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Blank
Blank went out to the city for a snack and broke into a house. There was 2 kids and
2 adults involved. He went to the kids room he was 17 years old. Blank man ate

him. He was now a monster. He was stuck in a shack. The guy said what 1s your

name nice guy?

The end



Name: Lauriano C

Address; 7 7T T 7 trmmen Tar
Phone’ - L

Grade: 4th

The Undead

“It's halloween" | said. "Not so fast we need to wait until it is dark” said mom. "You have to go to school the bus will be here
soon and there it is". 15 minutes later "hey Lauriano do you know the book that can summan the dead?" said alex. "ya do you
want to try it" | said. 3 months it is the zombie invasion as we ran i lost my family my friends they took everything so i called
the bombers that night all of the survivors evacuated and boom the zombies are dead. The book is lost but | wonder what
really happen to the book maybe theres more spells. | found my family my friends and everything went normal.

THE END.



Blaze M
Grade 5

Spl email

Possessed Pokémon

There was three Pokémon. Charmander, Squirtle, and Bulbasaur
on a journey. They came across a haunted house and they went into it.
They got separated. | don’t know why? They got possessed one by one.
Then there were 3 trainers looking for Pokémon to catch. They found a
gerdos and they found a Char million. They went to route 120 they
came across many Pokémon. And they found one Pikachu they were
fighting over who gets Pikachu. And 2 trainers got all their Pokémon
wiped out. The last trainer caught it. They went to the poke center after
they went to the poke stop. They bought a bunch of poke balls. Then
they came across the same mansion, they also went inside. They found
6 Pokémon ganger, electrob. Charmander, Squirtle, and Bulbasaur. But
something seemed wrong! They were dark type.



Witches
By Charlotte H n
Address: ' T
Phone Number:
Age: 9
Maya just arrived in Salem, Massachusetts when she woke up. She and her family had been on
the road for days from Los Angeles, California to Salem. She was excited to learn all about
Salem's history. Once they got to her new house they got out and started unpacking all the
suitcases. She told her parents she was going to start exploring the house. She started at the
second level where the door opened into. On that floor was the kitchen and the dining room with
the stairs that led to the basement and the den. Maya then went up to the top floor where they
had three bedrooms and one office. After Maya finished exploring the top floor and choosing the
bedroom she wanted, she headed down to the basement and the den. She found that it was full
of a lot of old furniture,paintings and boxes. She started going through the boxes and almost
halfway through she found something really interesting. She found a Ouija board. She grabbed
it and ran up to her room. She then shut the door and sat on the floor. She sat thinking who she
would contact. She then decided to do Sarah Osborne. Sarah Osborne was accused of being a
witch in 1692. She asked the question and waited almost ten minutes before someone
responded. The ghost spelled out HELP ME. Maya was about to ask who the ghost's name was
when her mom called her down for dinner. She quickly ate her food wanting to get back to the
Ouija board. When she rushed to clean up her parents suspected something weird going on.
When Maya went to school a few days later, her dad sneaked into her room to see what was
going on but he didn’t find anything wrong. The night before she snuck the Ouija board into one
of the boxes for she had not finished unpacking suspecting her parents might sneak around in
her room. When she got home from school she did what little homework she had and then got
the Quija board out. She asked the ghost what its name was. The Quija board spelled out
SARAH OSBORNE. Maya had succeeded. Maya asked Sarah why she was stuck in her house.
Sarah replied “This used to be an old prison in which | died. They buried me somewhere where
the basement is, if you find my body | shall be put to eternal rest.” The next day Maya faked
being sick just so she could help Sarah. It was the first day of work for both her parents so she
got the house all to herself for a couple hours. She went out to the shed to see if maybe there
was anything out there. It was completely empty. She found she had thirty dollars in her piggy
bank. Since the town was small, she walked to the nearest hardware store and bought a shovel.
She walked back to the house and headed toward the basement. She decided to start with the
den since it was completely empty. She started digging but in a couple of minutes she hit
something hard and so she continued to dig around it. It was a coffin! Sarah followed her
downstairs and was watching. She stopped her when she saw the coffin. It had roses carved

into the wood. There was also a name carved into the top. It read Sarah OsBonne. She then

grabbed a wheelbarrow from the backyard and heaved the coffin into the wagon. She then took
it to an empty space in the town cemetery and buried her. Once all the dirt was above the coffin

Sarah disappeared before her eyes.






FRIENDS FOREVER!
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By Keerah 2

Colorado Springs, CO 869/

70 years ol 50 grads

4
I his is the story of two friends who found ways to come together and, even in the darkest times

for them, put a smile on their faces, and would not be separated.

@nce upona stormy lunch, 10-year-old Johnny, sat in the mess hall timidly eating

because of the storm. A thousand lightning bolts that put fire wherever they struck lit up the sky,
creating a light show, but it wasn't the lightning Johnny feared, it was the thunder. After all the
lightning came the thunder. Thunder ROARED and crackled, SCREAMED and yelled, that was what
Johnny feared, not the beautiful fireworks that bolted across the sky, nor was it the howling wind
that would blow him away if he stepped outside. No, it was the thunder that was ominous. Howling
wind and flashing lightning gave him elation, they were much better than the thunder. Johnny
being afraid of thunder was a secret between him and no one. He knew that if he told anyone they
would spread it like jam on toast, and the people they told would spread it, and then the people
THEY told would spread it and so on then everybody would know, and they would think that it was
ludicrous that Johnny was afraid of a little sound. Johnny wondered why he was afraid wheniitall
suddenly came back to him. 7hink/ Johnny thought TH/INK! Think harder! Then he realized he
remembered that sound from long ago... When his parents died thunder ROARED, SCREAMED,
and CRACKLED at the same time they were killed by that horrid descent down the cliff that left his
parents dead and left Johnny at the worst dilapidated almost deserted orphanage in the entire
world! But Johnny was still grateful because it could have been worse. He could have been left on
the side of the road so hungry he would devour even a CRUMB. Of course, he was still dressed in rags
and still very hungry but not as to devour even a crumb. But of course, he would rather be eating the
delectable cakes, pies, or even just microwave pizza that rich people eat rather than the instant



I would like her to please come up here, your adoption mother is waiting out back, please take any

friend with you if you would like to say goodbye.”

“Will you come with me?” Leslie asked sadly and quietly.

Grabbing both of the packed bags, hoping his idea would work. “Of course | will. would never let
you leave without saying goodbye.”

“Thank you!” Leslie exclaimed, smiling tearfully at him.

They walked out to the front to see a woman in a plaid mini skirt and a blue plaid top. She had short
brown hair like Leslie and beautiful blue eyes. Johnny followed Leslie once they got to her she said
“Hello! My name is Jennifer, but you can call me Jenny,” She said with a voice sweet as honey. “Or ifit
makes you more comfortable you can call me mom. Oh, and you must be Leslie's friend! What's your

name sweety?”

“My name is Johnny. Hello Miss Jennifer.”

“You can call me Jenny if you like.”

Johnny told Leslie his plans last night when Leslie asked why he was packing his bags. Well, you had
an idea, Johnny'smother's ghost was in front of him, talking to him, ask her, we never know, she
could have been looking for another kid, but didn’t find you. Johnny thought about what the worst
thing that could happen if Jenny said no, he would never see his best friend ever again! So, gathering
up his courage, Jonny cleared his throat, and told Jenny “I have something to ask you, Jenny.”

“Yes sweetie, what's on your mind?”

“l was wondering, if you were looking for,” Johnny took a deep breath in and out and asked,
“another kid to adopt?”

“Why | certainly was!”Jenny exclaimed, “Just two days ago! But I didn't find you, it was after |
decided | was adopting Leslie.”

“That was because | was sitting in my room thinking about how boring life here would be without
Leslie.” Johnny confessed.

“Well,” Jenny started, “how would you like to live. .. with Leslie and me?”

“Oh!lwould love to...” Johnny started.

“You can call me Jenny,” Jenny said, sensing his hesitation, “Or mom. Either works for me.”

Testing the word out with his tongue he said, “l would love to... mom.”
“Now let's go,” Jenny started, “home.”

T
his is the end of the story of Johnny and Leslie, who put a smile on their face and did not

let one of them leave, without the other. In this story, you will learn not to let go of the best
memories and to chase what you've had with others, like this friendship.



FRIENDS FOREVER!

By: Kecrah W

Colorads Springs, CO 809/

10 years old Stk grads

4
I his is the story of two friends who found ways to come together and, even in the darkest times

for them, put a smile on their faces, and would not be separated.

Once upon a stormy lunch, 10-year-old Johnny, sat in the mess hall timidly eating

because of the storm. A thousand lightning bolts that put fire wherever they struck lit up the sky,
creating a light show, but it wasn't the lightning Johnny feared, it was the thunder. After all the
lightning came the thunder. Thunder ROARED and crackled, SCREAMED and yelled, that was what
Johnny feared, not the beautiful fireworks that bolted across the sky, nor was it the howling wind
that would blow him away if he stepped outside. No, it was the thunder that was ominous. Howling
wind and flashing lightning gave him elation, they were much better than the thunder. Johnny
being afraid of thunder was a secret between him and no one. He knew that if he told anyone they
would spread it like jam on toast, and the people they told would spread it, and then the people
THEY told would spread it and so on then everybody would know, and they would think that it was
ludicrous that Johnny was afraid of a little sound. Johnny wondered why he was afraid when itall
suddenly came back to him. 7hink’ Johnny thought TH/INK! Think harder! Then he realized he
remembered that sound from long ago... When his parents died thunder ROARED, SCREAMED,
and CRACKLED at the same time they were killed by that horrid descent down the cliff that left his
parents dead and left Johnny at the worst dilapidated almost deserted orphanage in the entire
world! But Johnny was still grateful because it could have been worse. He could have been left on
the side of the road so hungry he would devour even a CRUMB. Of course, he was still dressed in rags
and still very hungry but not as to devour even a crumb. But of course, he would rather be eating the
delectable cakes, pies, or even just microwave pizza that rich people eat rather than the instant



potatoes that have so much starch that they stuck to the ceiling when people flung them up for
entertainment. Johnny thought that it was so unfair that he had iced with rich parents and lived ina
mansion with a whole room just for clothes, one for toys and playing, and one just for sleeping, for
only two years of his life, only TWO! But since that terrible day, they plummeted down the cliff at
such a high altitude that the chances of surviving after falling were one in a million, Johnny's little
body was so resilient that he survived with nothing but a scratch and two dead parents. So now
Johnny was living in a dilapidated orphanage with only a picture of his parents and a blanket from
when he was a baby. Johnny never learned to read or write, he couldn’t. Whenever he looked at
written or typed words, they shifted and turned upside down. Whenever he tried to write it turned
into meaningless blobs. Where he lived at the time, kids learned to read and write at three years of
age. He couldn't sit still and always had to fidget with something. And he would always forget
everything whether it be a name, his name, or his blanket. Well anyways, let's stop talking about his
disabilities, and let's start talking about his abilities. Well, to start us off the thing he is best at is
drawing. Johnny could draw a human skeleton (or any skeleton at that) so well that you would think
he was a scientist or a face so perfectly you'd think he was an artist he could draw anything perfectly
and capture the moments as if it was happening right in front of you! He is also good at (this might
be weird to you) talking to animals and calming them down. He could talk to them in his mind and
he once even calmed down a skunk so well that it came in to live with Johnny fora month and he
didn't get sprayed once!

i/
I hen suddenly as he was remembering all this, Miz Bertha came out and took a stool out

from someone which meant either someone was getting adopted or someone was getting kicked
out and Miz Bertha yelled rudely “Stop your chattering everyone there's a new orphan, Leslie, and
Johnny,” Johnny snapped his head up wearily, “l want you to show her around and you will be
sharing a room. Understand?” Miz Bertha finished. Relieved that no one was getting kicked out,
Johnny responded “Yes Miz Bertha.” Leslie was a 10-year-old like Johnny, but she was 4”11, short for
a10-year-old. She had dark brown hair and she was observant, asked a lot of questions, and was
very imaginative. Johnny noticed that she had papers and a new watercolor set Johnny wondered if
he would have enough courage to ask to use them to paint the pictures that he drew. Leslie got up to
look for Johnny before the bell everyone looked up to make sure Miz Bertha wasn't watching and
told her “Sit down until the bell, or else Miz Bertha will kick you out!” She sat down for the rest of



lunch then when the bell rang she got up and stood on her stool to look for Johnny. When Johnny
saw her he, surprised everyone including himself because he never yells and usually keeps to
himself, “Over here Leslie, it's me Johnny the one you sharing a room with!” Suddenly, as soon as he
saw her face, Johnny had a feeling he had never felt before and he was queasy as she smiled a smile
that was more ravishing than a sunset behind the mountains as she hopped down off the stool and
skipped to Johnny. With a voice sweeter than cotton candy she said “Hi Johnny my nameis.... oh
never mind you already know my name. Anyway, | love to paint. What about you?” Johnny, still
recovering from the shock of Leslie's talkativeness, stuttered “I-1 like t-to-d-d-draw.” Leslie, sensing
Johnny was more than a little uncomfortable, quickly changed the subject “Where is our room?”
Johnny, slightly recovered, pointing towards the stairs, said, “This w-w-way Leslie.” Leslie was
curious and couldn't restrain herself from asking, “Whassa matter Johnny? You're stuttering.”
“What do you mean? No, I'm not.” Johnny evasively replied

“Sorry, Johnny, | didn't mean to make you uncomfortable.”

“It's fine, you didn't, I'mjust. .. well I'm shy, and it takes a little bit for me to get used to new kids.”
Johnny finally confessed.

“Well... you've left me no choice. . .”

“What do you mean?”

“I mean, you've confessed something so | have to too... You may not have noticed, but 'ma
complete oversharer... | share everything about everything. .. but that will probably get me to the
streets... won'tit Johnny?”

Joh nny wasn't listening, he was too busy looking at the transparent ghostly figure that was

smiling at him and he had thought that he had seen the face before and as he was about to ask “who
are you?”, she vanished with a smile on her face. Weird Johnny thought then he looked at Leslie,
Her voice was sweeter than cotton candy... and hereyes... hereyes were like dancing stars in the
night sky! Meanwhile, an impatient Leslie was staring at him and asked “Uh. ... Johnny won't being
anoversharer get me to the streets?” Leslie had startled Johnny from his thoughts.

“0-Oh.. Yeah especially if you complain about the bed or the potatoes to or in front of Miz Bertha...”
Then Johnny saw the ghostly figure again. There she is again! | feel like I've seen her before. .. looked
kind of like a ghost! | must be seeing things... Johnny thought.

Leslie, suddenly remembering they were in the lunchroom, asked “Johnny, where is the room?”
“Wha- 0-Oh. .. this way, Leslie.” Johnny said, leading her to the stairs.



y
ﬂ looked troubled, Leslie thought, kinda like when I see things... Oh well.... I'll ask him later-..

Leslie was rapidly falling asleep, /'d better get some sleep.

“L
A ieslie! Hurry! Get ready you're about to miss the morning bell!” Johnny shouted, waking

Leslie.

“What is the morning bell?” Leslie groggily asked

“Well, the morning bellis...” Johnny started when he saw the same figure again, the lady he
thought he had seen before, She looks like my mom from the picture.Johnny thought uncertainly
No, that's impossible!Then, she floated closer and Johnny heard her say dreamily Hello Johnny. |
hope you remember me.Johnny thought he remembered the voice when suddenly he wondered if
he could talk to her so he decided to try it. A-Are you, my mother?The lady sounded excited when
sheresponded, Yes! Yes Johnny, | am your mother/She vanished as Leslie asked “Okay! Johnny this
is getting weird! This is the second time you've trailed off! If something is bothering you you can tell
me,” Leslie sounded like she was about to cry, “I-I-lm a friend! You- you can trust me! Please | won't
tell, | promise, so please will you tell me if s-s- if something is wrong! Please!”

Johnny was startled! He had never had a friend, and now someone was saying that he was a friend!
Moving closer to comfort his newfound friend he said “Leslie, please don't cry! I'm fine | promise! |
just keep getting distracted!”

“Okay, I'm glad you're fine because. ..” Leslie sniffled, “Well, you were scaring me!”

“I'msorry | didn't mean to scare you. .. The morning bell is the bell that we need to be down to the
mess hall by the time it rings, speaking of which, we only have five minutes till it rings! I'll go to the
bathroom, you get dressed!” .
“Okay, but Johnny,” Leslie started stopping him at the door, “You would tell me if something was
wrong, right?”

It took some time for Johnny to answer but he decided that he wouldn't tell Leslie yet “l swear on my
life that I would tell you if even the littlest thing was bothering me!” /// tell her later:



Leslie let out a sigh of contentment “Okay... Thank you...”

“Is thatall you needed, Leslie?”

“Oh... Yeah, that was all I needed. .. You can go and go to the bathroom”

“Okay, will you need help getting to the Mess Hall or do you want to meet me there?”
“I' have the memory of an elephant,” Leslie laughed “I think I'll be fine!”

“If you say so! Meet me there!”

BOOM!The potatoes had too much starch today, they exploded. /guess there's no lunch today,

Johnny thought. Leslie and Johnny spent the entire time laughing about the explosion.

“It was bound to happen someday, the way they fill the potatoes!” Johnny laughed.

“I've only been here for a week and 1 already know that they put rotten potatoes in lunch?”’

Johnny thought he saw his mother again and she smiled as she said to him your father and ! have
been wanting this good friend for you!I will have to tell him! Johnny asked her Why can’t my father
come?

Well .. the truthis... he got hurt too badly and he can't leave the clouds... I'm sorry... but [ can keep
him posted on what's been happening on the outside!

Mother... Can you tell him... Johnny sniffled as he thought to his mother. Can you tell him... I love
him and | hope he gets better?? Please!

Of course, I will! Johnny's mother was startled by how kind her son was | promise!

Thank you! Johnny tearfully thought

“Johnny? Are you okay? you're crying.”

“I-I'll tell you when we get to the room.”

“Well,” Leslie said impatiently, “Let's go up to the room | want to know what's wrong!”

Better tell her sooner than later. Johnny thought.

“W
ell, we're up in the room!” Leslie said “Let's hear it! What's wrong?”

“Well, the thingis. ..” Johnny tried to find a way to evade the question “You're gonna think this is
weird...”

«| don't care.” Leslie said seriously “l want to know what's bothering my friend.”

“Do you really want to be my friend?”



“Of course | do!” Leslie said, “Who wouldn't want to be?”

“Everyoneelse...”

“Well, they're stupid! Nobody in their right mind wouldn't like you!” Leslie said, “Now will you tell
me what’s the matter?”

“Have | ever told you when and how my parents died?” Johnny started.

“No... would you like to tell me?”

“Well,” Johnny started. So Johnny told Leslie everything he remembered (pausing to cry at times)
from the tragedy. When he finished Leslie said “Oh wow ... that must be hard. ... I'm so sorry for
you!”

“That's not what's been bothering me though.”

“Oh? What's been bothering you then?”

Johnny sighed uncertainly. / told her I'd tell her...

“Y-you might think that this is weird, but...” Johnny said, “I've been seeing my moms... my mom's
ghost.”

“Your mom's ghost?”

“Yes,” Johnny said self-deprecatingly, “I've been. . .t- talking to her.”

“Is that all?” Leslie asked.

“Yes that's all,” Johnny said surprised, he thought that she was going to laugh at him, “what did you
think was bothering me?”

“Well,” Leslie started evasively, “ haven't told youyet, but... I-1...” /better tell hitn now... Leslie
thought “I'm leaving the orphanage. .. s-s-soon.... I'm sorry Johnny!” Leslie burst into tears.
“Y-You're... leaving?” /t's not fair! She said she was my friend! Johnny thought as he burstinto
tears!

“Also, I've been meaning to tell you,” Leslie began bashfully as she stopped crying, “Y-Y-You are my
first friend!” Leslie burst into tears once more.

“You're my first friend too!”

“R-R-Really? But you're so nice! How could I be your first friend!”

“Well you're the first person I've stopped to talk to and you're the first person that stopped to talk to
me.”

“Oh... well you seem really nice! S-so | guess | just assumed that you had a lot of friands but you
were just putting them off so that you could talk to me!” ,

Johnny, wanting to change the subject, asked, “When are you leaving the orphanage?”

“Ididn't want to put it off this long. ..  found out last week,” Leslie was tearful again “I-I'm
leaving... Atlunchtime... tomorrow.”

“TOMORROWD”

“Yes... tomorrow. Let's get some sleep. Goodnight.”

“Goodnight Leslie.”



Johnny had almost no sleep last night. He spent the whole night silently weeping,

wondering if he would be okay without Leslie. Eventually, Johnny did get some sleep. He figured this
out when Leslie woke him.

“Johnny! Wake up! Get ready! You're about to miss the morning bell!” Leslie exclaimed as
Johnny had to her once before. “Oh,” Johnny rubbed the sleep from his eyes. “ Thanks for waking
me.”

“No problem,” Leslie said, “you did it for me once before!”

Johnny was happy that Leslie still remembered that. “I hope whoever is adopting you is nice to you.”
Johnny told Leslie.

“Oh, she is! She has a dog, a cat, some hamsters, and even ferrets and fish and. ..” Johnny stopped
listening. He knew that she would be a good parent for Leslie. They would have enough money for
Leslie since they have so many pets. “..She has cakes and pies and so many other sweets and foods
and...” Leslie finally finished. “It sounds like she would be a good parent for you! I'm happy for you!”
Johnny plastered a fake smile and fake happiness into his voice.

B reakfast time went by like lightning in the sky. Leslie and Johnny joked and laughed

like it was any other day, only it wasn't. In their minds, they kept reminding themselves that lunch
would come by fast, and Leslie would leave for her new home.

ﬁfter breakfast, Leslie packed up all her things. At that same time, Johnny got anidea.

Johnny packed up his things and he only hoped his idea would work.

1
I-Aunchtime. Miz Bertha came out and took a chair out from underneath a kid and the kid

toppled over “OUCH!” He yelled. “Oh shuddup will ya? It's not the end of the world!” Miz Bertha told
him “Okay everyone,” Miz Bertha announced to everyone “Today Miz Leslie Jenson is being adopted!



I would like her to please come up here, your adoption mother is waiting out back, please take any
friend with you if you would like to say goodbye.”

“Will you come with me?” Leslie asked sadly and quietly.

Grabbing both of the packed bags, hoping his idea would work. “Of course [ will. | would never let
you leave without saying goodbye.”

“Thank you!” Leslie exclaimed, smiling tearfully at him.

They walked out to the front to see awoman in a plaid mini skirt and a blue plaid top. She had short
brown hair like Leslie and beautiful blue eyes. Johnny followed Leslie once they got to her she said
“Hello! My name is Jennifer, but you can call me Jenny,” She said with a voice sweet as honey. “Or if it
makes you more comfortable you can call me mom. Oh, and you must be Leslie's friend! What's your
name sweety?”

“My name is Johnny. Hello Miss Jennifer.”

“You can call me Jenny if you like.”

Johnny told Leslie his plans last night when Leslie asked why he was packing his bags. Well, you had
an idea, Johnny'smother's ghost was in front of him, talking to him, ask her, we never know, she
could have been looking for another kid, but didn't find you. Johnny thought about what the worst
thing that could happen if Jenny said no, he would never see his best friend ever again! So, gathering
up his courage, Jonny cleared his throat, and told Jenny “l have something to ask you, Jenny.”

“Yes sweetie, what's on your mind?”

“l was wondering, if you were looking for,” Johnny took a deep breath in and out and asked,
“another kid to adopt?”

“Why | certainly was!”Jenny exclaimed, “Just two days ago! But | didn't find you, it was after |
decided | was adopting Leslie.”

“That was because | was sitting in my room thinking about how boring life here would be without
Leslie.” Johnny confessed.

“Well,” Jenny started, “how would you like to live. .. with Leslie and me?”

“Oh!lwouldlove to...” Johnny started.

“You can call me Jenny,” Jenny said, sensing his hesitation, “Or mom. Either works for me.”

Testing the word out with his tongue he said, “l would love to... mom.”

“Now let's go,” Jenny started, “home.”

i/
This is the end of the story of Johnny and Leslie, who put a smile on their face and did not

let one of them leave, without the other. In this story, you will learn not to let go of the best
memories and to chase what you've had with others, like this friendship.
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@s soon as | could . It finally happened. | was tu






