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“What is at the end of the Rainbow?” 
By:  Paityn Daniels 

Mrs. Berezay 2nd Grade 

 

At the end of the rainbow is a pot of gold.  Why!!!!!  I think that because I have 
caught a Leprechaun and he told me what is at the end of the rainbow. 

 

The End. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



“What is at the end of the Rainbow?” 
 

By:  Gavin Morrell 

6th Grade 

 

Once upon a time I went to the end of the rainbow 
and a wrinkly little green man showed me how to use a 
laser sword. Then he showed me his spaceship and we 
went to a different planet.  We beat people with red 
laser swords and blew up their spaceship and won the 
battle. 

 

The End 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



“What is on the other side of the rainbow?” 

By:  Bryker Couser 

Mrs. Smith’s 6th Grade  

Many people wonder what is on the other side of the rainbow. So did my 
grandson when he was younger. Well I have the answers to this commonly asked 
question. My grandson will now share his story to the world.  

I ventured far and wide to find the magical rainbow my Grand papi told me 
about. I was sixteen years old and ready to find out the truth. The only rainbow 
with something at the end of it is the rainbow in the Himalayas. It only appears 
March 1st and I was waiting my whole life for this. I was camping in my little spot 
when the clock ticked midnight. The rainbow was to appear in 15 minutes and 21 
seconds. I ran out to the X cleverly hidden by the elder leprechauns.  

15 minutes and 21 seconds past and the rainbow appeared. I threw my 
rope up to the arch of the rainbow and started my climb. It took so much work 
and muscle that by the time I got to the top I fell on the top of that rainbow and 
slept for a straight hour. I woke up and took off my climbing gear and dropped it 
below me. I took my sliding pack and started sliding down the magical rainbow. 
There would be many challenges in my way, but I was determined to do it.  

I started sliding when I noticed something following my tracks, I turned 
around and there it was, the army of Himalayan leprechauns trying to kill me so I 
wouldn’t reach the end. They started throwing flaming spears and knives. Luckily 
my Grand papi knew about them so I came prepared. I put on my fireproof suit 
and took out my crossbow. Of course, I wasn’t going to kill the leprechauns just 
knock them out. My crossbow had arrows with sad potions on them, leprechauns 
were always happy so sadness would knock them out.  

One by one it was a fierce battle, but I knocked out all but the sergeant 
leprechaun. He came at me with his knife, so I had to do what I had to do, I took 
out my sad knife and stabbed him. Green blood trickled the floor and immediately 
I knew I had sinned. I had a ceremonial funeral and buried him in the rainbow 
dust so he could go to paradise.  



I continued and made it to the final trial. To reach the end of a rainbow 
there is a wall at the end and only leprechauns know the password. But my Grand 
papi had a leprechaun friend and knew the password, I walked up to the wall and 
said “nighthawk” three times. The gates opened and I had finally done it. I walked 
to the end and there it was dangling from the chandelier. Nothing had looked so 
marvelous since gold was invented. I took out my ladder and climbed up to the 
scroll. It is said only the honest, brave, and worthy can pull out the scroll. I hoped 
for the best and tried a pull, to my surprise it came out! I was so excited to tell the 
world what I had done.  

I opened it up and it said, the only man in this world you can trust is God 
and Le Douche. I finally had the answers. I went home and told my Grand papi, he 
was so delighted I had done it. That is the end of my story. You see my grandson 
was a very brave man, but there is one thing he must not know, I put the scroll 
there and made up Le Douche, the true scroll is in my basement. The world must 
never know what it says or else the world will crumble.  

 

The End 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



What’s at the end of the rainbow? 
By:  Halle Crandall 

6th Grade 

 

Bob loved skittles. He was obsessed. Skittles 
twenty-four seven. That was all Bob thought about. He 
used all his allowance to buy more. All his brothers 
teased him, calling him ‘Skittle boy’. His dentist 
especially disliked his love of Skittles. “No more 
Skittles for you,” his mother said. (More often than 
not) 

Bob’s love of Skittles continued through all 
elementary school and into junior high. Bob got 5 
cavities and was very unhealthy. The worst part 
about the Skittles addiction was the teasing. His 
brothers teased him every chance that they got. All 
day long!  

Maybe that is why, when Bob found a trail of 
Skittles carefully assorted into a rainbow, he thought 
that his brothers were playing a prank on him. He 
cautiously followed the trail, occasionally eating a 
Skittle or two. He walked for at least a mile when he 
came upon a strange pot. It looked like it was full of 
chocolate gold. But when Bob picked some up, he 
discovered that it was real! Just when the thought 
was processing through his head, a small man with 
green clothes and a four-leaf clover sticking out of his 
hat, popped out and yelled, 

April Fools 



What’s at the End of the Rainbow? 
By:  Hayden Baughman 

Mrs. Wride’s 6th grade Class 
 

At the end of the Rainbow there is a surprise, 
A hundred million glowing red eyes, 

If you are lucky and manage to escape, 

You won’t make it past the stalker with a cape, 

But if luck decides to still smile on you, 

You take home a bag of sticky goo! 

 

If that is not enough for you though, 

And you are brave enough to once again go, 

Then return to face a hundred million and two, 

But this to set fire to the bag of glowing green goo, 

In front of your eyes will be the real surprise, 

A leprechaun with bright glowing eyes. 

 

He’ll thank you for the kind rescue, 

And then gratefully ask of you, 

What is your great wish for me? 

To keep living past one hundred and three? 

To be the world’s greatest king? 

But I would say I need one thing! 

 

Of all the riches in the world, 

I want one thing and it is a squirrel! 



“What is at the end of a rainbow?” 
By:  Jaina Pearson 

Mrs. Wride’s 6th Grade Class 

 

          It was a rainy day. When the rain stopped, I 
saw a rainbow. But this rainbow was different. It 
started right next to my house and I decided to 
climb it. I hopped on a cloud and jumped on the 
rainbow. I skipped across it and found myself at 
a huge pot. A leprechaun jumped out of it and 
shouted, “You found me, now you get your 
wishes three!” I wished my three wishes, and 
then went back home. I was glad that I found 
what was at the end of a rainbow! 

 

The End 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

What’s at the End of the Rainbow 

By:  Kylinn Morgan 

Mrs. Wride’s 6th Grade class  

 

      People try and think about what’s at the end of the rainbow. My 
idea of what’s at the end of the rainbow is gold. I think this because it 
doesn’t get found often, people deserve it for going, and most people 
don’t take the time. Many different things could be at the end of a 
rainbow but the one that can be the most common is gold. Most 
people believe that gold is at the end because you should receive it for 
finding it and for putting in the work for it.  

     First, it doesn’t get found as often. This makes it so it’s a lucky thing 
for someone who goes to the end of the rainbow. Gold now a days isn’t 
very common so when someone does find it, it’s something special they 
can keep. This makes it so that more people will go and try to get gold. 
People believe that they should get the gold even though they didn’t go 
and get it. Gold is so rare to where gold should be at the end of the 
rainbow because it’s difficult to find the end of the rainbow.  

     Next, people deserve the gold for going to the end of the rainbow. 
They deserve this because they took the time to go to the end of the 
rainbow so they could see the cite. So, if people do go, they deserve it 
because they went to go and look and if they didn’t find it, they tried 
and got a good look at the rainbow. This makes people want to look at 
the rainbow so people can get gold for it. Gold makes a good 
impression for those who want to get to the end of the rainbow. 

     Lastly, people don’t take the time to do it. This is good because then 
most people won’t get the prize. When people don’t take the time, it 
means that they won’t get the prize for doing what they want. People 



do want to go to the end of the rainbow but don’t have the time so 
they can’t have gold. This is a perfect opportunity for those who take 
the time because they want it that bad.  

     That is why gold is at the end of a rainbow. This should be at the end 
of the rainbow because, it’s not very common, people deserve it, and 
people won’t take the time to do it. People think gold would be a good 
idea for those who try. People sometimes won’t work hard and get the 
gold. I believe that they should do the work and try to do their best. 
That is why gold is such a great idea for at the end of the rainbow.  

 

The End 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



What is at the end of the Rainbow? 
By:  Taylor Wilson 

Mrs. Cruz 6th 

 

At the end of a rainbow, there is a leprechaun and it will kill you if you try to 
get his gold. Now there is a good boy named Jeff. He wants to get the pot of gold 
and help his family with their farm.  

He traveled and got to the end and found out that it was full of kittens. There 
were 20 of them. He named them all. They are; Shane, Shawn, Matt, Bob, Leo, 
Emma, Olivia, Ava, Isabella, Sophia, Liam, Noah, Elijah, Logan, Mason, Mia, 
Adrienn, Adrienna, Adrienne, and Aenor. He felt good to name all the cats.  

The leprechaun never came. “Maybe I went to the wrong rainbow,” He said. 

The End 

 

 


