as a  

 
Dinner plate. 

 
White as a sheet, 

 
Fresh from the clothesline 

 
Crispy and wet, 

 
It will make your face shine 

 
A blanket for trees, 

 
A fort for me, 

 
I love snow, 

 
Yes, Sir-ee! 
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Seasons 

Ashley Crary, Grade 4, Reedsburg, Poetry 
 

 

Summer 
Super hot 
Under shade 

Me and friends 

Monarch butterfly 

Eating ice cream and popsicles 

Riding waves on a surf board 
 

 

Spring 

Super fun 

Plant 
Rejoice 

Into summer 
New season 

Green 
 

 

Fall 
Falling leaves 

Almost winter 
Leaves 

Love 
 

 

Winter 
Wind 

In snow 

Nestle inside 

Tubing 
Entertaining 

Riding a sled 
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Flowers 

Alea Bembenek, Grade 4, Rio, Poetry 

 
 
Oh, how beautiful! 
Flowers blooming everywhere. 
I love to sniff them.  

 
Watch out for the bees. 
I’m afraid that they will sting. 
Their buzzing scares me. 

 
The best ones to smell? 

My favorite are the roses, 
Sweet, blooming petals. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

My Pet Joliet  
Ella Meixner, Grade 4, Rio, Poetry 

 
 
I love my pet. 
Her name is Joliet. 
I’m glad that she is my cute and slightly naughty dog. 
When I give her dinner, she eats like a hog. 
Joliet makes me laugh day and night. 
Her eyes are twinkly and very bright. 
She makes me happy if I am hurt or sad. 
I love that she tries not to make me mad.  
The stinker likes to chew on her giant white bone. 
Joliet never likes to be in the in the dark alone. 
Her eyes are dark brown but look glowing green in the night. 
The big baby sleeps with me until I see the bright light. 
When I am sad or even mad, 
Joliet tries to make me feel more glad. 
My sweet brown lab reads with me almost every night. 
To me she is like a queen and a royal delight. 
I love my dog with all my heart, 
And hope we never have to part.  
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Cat Poems 
Conner Richardson, Grade 3, Rio, Poetry 
 

 

Cute Kitty 

Why are you so cute 

Laying on your back kitty 

All take a nap now. 
 
 
 
Sleeping Cat 
Kitty kitty cat  
Why do you sleep so much cat   
Ring time to get up. 
 
 
 
Roar!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! 
Why are you so mad  
You always hiss at me cat 
I’m leaving you cat. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Snakes 
Kaiden Smith, Grade 3, Rio, Poetry 
 
 
Snakes are reptiles,  
They like the sun. 
But if you get them mad 
You better run! 
Some snakes are poisonous  
And not meant to be caught 
Some people are scared of them  
Some people are not. 
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Haikus 
Randon Benson-Osowski, Grade 4, Sauk Prairie, Poetry 
 

Spring: Part 1 
 

The rain has halted 

Mysterious mist spreading 

Spring is drawing near 
 
 

Spring: Part 2 
 

Butterflies are flapping 

All frogs croak in harmony 

Flowers grow in spring 
 
 

Winter: Part 1 
 

Squirrels are scattering 

digging holes for their walnuts 

Winter is coming 
 
 

Winter: Part 2 
 

Bears peacefully sleep 

Hibernation is calling 

Winter is here 
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Candy Land 
Samantha Dyrud, Grade 4, Sauk Prairie, Poetry 
 

 

Candy Land is filled with sweets, from chocolate, to gummy bears,  
and the best tasting treats 

 

To juicy Starburst for walls, chocolate for doors, pulled sugar for windows,  
and gingerbread stores 

 

There’s a rootbeer lake, lollipop trees, brownie sidewalks, 
and jawbreaker bees 

 

There are gumdrop bushes, chocolate cookie clocks, sugar paper, 
and twizzler blocks 

 

Of course there are lots of things in Candy Land 

for everyone to see 

But when you go there 

don’t eat anything 

Because all of this stuff is for ME! 
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Seasons 
Tommy Pethan, Grade 3, Sauk Prairie, Poetry 
 

 

WINTER 

Freezes plants, trees, and bushes 

With its frozen frost 
It bites your feet 
With its cold air 
When it’s dark 

It’s silent 
Except for little snowflakes 

Hitting the ground 
 
BUT SUMMER  
Hits, and it’s hot 
And plants grow 

Grass shows 

And dogs bark 

Leaves blow 

In the small breeze 

While that’s going on 

We are at school 
And learning 
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Haiku Poetry 
Jackson Rasmussen, Grade 3, Sauk Prairie, Poetry 
 

 

Dew 
 

The eye of nature 
 

a single droplet of dew 
 

reflects upon life. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Winter Snow 
 

Innocent snowflakes 
 

make the Earth pure as they fall 
 

in a silent dance. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Caterpillar 
 

The Caterpillar, 
 

Is it really unaware 
 

of beauty within? 
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Dogs are the Best Pets 
Asha Smith, Grade 3, Tomorrow River, Poetry 
 
 
Dogs are the best pets, best of all. 
They can catch a Frisbee, or chase a ball! 
Dogs are friendly, we know that! 
Sometimes dogs can grab your hat! 
Dogs can win a puppy show. 
They can dodge balls flying to and fro. 
And dogs can run through obstacles! 
But the best thing that dogs do, 
 
Is to be a best friend to you! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Basketball 
Dylan Werachowski, Grade 4, Tomorrow River, Poetry 
 
 
Bringing the ball 
Across the court 
Setting the pick 
Kind of nervous 
Easy lay-up 
Time running out 
Battling for the ball 
A lot of hustle 
Loud crowd 
Love the game 
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Poems 
Alexa Pena, Grade 4, Wautoma, Poetry 

 
 
Sisters 

 
In the springtime we will smell the flowers. 
 
In the summertime we will eat strawberry gelato. 

 
In the winter we will play in the snow. 

 
Day by day, every year, our love grows. 
 
 
In the Mirror 

 
In the mirror I see brown eyes like a brown bear in the woods. 
 

In the mirror I see red lips like a red rose on a bush. 
 
In the mirror I see a big sister. 

 
In the mirror I see a strong girl. 

 
 
Family 

 
Family with an awesome baby 
 
At Texas with crazy cousins 

 
My brother the crazy wrestler 

 
I am the cheerleader queen. 

 
Love is in the air with my family. 

 
Yummy cookies baking with mom 
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Show and Tell 
Gabriel Ascher, Grade 4, Wautoma, Poetry 

 

 

I’m going to school; aw man this is so cool 

Today is my show and tell, I’m bringing in an old bell 

Just as I walk in the door, I hear a very loud roar 

My classroom is right in front of me, I really hope I don’t flee 

Right when I walk in, I’m laughed at by a kid named Min 

I am suddenly aware, of my horrible horrible despair 

Today is my show and tell; I’m bringing in an old bell 

Well, it is supposed to be on the next day, man, I forgot I do it on Friday 

 
 
 
 
 
 

In The Mirror 
Christian Weiss, Grade 3, Wautoma, Poetry 
 
 
In The Mirror, 

I see my glowing eyes sparkle like the giant, blue ocean. 

I see my handsome hair like the beautiful leaves on a tree in the fall. 

I see my freckles like chocolate chips on a delicious, awesome cupcake. 

I see my eyebrows like the big, hot, glowing sun. 

I see ears like full grown peaches in the summer. 

I see lips like beautiful roses just bloomed. 

I feel confident to take on anything in my way, when I look, 

In The Mirror! 
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Poems 
Zoe Rohling, Grade 4, Wisconsin Dells, Poetry 

 
 
Dance! 
I love to dance each 

day and each night,  

during the weekend  

till my muscles are tight! 

Dance till my toes fall off, 

that’s all it takes, to keep me  

dancing till I awake! 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Car Chase! 
Car chase, car chase 

I’m in a car chase,  

mommy oh mommy 

please come help me 

because I’m in a car chase 

and I can’t come home! 

I’m only five and I don’t want to die,  

so please lord oh please  

I’m in a car chase and I can’t go home! 
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Poems 
Jadyn Torkelson, Grade 4, Wisconsin Dells, Poetry 

 
 
Weather 

Wind, fire, thunder  
Boom! Crackle! Sizzle! 
Midnight gloom  
 
 
 
Flowers 
Rose, lily, sunflower, 
Beautiful scent 
Always so pretty  

 
 
 
Gems 

Emeralds, diamonds, rubies, 
So pretty 

Just how they are    
 
 
 
Jadyn 
Joyful 
Awesome 

Daring 

Young  
Nice  
 
 
 

Europe 

London, Paris, France 

There is always a chance 

I could go 
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UNDER THE SEA 
Sophia Venne, Grade 4, Wisconsin Dells, Poetry 

 
 
Boom! At night the quick sea turtle 

Was looking for excellent food. 

She was swimming as fast as a jumping spider. 

Wow! What’s that glowing light? 

She dashed up to it and shifted away. 

She followed it through the ocean expanse. 

Suddenly, she heard a humongous splash. 

Oh-Oh! There is a gigantic whale.  

She swam as fast as an airplane and she wasn’t hungry anymore. 

She swam home and eventually reached the Atlantic Ocean. 

 

Later, in the gloomy morning 

The clever hammerhead shark was indeed hungry.  

It went to capture some tasty fish.  

It rapidly swam with noiseless fins.  

It wanted to catch some splendid food.  

This is another day under the ocean. 
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Dog Gone for Good 
Amaia Cantrall, Grade 4, Adams-Friendship, Personal Narrative 

 
 

Have you ever gotten close to an animal and then lost them?  Dogs are man’s 

best friend, and when you lose one, it breaks your heart.  It has happened to me.  One 

day I was visiting my mom.  I was playing with my mom’s roommate’s dog, Axle Rose.  

Axle Rose is a 10 month old German Shepherd mixed with a Black Lab.  He is my 

favorite dog ever.  I love him very much.  I was playing with him in the back yard while 

my mom was in the kitchen making homemade sub sandwiches.  It wasn’t long before 

my mom called me into the kitchen for dinner.  Axle Rose was lying under the table 

waiting for me to get done so we could go to bed.  Not long after that I was asleep.  

Later the next day I had to go back home.  Axle was sad.  A week later I visited my 

mom again, but when I walked in the door I couldn’t believe it.  Jonathan was in the 

basement getting all of his things.  Immediately, I ran to my mom and asked her what 

was going on. She said, ‘’Jonathan is moving out so that means Axle is too.’’  Then at 

that very moment, my mom started to cry.  Then I did too.  I was as sad as I would be if 

Axle died.  At that moment, I ran to Axle and hugged his soft neck.  I went to lie in bed 

with Axle to go to sleep, but I was too upset to fall asleep.  Eventually I did.  The next 

morning when I woke up, Axle was sitting on me staring at me.  When I opened my 

eyes, Axle started to lick me in my face for a while.  Then he stopped. It was like he was 

saying good-bye.  I was sad and all that he was leaving, but that wasn’t the sad part.  

The sad part was that Axle Rose was excited to be leaving, and the thing he didn’t know 

was that he’s leaving forever, and he’s never going to see me again.  I spent the last 

few minutes I had with Axle before he left.  It wasn’t as fun playing with Axle when I 

knew there was a time limit.  It was hard not to cry, but I held all my tears back.  The few 

minutes I had slipped away and Axle was gone forever.  I was never going to see him 

again.  I went inside and all my tears flowed down my cheeks.  Then my mom called me 

into her room and she saw me crying.  She said, ‘’I’m sorry Axle left.  I’m looking for a 

puppy online right now.’’  But that didn’t make me feel better because to me, Axle Rose 

couldn’t be replaced.  Anyone can try to make me feel the same way I felt for any other 

dog in the world, but I will always go back and I’ll say to myself, “Axle will never be 

replaced by any dog.”  
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Fishing! 
Makenna Kniprath, Grade 3, Adams-Friendship, Personal Narrative 
 
 
 My family and I went up north to Hayward!  It took four hours to get there, but it 

was worth it.  When we got there we took our fishing boat and went fishing. 

 My dad caught a northern.  It took a while for him to get his fish in the boat 

because it was a big one.  Justyn caught a walleye.  Justyn’s almost fell off when he 

was getting it in the boat.  Brandon lost a fish because the fish ate his worm!  After a 

while, Brandon did catch a medium-sized muskie.  Even though I caught a small blue 

gill I was happy and proud of myself.  My mom caught a medium sized sunfish near the 

end of the day. 

 My dad cleaned the fish and then we cooked our fish on the grill, they smelled 

amazing!  I just wanted to eat them. I can’t wait until we go fishing 
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My Summer Stitches 
Gabe R. McCollum, Grade 4, Adams-Friendship, Personal Narrative       

 
When I think of summer, I think of the time my nephew, Steven, and I thought 

that pushing our bikes between a tree and my mom’s garden was a good idea.  It was 

actually the worst idea ever.  We were trying to stay busy shoving them forward and 

then dragging them back.  Just at that moment, I hit the pavement.  The bike went flying 

sending me backwards.  I fell onto the ground scraping my leg on a rock in the 

driveway.  When I got up, I saw my knee was gushing blood.  I started bawling my eyes 

out.  It was so painful that I thought my leg was going to fall off.  My nephew saw me 

and then helped me up.  He helped me limp to my house.  My mom and dad saw the 

blood and me crying.  My mom said, “Steven, can you go start the car please?”    

Steven responded, “Sure.”  He immediately got the keys and went to go start the 

car.  He came back and said, “The car is started”.  After a few minutes, Steven helped 

me get into the car and drove straight to the doctor’s.  I got my leg stitched up, but 

before they did that, they pulled some of my fat to see if it was a rock.  I felt like my leg 

got smacked with a two ton brick.  Then of course they stitched my leg up and put a 

cast on it to make sure my cut was ok.  Then I walked to the car, and while I was doing 

that, I said bye to the nurse. It wasn’t long before we got home that night, and my mom 

told me to take a shower.  

After she said that, I complained, “It’s going to ache when I take a shower.”  But I 

still had to take one.  So when I got in the shower, the water barely even touched my 

stitches even without the cast on, so I was happy that it wasn’t hurting.  When I was 

done, I had to get a cast back on again.  A couple of days later, I went back to the 

doctors like a lightning bolt ready to get my stitches out.  When it was done, I was as 

happy as a kid getting a game system.  A few days passed before we went to 

McDonalds to get some food for a reward for being brave.  When we went home that 

night we watched a movie.  Sometimes in life you just have to be brave.  Even though 

getting stitches was bad, I dealt with it. 
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Argiope Spider 
Claire Bildsten, Grade 4, Baraboo, Personal Narrative 
 

 

My family and I were renting a cabin in Minnesota.  We were inside playing a 

game of Apples to Apples when we wanted to go swimming.  So we went swimming 

and after we got out to hang up our towels we encountered a large scary looking spider.  

It was outside of our cabin in a tree making a web.  The spider had yellow and black 

stripes with a large white egg sack.  Now I don't particularly love spiders, but at least the 

spider wasn’t inside the cabin. 

The next day I woke up and guess what, I found the spider again, but this time it 

wasn't outside the cabin.  This time it was inside of the cabin and it was next to my bed.  

It found its way in on a pile of beach towels that my Mom took off of the clothesline 

outside and brought inside.  The spider had a body that was about one inch long, but it's 

legs were about four inches long.  It was the same Argiope spider that I saw the day 

before and it had the same egg sack.  Argiope spiders are large spiders that you can 

often find in Minnesota and their bodies are one inch, but have legs that can grow to be 

several inches long  

At first I wanted to take a spatula and squish it flat.  (Even though a spatula 

wouldn't be big enough to do anything to this monster spider!)  But then I thought about 

how this spider has done nothing to us and how it had that egg sack.  So I got a napkin 

and let it climb aboard.  Now usually people who don't particularly love spiders don't 

pick up spiders (especially five-inch spiders!), but would you rather pick up a spider or 

let it run around your bedroom?  So it climbed on the napkin.  I put it outside and let it 

scurry off. 

The rest of the trip consisted of swimming, fishing and other things.  But that 

spider was probably one of the cooler things I saw.  (Not saying that I think spiders are 

cool).  Now, usually my little dog Lucy likes to eat bugs and little house spiders she 

finds, but that spider was the only bug/spider she hasn't tried to eat. The reason for that 

is because about ten of those spiders could eat her! 

Three days later after the trip, I did some research.  These are some things you 

might want to know after reading this.  Argiope spiders might be big, but are very 

friendly.  They are very shy and timid spiders, as well as partially blind.  Also these 

spiders are not poisonous at all and would only hurt a fly.  (If you’re a fly, don't plan on 

becoming friends with any spiders).  But most of all you should know that spiders, 

snakes, or even mini ponies (ha ha, mini ponies) won't hurt you, if you don't hurt them.  
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My Underwood Typewriter 
By Maggie Cleary, Grade 4, Baraboo, Personal Narrative 
 

 

 Tick-tick-tick! My old typewriter hurts my ears and pains my fingers, but I adore it.  

Who wouldn’t love something so ancient and mysterious? 

 On Christmas Eve a year ago, I received one of my favorite presents.  No, it 

wasn’t an iPad, tablet, smartphone, or a laptop; it was… my 1930’s Underwood 

typewriter.  I was stoked!  Ever since I was a little girl, I always wanted a typewriter.  

The moment I saw it I wanted to peck away.  And that’s what I did. I took it into my 

playroom and set it onto my desk and started 

striking the keys.  I think I wrote two stories 

that morning! 

 I think why I am so drawn to my 

typewriter is because it is from the past and 

that is very mystifying to me.  I have always 

loved going to antique stores and trying to 

find a typewriter.  It is almost like going on a 

treasure hunt; seeking and finding rare gold!  

My typewriter is also very mystical because it has all of these fascinating mechanisms.  

It’s fun to see what they all do!  

 Kids and adults today are obsessed with electronics and TV.  They get sucked 

into technology because it keeps them constantly occupied with mindless games and 

images.  Having a typewriter makes me unique.  My typewriter doesn’t have any 

electronic features and I think that is brilliant!  Something so awesome doesn’t need to 

be futuristic; it can be vintage and old school. 

 My typewriter is so edgy and cool that I wouldn’t trade it for anything modern at 

all.  And do you know what’s ironic?  I wanted to type this manuscript on my Underwood 

and submit it, but your contest rules wouldn’t allow it. 
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A Fabulous Experience to Remember 
Annah Tiber, Grade 3, Baraboo, Personal Narrative 
 

 

Wouldn’t it be great to have a fabulous ski experience to remember?  I had that 

great experience the first time I downhill skied on a black diamond ski hill, the most 

difficult ski run there is. 

 In February 2013, after a four week session of ski lessons, I wanted to ski down 

a black diamond ski hill.  I hopped on the ski lift with my dad and rode to the top of the 

ski hill.  I got to the top and soared off the chair and skied left to the top of the black 

diamond hill.  At the top of the hill I prepared myself for the adventure of my life.  My 

stomach was full of butterflies, my knees were jiggling like jello, and my hands were 

shaking like a leaf.  As I looked down the black diamond ski hill, all I could see was a 

straight slope of white snow.  Snowboarders and skiers were gliding down the hill.  The 

yellow sun was shining like a bright diamond.  I could hear my heart thumping and my 

dad encouraging me to start down the hill.  He said, “go slow and don’t forget to make 

your big turns.”  I pulled my goggles down, put the wrist straps of my poles on my wrists 

and pushed off.  My pink floral skis were gliding across the snow.  At first the black 

diamond hill did not seem any steeper than any of the other hills I had skied on.  Then, I 

saw my dad disappear out of sight over the edge of the steep part of the hill.  As I 

looked down the steep part of the hill, I realized this was going to be fun.  One last push 

off with my poles and I was on my way to the bottom of the black diamond ski hill.  As I 

started going faster and faster, I remembered what my dad said about making my big 

turns and going slow.  I continued down the hill enjoying the cool breeze on my nose 

because that was my only skin showing.  My pink floral skis were making more noise 

than I had ever heard them make before, crunching and swishing through the different 

types of snow.  I can see my dad’s bright orange coat getting close to the bottom of the 

hill.  I knew that pretty soon I will be close enough to the bottom of the ski hill, that soon 

I will be able to turn and go straight down the hill.  No more big turns or going slow, it is 

time to go FAST.  So now I turn my skis and point them towards my dad.  As I started to 

go faster and faster, I held my arms straight out and felt like I was flying like a bird.  

When I got to the bottom I skied over to my dad, and even with his helmet, goggles and 

mask on, I could tell he was smiling.  I was too.  This was the best day of my life. 

That was my fabulous ski experience.  My dad was smiling and cheering as I met 

him at the bottom of the hill.  That was a moment I will always remember, when I skied 

down a black diamond ski hill.  
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My Furry Friend  
Isabelle Gregorio, Grade 4, Fall River, Personal Narrative 

 
It was the night my sister went to college.  When I walked in the house I knew 

someone was missing.  It was Hanna.  I missed her a lot.  My mom, dad, Maddie, and 

me were on our way home.  We went inside and had dinner.  When my dad went 

outside to spray the weeds, my neighbors Matt and Ann came over.  I saw my dad 

talking to him.  I heard Matt say “I have a bunny and I don’t know what to do with it.”  I 

screamed as loud I could.  I ran outside and my dad was already walking over there to 

see it.  I ran so fast I beat him there.  When I saw this adorable, cute, fuzzy, furry animal 

I wanted to scream, but I couldn’t because it might scare him.  I begged my dad like a 

dog to have it.  Finally my dad and mom picked it up and took it home.  I ran inside and 

gave him some carrots and lettuce.  Then my mom said she would take me to the store 

to get him something to eat.  I named him Thumper and every day I love him even 

more.  I was sad Hanna left, but now I have my furry friend. 

 

 
 
 
 

The Day We Got Koko 
Morgan Pederson, Grade 3, Fall River, Personal Narrative 
 

 The day we decided to get Koko was the best day ever.  It was Friday and we 

were at my brother’s football game.  Kelly and I were talking.  She said, “We are going 

to see Koko on Sunday.”  I was so excited. 

 On Sunday, me, Mitchell, Dad, and Kelly went to see Koko.  When we got there 

me and Mitchell saw Koko.  She was excited and she jumped up onto us.  She was silly.  

 The lady said that we all could go outside and play with her and we did.  It was 

fun.  She also said we could take her on a walk, so we did.  She was being silly. 

 After that we decided to get Koko.  She came to our house for a visit.  She loved 

our house.  We got stuff for her.  We thought she was going to love her new home. 

 We got her on a Tuesday.  She was still adjusting to her new home.  Our whole 

family was so excited to have a new dog.  
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The Time I Went To Niagara Falls 
Lucas Simons, Grade 3, Fall River, Personal Narrative 

  
 

We went on our trip in 2013 in July.  We were going to go to Niagara Falls for five 

days.  Grandma and Grandpa spent the night.  The next day we were all packed.  We 

met our cousins Katie and Claire and our aunt, Aunty Paula at Grandma’s house.  We 

drove to the airport.  Claire gave me her Scooby Doo DS game.  

 

Then we got on the plane.  At first I either had to sit by a stranger and have mom 

sit by herself or sit by myself and have mom sit by the stranger.  Then mom asked if we 

could sit together.  The lady said yes. 

 

When we got to New York we drove to Canada.  I played my new Scooby Doo 

DS game there.  When we got there we rented two cars.  We drove to a hotel. 

 

In one room it was me, Molly, Mom, and Dad.  In the other room it was my two 

cousins, grandparents, and aunt.  We watched TV and played electronics.  Then we 

went to a restaurant at the hotel.  I ordered mini cheese burgers.  We got these little 

toys.  I got a donkey and a beaver.  Molly got an elephant and a beaver.  Claire got a 

mermaid and a beaver.  Katie got a donkey and a beaver.  The food was delicious. 

When we got back we went to bed. 

 

The next day we got breakfast.  We went back to the rooms.  Later we got on a 

bus.  The bus took us to a big tower.  We got some pictures of Niagara Falls.  We went 

back to the hotel.  Later we went shopping.  We got lots of food.  Then we drove back to 

the hotel.  On the ride me and Claire played a game with my beaver and donkey.  In the 

game, one person makes up dares and the other person does the dares.  If the beaver 

was close to her she would get that dare or if the donkey was closer she would have 

that dare.  We played that all the way back to the hotel. 

 

The next day we went on a ferris wheel then we went on a boat ride.  We had 

lots of fun.  Later we had lunch at a restaurant.  We went back to the hotel.  We went 

swimming.  The next day we went on the XD ride, a ride where you get to shoot lasers, 

and the ferris wheel again.  The next day we drove to the airport and flew back to 

Wisconsin. 
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When I Got My Finger Crushed 

Gavin Wodill, Grade 4, Fall River, Personal Narrative   
 

 

I was out with my dad picking up round bales of hay in our skid loader.  My dad 

was driving and I was in the bucket.  We were on our way home with a 500 lb. bale.  

The bale started to slip out of the bucket.  My dad tilted up the big bucket to the bale 

wouldn’t fall.  All of a sudden, I felt an immense pain shooting up through my body to my 

finger.  I looked down and realized my finger was getting crushed by the heavy bucket.  

I yelled to my dad to stop and drop the bucket.  My dad rushed me to the house.  My 

mom was watching a first-aid show on TV when we came in the door, so she wrapped it 

up in a cloth.  My bone was showing through the skin.  My mom had to rush me to the 

hospital.  I had to have surgery on my finger to repair the shattered bone.  I was in there 

for three days.  I had to get six stitches!   

When I got out of the hospital we were on our way home.  When we got home, 

my finger got crushed in the door again while going into my house.  I had to get six new 

stitches put in my finger again.  It hurt really bad when I got my finger crushed two 

times.   

When I was in the hospital, I got a huge candy bar from my uncle.  My mom and 

dad had to take off of work all of those days.  I had to have my stitches in my finger for 

three months.  It was not very fun, I couldn’t even play football or ride the dirt bike!  All I 

had to do is stay in bed for a long time.  The fun part about it is that my brother had to 

serve me.  That’s my life with a broken finger. 
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A Trip to the Sea Caves in Lake Superior 
Nathan Barganz, Grade 4, Montello, Personal Narrative 
 

 

This trip was very fun, yet somewhat difficult.  We packed our gear and kayaks 

into our truck.  When we arrived many people were already there.  We unpacked our 

kayaks and other gear.  My dad hauled the kayaks down to the beach.  There were 

some people learning how to kayak I think, or they were just doing some kind of 

kayaking lesson.  After we brought all our kayaks down to the beach we set off to the 

Sea Caves.  The paddling was fun... at first.  

 One of the caves had four entrances.  My mom took some pictures of me and my 

dad.  There were many other caves, one of them was as big as a house if I remember 

correctly.  I thought it would be fun to climb around in the Sea Caves and hide in them.  

When I got tired we went a little further and then turned back.  It was fun but I was glad 

when we got to shore.  We got out of our kayaks and carried them back to where we 

started.  It was really fun, but I was glad when we went back to our vacation home.  

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Having Fun in the Sun  
Addisyn Urbaniak, Grade 3, Montello, Personal Narrative 
 

 

 It was a beautiful, sunny day outside. I was with my sister Emme and our friend 

Courtney.  We were really bored until I had an idea.  We could build an outdoor 

waterpark!  So we got a slip n’ slide, our old blow up pool, the ladder, some floaties, 

some squirt guns and a bucket of water.  

I made a floatie fort.  It was awesome! I grabbed a bunch of squirt guns.  We 

were having a water war.  It was a blast!  But then someone got the water balloons out.  

Then it was on!  We were running around the house in our swimming suits.  I turned on 

the sprinklers.  I fell in the mud, but I got back up.  Emme and Courtney teamed up with 

each other so I got mad and I won the water war.  The rest of the day we played and 

had fun in the sun.  
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My Trip to South Dakota 

Emma Krentz, Grade 3, Montello, Personal Narrative 
 

 

 Last summer my parents took me on a trip to South Dakota.  One of the first 

things we did was to drive over the Mississippi River.  It was huge!  Next we visited the 

Badlands where we got to climb on rocks.  Our next stop was Mitchell, SD.  While we 

were there we looked at fossils of different animals.  We also visited the only Corn 

Palace in the United States.  I got to throw a penny down a big tube and watched it spin 

until it disappeared. 

  

Finally, we were only two hours away from getting to the park.  I kept asking, “Are 

we there yet?”  My mom answered back, “Yes, we are there now.”  When we got out of 

the car I started taking pictures of everything in sight.  We saw a waterfall and my dad 

climbed on rocks with me.  Afterward we went to the historic Ship Memorial.  I got to see 

a real ship from South Dakota that looked like the Titanic!  There were so many people 

and boats all around.  We took several pictures. 

  

At our next stop we saw all sorts of animals.  A big black bear walked right in 

front of our car!  I got so freaked out.  Next we saw a big-horned sheep with gigantic 

horns.  We drove past some elk which was exciting.  I had never seen an elk before.  

Then we went to a zoo where we saw monkeys, giraffes, hippos, ducks and even my 

favorite animal, penguins.  After our trip to the zoo it was time to head back to the hotel 

and get some rest.  Soon we would return home. 

  

On our way home we drove through the Badlands again.  I felt sad because I 

was having so much fun on our vacation and now we had to leave.  At last we were 

home and I felt better.  I got to see the rest of my family and my dog.  Everything 

seemed back to normal until my dad said that we might go to Wyoming next year.  This 

news made me excited again.  It was an awesome trip! 
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My 8
th

 Birthday at Knuckleheads 
Tori Walters, Grade 3, Montello, Personal Narrative  
 

 

 It was May 20th, 2013 and I felt like I was about to explode with happiness.  I 

rushed to my parents’ bedroom and woke them up.  I yelled, “It’s my birthday!”  After 

breakfast my parents and I ran to the car.  While Dad started the car, Mom sat in the 

back with me.  The two of us played Eye Spy the whole way to the Dells.  When we got 

there I grabbed my stuffed rabbit and we all went into Knuckleheads. 

Once inside I saw a lot of games.  There was a Wheel of Fortune, about 10 claw 

machines, a hunting game, car video game, and a Terminator game.  You could trade 

the tickets that you won while playing games for prizes.  There was a new game that 

I’ve never seen before.  It was Fruit Ninja.  I have the app version of that game on my 

tablet.  Fruit Ninja had a huge screen.  I think it was about a yard wide.  It was fun to 

play but I didn’t get many tickets, so I played another game that turned out to be my 

favorite game in the whole arcade.  This game included harpooning digital fish, and the 

points you earned were the tickets that you won. 

While my mom and I continued to play games, my dad played the coin games 

that he is really good at.  He won me a whole bunch of tickets that we cashed in for 

different prizes.  I was able to buy a stuffed mustache that had eyes and a mouth.  I also 

picked out a stuffed rabbit with a biker outfit.  He had a wallet and chain and everything. 

Next we went to Pizza Hut and ordered a cheese and mushroom pizza.  I was 

only able to eat three pieces of pizza because of all of the fries and soda that I had 

eaten earlier in the day.  After we paid for our bill we went back to our car.  I dressed up 

my new stuffed rabbit and hugged him during the whole car ride.  Once we got home I 

went straight to bed. 

My birthdays are always fun, but we usually just go to the park.  This year my 

parents took me somewhere special.  My 8th birthday was my best birthday ever.  
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A Tradition 

Annie Achterberg, Grade 4, Pardeeville, Personal Narrative 
 
 
 Every year for Christmas at my dad’s we go to my aunt and uncle’s house.  My 

aunt and uncle have a son named Hudson.  He is three years old.  For Christmas we 

always play with Hudson.  A nickname for Hudson is Huddy. 

 When we get there in the morning we always have a steamy 

breakfast.  We usually have egg bake, orange juice, and French toast 

for breakfast.  Mmm good, my aunt makes delicious breakfast.  We 

always sit together at the table and counter. 

 After breakfast we all want to open presents in the living room.  

My family and I usually get a lot of presents for Christmas.  The kids 

always open their presents first.  Then the kids let the grownups go next.  They don’t get 

as much presents as the kids.   

 Next, we play with our presents in the living room.  We all play together with the 

toys.  It is so fun to play with our family.  We have an awesome family. 

 Finally, we all go sledding in the field.  My uncle takes the Ranger and makes a 

big pile of snow.  Then we get the sleds out of the truck and go sledding. 
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Disney World Trip 

Waverly McGuire, Grade 3, Pardeeville, Personal Narrative 

 
 
 On a dark night I was rising up from my bed.  I didn’t 

know what we were doing but I went with it.  We started 

going to the Milwaukee airport.  Still didn’t know where we 

were.  I finally asked, “Dad, where are we going?”  “We are 

going to Disney World!” said Dad.  “Really?” I asked.  “Yes” 

said Dad.  I was very excited. 

 Later on the airplane, I sat next to my mom and grandma.  My dad, Ilyana, and 

my grandpa sat across the aisle.  I turned on the TV but the only thing on was Mickey 

Mouse Club House.  That was a big coincidence because later we were going to see 

him!  Later I asked for milk.  There was an ice cube in it.  It was huge!   

When we landed we had to take a monorail to the bus place.  We waited one 

hour just for the bus to arrive.  We stayed at Pop Century hotel.  When we got there we 

put on our swimsuits and ran into the pool.  Then out of nowhere a gigantic beach ball 

came.  It was bigger than a car!  We bounced it around the whole pool.  Then we went 

on fifteen rides just that day!  We were there for one whole week.  I was sad and happy 

to leave because I was a little sick. 
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My Kitten 

Mya Noyons, Grade 3, Pardeeville, Personal Narrative 

 
 
 One day my mom was in our closet upstairs and she 

found mice.  Mrs. Roth was selling kittens.  I said, “Can we get 

one?  Pretty please mom!”  My brothers did the same thing.   

 My mom called Mrs. Roth.  We got one, we named her 

Daisy.  Levi, my brother, thought we should have named her 

Spotty.  Levi was mad.   

Cody, my other brother and I played and played with Daisy!  Ninja, my puppy 

was excited as were to have a cat!  When we got Daisy she was thin and now she is 

bigger.  When we got her she was less than a pound.  Now she is five pounds.   

When we got Daisy she was lazy.  Now she is very active.  She will try to get in 

my bed.  She will run and run from the dog.  I love it when she cuddles my hand.  I am 

so glad we got Daisy! 

 

 

 

Our Growing Garden 

Sydnie Wheeler, Grade 4, Pardeeville, Personal Narrative 
 

 

 Every year our family grows a huge garden, but first we 

have to wait for the snow to melt.  First, our grandpa tills up 

the soil.  He can never wait but he usually has to because it’s 

always too wet.  Then our grandma and grandpa buy the 

seeds.  We get all different types of seeds. Next, we get ready 

to plant the seeds.  We mark the row of the seeds and start dropping them in.   

We grow a lot of things.  Here is what we grow.  We grow beans, onions, 

peppers, tomatoes, cucumbers, watermelons, muskmelon, all different types of flowers 

and almost every pumpkin you can imagine.  After that we get all the weeds out and 

take care of the garden all summer.  We water it. 

 Finally, we get to pick it.  We go down to the garden and pick all different things 

that we grew.  After we have enough, we get our wagon and sell it.  We always have 

good buyers. 

The End 
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My Life with My Dogs    
Kayden Christian, Grade 3, Portage, Personal Narrative 
 
 

 My life is interesting.  I have a lot of memories.  When I was two years old, I got 

my first dog.  His name was Bandit.  He had Diabetes, but I still loved him.  Then when I 

was 3 ½, we found Bruce.  He was on the streets.  He was just a puppy.  We took him 

home and gave him a name.  I picked it.  I picked Brucy.  My mom called him Bruce, but 

I called him Brucy. 

When I was five, I played more with Brucy because I knew more.  I played with 

him with a tub of empty ice cream.  I had a huge backyard when I was little.  Then when 

I was six years old we had to take Bandit to the doctor.  He had to be put down.  By the 

time I was 6 ½ we had to give away Brucy too.  He went to a good home with kids.  But 

for my seventh birthday I got a dog Bear that looked like Brucy.  When I was 7 ½ I 

moved to Wisconsin. I like Wisconsin, but I’ll miss California. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Story of My Mom 
Hannah Hill, Grade 3, Portage, Personal Narrative 

 
 
One day my mom was sleeping and I got up and I woke her up.  She got up and 

brought me to school.  But then she forgot to give me something and she went to turn 

around to the school again, because I was already at school.  When she went to turn, 

the car tipped on its side!  Olivia, my sister, was in the car and my dog was in the car 

too.  We lived in a nice neighborhood and they helped Olivia and the dog get out.  They 

could not get my mom out of the car and she tipped with the car.  She hurt her head 

again for the fourth time.  A stick or a rock hit her right where her stitches were.  When 

we got her to a doctor, they could not fix her.  Ever since the accident, I have been with 

my dad and my stepmom.  My grandma comes to see me and to pick me up.  One of 

the things that helped me get over my mom’s accident was to know that GOD does 

things for a reason.  That helps me a lot.  I have a good life.   
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Station 2 
Cameran Ratz, Grade 4, Portage, Personal Narrative 
 

“Hotdogs! Brats!  Cheeseburgers!”  That is what my friend Madi and I yell to 
everyone that walks by us at the Columbia County Fair in the summer.  Station 2 is the 
Portage Fire Department’s second fire station that sells food at the fair.  My friend Madi 
and I always work together at the fair every year.  She is my best friend.  Our dads are 
firefighters at the Portage Fire Department.  We help cook sometimes, but most of the 
time we just help give the customers their food.  We also get to eat the food too.  The 
cool thing is that we get aprons and we are like all the firefighters.  Our dads say we are 
firefighters in training.  Neither of us want to be firefighters though.  

Right behind Station 2 there is a little spot where you can go and eat if you are 
hungry and need a break.  There is also a fence back there where you can look over 
and see the demolition derby.  The day we worked, there was a demolition derby.  It 
was loud, but exciting!  Every day there are different events going on behind the fence.  
Firefighters sign up to work at Station 2 Food Stand also.  When firefighters come to 
work, it gets full, so sometimes we slip away and go on rides and/or play games.  
Helping in the food stand at Station 2 during the fair is always one thing I love to do.  
Looking back, this will always be a special memory for me. 
 

 

 
 
My Trip to the Arch 
Jeremy Saloun, Grade 4, Portage, Personal Narrative 
 

My family and I just entered St. Louis on a very sunny morning.  We were staying 
there on vacation and were going to ride up in the Arch.  I was nervous.  It was 630 feet 
high! I hoped it would be fun. 

My dad, mom, Ally, and I were walking to the Arch.  We had to wait in a long line.  
I touched the Arch.  When we got to the place that told you where to go, we found out 
that we would be on it at 11:30. 

At 11:30 we went down the stairs to the Arch.  People who already rode it were 
walking up the stairs.  Then a lady came and told us to follow her.  She told us to get 
into this elevator thing. We did and the doors closed.  There was no turning back now.  I 
squeezed my Mom’s hand. My heart was pounding.  We started moving up.  There was 
a window so I could see outside. I also saw numbers out a different window.  It was the 
inside part of the Arch!  We got to a window and peeked at the view. 

 The view was amazing!  I could see the ballpark.  There were many 
buildings and people too!  Finally we had to go back down the Arch.  I thought it would 
be a better ride.  The ride was better.  When we got to the bottom we walked out 
grinning.  It was the greatest time I had in a while.  We left the Arch and went to lunch, 
smiling.  
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Fire in the Hole 
Lizzy Endres, Grade 3, Poynette, Personal Narrative 
 
 

The first time I saw Fire in the Hole, I wanted to go on it badly.  However, when I 

got on, it was a whole new feeling.  It was a beautiful summer morning, and my mom 

and I were at DollyWood in Tennessee.  I was six years old, and I wanted to go on the 

roller coasters.  We walked to the roller coasters together.  I wanted to go on the one in 

front of me.  The sign said, “Fire in the Hole.”  When we got inside the room, it was dark.  

I held my mom’s hand. 

I got on the rollercoaster in front of me.  As the ride began, I could hear the ride 

operator yell, “Fire in the Hole!”  It was the first time I was on the ride, and I had 

butterflies in my stomach.  My heart was pounding like a drum.  “Bdump!  Bdump!  

Bdump!”  The ride was getting faster and faster and faster.  “Rrrrrr!”  It felt like butterflies 

were racing in my stomach.  I was squeezing my mom’s hand so hard.  I put my hand 

on my chest.  My heart was beating a lot faster than it usually does. 

First the rollercoaster suddenly dropped down seven feet, then we went up again 

and dropped even further.  “AAAAHHHHH!”  Everybody on the rollercoaster screamed.  

I thought we were going down again.  I held my breath.  But the ride was over.  “Whew,” 

I gasped.  “It’s over!”  It was scary, but I wanted to do it again.  “Mom, can we do it 

again?” I asked.   

“Sure,” she replied. 

As a result, my mom and I ended up going on Fire in the Hole six times.  The 

more I went on it, the less afraid of the huge drops I got.  After the sixth time, I was 

dizzy when I first got outside.   he light was blinding.  I could barely see. “I can’t see!” I 

yelled.  After my eyes adjusted to the light, we got my sister and dad from the games 

and drove back to the cabin.  “That was really fun,” I said. 

To this very day, I have been scared of many roller coasters and other rides.  But 

I have learned to conquer my fears.  If I’m afraid to do something, I will try my best to 

attempt it.  Most of the time I do, but when I don’t, I keep trying to get over my fears. 
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State Gymnastics 
Anika Korfmacher, Grade 4, Poynette, Personal Narrative 
 

 

I walked into gymnastics feeling happy like always.  Then I heard everyone 

talking about State!  Last year I broke my arm right before State so I couldn’t go.  But 

this season I was looking forward to going. 

Anyway, I was working very hard that night because State was that weekend!  I 

thought that beam would be my best event, because at other competitions I have 

earned my highest scores on beam. 

I kept practicing and kept practicing.  The rest of the week flew by, and I woke up 

to the day of State.  I got everything ready, and then it was time to go.  I was scared, 

excited, and nervous all at the same time.  As I walked into the gym, I saw my team 

practicing, so I joined them.  I thought I was late, but it turned out I was just on time. 

It was time to compete.  I was so nervous that I was shaking.  Or maybe it was 

just because people that I didn’t know opened the doors in the beginning of December. 

First we went to floor, then to vault, to bars and finally beam.  Floor was really 

good.  I got a 9.1.  I thought I did very well.  Then we went to vault.  I always get the 

lowest scores on vault but this time I did okay and I got an 8.75.  We went to bars next.  

I did really well.  I thought now I’m awesome on bars because my score was a 9.55!  So 

just beam was left, but when I finished with my beam routine, I saw my score and it was 

an 8.9.  I didn’t do well at all. 

A couple days later I got a call from Linda, my coach.  She said that on bars, out 

of all the level 2’s in Wisconsin, I got first place on bars!  Then she said that I got a gold 

on bars.  In my gym I would get my own plaque with my name on it and a picture of me. 

My parents were very proud of me and so was I. 
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Ghosts in the Graveyard 
Maddy McEvilly, Grade 3, Poynette, Personal Narrative 
 

 

It was a beautiful summer day, and this was the day we were going camping.  I 

was packing my bags because I was sleeping over.  First, I packed my stuffed animals 

and my pillow.  Next, I packed my toothbrush in a Ziplock and put it in a velvet red 

suitcase.  I was wearing a short sleeved shirt and a purple flowery skirt.  I was trying to 

convince my mom to bring my dog Bella, but unfortunately, it was a no.  I was worried 

about what would happen today. 

 Were you scared the first time you went camping?  My family and I packed up 

and left.  When we got to the campground, we checked in with the manager.  Next, we 

borrowed a pop-up camper from one of my mom’s friends.  After that, we got moved 

into the camper.  It was starting to get dark outside.  “Let’s play ghosts in the 

graveyard!” I hollered.  My sister was explaining the rules.  “This is easy.” I thought.  My 

friend Molly asked if she and I could be it.  I heard feet tiptoeing to their hiding spots.  I 

wondered where they would hide.  I knew tonight would be great. 

 Next it was time to search.  Molly and I looked inside campers and under picnic 

tables.  “Where are they?” I thought.  Then suddenly an idea popped into my head.  

“Let’s look behind some campers!” I exclaimed.  Then suddenly I yelled, “Ghosts in the 

graveyard!”  We had found Maddy crouching behind a camper.  We chased her around 

campers, trees and fire pits.  But I touched her before she got to the safe zone.  Molly 

and I high-fived.  We chased Emma, Gabe, Meara and other people too.  We tagged 

Meara also. 

 Finally, it was time to hide.  Emma and I ran when we heard Meara and Maddy 

counting.  First, we tried hiding behind a tree.  But both of us couldn’t fit behind the 

same tree.  Meara and Maddy were almost done counting.  “Come hide under a picnic 

table with me, quick!” I whispered to Emma.  They were finally done counting.  Meara 

was coming towards us.  Maddy was at her side.  But fortunately, they didn’t see us and 

went the other direction.  

Meara yelled, “Ghosts in the graveyard!”  She had found someone.  Emma and I 

ran as fast as a flash of lightning.  We raced to the safe zone.  Both of us were out of 

breath.  It was finally time for bed.  That was the best time in the whole camping trip!  I 

hope I get to do this again.  I will always remember my first time going camping.  It was 

the first time I got to play ghosts in the graveyard with my friends.  It’s always a good 

time when you’re spending it with friends. 
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Waiting for the Big One 
Brady Wentz, Grade 4, Poynette, Personal Narrative 
 
 

One night at dusk while getting ready to go fishing, I tied a bassworm on my six 

pound line.  I was walking down to the Rocky Run Crick when I saw a huge fish splish 

and splash by some branches.  I was trying to go where the crappies were. 

It turns out that I didn’t go far enough down the bank, but who cares?  I thought I 

would catch something.  I cast my line.  PLIP!  CRANK, CRANK, CRANK.  Repeatedly I 

cast my line.  After thirty minutes, I thought, “What is this?”  All of a sudden a huge fish 

swallowed my line.  It happened so fast that I almost dropped my push button rod, which 

I nicknamed the Monster Pole because I caught a huge Smallie with it. 

I yanked on my line and started to yank again, then yank, reel, yank, reel, reel, 

reel, splash!  WOW!  That is huge.  I finally reeled in!  Obviously I thought it was heavier 

than six pounds.  I could barely hang onto it like the time I caught the three foot pike. 

I congratulated myself on reeling it in.  Suddenly a problem arose around me.  

How will I get my huge fish up to the house? 

Now I did some thinking.  I needed to get my dad.  ”DADDY-O!!!!!!!!!!”  No 

reply….”DADDY-O!!!”  No reply…..All of a sudden my mom, not my dad, came running 

down.  Obviously, my dad didn’t hear me.  He was cooking. 

”Brady where are you?” shouted my mom. 

”Over here,” I shouted to my mom.  ”GET OVER HERE.  IT‘S A HUGE FISH!!!!!” I 

screeched to my mom.  ”GET OVER HERE!  IT IS ALMOST AS BIG AS ME!” I 

screeched again. 

Finally my mom came down and took pictures.  That’s when my dad showed up. 

Then later, my dad threw it back!!! 

“NO!  WHY DID YOU THROW IT BACK? WHY?” 
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The Day I Got My Tonsils Out 

Camryn Hyde, Grade 4, Reedsburg, Personal Narrative  
 

 

 The day I got my tonsils out was scary.  When I woke up in the morning, I told my 

parents that I was scared to get my tonsils out.  They told me that I wouldn’t even feel 

them coming out because I would be asleep.  My parents were very loving and kind and 

gave me a new blanket and stuffed animal to take with me to the hospital.   

 When we got to the hospital, a person led my family and me to my room.  At the 

hospital I got to wear my pajamas which were really comfortable.  After they got me 

settled in my room, the nurse had to give me this red sleepy medicine that made me talk 

kind of funny.  Before I knew it I was asleep.  

 When I woke up from my surgery, I was in the recovery room with the nurse and 

my mom.  Because of the sleepy medicine I couldn’t understand people very well.  

When I got back to my room I had to drink lots of liquids and eat a grape popsicle. 

 After a while the nurse told me that if I finished my cup of water they could send 

me home.  When they sent me home I slept for a long time.  After I woke up, I had to 

eat something otherwise I would have to go back to the hospital. 

 That night lots of friends and family came to my house to check on me.  A lot of 

them gave me get well cards.  My sister gave me a “Get Well” balloon and a bouquet of 

multiple colored flowers.  One person gave me a box of popsicles, and another person 

gave me roses.  It made me feel happy inside that lots of people were thinking of me.  

 The day after my surgery was hard.  My throat hurt and I didn’t want to eat 

anything.  After a while I finally decided that I needed to eat something, otherwise I 

would be back in the hospital.  After many hard days of my throat and ear hurting, I got 

through it. 
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The Wild Car Run 
Cooper Oakes, Grade 4, Reedsburg, Personal Narrative 
 
 

Bump, bump, bump is all I can hear as the car goes down the road to the motel.  

When I look up there was story after story.  I think in my head wow and stare for a 

moment.  Then my dad snaps me out of it and says, “Take some bags Coop,” and I 

listened.  As I’m walking in the lobby I see my best friend CJ.  A small left handed 

defenseman on my team.  Even though he’s small he could still scrap for the puck.  I 

walked up to him and said hi.  He said the pool was amazing.  So we ran to take a look, 

even though we knew we wouldn’t be able to swim.  As I looked through the glass we 

see the sparkling blue water.  Then CJ said, “We should probably go back to our 

rooms.”  I nod my head in agreement.  Then I walk back to my family.  As we were 

walking up the stairs my sister Laney starts cracking jokes.  I’m trying not to laugh so I 

don’t wake anyone.  When we walk into our room I jump on the bed.  Soon I fall asleep.  

When I wake up I can see my clothes laid out for me.  Then my dad walked in and said, 

“The girls are down eating breakfast. Want to come down?”  

I came and ate quick.  Then we got into the car and drove off for the game.  We 

were playing Waupaca.  They had two players from my spring team.  When the car 

came to a stop I jumped out and grabbed my gear.  I walk in I see kids running and 

playing tag.  People were drinking lots of hot chocolate.  We found our numbered locker 

room and start getting dressed.  Then when I was done coach, also known as my dad, 

gave us a pep talk.  Soon we were on the ice doing warm ups.  I was in my goalie 

crease stretching.  Then it was time for the faceoff.  The puck was dropped and the two 

centers clashed sticks.  Our center, Conner Schyvinck, won the faceoff.  The game was 

a close one all the way.  When it was over our team won by a score of 2 to 1.  I had 14 

saves . Now came the time for the really big game.  We lost that one, but I remember 

how it had felt last year when we had not even made it to state.  So for the rest of the 

day I just had fun.  
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My Puppy  
Bailey Dobbratz, Grade 4, Rio, Personal Narrative 
 

 

When I got off the bus on a hot summer day, I was tired and lonely.  My mom 

and dad were always at work, and I had no one to play with.  When I finally got up the 

driveway, there was to be a surprise.  I opened the door, and there was a golden-white 

lab puppy.  I picked him up, and asked my dad where he got him.  I lovvvvvvved him! 

My mom was home too.  I finally got to see them both, and they were smiling.  We took 

the puppy outside to see what he would do.  The first thing he did was sniff a leaf.  He 

marveled at it.  He tried to eat the leaf.  He had already 

made up a fun game!  I decided to name him Derby.  I 

chased Derby all over until we were exhausted.  When 

we went inside, he whined a little.  We put some dog 

food on a plate, but instead of eating it, he made it topple 

over.  He was tired so we tried to get him to sleep in a 

little toy dog bed.  He didn't like it, so he took a nap on 

my dad on a little pink fold out couch.  We needed to get 

him the things he needed, so we loaded him into the 

truck he slept like a baby.  When we got to Petsmart, he 

met another dog.  They didn't want to leave each other, but they finally did.  We picked 

out a blue collar, a small kong, a kennel, a water bowl, treats, and some toys.  When we 

got out of the store, it was raining hard.  Derby was scared, and I asked if I could open 

one of his toys.  My parents agreed.  The lesson I learned that day is that you can be 

tired and grumpy, but bad things roll over and good things can come out of them like a 

rainbow. 
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The Day My Dog Had Puppies 

Jesse Fox, Grade 3, Rio, Personal Narrative 

 
 
One day, just an ordinary day in 

November, I came down the steps to see a 

puppy in my big brother's hand.  I was so 

surprised!  It was a brown male puppy.  Morgan, 

the mother dog, was in a box in the playroom. 

About an hour later, maybe more, another puppy was born.  I think it was a white 

female.  I said, “Wow I’ve never seen puppies before!”  "Me either," said Aaron.  DJ, my 

big brother, said, “Here comes another one.”  And PLOP, another pup was born. 

After hours and hours, all ten puppies were born.  I picked up the runt of the litter.  

It was so cute!  I heard sucking noises and watched them drink milk.  About two weeks 

later the puppies opened their eyes and ears.  We took them into the kitchen to run and 

play.  It was so messy!  Water all over, food on the floor, oh, what a mess!  It was crazy! 

One day, a puppy was choking on a bar.  I called to mom and said, “Mom a 

puppy is choking on a bar from the bottom of a chair!”  I saved the puppy.  After a short 

time, a brown puppy bit me and left a bruise!  Weeks later, the SAME puppy bit me 

again. 

When they were old enough, we got rid of eight puppies.  We kept a white female 

and a black male.  I asked mom, “what should we name the white puppy?”  And she 

said, “I think Aaron should decide since it’s his dog.''  Aaron said, “I think she shall be 

named Clair.”  I named my dog Zeus.  Aaron decided he didn't want a dog, so we gave 

Clair to a new family. 

As of right now, Zeus is one year in human life and seven years in dog's life.  I 

miss the puppies I still remember the smell of puppies, how Morgan took care of them, 

and how fast they grew! 
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My Surgery 

Riley Landsverk, Grade 3, Rio, Personal Narrative 
 

 

On December 17th I had surgery on my nose at the UW Children’s Hospital.  I 
had the surgery because inside my nose it was very crooked and I couldn’t breathe very 
well through the right side of my nose.  The first thing I saw when we walked into the 
hospital was a huge Christmas tree.  It was the biggest, most colorful tree I have ever 
seen.  They had toys, gigantic colorful balls, and even giant stuffed sheep in the tree!  
The hospital didn’t really look like a hospital, like I was thinking it would, it looked like a 
small town.  There were streets to walk down and I saw a barber shop, a gift shop, a 
coffee shop, and even a theater!  I wasn’t sure what to expect while we were driving to 
the hospital, but after seeing all that when we walked in I felt like I was going to a hotel. 

We found my room that I would wait in before my surgery.  It was like hanging 
out in a hotel room.  I had my own bed, nurses came in and asked me if I wanted 
anything, and I even had my own remote and was able to watch SpongeBob Square 
Pants.  My dad came to be with me before surgery and that made me feel a lot better 
having him there.  My Grandma also came and brought me a HUGE candy bouquet.  
Then I said, “Grandma that really isn’t helping because I can’t eat anything.”  My 
grandma laughed, but said she felt bad that she was torturing me.  A nurse also gave 
me a free pillow case with a neat Christmas scene on it.  The nurses came in and out a 
lot to check on all sorts of things and asked me lots of questions.  I didn’t pay much 
attention because it was a really good episode of SpongeBob. 

The time had come for me to head into the surgery room.  My mom came with 
me and sat by me as I fell asleep.  I am glad she was there.  The doctors were telling 
me lots of funny Christmas jokes before I went to sleep for the surgery.  I can’t 
remember any of the jokes now, but Mom said they were pretty funny.  That is all I 
remember, until I woke up again.  When I woke up in the recovery room my nose was 
sore.  After I woke up I had long ride through the hospital because the children's 
hospital was full.  So I actually stayed in the adult’s side.  When I got to the room the 
nurses had me hooked up to a heart monitor, a machine that checked my pulse and 
hooked around my big toe, and I had an IV in my hand so they could keep fluids in me 
until I could eat and drink again.  When I could eat and drink again I had to take it slow.  
So I ate some crackers, a popsicle, some apple juice and some apple sauce.  I watched 
Tangled with my mom and played a game called Mad Libs, a writing game that is really 
fun.  The next morning I was finally able to eat a full breakfast!  On the way home I got 
to see my dad.  It was a painful ride home.  When I got home I laid down for awhile.  I 
missed our Christmas concert, so that was sad, but over all I’m glad my nose fixed. 
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My Worst Basketball Nightmare!! 

Kayla Staveness, Grade 4, Rio, Personal Narrative 
 

 

It was a very freezing cold December day, and I was 
sitting on the couch watching T.V.  I was eating a piece of 
warm and yummy toast with strawberry jam on it.  Then my 
dad came inside with his muddy boots dripping on the floor 
and said, “Get off your butt and get your basketball clothes on.”  
So I did, and we were off to my big game!  I was so scared and 
nervous it felt like there were about 100 butterflies in the pit of 
my stomach.  

One thing that was making me nervous was my aunt.  She made me nervous 
because she was on t.v. years ago in a championship high school basketball game.  
She started at my age and she was awesome when she was in high school, and I hope 
to follow in her footsteps.  She has a bunch of trophies.  My aunt wants me to have a 
bunch, too!  I stare at them every time I am at her place and I hope and pray that I will 
be just like her when I get older!  I want to be the best I can be to make her proud.  

My dad said, “Start looking for the school.”  I found it, then instead of 100 
butterflies in my tummy, there were about 200!  When my dad and I went into the 
building, we found my friends that were already there.  Finally my coach said it was time 
to play basketball.  It was time for me to put my game face on and try to not let my fears 
take me over.  I was so nervous and my hands were shaking so, so much!!  I took a 
deep breath, and then we were warming up with free throws.  The more I did, the more 
confident I got.  The plan was to beat Princeton and show no mercy.  

We had a pep talk with our coach.  She told us the plan to victory and then we all 
said loudly, “1,2,3, BREAK!”  Princeton was ready and our whole season had led up to 
this game.  My teammate, Alea, jumped the ball and I caught it.  I dribbled it to the 
basket.  I went right through the other players!  I could hear the Rio audience cheering 
for me. Then, I made the shot!  Everyone was clapping for me, and when I saw the look 
on my mom and dad’s faces, it was a good feeling!  The girl I was covering from 
Princeton made a shot, then she punched me and I fell on to the floor and twisted my 
foot.  I sat there with a bunch of emotions.  I did not know if I should cry or shake it off? 
 I sat down and I got ice from  Deenna, my friend Emma’s mom.  I said to myself, “Get 
back up - you can do it!”  So I did.  I said to my coaches, Amber and Emily, “I am ready 
to try again.”  They said, “Ok, you sure?”  “Yup,” I said with a smile.  Once I was back on 
the court, I made one shot, then another, then another.  It felt awesome to get back up 
and try again!  The final score was 12 to 25, we won!I got goosebumps for the first time 
because I was so proud of myself at the end of the day!  I thought I did great.  I love 
basketball so much!!!!!  
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Stitches 
Natalie Curtis, Grade 3, Sauk Prairie, Personal Narrative 
 

 

I was four when I got my stitches.  They are on my forehead.  Let me tell you the 

story.  I remember it like it was yesterday! 

 

May 16, 2010 

It was a normal May day at Kid’s Choice (my daycare).  It was a breezy day, 

about 75 degrees.  I was playing with Haily when….“Ouch!!” 

I woke up in a hospital room, in a bed, with a doctor saying, “Are you all right?”  I 

nodded my head, confused in all the right ways.  When I looked over at the doctor, I 

saw an eight inch T.V. playing, “Jo Jo Circus” (my favorite T.V. show at the time) and I 

knew right then and there that Olivia was in the room. 

I was trying to figure out what had happened to me.  All that I remembered was 

that I was playing with Haily, and that’s it.  So, I was a little - no a lot - confused. I had 

no idea where I was, or why I was there and not daycare. 

“Where am I?”  I kept asking.  Everyone in the room just looked at each other like 

they were trying to decide something.  ”You hit your head on a water table,” I heard my 

mom’s voice echo in the room. 

“We’ll see you in a little bit,” I heard my mom say.  I was still confused when my 

family went out of the room and into the halls.  

That night I could not sleep. It was dark and I was alone.  I told myself it was just 

a dream, it was just a dream.   

But, I was soon to find out it wasn’t just a dream. 

When I was released from the hospital the morning after the accident, the first 

thing I did was snuggle in my bed.  It felt so good to sleep in my own bed!   

When I went back to the clinic to get my stitches out, I got to come out of the 

room in a wagon.  I don’t know why I wanted to be brought out in a wagon!  

 I was glad when I got to go home for good.  When I went to daycare the next 

week, everyone was staring at me.  They asked, “What’s wrong with your forehead?” or 

“Where were you?”  Of course, I didn’t mind them asking me questions.  I was happy to 

answer them.  I would tell them the story that I just told you.  I would not leave out one 

tiny little detail of the story.  Just like what I did today.  They were fascinated.  

  



 
52 

Three Up Three Down 
Sam Hohenstein, Grade 4, Sauk Prairie, Personal Narrative 
 

 

Woosh!  “Strike one!”  

This is when it all started.  This was the start of my three up, three down, nine 

pitches streak.  I had a pain in my kneecap, but I hung in there.  I toughened up and 

pitched.  “Strike two!”  The catcher threw it back, and I pitched again.  Woosh!  “Strike 

three - You’re out!” The ump shouted.   

“One down, and two more to go,” I thought to myself.   

The batter came to the plate, so I pitched again.  Snap!  The catcher’s glove 

sounded like a pencil breaking.  “Strike one!” the umpire boomed.  I pitched once again.  

“Strike two!”  I was very happy for myself, so I pitched again.  “Strike three - You’re out!” 

Now I was going for three up, three down, on nine pitches. 

So, I pitched.  “Strike one!”  I wound up and pitched again.  “Strike two!”   

“One more pitch to go,” I thought.  And with that, happily, I pitched again.  “Strike 

three - You’re out!”  That was the game.  History.  I just did something that I didn’t think 

was possible.   

We all came in, and I said to Coach, “Well, that was fast.”  Then my dad came 

and we climbed in the truck and headed off to eat supper.  Then we had a bonfire and 

had roasted marshmallows.  My dad and I told the neighbors.  They were excited for 

me.  It was the happiest day of my life.   
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Devil’s Lake 
Jenna Pistono, Grade 3, Sauk Prairie, Personal Narrative 
 

 

One day my family and I went to Devils Lake.  First, we went hiking for about 

three hours and I got really tired at the end.  We were hiking, and after about half an 

hour we stopped at a scenic overlook where you could take a lot of pictures.  It had the 

best view of the sparkling lake and the dark gray rocks, and the view of the mountains 

was beautiful in the background. It was the most wonderful thing I had ever seen!  While 

we were there, my sisters and I all rested while my mom took pictures for about ten 

minutes. After that we were off and back on the trail hiking.  

Next, we were just enjoying our hike, when suddenly I spotted something in the 

bushes and saw them rustling, so I started to sprint away very quickly and quietly.  Then 

I heard a bark, so I had a quiet scream, but nobody heard me because I had sprinted so 

far ahead of my family.  I was so frightened!  Then I realized it was just a dog that 

barked, and it was just a very big robin in the bushes that I was so scared of.  I was very 

embarrassed, but good thing nobody was around.  I stopped at the closest scenic 

overlook, and as soon as I knew it my family reached where I was, and then we went 

hiking for a little bit longer.  At the end I got to slide down a tall and steep rock a little bit, 

and it was awesome.  Then we got back to the beach and got our swimming suits on 

and hopped right in the lake.  We had an amazing time.  Even though my sister kept 

splashing me, we still had lots of fun. 
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Look out for the Rocky Road! 

Alia Schlimgen, Grade 4, Sauk Prairie, Personal Narrative 
 

 

 “I’m so excited!” I yelled to my friend, Emma.  Wait a second . . . Let me take a 

step back. 

 I was at my neighbor’s house, and we were going to go biking.  I was with my 

best friend, Emma, her sister, Grace, and her dad, Chad.  It was a hot summer night.  It 

was sunset.  The sky was as pink as a pink panther, with bright orange spots.  We had 

to get going. 

 Emma, Grace, and I were all wearing short sleeved shirts, and our little legs were 

squished into our tiny little blue jeans.  Grace and Emma had their giant Trek bikes, and 

I had my little Barbie bike. 

 We started down the black-as-night bike trail, and got to the backyard 

neighborhood.  We started biking on the rocky road. 

 Chad called, “Watch out for the big rocks!”  Right when I heard him say that, I lost 

my balance and fell off my bike.  It felt like I was falling off the highest mountain.  I hit 

the ground hard.  I caught myself right after I hit my knee on the biggest rock.  Blood 

was gushing out of my knee.  It felt like I was going to lose all my blood that night. 

 Grace looked back at me, because she heard me screaming louder than a siren.  

That girl, with the straight blonde hair, fell off her big bike, just like me! 

 Chad rushed Grace and me home as fast as he could.  He carried me in his 

arms.  Emma brought our two bikes, and Grace had her bike.  When we got to their 

house, Chad got me over to my house.  My mom said she felt so bad for Chad, having 

to take care of me, while his little girl was in pain. 

 To this day, I have a big brown scar, right on the side of my knee.  Whenever I 

walk by or ride by that baby blue house with the white trim, it reminds me of the day I hit 

my knee on that rocky road. 
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Eastward Bound 
Shelby Lutz, Grade 4, Tomorrow River, Personal Narrative 

 
 
It was a sweltering hot day of about 98 degrees.  My family and 

I were hanging out in our resort in Vermont.  We had an upstairs with 
two bedrooms.  There was also a living room, a kitchen, a deck, two 
bathrooms, and another bedroom downstairs.  It was just like a house!  We spent our 
first night there before leaving to go to Niagara Falls.  

When we got there, they had to check our bags and bodies for weapons, but we 
didn’t have any.  Then we walked in and went straight towards the water falls.  It was 
flowing very fast and was loud too because of the water hitting the pool of water below.  
When I looked closely I could make out mini rainbows in the mist.  My mom said that 
people used to try going down Niagara Falls in barrels but most died in the process.  
She also said that a famous tightrope walker was going to walk over Niagara Falls in 
June or July of 2012.  It was only 2011, so we would not get to see it.  

Next, we went into a building that had the history of the falls.  There was one 
story about a kid that fell off of his family’s boat into the Niagara River.  He was swept 
up in a current and carried to the falls where he plummeted down the American Falls.  
Surprisingly, he lived, all because he had his life jacket on.  

When we left the historical area we ventured to where we could walk on a deck 
and feel the mist from the falls.  The only downside was we had to wait in a long line, 
but it was so worth it.  We had to wear see-through yellow ponchos to keep us dry and 
funky lime green and navy blue shoes to help us stay safe.  Swoosh!  Swoosh!  
Swoosh!  It was so loud I couldn’t hear myself talk.  There was one spot where we were 
drenched, even with all of that stuff on.  It was loads of fun because when I came out I 
was as soaked as a towel that just came out of a washing machine.  

After that we headed back to our resort and went swimming in their big pool.  
Then we walked back to our room and went to bed.  While we were sleeping … BEEP, 
BEEP, BEEP… the fire alarm started blaring.  My dad, my brother, and I didn’t wake up 
until my mom woke us up and we hurried outside.  We were outside for an hour and a 
half until they said it was caused by the humidity and safe to return.  Phew!  

The next day we went to Ben & Jerry’s Ice Cream Co.  We explored the ice 
cream grave yard where all of the retired ice cream flavors were laid to rest.  We joined 
a tour where we saw many of their ice cream flavors being created and learned how 
Ben & Jerry’s all started.  We also enjoyed some of the yummy treats, too.  

Later that day we went to a children’s museum where they had trails for us to 
walk or bike on. Inside they had a whole bunch of experiments with bubbles.  We could 
use tubes, screens, strings, window panes, and more.  They also had an animal exhibit 
and an awesome bike that when we pedaled it, it made us go up into the air.  The 
children’s museum was exciting but we had to go.  

Finally, we packed up all of our things, hopped into our vehicle, and headed home.   
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Freedom 
Syndee Schulist, Grade 3, Tomorrow River, Personal Narrative 
 
 

One day, my grandma and I were talking about cats when suddenly we heard a 
cat in the bushes.  It came out and I fed her some cat food.  The cat ate most of her 
food and then she walked around and followed me the rest of the day.  My mom let me 
bring her into the house.  At night, she laid outside the door.   

My grandma and I were thinking about a name for the cat and I thought of 
“Freedom.”  I named her “Freedom” because she was a stray cat and was “free”.  It was 
the perfect name for her. 

That day, Freedom became my cat.  I would take her 
outside to play.  When we were outside, we would run around 
and Freedom would stay by my side.  She loved to be outside.  
She would roll around in the grass.  It made us feel happy.  My 
favorite thing to play with Freedom is with her toy mice.  She 
loves playing with them.   

That day, I saved Freedom.  From that day on, she lived 
with me.  She is the best cat in the world. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 My First Fire 
Caprice Juday, Grade 3, Wautoma, Personal Narrative 
 
 

It was an onyx black night after my brother’s 

awesome 4th birthday!  I was peacefully sleeping when all of a sudden, bam!  The front 

door busted open.  Sherill bust through the front door.  She screamed, “Kris, the garage 

is on fire!”  Then my mom called the Fire Department.  I was so scared I weeped a river.  

Then the garage door burst into flames by the burnt orange and fiery red flames of the 

fire.  The Fire Department came as fast as they could (which was pretty fast because 

the fire station is a couple blocks away).  My mom and uncle ran in the house to get 

James and John-David.  The cardinal red sirens blared so loud it hurt my ears!  My 

family that lived with me in the house ran to the front yard and sat on the steps after 

they moved the cars to get away from the garage.  When the fire fighters were done 

putting the fire out it was 2:00 A.M.  The emerald green and snowy white garage that I 

knew was now a charcoal black mess. 
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Point of No Return 
By Adriana Jander, Grade 4, Wautoma, Personal Narrative  
 

 

One hot sunny day Dad, Bria and I went to the Wi Dells.  We went on the Point of 

No Return.  When we got there, Bria went down first.  I was supposed to go after her, 

but I was so scared I didn't.  The water slide was really high up in the air and went 

straight to the ground!  

  

I was shivering at the top of the slide.  Dad asked, “Do you want to watch some 

other people before you go down?” 

 

I replied, “Yeah can we?”   

   

“Yeah I don’t care,” answered Dad, caringly. 

 

Then Dad and I watched some other people before I went down the water slide.  

When I got on the Point of No Return, Dad pushed me down.  I crossed my arms, and I 

crossed my legs.  The water splashed in my face.  It was warm and shocking.  When I 

got to the bottom I was a little scared, but then Dad came down after me and shouted, 

“That was really fun.” 

 

I answered, “Yeah! Can we go down again? Please!!” 

 

 “Yeah, sure, but only if you behave,” Dad said with a smile.  

 

 “Ok I will,” I answered. 

 

When my dad and I were going on 

the water slide Bria stayed at the bottom 

waiting for us.  We went on the Point of No 

Return a couple more times.  I was still a 

little scared, but I went down anyways.  I 

learned to not be afraid of stuff because it 

might be really fun! 
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The Checkup 

Gunnar Rasmussen, Grade 4, Wautoma, Personal Narrative 
 

 

 One Monday morning I woke up with lots of excitement.  My eyes were foggy, so 

I rubbed them to look at the clock.  I jumped out of bed like a flash.  My mom made me 

brush my teeth three times.  Mom and I jumped into the car.  My brother was at school 

and it was 11:41.  We were off to the dentist.  For awhile, I was side tracked by my 

tablet.    

When we got there, my mom looked like she’d forgotten something.  She looked 

at me and said, “I forgot my purse!’’ in a low voice.  We talked to a person inside, and 

she said we could pay on the phone later. 

We went in the room.  I saw a big, super big needle.  My hands got sweaty and 

my heart beat fast.  I also saw little needles and a big camera.  A lady was in the room 

greeting me and telling me to sit down.  “Hi,” she said with a smile on her face.  “You 

must be Gunnar, Dr. White will be here shortly.”  I was frozen.   

He came in.  “Hello you must be Gunnar Rasmussen very nice to meet you,” said 

Dr. White.  He took an x-ray and picked up the big needle.  The lady put a shot in my 

mouth to numb it.  She said it would feel like a bee sting, which it did.  He started to drill 

in my mouth and shot a mix of stuff in my tooth.  But all I could see and hear was the 

drill.  It was an hour or so to get done.   

Finally it all stopped.  We were done.  “You can sit up now, oh and tell me how 

you feel,” he said.  It hurts,” I said, as we were walking out.  I got a Culvers gift card, so 

of course we went.  I’ll never forget the needle and how I felt when it was over.  I wished 

I wouldn’t have it go back ever again, even though I had to in two weeks.  I was sure 

that it would hurt way more next time. 
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I love my Dog Bricka   
Ava Stahl, Grade 3, Wautoma, Personal Narrative 

 

One day it was the saddest day I ever had.  I was gloomy because I was 

wrestling with my new golden retriever.  When I slowly stopped, I remembered my other 

dog Bricka.  I started getting tears in my eyes because my dog Bricka died of Lymes.  

She was a golden retriever too.  

Bricka and I always played together and I laughed when she licked my face and 

knocked me over.  We were best friends.  And then I was whispering to myself, “Come 

back here, Bricka please.”  And I had more tears.  

Then I stopped crying and I then prayed that Bricka would be happy and healthy 

wherever she is.  After I prayed, I started playing with my golden retriever now, named 

Cody and he cheered me up!  

 

 

 

 

 

 
Terrified 
Matthew Getgan, Grade 4, Wisconsin Dells, Personal Narrative  
 
 

I was absolutely terrified when my mom told me my dad was in the hospital.  She told 

me he lost half his blood.  We went to see him right away.  When I saw him, he looked 

really pale.  I went up to him and he said, “Don’t worry about me”. 

 

Two days later my dad came home.  He was not himself.  He did not do anything but lay 

around.  He said to get mom.  Mom said to call the ambulance.  It’s the second time in 

the same week.  We went to the hospital again. 

 

He came home hopefully for good.  He felt 100,000,000% better.  He had his blood 

back and he is back to normal.  He would do everything with me.  He was back home.  I 

was really cheerful to have him back.   
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THE CAMPING TRIP 

Jacob Rockwell, Grade 4, Wisconsin Dells, Personal Narrative 
 
 

Rrmmmm!!!  I’m going camping with my family and cousins.  We are going to be 

together around the campfires between trees that are as tall and slender as swords.  

The rocks around the fire are as strong as steel.  While we were setting up camp we 

were surprised at all the weeds around the 

camp site.  The weeds looked like piranhas 

waiting for their next meal.  We knew this 

may be a problem. 

 

“Dad, look at those spectacular lakes,” I 

said. 

 

“Son, look at all these weeds.  What can we 

do about them?  We’d better get a site 

cleared out before it gets dark.”  We worked 

hard, as soon the night was dark and gloomy. 

 

We lit a brightly burning campfire.  I said, “Dad, are there any houses around here? 

Mom, do you see any other campers?”  I think I was worried about being out in the 

woods. 

 

“Dad, are there cliffs in this campground?”  I asked as I looked up at the stars. 

 

“Tomorrow we’ll go hiking to see what we can find,” answered Dad.   

 

The next morning Dad, myself, and my cousins 

met up with a guide who said he would take us up 

into the cliff areas.  We started on the hike when 

all of a sudden a bear came out from behind a hill.  

The guide told us to be very quiet and the bear 

passed peacefully.  Then the guide took us to an 

old shriveled tree.  He told us an ancient story 

about a bear chasing an Indian down this tree.  The Indian slid down this very tree so he 

could get away. Later in the day we went swimming with my cousins and had a great 

time before we left to go home.  
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The Surprise  
Thomas Sawyer, Grade 4, Wisconsin Dells, Personal Narrative 
 

 
On Christmas morning we ran to the Christmas tree and opened 

our gifts with delight and excitement.  After that we went to my 

grandma’s house.  My grandma, my grandpa, my uncle, my aunt, 

and my two cousins were all there. 

 

My mom, my step dad, my little sister and I sat down and ate 

some breakfast.  I rushed through it so I could open my presents.  

After we opened all of our presents there was one more for each of 

us.  When I picked it up I felt a button and a straight a straight, thick 

line.  But I still didn’t know what it was.  Before I could guess, my 

mom said we were going to play a game.  We had to guess what it 

meant.  When we opened it up I got a Mickey Mouse hat and my two cousins got 

headbands with Minnie Mouse ears on them. 

 

For a while we were stumped.  Then we figured it out, we were going to Disney World!  

We froze in place, thinking if this was real.  Then we 

screamed like banshees.  We were giving our parents 

hugs so tight they turned purple.  

 

After we settled down we watched a video about the 

different parks at Disney World.  We didn’t really care 

about the video.  All we were thinking about was 

Disney World.  We knew there a lot kids that get to go to Disney World and now we 

were one of them! 
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MY DAY AT CHULA VISTA   
Sebastian Schulenburg, Grade 4, Wisconsin Dells, Personal Narrative 
 

 

Wow!  The wave pool is very deep and wild looking.  Wow!  

That is the biggest slide in the world.  I asked, “Dad, can we 

go on the slide please?” 

Dad said it would be okay but we had to check the height 

limit.  Sammie was tall enough to go down the slide so I told 

her she could go first.  Of course she said she didn’t want to 

be first so I said I’d go first.  I was as nervous as a bird about to fly for its first time.  To 

me the slide looked as tall as the Twin Towers.  I bravely walked up to the lifeguard at 

the top of the slide. 

The Spanish looking guy said, “Put your arms in the shape of an ‘X’.”  So I held my 

breath and took off down the slide.  It felt like my belly was flying in my body.  Then 

Sammie went down the tube.  Her body looked like a starfish sliding down the tube. 

We went up and down many times after that and I will always remember my first time 

down the Chula Vista waterslide. 



 



 

Picture #1 
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The Ticket 
Gaby Jurvelin, Grade 3, Baraboo, Creative Writing #1  
 
 

Hi!  My name is Marco.  I live in Anaheim, California.  I am 78 years old.  I am 

unusually short for my age, sometimes I’m even mistaken for a kid.  It all started 

yesterday… when I was going to a New Years Eve party.  I had to pick up some guys 

on the way.  The first guy’s name was Jack he was wearing his new brown shorts and a 

bright yellow shirt.  The second guy was Max.  He had curly hair with dark skin and 

round glasses.  The last guy’s name was Will.  He had short brown hair with a cowlick.  

It finally was time for the New Years Eve party.  I danced all over the dance floor.  

I also did the kanga, cha, cha and I free danced.  It was crazy!!!  The music boomed as I 

danced all night long.  Will was crazy dancing everywhere with Max and Jack!!!  The 

disco ball was flashing colors like pink, purple, red, green, and blue.  Then a slow dance 

came on and I thought I don’t know how to slow dance so I sat on the bench, drank my 

punch, and ate my mini red velvet cupcake with vanilla frosting and colorful sprinkles.  

The clock was about to strike midnight we all counted down 10, 9, 8, 7, 6, 5, 4, 3, 

2, 1!!!!!! “HAPPY NEW YEAR!!!” everyone shouted!!!!  

The party was over and I took the guys home.  Max in the brown house, Jack in 

the blue house, and Will in the white house.  All the boys were home and before I knew 

it I was asleep in the car!!!!  I slept thru the night when I heard someone say, “HEY MAN 

WAKE UP!!!!!!!”  

I just kept snoring.  Then he shook me and I popped up bonking him in the head 

with my head!!!  “Ouch!!!” I screamed.  He wrote a ticket and stuck it on my forehead. 

Then he got in his car and drove off.  Now I know don’t sleep in the car!!!!  
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The $300 ticket 
Jocelyn Johnson, Grade 4, Fall River, Creative Writing #1 
 
 
Bob Snipe works at McDonald’s.  He is five years old.  He has a mustache and a 

Mustang.  One day in the really hot weather Bob decided to go swimming.  So he put on 

his sunglasses and shorts and he walked outside and started his engine and opened his 

sunroof on his Mustang and started driving.  All of the sudden Bob saw a police officer 

following him so he pushed on the gas pedal as hard as he could.  He was going 100 

miles per hour.  When Bob looked back he saw two police officers and they were 

catching up.  Bob stopped and pulled over and so did the police officers.  The police 

officers asked Bob for his license but Bob said that he was only five years old and so he 

did not have a license.  Bob got a ticket for 300 dollars because he was driving when he 

did not have a license and for going 100 miles per hour.  So Bob had to get a another 

job.  He decided to work at Culvers and just to have some extra money Bob decided 

also to work at Burger King.  Bob has to work 20 hours every day for 10 months.  After 

10 months of working every day Bob paid his ticket. 

 

 
 
 
 
The Pull Over 
Gunner Steers, Grade 3, Fall River, Creative Writing #1 
 

 

One day a five year old boy was driving his blue pedal car up and down his driveway.  It 

was a sunny day in mid-summer.  The grass was green.  Then a gang of bullies came.  

The boy tried to pedal up to the house but he ran out of energy.  Now it was a choice 

between meeting the bullies or scraping his knee because he would trip on his dog’s 

leash.  The bullies were getting closer to him.  He backed up and the bullies ran away.  

Now it was up to him to stop the car but he couldn’t, he couldn’t!  He went in the road.  

The town police chief Gary came and asked the kid, “What are you doing in the road?”  

He said, “I lost control.”  The chief said “You lost control of it?”  The boy said, 

”Ahhh...well yeah.”  “We will give you a warning,” said the chief.  “There are three 

warnings.”  The kid started peddling up his driveway and lost control and it happened 

again.  The police chief came over and gave the kid a movie ticket.   
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Police Trouble 
Alex Royce, Grade 4, Montello, Creative Writing #1 
 

 

In Montello, a boy named Tony Jr. got a kid sized car for his birthday.  After a few 

hours Tony Jr. went with his friends in his car and went to the candy store to get a bag 

of candy.  Then he drove as fast as he could, but what was following them was a police 

car!  “Pull over now!”  “Never!’ shouted Tony.  Tony drove faster and faster, but more 

police cars came one by one.  Tony decided to go off the ramp to outrun the police from 

catching him.  “Weeeeeeeee!” shouted Tony.  Helicopters came to get some news.  The 

car stopped.  “Wha- wha - what, why?!” cried Tony.  The cops came to a stop.  “You 

dropped your candy.”  “Is that why you came?” asked Tony.  “No, we came to give you 

a ticket.” 

After Tony got home he felt lonely, tired and sad.  He only had twenty-five cents 

and he had to pay. $100,100,100!  Tony sighed, “Only if I was rich I could pay the fine.”  

He saw a huge green cloud come near and went outside.  “MONEY!” shouted Tony.  He 

collected $956.276,974!  He paid the fine and bought five cars.  He bought the Addre, 

Cabrio, Banshee, Vacca and the one and only Space Docker car.  “I’m so rich I can 

customize these vehicles.” 

The End. 
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Weeoo, What!?!?  
Madeline Sanderson, Grade 4, Portage, Creative Writing #1 
 
 

 I can’t believe I was pulled over by the cops!  They started up with the sirens, 

then gave me a ticket!  I have to give them the fifteen dollars I’ve been saving the last 

three weeks!  What are my parents going to think about this?  

You see, I was driving around in a blue-mini car.  I’m six, and when I got off our 

yard, was when the problem started.  I kinda, accidentally, got on the road.  Apparently, 

the police don’t like six year olds in a blue-mini car driving on the road.  Okay, I must 

admit I didn’t have to pay, but my parents got a letter.  I remember the police asking 

what I was doing on the road.  I tried acting innocent, but in truth, the whole experience 

was fun.  Except when my parents yelled, and when my other older, more mature, 

siblings found out, they teased me.  

At least I got to explain.  I said, “I was driving in my car, around the yard, when, 

when, the police came and pushed me onto the road, yeah.  And then they got in their 

car and acted like I did something!  Yeah. Could someone call my lawyer?” 

My dad’s response was this, “We are going to talk to some witnesses.”  

And I mumbled, ”Had to go all police-like on me. Can’t trust your own son!”  

Yeah, yeah, I know I’m lying, please, please keep it a secret.  Great.  You are now 

officially, friends with me.  Not much of a reward for keeping a secret for me, huh?  It’ll 

pay off.  You’ll love being friends with me. 

“Tyler, you come here this instant!”  Oh no, my parents want me! Somebody 

spilled the beans.  Hope this was a lesson for you, because it sure wasn’t a lesson for 

me.  Good-bye.  By the way, never drive a blue-mini car on the road, or any mini-car, 

ever! 
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The Car That Drove by Itself, a Myth 
Olivia Petersen, Grade 4, Poynette, Creative Writing # 1 
 

Once upon a time there was a little boy named Travis.  He LOVED cars.  He had 

a blue car.  He had a red car.  He even had a purple car! But on his birthday his love of 

cars changed a lot.  

Travis’s birthday was on Halloween.  The boy was always spoiled on his birthday, 

but this year, his family went overboard.  He trick-or-treated about eighty blocks!  The 

gods of haunted Halloween got mad because he had all that candy.  So the gods 

switched his new birthday miniature car with a similar kind that had a mind of its own. 

When Travis got home from trick-or-treating, of course he opened the biggest 

present first.  When he opened the miniature car he was so excited he took the keys 

and rolled it outside and hopped in. 

Once he turned the key, he wished he hadn't. It dashed down the street!  Next 

thing he knew, the police were chasing him.  Then he turned the ignition off.  The police 

said, “You, young man, will go to jail for reckless driving!” 

All Travis said was, “It was the car, not me!’’  Of course the police did not believe 

him, and he was sent to jail for two years.  During this time period he learned not to take 

things for granted.  Travis never touched a car again.  

 

 
 
The Day I Met the Cops 

Tyson Prochnow, Grade 3, Rio, Creative Writing #1 
 

One warm Summer day, I was driving my Ferrari.  Only nine years old and 

wearing nothing but shorts, I could feel the sunshine on my face.  The fresh country air 

smelled so good .  As I was driving along, I didn’t notice the speed limit sign, or the cop 

that was following me.  I knew I should pull over when I heard the sirens and saw the 

cop pulling up beside me.  

Watching the police officer come over with his notepad, I knew I was going to get 

a ticket.  As he asked me if I had my driver’s license, I was scared that I was going to go 

to jail with a bunch of crazy people.  I got lucky and only got  tickets for being too young 

for a license, speeding, and driving a battery operated vehicle on a main road .  

Dad and Mom came to get me and I showed them the tickets, trying to explain 

what happened.  When I got home, I had to go straight to my room with no TV or video 

games.  OUCH!  I got extremely angry at my parents.  After I screamed at my parents, 

guess what happened to me?  I got grounded for a whole month with no devices.  After 

that, my parents took my Ferrari away.  

The next thing I knew somebody was saying “Tyson get up! Time for breakfast.” 
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The Ticket 
Hannah Breunig, Grade 3, Sauk Prairie, Creative Writing #1  
 

 

Once I was just driving along, minding my own business, and I heard the roar of a police 

car.  The policeman pulled me over and said, “Hey kid, you can’t drive on the road.”  

So . . . I drove on the sidewalk instead.  But then another policeman came up to me and 

said, “You can’t drive on the sidewalk.”  

So . . . he gave me a ticket and trapped me in my playhouse.  But there is one flaw to 

his plan - the slide . I decided to climb the rock wall and go down the slide.  Down, 

down, down.  But my brother Eric was down there waiting, and he took me to the police, 

and they took me to some place called jail, and I lived on a diet of salad – Yuck! 

Disgusting!  

So. . . I broke out of jail and bought a cookie and some candy.  

 

 
 
 
 
Tommy’s Adventure 
Sam Weiss, Grade 4, Wautoma, Creative Writing # 1 
 
 
 One day Tommy was sitting in the car when he said to his dad, “Can I drive?” 

 His dad said, “Tommy, you are only two years old.  You can’t drive.”  Later that 

night, at 5:00 pm, Tommy snuck out and went to the car dealership and bought a car 

that was just made and it was just his size.  He went to the store and got food and a 

drink.  Then he went to the movie theater to watch a movie.   

When he was done, he went to his car and turned it on and realized that he 

needed gas.  As he was driving, he became sleepy.  He got gas and started to drive 

home.  Then, he fell asleep with his foot on the gas.  

All of a sudden, he hit a bump, woke up, and stomped on the brake.  He stopped 

the car as a cop pulled him over.  The cop called Tommy’s dad and he came to get 

Tommy.   
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THE POLICE CAR  
Trevor Slaght, Grade 4, Wisconsin Dells, Creative Writing #1 
 

 

Rmmmm!  Rmmmmm!  Rmmmmm!  The big black police car slipped, slapped, slammed 

through the suburb.  The wealthy suburb had 

trees that were stocky as hot air balloons.  The 

grass was as soft as fluffy pillows.  The police 

cars patrolled the area and their sirens were as 

loud as a gunshot.  One amazing police car was 

as fast as a Lamborghini.  The police car rims are as shiny as stars.  The police noticed 

a schoolboy in a battery operated car. 

 

The shirtless boy was stuck on a curb that he had bumped 

into.  The policeman asked him if he was okay.  The upset 

boy explained that he had seen an overweight man with a 

hoodie over his head running out of one of the houses. 

“My name is Bobby Dee W and I live in that house over there.  I saw a chubby robber 

running down the alley.  He was running as fast as a dirt bike,” the kid said from his 

charging car.  

 

The police man took off and ran faster than the huffing robber.  

The policeman caught the mysterious fellow and sent him to jail 

because of the help from Bobby Dee W. 



Picture #2 
 

  



 
70 

Running after Austin 
Alice Davies, Grade 4, Baraboo, Creative Writing #2 
 
 

 It was a hot, summer August day as I, Melissa Tip, was walking my baby brother 
Austin on his favorite path towards the forest.  I had packed a lunch for when it was 
indeed lunch, and I had brought an umbrella with me since it was so incredibly hot.  
 “Twee! Twee!” yelled Austin, pointing at some trees.  
 “Very interesting,” I said, looking for a good path to follow since Austin’s favorite 
path split up into three different paths.  
 “Umbwella?” he asked, reaching for the umbrella.  “Too hot! Too hot!”  
 So, since it was too hot I gave him the umbrella.  He acted as though it were 
raining and huddled beneath it.  
 “C’mon, Aust,” I said, walking towards the left path.  And I could tell that he was 
just about to step on the ground to follow me when all was silent until I heard a loud cry 
and then Austin screaming.  I whipped my head back only to find Austin clinging to the 
umbrella for dear life since the umbrella itself had caught a ride on the wind.  I quickly 
followed him, running at full-speed.  He ended up going down the right path, which was 
strictly forbidden by my parents because it led to a lake. 
 “Austin!” I screamed, chasing him faster than full-speed. 
 He screamed himself (no wonder).  But, soon he was, well, happy.  His face 
turned smiley as he looked down to find the lake beneath his tiny feet.  
 “Fly!” he yelled.  “Fly thwough the aiw!”  
 “Don’t let go!” I yelled.  Obviously he took my word and was about to call to me 
when a huge wave of wind swept him nearly off the umbrella.  I began to cry and started 
chasing him.  He ducked his head when a branch nearly knocked him off the umbrella 
again.  
 “Keep hanging on!” I called, pushing low branches out of my way and stepping 
on the muddiest puddles of mud I’d usually stay away from.  I was almost out of breath.  
Running after a little flying boy is hard.  And did you know that the umbrella had tons of 
dents and holes in it by now?  He’d probably fall soon, and the lake was underneath his 
tiny feet again.  
 The wind seemed to have a mind of its own and carried Austin out of sight. So I, 
in my dirty clothes, watched him disappear.  But since he was out-of-sight, I had no idea 
what had become of him.  So I sat down crying, leaning against a tree trunk.  
 All of a sudden there was the loudest call I heard in ages.  It was my mother.  I 
jumped up and ran towards the voice with both lunches in hand.  Of course, I was 
surprised to see that I was so close to my home.  
 “Melissa!” snapped my mother.  “I told you to watch Austin! And why did...”  
 “He came flying on an umbrella?  Sorry, Ma, it kind of happened...”  
 “Excuse me?  Now you’re lying?  Melissa, go in your bedroom and think about 
your behavior.”  
 I walked up to my room and on my way I spotted Austin drawing a picture of a 
boy with an umbrella, flying through the air.   
 “I wasn’t lying,” I whispered to myself. “Even Austin knows it.”   
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The Floating Baby 
Clarissa Garcia, Grade 3, Fall River, Creative Writing #2 
 

 

Once upon a time there was a family that had a baby.  Her name was Ales.  Ales was 

squirmy and crawled all over the place.  One day the family went camping in the 

rainforest.  They had two tents, a fire, and four camping bags; one for Ales, another for 

the big brother, another for mom and one for dad.  One night in the rainforest Ales went 

wandering.  She wandered five miles away and she brought her rainbow colored 

umbrella.  It started to get very, very windy.  Ales longed to go home, but the only 

problem was... Ales forgot which way she came from.  When the family got up they 

noticed Ales was not there.  “Oh no Ales is missing what will we do?”  “I know” said dad 

“We shall look for Ales.”  So the family tried to find her.  Suddenly they saw a rainbow 

colored umbrella in sky.  Could that be?  YES!!!  It is because she is the only one that 

has a rainbow colored umbrella!  One thing, how will we get her down?  “We could use 

a rope,” said mom.  Great thinking...but how will we get Ales down with that rope?  We 

will lasso her down.  So they lassoed her down.  The family was so happy that mom 

cried.  

THE END!! 

 

 
 
 
 
The time I flew 
Trevor Koegler, Grade 4, Fall River, Creative Writing #2 

  
 

One day I was walking to the pool, and when I was walking a gust of vicious wind came 

rolling in.  It blew me in the sky.  I was flying at a bird’s eye view.  I felt free in the sky.  I 

thought I found happiness in the sky of God.  Like I was in heaven with all the birds, as 

angels in the sky, as all the sadness in the world was gone.  All the happiness in the 

world took flight.  As I flew at night I touched the ground with delight.  Then I walked and 

thought and thought over and over all my life.  I remembered the great moments but this 

is the best of all in the history of moments.  I shall treasure it all my life and death.  But I 

will be the only person to know.  
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Molly and the Magical Umbrella 
Courtney Gardner, Grade 4, Montello, Creative Writing #2 
 

 

 Once upon a time there was a little girl named Molly.  She and her mom were 

taking a walk to the children’s park.  It was only five minutes away.  Once they got there 

it started raining.  

 So Molly’s mom told her they had to go home.  Molly was devastated.  It has 

been a long time since she had gotten to play at the park.  Just at the minute they 

started for home, Molly saw a little boy she recognized from school.  He was sitting on 

the park bench with his rainbow umbrella sipping his hot chocolate.  Molly said to her 

mom that she would catch up with her later.  So her mom went home and told Molly to 

be home at 5:30 so she wouldn’t miss supper. 

 Molly went over to the boy.  When she got over there Molly said, “Hi”.  The boy 

just looked up.  Then he said “I have to go, do you want to use my umbrella?”  Molly 

didn’t know what to say so she said yes.  

 Molly looked at the umbrella then all of a sudden it stopped raining.  Then she 

looked at the ground and her feet were in the air!  She looked up and she was floating!  

Molly thought this was the coolest thing ever.  She floated all over town.  Since she lived 

in New York she went to see the Statue of Liberty, then she just floated around town 

and went back to the park.  

 When she landed she didn’t see the boy who lent her the umbrella so she 

decided that it would be okay to keep it.  Then she looked at the watch and it said 5:00.  

Molly grabbed the umbrella and walked home.  When Molly got home she told her mom 

about her wild day.  Her mom didn’t believe her, but Molly didn’t care because she knew 

in her heart it did happen.  
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The Flying Baby 
Kyan Reichhoff, Grade 3, Portage, Creative Writing #2 
 

 

This scientist, Wilfred, had been testing animals for a while.  Weird stuff 

happened like they started to get super powers.  But what he didn’t know was that the 

animals he tested were all babies.  He did it over and over and they all got super 

powers.  So he tried doing it to himself but nothing happened.   

Two years later he had a child.  They named him James.  James had his birthday 

coming up.  James’s mom and dad wanted to make his birthday special.  So they 

bought James a bunch of presents.  When they got home his mom and dad hid his 

presents in their closet.  Wilfred went in his room but James was not there.  Wilfred ran.  

He checked every room in the house and out in their backyard.  There James was; 

flying.  Since James and his dad have some of the same blood when his dad injected 

himself years ago, James got the super powers.  He was able to fly!  His dad was 

amazed.  He couldn’t believe it.  He did some more tests right away.  Wilfred went to 

give him a shot but James was gone.   

Wilfred ran back outside but James was flying away with an umbrella.  He was 

heading for the jungle so he could be as free as a bee.  Some of the animals James’s 

dad tested on were there.  James was lost and he didn’t know what to do.  So he sat on 

the dirt and rested for a little bit.  Then he figured out that he has super smarts!  He put 

his super smarts to use and built a hut.  After that he built a bed and lived in the hut.   

When he was a teenager he wanted to put his powers to use.  So he went back 

to the city where he fought crime.  In the mean time his dad figured out a way to make 

the potion work.  James’s dad got super powers too.  But he didn’t get the same powers 

as James.  He got shape shifting powers!  James offered a truce but his dad denied.   

Then James and Wilfred came to war.  James tried stopping the war but it didn’t 

work.  James tried everything in his power but nothing worked.  James’s dad fell into a 

burning building.  James bolted after him.  He searched all over but couldn’t find him.  

Finally he found him and carried him out.  When he got out he put his dad down and 

tried flying away but he couldn’t because he was too old and his powers were gone.  He 

went back to his home and lived his life as a normal teenager.  When his dad finally 

recovered from the fire he had amnesia.  So he never knew about their super powers.  
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The Magic Umbrella   
Holly Faber, Grade 3, Reedsburg, Creative Writing #2 
 

 

It was a rainy day in the town of Duluth boy named Julian and his mother had to go to 

the store.  His mom had gotten out the umbrella and had set it on the kitchen table.  The 

curious little boy walked to the table and picked up the umbrella.  While Julian was 

messing around with it , it popped open and soon the door blew open and he flew out 

the door! 

 

His mother had just gotten that umbrella so she had no idea the umbrella had such 

powers.  It was windy so that’s why the door flew open.  Julian couldn’t control the 

umbrella so that’s why he flew out the door.  His mother went dashing to the door 

because she had heard a loud noise.  Soon she saw her son flying outside holding on to 

the umbrella!  

 

She called the police and the police came right away.  Soon they saw the boy stuck in a 

tree.  They called the Fire Department and they rushed over.  They brought out the 

ladder and got the boy down.  Thank goodness Julian hadn’t been hurt.  Later that day 

they went to the store to return the umbrella.  When the maker of the umbrella found out 

what had happened to Julian she gave his mother so much money she never had to 

work again.  

The End.  
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The Magical Ride  
Elizabeth Harrison, Grade 4, Reedsburg, Creative Writing # 2 
 
 
 On a quiet and peaceful night in September, my mommy helped me put on my 

new striped rainbow pajamas before bedtime.  She tucked me into bed and kissed me 

good night.  As I started falling asleep, I heard a gentle wind blowing outside my 

window. That night, I had a dream that was different from any other dream that I’ve ever 

had.  It was about me waking up on a regular day in September.  I looked out the 

window to try and see the sunrise above the horizon, but the trees in my backyard 

covered the sunrise. 

 I turned away from the window and went downstairs to eat breakfast.  My 

mommy and daddy both kissed me on the cheek and said “Good Morning!’’ when I sat 

down at the table.  I had pancakes with LOTS of syrup and bacon.  

 After finishing breakfast, Mommy told me to let the puppy inside the house. (P.S., 

our puppy’s name is Lucy.)  I ran to the entryway and opened up the door to the 

backyard.  Lucy came around the corner of the house with a rainbow colored umbrella 

in her mouth.  I said to Lucy, “Thanks for finding my umbrella!”  Out of the corner of my 

eye, I saw something that I had never seen before.  It was a big cloud of glittery silver 

dust by my swing set.  I opened my umbrella for cover; just in case the dust got into my 

eyes.  I slowly climbed up the steps to the slide area.  Then, out of nowhere, holding my 

umbrella tight, I started to feel no gravity.  I opened one eye to see if anything 

happened.  Something had happened!  I was flying! 

 You could see everything…my house, my backyard, and the sunrise over the 

horizon!  I couldn’t believe how magical it was to fly!  All of a sudden, the glittery silver 

dust started to disappear, and I floated back down to the ground.  I stood still, thinking of 

all the things that just happened.  

Lucy barked and I turned in her direction.  She whimpered and kept turning her 

head back toward the house.  We walked together back to the house.  When I opened 

the door, my mommy and daddy both asked together, “Where were you?”  I smiled at 

them and said, “On a magical ride.” 

All of a sudden, a wet liquid spread across my face.  It was Lucy’s tongue licking 

my face!  I giggled as I got out of bed and went downstairs to my mommy and daddy.  

They both looked at me and said, “Hey sleepy head, how come you slept in so late?”  

All I said was, “I had a magical ride!” 
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The Umbrella  
Annie Braatz, Grade 3, Rio, Creative Writing #2 
 

 

Once upon a time, there was a little boy who wanted to go outside.  But his 

mother wouldn’t let him because it looked as if it might rain.  Then the next day, he ran 

away into the woods.  He brought his umbrella with him just in case it rained.  His 

mother called the police when she couldn’t find him anywhere.  

His mother told the police she thought he might be in the woods.  Then they gave 

the police dogs the scent of the boy’s clothing.  After giving the dogs the boy’s scent, 

the police directed the dogs to the woods.  The boy’s mother was worried about the 

boy’s safety.  The policemen were worried about their dogs because there were 

dangerous animals in the woods.  The policeman thought, “Will our dogs be dead when 

we find them?” 

The dogs were in the woods a long time before they found the boy.  Thinking the 

police dogs were wild animals, the little boy started swinging at the dogs with his 

umbrella.  Then he ran away as quickly as he could.  Finally, the boy came to a river.  

He started flying over the river with his umbrella!  It was Unbelievable!  Then he heard 

his mother calling his name over and over.  “Andrew!  Andrew!”  The boy’s eyes flew 

open, and he realized it was all a dream!   
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The Day I Babysat 

Ashley Lamke, Grade 4, Rio, Creative Writing #2 
 

 

One day I babysat a little girl named Riley.  She is a playful, quiet one year old.  Riley 

enjoys being outside.  I pushed her in the swing.  She laughed and kicked her legs 

every time I pushed her higher.  She then held up her 

arms and said, “Up.”  So, I took her out of the swing 

and put her in the grass.  She walked over to the 

slide and started to climb up the steps.  I stood 

behind her so she wouldn’t fall backwards.  When we 

got to the top, I put her on my lap and we slid down 

the slide together.  We did this a lot.  When she got 

tired of going down the slide, she walked over to the 

sandbox.  She played in the sand.  I gave her a 

shovel and she started to dig.  I built her a sand 

castle so she could knock it down.  She thought this 

was fun.  She seemed to like knocking down stuff.  She dumped some sand over the 

side of the sandbox and I told her, “No, no, the sand stays in the sandbox.”  The wind 

started to blow hard, and it started to get into our eyes, so I told Riley it was time to go 

inside.  She wasn’t very happy with me but I didn’t want her to get hurt.  I picked her up 

and carried her inside.  We played on the floor with the toys.  She got up and walked 

over by the umbrella bucket and signed, “Please.”  I told her umbrellas aren’t toys and 

brought her back over to the blocks we were playing with.  Riley got back up and walked 

over to the umbrella bucket again.  She dumped it and dragged the rainbow colored 

umbrella over to the door and signed, “Please, please.”  I guess she was telling me she 

wanted to take the umbrella outside.  I didn’t think it was windy anymore, so we went 

back outside with the umbrella.  I opened up the umbrella, and Riley smiled and clapped 

her hands.  I handed it to her, and she walked around the yard holding the umbrella.  

Suddenly, there was a gust of wind, and it blew Riley up in the air!  I shouted, “Oh, no!”  

Riley started to float back down to the ground, but before I could get to her, another gust 

of wind came along and blew her back up in the air!  I ran over to where Riley was and 

caught her as she floated back down.  It would have been scary if I did not catch Riley.  

Riley dropped the umbrella, and said, “No! No!”  I asked her if she wanted to go back 

inside, and she walked to the door.  I brought the umbrella with us, and we went back 

inside to play with the toys.  
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My First Scary Week on Earth 

Abby Peterman, Grade 4, Wautoma, Creative Writing # 2 
 

 

 My mother always tells me the biggest mistake of her life was the day she sent 

me away.  Does she tell me it to make me feel wanted?  Or does she really mean it?  I 

don’t know to this day.  She sent me away on my first week of life on earth, and now I’m 

ten.  I know the story by heart, so here it is. 

 It was May 17, 2004.  My mother had just given birth to me.  She never knew I 

was in her stomach, so she had nothing prepared.  When my dad slipped out to go to 

work, my mom slipped out too.  

She brought an umbrella with her.  Why you ask, I don’t know.  She brought me 

out to the woods and put the umbrella in my hands and opened it up.  The wind picked 

up, and I started to float.  I had nothing.  There I went floating in the air.  I floated awhile, 

probably one hour.  

I landed in a flowing river, with nothing, not even a grain of rice.  After a half hour 

or so, I bumped into a log.  The push made me get to shore.  I bet you are wondering if I 

remember anything.  No, well . . . the only thing I remember was being hungry, cold, 

and wet.  I fell out of the umbrella and onto land.  It had already been four days.  I was 

so hungry now, and I had a terrible cough.  

Believe it or not, my dad was on a business trip.  My dad luckily came home on 

Friday.  He asked where I was.  My mom came clean right away.  My dad was 

FLABBERGASTED!!  He went to the woods right away and searched for three hours.  

After that he fell to the ground crying.  He got up and went to the stream and found me.  

He hugged me for a long time.  

He then realized my ribs were showing.  Right at that moment he jumped in his 

car and drove me to the hospital.  The doctor said I was just starving and so I ate.  My 

mom showed up a half hour later.  My mom apologized to my dad.  Surprisingly, they 

stayed together.  But to this day I can never go in those woods again; I’m scarred for 

life.  As for my body, I just have a small scar from when the doctor went too deep in my 

skin with the needle.    
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Runaway Baby 
Madysun Selthofner, Grade 3, Wautoma, Creative Writing #2 
 
 

There once was a little baby that was playing with a rainbow umbrella. It started 

to get very windy.  Soon that little baby was flying away!  The wind was lifting her toward 

the soft, fluffy clouds.  

“Wee,” shouted the baby. 

When the baby got near the clouds she got very worried.  She was worried she 

might run into something. S he could not control where the big umbrella took her.  Then 

the wind died down.  She started to go lower and lower.  Soon, she was near a big river 

and she got so low that her hand glided across the water.  The baby was happy now, 

too. She was having fun.  

For the final time, the wind started to pick up again.  The baby went higher and 

higher.  She was now in the clouds!  The wind died down slowly once more.  She was 

now above her house when…the wind completely stopped!  She was going down right 

into her kiddie pool!  When she landed her mom came running towards her!!  The baby 

was so happy to see her mom.  Her mom started to hug and kiss her! 

“Where were you?” mom asked. 

The baby just smiled and thought, “Very, very high. Hee Hee!” 
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A Toddler’s Adventure  
Sehroob Benipal, Grade 4, Wisconsin Dells, Creative Writing #2  
 
 

A little toddler loved to play outside.  But a rainy day came it turned very windy 

and raindrops fell from the sky.  The little toddler was heartbroken.  He wanted to play 

outside so badly.  Then he had an idea he ran to the closet and grabbed the umbrella 

his jacket, hat and rain boots.  He ran outside without telling his mom or dad.  When he 

got outside little raindrops fell on his body and he was already wet.  He started 

splashing into puddles. 

After a few minutes his mom and dad were worried about him.  So they got their 

rain clothes on and went outside looking for him. 

The little toddler’s umbrella started flying up into the air.  He got scared because 

he was going to fall.  He started flying around the city over stores, houses and 

apartments.  His mom and dad were running around the city looking for him.  The little 

toddler saw the whole city and his mom and dad on the streets looking for him they 

looked so worried.  The little toddler got so bored he almost fell off of his umbrella.  

Then he started floating down in joy and was happy to be on the ground again.  He 

landed right in front of his mom and dad.  They said they were so worried about him.  

They were also happy to see him.  Then they went home for dinner. 

 



 

Picture #3 
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The Magical Land  
Morgan Irey, Grade 3, Adams-Friendship, Creative Writing #3 

 

 

 Here is a key.  This key leads to a magical land far, far away.  This land is like no 

other land.  It has creatures that nobody has ever dreamed about.  It has magical mice, 

walruses that walk on land and horses that live underwater.  The people are half 

monkey half giraffe.  The people eat only one meal a day and the food they eat is all 

candy!  The only thing is that sometimes the people don’t get along and maybe even 

hurt each other’s feelings.  The people love the land the best because of how it is 

shaped, a heart.  Even if the people hate each other they still love each other even 

when they are mad.  They always make-up and still care about each other.  See, those 

very feelings is how the land was formed, by love. 
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The Puzzle Room 
Jacob Bishop, Grade 5, Baraboo, Creative Writing #3 
 

 

 James was a completely absolutely positively normal boy at an age of nine.  He 
wore no special attire.  Today James woke up with a feeling unlike any before.  He went 
downstairs to make breakfast, his mom was nowhere in sight, later that day his mom 
still hadn’t been seen!  At around noon there was a knock at the door it was a man in his 
twenties with scraggly whiskers. 

“If you want to live, come with me.”  The man said gruffly as he glanced up at the 
house.  James reluctantly followed him out of the house. 

“Jamie!” a voice like his mothers echoed through the house.  “Don’t leave me!”  
“They’re trying to lure you into the house! QUICK RUN!” the man ordered.  James took 
the orders as mandatory and ran!  They had almost made it out of the yard as a 
colossal explosion blew up the house and sent James sprawling to the ground.  When 
James awoke, laying in the ruins of his house, he hoped that his day had been a dream.  
To his disappointment none of the events were fake.  After a while the strange man 
helped him up. 

“Th’ name’s Aroen,” the man said gruffly.  “How ‘bout you?” 
“James,” James responded.  “What happened to my mother!” 
“She’s okay don’t worry about it...we leave at once!” Areon announced. 
James squished his cheek against his family’s car window as they approached a 

humongous steel structure.  As they drove inside James couldn’t help but notice millions 
of security guards on post!  James heard some mutters in all sorts of languages that he 
had never heard before.  Time seemed to move incredibly fast, all that James recalled 
was receiving a quest and getting a partner named Silver.  Silver was fast and he took 
James to the top floor of the building that they were assigned.  Silver showed James to 
a room with a large padlock.  He made James feel useless as he easily unlocked the 
padlock.  Inside the room there were enemies and Silver handed James a poniard. 

“Be careful” Silver warned as he charged.  He ran into the crowd and was like a 
starving tiger in New York City, not to spare a cent of gore whatsoever.  James saw 
Silver was protecting him!  Instinct gripped James as he ran through the crowd stabbing 
left and right.  Next as James tackled a random guy a key skittered across the floor.  
James retrieved it.  Quickly he ran to the other side of the room, there he found a silver 
puzzle.  There was a keyhole, James put the key into the hole, it opened.  An image of 
his mom flashed before him.  Before James could react he and Silver were tackled out 
of the building.  Silver and James plunged towards the ground!  “Don’t worry about me.” 
Silver warned, as he got in a position for James to use him as a mat.  James couldn’t 
think of what to say, he should be the mat plummeting towards the ground.  Finally they 
hit the ground and Silver evaporated, gone...kazam!  Tears stung James’s eyes.  Soon 
people arrived to see what was going on.  James recognized a specific person in the 
crowd. 

“MOM!!!” James screamed and ran to give his mother a hug.  
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The Missing and Found Key 
Grace Victoria Holt, Grade 3, Baraboo, Creative Writing #3 
 

 

“I found it, I found it!” shouted Elsa, as her best friend, Kim walked through Elsa’s 

bedroom door.   

“What did you find?” asked Kim.   

“Okay,” said Elsa, remember in kindergarten when we started to be best friends I 

said I had a puzzle on my wall?”   Kim shook her head.  “Well,” Elsa continued, 

“remember the lock I told you about?”  

“Yes,” said Kim.   

“Well there is a key to it, and I found the key!”  

“How?” asked Kim.   

“Well, today when you were out of my bedroom, I lay down on my bed and the 

lock puzzle piece started to glow.”   

“Cool!” said Kim.   

“So I knew there must have been a key to it. I looked around my room, nothing. 

Then I looked around the living room, again not a thing,”  

“Did you look in the kitchen?” asked Kim.   

“Yeah but still nothing,” they said together.  “So I got back in bed, and I turned my 

head and there I saw the key lying on top of my dresser.”  

“So then you kept it there for me and you to turn?”   

“Yes,” said Elsa.  So they turned it and nothing happened they looked down and 

there was a little door. They opened it.  It opened into a really big door.  They both were 

surprised, it was a huge, beautiful place that was outdoors and it was always sunny not 

too hot and not too cold, but just right.  It had a gigantic slide, a dance area, a rope 

course area and all the treats two girls would want.  They found out about a spy camera 

and if Elsa’s mom came into her room or someone else they could press a button and 

reappear so no one would now about the “secret room”.  They sat down and a robot 

took their order  

“What would you like” he asked.  They both ordered a milkshake.   

As the two girls were talking, Elsa said “can you keep this a secret?”  

“Totally” exclaimed Kim.  “Hey, is there any other secret stuff in your room?” 

asked Kim.  Both girls giggled!  

“Let’s go find out,” said Elsa. 
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Puzzle World 
Cypress Anderson, Grade 3, Montello, Creative Writing #3 
 

 

There once was a world called Puzzle World.  A puzzle girl and her dog were 

desperate to find the puzzle key to open up the palace to get the puzzle gem.  It was the 

most powerful thing in the Puzzle World so they went on a quest to find the key and the 

gem.  They packed food, warm stuff and then went off to find the gem.  

They ran into a bear and the bear growled and said “Get off my property!” and 

then they ran away.  They went deeper into the forest and ran into a tiger and the tiger 

said “Get off my property!” and they ran away.  Then they ran into a lion!  But the lion 

was nice and said, “Do you want a cup of Joe?”  The girl said “No, but we are going to 

find the puzzle gem!”  

“Oh yeah? I used to work there.  I can let you in because I have the key” said the 

lion.  

“Oh would you?”  

“Sure!”  Then they got the gem and now Puzzle World is bigger and better and 

filled with amazing animals!  
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The Magical Door 

Royce Hepler, Grade 3, Pardeeville, Creative Writing  #3 
 

 

 First of all, this is more than a story.  It’s the best story ever.  It all 

starts on December 15, 2004 and Dan and Tony were at the kids’ 

museum and they were not bored at all.  They were playing with puzzle 

pieces when suddenly one of the pieces turned gold.  Then suddenly 

with the blink of an eye the puzzle piece turned into a key.  Another one 

turned gold.   

All the pieces made a door except for the key.  The gold puzzle piece had a 

keyhole in the middle of it.  They put the key in the keyhole and turned it.  The door fell 

on the ground.  The pieces held together.  Then with two blinks of an eye a white light 

shone through the cracks of the puzzle pieces and fell.  The boys were puzzled.  They 

looked in the door and all they saw was black.   

A strong air blew the boys away.  Literally!  Dan got sucked into the door!  Tony 

tried to get him out but it was no use.  Tony fell in but 

he was quick enough to grab onto the floorboard.  The 

floorboard cracked and Tony fell in!  Next the puzzle 

pieces flew out of the hole and the floorboard 

straightened out.  The portal closed.   

The boys didn’t know what was going on but they sure were scared.  Suddenly 

they stopped falling and floated in midair.  There was a great sound of thunder and a 

thundering voice asked them, “What is your favorite thing?”  The boys replied, 

“Minecraft.”  All at once they were teleported into Minecraft.  The thundering voice said, 

“You are now trapped in Minecraft forever!”  The boys were not mad at all.  They just 

gathered supplies and made the best house ever.  They lived in that house the rest of 

their lives.  
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Key Puzzle 
Ruby Payne, Grade 3, Pardeeville, Creative Writing #3 
 

 

 One stormy day, R.J. was looking through a box and found a key.  The next thing 
she knew a wall of puzzle pieces appeared in front of her and the center piece was 
covered in gold.  Then without thinking she shoved the key in and turned it.  Then a 
portal opened and she was sucked in. 
 When she awoke she thought she was dreaming.  What she saw could not be 
real.  It was a forest of puzzles!  Everything was made of puzzle pieces.  Then she took 

a walk.  In the middle of her walk she ran into a city.  When she 
walked up to the city the gates opened.  Then puzzle people walk 
up to her and said, “Queen Laine has returned!”  Then they came 
up to her with a bed.  They told her to get on, and she did.  Then 
they took her into an ice castle. “I’m Ally. I will come when called. 
Now, I’ll show you your room.”  As they made their way up the 
stairs, R.J. asked if she could see a history book or something.  
When they got to the room the person gave her a big red book 
that had the name: Queen Laine. 
 When she finished reading, R.J. said, “What am I 
supposed to do?”   

Then Ally said, “You are supposed to help our people learn 
and get strong, but you must reteach us.”  Then R.J. got up and 

looked around.  The ice castle had lots of fancy stuff.  She wondered if these people 
really worshiped her.  If they did she needed answers and she was going to get them.   

Then she said, “How long have I been gone?”   
“Six whole years, ma'am.”  
“Why was I gone?”  
“Because you went to get berries but never came back.”  
“What was I teaching you?”  
“You were teaching us to have math, science, fun stuff like that.”  
“What’s math?”  
“It’s where you add numbers.”  
“Now I remember what you were teaching us.”  
“Can you show me the rest of the village?” Asked R.J. 

 The village got right on track.  They soon remember what Queen Laine had 
taught them.  R.J. loved the royalty they gave her, but she was also kind of homesick. 

That night she told Ally not to worry about her and she left the castle to the piney 
forest.  She walked for two days, then she ran into a little cottage.  She knocked on the 
door and a girl who looked identical to R.J. answered the door.  Then R.J. said, “Hi, do 
you know anyone named Queen Laine?”  

“Why that’s me, of course, but what do you want?”  
“I want you to go back to the village and tell me how to get home.”  
“If you want to go home just raise the key and I will go home.”  R.J. raised the 

key and a door opened.  She stepped in the door and she was right next to the box 
again! 
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The Dog Who Lived 
Abby Doro, Grade 4, Portage, Creative Writing #3 
 

 

Once there was a dog named Max and he was a very good dog.  But he was 

very good at getting into trouble.  

Once he was playing fetch with his owners near the woods.  Then Max saw a 

bird on the ground.  Max leaped at the bird, but missed.  He dove for the bird again and 

took off!  They both ran into the forest.  The owners of Max called for him, but Max didn’t 

come back.  

Meanwhile, Max chased the bird up a tree.  Max turned around to head back 

home but his home wasn’t there.  So he started the wrong way and he walked all day 

and all night.  He still could not find his house! 

He was just about to give up when...BONK!  He just suddenly hit his head on 

something really hard and metal.  It was a huge wall with something shiny sticking out of 

it.  It was a key, a GOLDEN key.  Max looked at the key, then at the wall.  They were 

both puzzling looking.  He stared at it for a long time.  

Then Max leaped up on the wall and turned the key, which left drool all over the 

key!  The key started to move, then the wall started to shake.  A gust of wind sucked up 

the dog into a black hole.  Max felt like he was in a horror movie!  

Next, a screen popped up out of nowhere.  There was a picture of a family, HIS 

family!  He saw a dog, but it wasn’t him though.  Max froze with panic!  He had to get 

out here!  But how? 

He looked at the screen again, the family looked happy.  They were talking.  The 

Dad asked, “Isn’t our new puppy cute?”  The Mom said, “We will call him MAX!”  He 

looked at the little boy, the boy also said, “Our new dog will be Max!”  

Max looked at something in the background, it was a grave, HIS grave!!!  Max 

whipped around.  The exit was closing!  He dove for the exit and he escaped!  Max ran 

and ran and ran until he couldn’t run anymore.  

He walked all the way...until he came upon a small house.  The house looked 

very familiar.  Max looked at the house very carefully, it was his OWN house!!!  Max ran 

to his house.  He was so happy to see his family!  
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The Golden Puzzle Piece  
Ashia Meister, Grade 4, Poynette, Creative Writing #3 
 

 

Today Emily and I are going to build a one-thousand piece puzzle!  Emily is my 

ten year old sister, and my name is Lizzy.  I’m five and a half! 

 I can’t wait until eleven o’clock because Emily will come home from her 

basketball practice.  I don’t know why they have basketball practice on a Saturday 

because her coach knows Saturday is the day we always have fun. 

 Well I’m going to start the puzzle without her.  Let me get the box out of the 

closet and put it on the kitchen table.  I will organize all the puzzle pieces laying them 

out flat on the picture side.  I notice there is one puzzle piece that is pure gold with a 

gold key. 

I thought tremendously about turning the key.  I liked the thought so I did.  Then, 

something magical happened.  After that everything that I touched turned to gold.  I 

couldn’t believe what I did.  I felt like King Midas after what I did.  I’m sorry for not 

waiting for Emily. 
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The Magic Wall 
Haley Shanks, Grade 4, Reedsburg, Creative Writing #3 

 
 

Once upon a time there was this magic wall.  If you found the golden puzzle 

piece and the golden key, it would lead you to this magic world.  The magic wall was in 

the king's bedroom.  You had to try not to wake up the king when he was sleeping.  If 

you got caught by the king or the guards you would become one of his slaves.  In this 

magic world lived all these friendly and caring people.  At the other side of the wall lived 

an evil king and his slaves.  There were six kids that had to find the golden key and the 

puzzle piece.  There happened to be a lot of problems on the way.  The kids’ names 

were Ava, Savannah, Rachel, Dylan, Bruce, and Austen. 

Ava said, “The girls and I will go find the key.”  

Dylan said,” Okay then, us boys will go find the puzzle piece.”  

The girls went left and the boys went right.  The boys almost got caught by the 

guards but they hid and didn’t make a sound.  The girls found the key in one of the 

guard’s back pants pocket.  The boys finally found the puzzle piece in the king’s hair.  

The boys almost got caught by the king because the king rolled over and started to talk 

to in his sleep.  The boys tried not to laugh but they might of accidentally squealed a 

little bit.  After the girls found the key they started to go find the boys.  They walked right 

past each other five times!  Now they found each other and they talked it over.  

Savannah said,’ “Let’s just go find the king’s room together instead of going two 

different ways.” 

Rachel said, “I think we should go right because right is my lucky way to go.”  

Bruce said, “I know that the king’s bedroom door is gold and silver with white 

signs saying ‘Do Not Enter! Sleeping zzzzzzz zzzzz zzzzz zzzzzz zzzz’.” 

Austen said, “Oh look, here it is.  Now all we have to do is go to the wall and find 

the hole where the puzzle piece goes.” 

“Okay that seems pretty easy to me,” said Dylan.  

It was kind of hard for Dylan to find the right spot for the puzzle piece to go, but 

he got it okay.  The last step they had to do is put the key in the puzzle piece.  They did 

it.  A little door opened to the magic world.  

Everyone said, ‘’Bye king have a nice night.”  

As soon as they got back home to their families they told their mom and dad 

about the crazy thing that happened to them.  They didn’t believe in them so the king 

used his magic and made the mom and dad do what the kids just did.  All of the kids 

laughed as hard as they could because they had a hard time trying to find the puzzle 

piece and the key.  They did make it back home and they lived happily ever after! 
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The Puzzle Door 
Ben Thering, Grade 3, Reedsburg, Creative Writing #3 
 

 

Once upon a time in the town of Jigsaw City, Jacob was packing his backpack for 

school.  His mother Cathy was watching her favorite show, “Grey’s Anatomy” while she 

was eating popcorn.  Jacob had all of his clothes packed in his backpack, he was ready 

for school.  Since it was only 6:45, he could read his favorite book called, “Paintball 

Invasion!”  Time went by very quickly and it was already 7:45.  Jacob gasped, “I need to 

get going if I want to be on time and it takes me ten minutes to get to school”!  

 

When Jacob got to school it was 7:55 so, he was a bit early, but he didn’t mind.  When 

school started, he went into his classroom.  The class was learning about the ancient 

Egyptians.  When Jacob was so excited to go out for recess, something shiny caught 

Jacob’s eye.  It was made out of gold and it looked like a key to Jacob.  He picked the 

key up and it felt like it was 100lbs.  Jacob wondered, “What does this key fit into”?  

 

Since school was over, instead of walking home Jacob decided to search for the lock 

that the key would fit into.  Jacob had walked for a long time, but when Jacob got to the 

end of Jigsaw City, he found a giant gate in the way of the path.  Jacob remembered 

that he had a key.  Jacob wondered, “Does the key that I found fit in this gate?”  It did fit 

in the gate.  When the gate opened on the other side was a land full of candy!  Jacob 

decided to share the candy with his class.  
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The Mysterious World 

Danielle Tompkins, Grade 4, Rio, Creative Writing #3 
 

 

It was a hot summer day.  Riley and I were walking in front of 

Mark’s Market eating ice cream.  Then, out of mid air, both of us 

appeared in a small blue room.  We screamed at the same time.  

Riley was trying to find a way out, but the only thing there, was a door made out of 

puzzle pieces and a key on the floor.  I took the key in hand, put it in the lock, and 

turned it.  The door opened.  Riley walked in first.  I hesitated a little, then I walked in.  I 

could feel my face brighten in amazement.  Riley was already running off before I even 

got the chance to say, “Wow.”  I finally caught up with her.  Both of us didn’t say word. 

“What is this place?” I finally asked.  Riley just shrugged.  It was 

like a dream.  The grass was a bright cheerful green.  There were 

streams and ponds filled with a clear liquid, and there was a 

school of goldfish swimming up to the surface and catching something that looked like 

snowflakes.  There was a sign about thirty yards in front of us.  It read, “Welcome to 

Tierra Magica.”  “Is that Spanish?” I asked.  “I think so,” Riley responded.  We were 

going to walk past a big cherry tree when a door appeared.  It had a riddle on it.  The 

riddle was, “What is black and white with words all over?”  We both thought for a while.  

I shouted, “A cow!”  Riley said it couldn’t be because cows don’t have words on them.  

We thought for a while more and then we both yelled out, “Newspaper!”  We fell to the 

ground laughing.  When we got up, the door opened and we went home.  When we got 

home my mom asked, “What were you two doing all this time?”  We looked at each 

other, giggled, and said, “Nothing!”  Mom would never understand.   
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The Key  
Avery Leigh, Grade 4, Sauk Prairie, Creative Writing #3  
 

 

Once there were two friends named Lily and Michelle.  Lily had dirty blonde hair, 

green eyes and was very kind.  Michelle had hazelnut hair, blue eyes and was a 

jokester.  Every day Lily would walk to school down Mukden Road on her way to meet 

Michelle at school.  One day, Lily was walking down Mukden Road when she saw 

something sparkling in the bushes!  Lily pushed her way into the bushes to get a closer 

look.  It was a bright wonderful key!  Lily’s green eyes sparkled with curiosity.  Lily 

wanted to show it to Michelle, so she excitedly scooped it up with her cute blonde hair 

waving behind her! 

At school Lily showed Michelle the awesome key.  As they wondered about what 

the key unlocked, they didn’t notice a girl named Kylie staring at them with sadness.  

Kylie had no friends.  She wished she could have a friendship like Lily and Michelle’s.  

Lily and Michelle discussed the key and decided to meet after school to look for the 

key’s owner.  

When they met at Mukden Road after school, they surprisingly saw Kylie 

mysteriously walk into the bushes.  Lily and Michelle decided to follow her.  They 

followed her down a hole, through a hallway, and into a small room with a Puzzle Wall.  

Kylie spun around and weakly asked if they had the key.  Lily said yes, ran to wall, and 

shoved the key into the keyhole to open the Puzzle Wall!  Slowly the puzzle pieces 

vanished, and then the Puzzle Wall became a vision!  Michelle’s blue eyes glowed with 

amazement.  In the vision, it was a winter day during lunch at school.  Lily and Michelle 

were at their regular table, and Kylie was with them instead of alone at her own table. 

Michelle seemed to have taught Kylie some good jokes, and Lily was laughing 

uncontrollably at them!  

After the vision, Lily, Michelle, and Kylie walked home in silence.  As they walked 

home, they each thought about what the vision meant.  Lily and Michelle both thought 

the same thing, that the vision was trying to tell them that they have a great friendship 

already, but there are always more friends to make.  Kylie thought the vision was trying 

to tell her to not be afraid to reach out and make some friends.  The next day, Kylie, 

Michelle, and Lily met at school to share what they had learned from the vision.  They 

soon became BFFs all because the key taught them to reach out, be nice and laugh; 

unlocking beautiful friendship! 
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Not So Different 
Hannah Packard, Grade 4, Sauk Prairie, Creative Writing #3 
 

 

It was a rainy day in 1988, and at a school named Audrey Avenue was a girl who was 
just starting her day daydreaming.  That girl’s name is Scarlet May Hass.  She had 
black hair and brown eyes, but she was not ordinary, she was blind.  Nobody ever sat 
by her, and she had no friends.  She felt like a missing puzzle piece in the school.  But 
still, she could do amazing things. 
 
Soon the bell would ring, and she had to find her way to art class.  Scarlet had to go 
earlier than everybody, because she had to read the braille on the doors to find her 
classroom, and that takes longer.  When she got there, she used her cane to find her 
way to her desk.  She could smell the teacher’s cologne and the boy in front of her that 
always smelled like sweat.  The teacher said, “OK, we are coming up to the middle of 
the school year, and we are going to have an art competition, and anyone can enter!”  
Immediately, Scarlet popped up and was so excited, because even though she was 
blind, she was great at art.  The whole day, Scarlet thought and thought of what she 
was going to do, and finally it came to her.  She would go lay under the willow tree and 
listen to the sounds of the meadow and paint what she heard. 
 
When she got home, she left her shoes on the driveway and felt the cobblestones that 
led to the willow tree in the backyard.  She sat up against the trunk and began to listen.  
She heard the sound of the birds, she felt the warm grass poking her legs, and she 
smelled the violets that grew near the meadow.  Soon she had the perfect painting in 
her head.  The next day was Saturday, and Scarlet got up early to get a good start on 
her painting.  She got the paints that were labeled in Braille, the smallest brush she 
could feel, and the canvas she had been saving for a special occasion.  She started 
with the grass that was poking her legs, and then she added some flowers she 
imagined would be in the meadow.  Soon she had a perfect painting of a meadow with 
violets.  Scarlet was so pleased with her painting, she wished it was Monday, the day of 
the competition, but she would just have to wait. 
 
Soon it was Monday, and Scarlet was walking down the hall with her painting in her 
arms, reading the Braille, and there it was - room 137.  She walked in and entered her 
painting into the competition.  She was nervous the rest of the day, and she wondered if 
her painting was as good as the others.  She could barely concentrate on math class.  
Two hours later, there was an announcement on the loudspeaker.  “All students head 
down to the commons to announce the winner of the art competition.”  Scarlet headed 
down to the commons.  Her heart was beating like a drum, and her palms were like a 
sea of sweat.  Scarlet sat in the back, hoping her name would be called.  Miss Lee read 
off the names for best drawing and sculpture.  Scarlet held her breath, and then she 
heard, “Best Painting - Scarlet May Hass!”  Scarlet was so excited!  She had won 500 
dollars and a job as an intern at a local art studio.  She also got to paint her picture on 
the wall by the front doors of the school.  Scarlet finally felt important.  She felt like her 
piece of the puzzle belonged in the school, no matter how different she was.   
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Guy of Puzzle Pieces 
Eva Zeltina, Grade 3, Sauk Prairie, Creative Writing #3 
 

 

I was at my desk writing a story about a guy in a world of puzzle pieces.  It was 

such a good story.  I wished and wished I could go there, and all of a sudden the lights 

turned off and I was falling! It was creepy!!  And then I landed.  It was weird!!  I opened 

my eyes, and it was a world of puzzle pieces. 

“I can’t believe it!” I yelled.  My wish came true.  And then something whispered 

in my ear, “You must discover the secret of the puzzle world - the secret under it.”  And 

then it disappeared.  It was a dark figure.  I couldn’t really picture it, so I set off.  

I looked on the ground, and there was a note.  I read it, and it said, “Your first 

clue is you must first go west, then after 20 miles west turn right. You’ll see a tree and 

there will be a piece of puzzly bark hanging down.  You must pull it off and you will find 

another clue and a key.  “That was interesting,” I said.  

Then I went 20 miles west and I turned right using my compass and mile reader. 

There was a big tree, all puzzly, with a piece of bark hanging.  And it was puzzly too!  I 

pulled it off and there was a note that said, “You’re close! Just go right three miles and 

dig.”  I looked on the ground and there was something shiny, so I picked it up.  It was a 

key.  I wondered if it led to the secret of puzzle world, as the black figure said.  

Then I set off with the key in my hand.  I went three miles right and stopped. 

 There was a shovel on the ground.  I started digging.  I dug and dug.  Then I hit 

something hard!  I got it out.  It was a tiny treasure box!  I opened it, and there was a 

note that said, “Go north and you will see a cave. Go in it and you will see a door. Open 

it with your key, because it might be the last thing you do.”  Then dramatic music came 

from the treasure box!  I got scared for a minute, but then I calmed down.  I went north, 

freaked out, and then I found the cave.  I went inside.  My knees were quivering!  I 

opened the door with my key, and inside was a sword and a note that said, “You will 

need this for fighting.”  For fighting?  I wondered.  Then I went out of the cave and there 

was a soldier standing there.  In a deep voice he said, “You went in my cave, so we 

must fight for the cave I want.” 

He started fighting.  And that was the end of meeeee!  
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The Mystical Golden Key 
Cassidy Kostuch, Grade 3, Tomorrow River, Creative Writing #3 
 
 

One night, I had a loose tooth.  I was wiggling my tooth trying to get it to fall out.  

Suddenly, my tooth fell out!  I was so happy.  I immediately ran to my room and placed 

my tooth under my pillow. 

The next morning, I woke up and looked under my pillow.  My tooth was gone, 

but instead of money I found a golden key.   

After getting ready for bed that night, I went into my room and turned off the 

lights.  As I lay in my, I noticed a light shining out of a magic keyhole near my closet.  I 

got out of bed and I put the mystical, golden key that I received from the tooth fairy into 

the keyhole.  A door appeared where the keyhole had been.   

I looked inside the door.  There I saw rainbows and unicorns standing on clouds.  

I went inside the door.  I was curious what else was in this world.  I started to walk 

around.  I saw six rainbows scattered around this mysterious world.  I also saw flowers 

blooming and bees flying and heard birds singing.   

All of a sudden, a unicorn showed up in front of me.  The unicorn was only an 

arm’s length away from me.  I hopped on the unicorn and I started exploring.  We rode 

together all around the mysterious world.  I saw beautiful, red roses blooming in 

gardens, colorful monarchs flying in the air, and blue chickadees chirping in tress.  It 

was the best time of my life!  

I started to get tired, so I found my way back to the door.  I opened the door and 

said goodbye to this wonderland. 

I went back to my room, shut the door, and went to bed.  In my dream that night, 

the tooth fairy appeared and told me, “You are a very special girl.  Keep this golden key 

and come visit my wonderland whenever you like…for the rest of your life.” 
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The Mysterious Keys 
Sydney Lehman, Grade 4, Tomorrow River, Creative Writing #3 
 
 

Picking up the pillows that fell from my grandparents’ couch, I saw a shiny object 

under the couch.  It was a big, golden key.  I wondered what it was for.  I wondered how 

old it was.  I decided to hang onto it to see what would happen.  I tied it on a string so I 

wouldn’t lose it.  

The next time I went to their house, I found another mysterious key.  This one 

was in the silverware drawer, under the spoons.  It looked just like the first one I found, 

except this one was silver.  Are they for a buried treasure or something?  I think am 

going to tell someone about this, but whom?  I think I should get some answers.  

I asked my grandparents and they said they didn’t know anything about the keys 

lying around the house.  But they did know something - I could tell by the looks on their 

faces.  Something was fishy.  

So I looked in some old wedding photos that had been taken at their house, and 

mysteriously there was a picture of a key in each photo.  I was very confused now.  

The next day I was sure all of this key stuff would be over with.  But it turns out 

that while I was washing my hands I tried on Grandma’s pink, fluffy robe.  I was twirling 

around in the robe and a pink key fell out of the pocket.  So I put the key on the string 

with the other keys. 

Later that day I was cleaning Grandma’s attic and I found a trunk full of my aunts’ 

and uncles’ things from when they were kids.  Surprisingly, there was another key.  This 

one had blue flowers on it.  Under the key was a puzzle with holes in it.  Key holes!  I 

tried fitting the keys into the holes and they worked.  I turned all the keys and they 

unlocked a story on the meaning of the keys.  Each key had a unique character trait. 

The gold one was for friendship, the silver for honesty, the pink for love, and the blue 

flowers for respect.  

I’ve seen these words before, but where?  

I started to see a wooden frame with embroidery on light blue fabric with purple 

words in my mind.  That’s it! There used to be a picture like that hanging in Grandma’s 

kitchen before I asked her about the keys.  But now it’s gone. 

I ran to Grandma and asked her why she was keeping this to herself. 

“I was keeping this from you because I thought you might wreck the puzzle or 

lose the keys.  But I see that you’ve kept them tied together so I think you’re ready for 

me to explain.  Life can be puzzling, but if you live these words, 

life can be a beautiful picture.”  

Those keys taught me to be a good person to others.   
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Puzzle of the Stars 
Katrina Laubscher, Grade 4, Wisconsin Dells, Creative Writing #3 

 
 
 
 
 
 

The Legend of Draco 

 
Once upon a time, there was a family of black and white dragons.  Ash was the father, 
Star was the mother, Night and Mira were twin young adults, Slash and Slice were twin 
teens, Draco and Mystery were twin tweens, and Flash and Singe were identical twin 
kids.  

One fine morning in China, Draco and Mystery were walking, when Mystery said 
all of the sudden, “Hey, Draco, look!”  Draco swiveled his head in the direction Mystery 
was pointing. 

“What is it?” she gasped.  She was pointing in the direction of what looked like a 
white puzzle with a golden key in a golden lock on a golden puzzle piece in the middle 
of the puzzle.  

“I don’t know,” he stated simply.  “Let’s bring it back to Mira and Night.” 
Mira gasped.  Night fainted.  Slash choked on his cow.  Slice gaped in 

amazement.  Flash and Singe said “Huh?” in unison. S tar gagged while Ash gulped. 
“H-H-How d-d-did y-y-you f-f-find it?” asked Mira, her mouth wide.  
“Let me ask again, WHAT IS IT!?” exclaimed Draco, smoke rising from his large, 

black horns.  
Mira said, “I, It- It’s The Sacred Puzzle of The Stars.  Legend states that 

whomever finds it has a TON of decision making to do, because if you turn the key 
counter clockwise towards the cave entrance, a great evil will wipe out every dragon 
under the sun, but if you turn it clockwise towards me, we will have 200 eggs laid and 
hatched every year, and the stars part means that if you make the right choice, you will 
be sent to become a star while still being able to see and visit your family, or if you are 
lucky, a constellation.  If you make the wrong decision, however, you will not be able to 
visit your family, see them, or even become a star.”  

“Great,” thought Draco, “Now how do I prevent THAT from happening?” 
“Okay sooo, like, I HAVE to?” asked Draco finally.  Mira nodded. “Ooookay, then, 

farewell, good-bye and I love you!”  Draco gulped hard.  The fate of the dragons lay 
before him.  He turned the key clockwise and, POOF!  He was gone, just like that.  

That is the story of how the constellation of Draco was formed, and every night 
you can’t spot him, it means he is visiting his family in China. 
 

THE END 

 



Picture #4 
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The Robot Boy 
Emma Hall, Grade 3, Montello, Creative Writing #4 
 

 

 Once upon a time there was a boy.  He went to a store with his mother one day. 

The boy said, “Please, please, let me build a robot, mother!”  “No.” said his mother.  “It 

won’t take long!”  His mother got tired of hearing her son blabber, so she finally said 

“ALRIGHT!”  Then the little boy said “Yay!” 

Now this little boy was only five years old, so he got to work and wrote down all 

the tools he needed.  He wrote down cardboard, tubes, googley eyes, pipe cleaners, 

glue, scissors, crayons, markers, tinfoil and colored paper.  He wrote so much that his 

notebook was filled.  He got boxes, containers and cartons.  Nine hours later he was 

finished.  

He put on his suit and he was so happy!  He ran around saying, “It’s a robot 

attack!”  His mother was very angry that she said yes to the idea.  When it was dinner 

time he was so happy he ate everything on his plate.  When he went to bed he took off 

the suit and put his p.j.’s on.  He dreamt of himself in that suit and said, “I love my 

robot!” 
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Dramabot 
Haydn Augustine, Grade 3, Portage, Creative Writing #4 

 

 

Once upon a time there was a boy named Alex.  The year was 3979.  Alex was 

an only child.  His mother’s job was to create buildings, and his dad made huver discs. 

On average, 37 huver discs were sold a second.  They cost 300,000 crozers (or 300 

dollars).  Huver discs shoot a beam of Vorzum at your feet.  Vorzum is a special atom 

that disappears after half an hour.  But before the Vorzum disappears, it sticks to the 

nearest solid object.  As long as the object is under 200 pounds, it floats about 1.5 feet 

in the air.  

Anyway, Alex was a 5 year old boy, and had always wanted a robot.  Once he 

had his friend, Gabe dress up as a cardboard robot, and do what Alex told him to do, 

but it just wasn’t the same as having a real one.  But then, on Leap Day, a miracle 

happened!  Alex saw a robot at a garage sale, and it was only 30 crozers (30 cents)!  

He quickly fished the money out of his pocket, paid for the robot, rushed home, and his 

mom and dad were so excited that they let him invite all his friends over to see his 

robot!  They had a great time, and didn’t even have to prepare, because the robot did 

everything they wanted it to. 
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