Makoa _ _.__ _
1st grade

Haven School

The Baseball Player

On Halloween Makoa has a baseball game.
Everyone dresses up for the game. Makoa is
dressed as Captain America. Makoa is up to bat and
hits a homerun. He wins the game for his team. It
was a great Halloween!

The End
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The Mystery Hole :

On the day before Halloween | was walking down the neighborhood for a stretch.
| saw all the scary decorations all put up already then | saw something weird like a piece of a
cloud. It was a giant piece of sweet candy corn. | ran towards it not knowing there was a
mysterious and dark hole in the ground with nothing in it. While | was running to the giant candy
corn | fell in the hole and it was dark as the night sky. | was knocked out because of the hard
and rocky ground. | hurt myself on my right leg and | heard weird and strange noises that were
almost like talking but not quite and | don’t know where | am.

| eventually woke up and looked around the hard to see place where | was at. It was
very dark, so | could barely see at all but there were very bright finger prints as if they were as
bright as the sun, so | followed them and | thought | was going somewhere. It was very hard due
to my injured leg and | found something | don’t know that looks weird. It looks kinda like
something | would put on my body that would not go on my legs.

Then | got closer and closer to find out it was a very cool glove as if there were a dance
party inside! | put it on and it was glowing very bright as all the stars combined. My leg felt a little
bit better but it still hurt and a little bit of skin got back on. The voices | heard when | got here
came back but now they were speaking real English! | heard something about a really bouncy
trampoline that | could take back to my neighborhood.

The voices were not LYING. They said "follow the finger prints to find the really bouncy
trampoline to get to the neighborhood. They told me where the trampoline was and the glove
helped me see so | could find the trampoline. There were bandages so | tied them around my
right leg. | saw a hole above the trampoline and my neighborhood was through it. | bounced and
bounced and bounced but | couldn't get high enough to get through the hole. Then | bounced so
hard that | bounced up to the height of the neighborhood's tallest building. Then | fell back down
on where the hole should be but it wasn't there for some reason and | found out that | was ina
cave.

| learned that | should pay attention to where I'm walking so | don't fall into a hole. |
should also make sure that stuff is real so | don't get fake stuff and get scammed.







The Day | Got Kidnapped

The day was Oct 27, 2025 . It was a dark and stormy night. Joe and his brother Mark
were in their dark bedroom. They were under their blankets, commenting about how
scared they were. Crash! “ What was that?!” said Mark. “I don’t know.” replied Joe.
There was a click. Bang! “That sounded like a vault!” said Joe. “We don't have a vault!”,
Said Mark, confused. “Maybe it's a burglar!” “Really?” said Joe with a smirk. Creak! It
WAS a burglar. The boys jumped off their beds and tried to escape, but the burglar
caught them by the ankles. The Burglar’'s name was Garret. Also, he was a kidnapper,
not a burglar. Garret took them into his car, and locked the doors. Luckily, Joe was a
very good engineer, and he built something that could get them out of Garret's car.

Joe tried it, and sure enough, it worked! Joe and Mark ran down the sidewalk, and
Almost got away, but Garret caught them with a net gun! It was a scary time for Joe and
Mark. Garret took the to his hideout, and locked them in an empty room so Joe couldn’t
Build anything to help them get out. About a week later Garrett unlocked the room, and
The two tired and hungry boys came out. They were held captive for years, and one
day, Mark found a map of Garret's hideout. It included everything! From stashes to
Fridges and bedrooms to a secret exit. “Wait! A secret exit! We can finally get out of
here!” said Mark. So one night, they sneaked out of their room, and went to the exit.
Sure enough, it worked! They ran down the sidewalk again, gasping and panting for
Breath. The boys made it to the police station, and told the officers about Garret.

The next day, Garret was found, and arrested. The boys got the reward for capturing
Garret. Then, Joe and Mark lived happily ever after.

Name: Uriah L¢
Date: Oct. 31
Grade: Third Grade
Address: _






The Devil Fairies
By Aria ™ o 3)

Once upon a time, | discovered a creepy garden under my bed, where
evil fairies lived. | tried to get my older sister to crawl under my bed to see
them, but she was such a scaredy-cat. Same with my mom. It was getting
worse as the garden overcame my whole room. Everything was dark, and the
lights turned scarlet. The fairies were devils!

Then we found out the fairies had taken over the whole neighborhood.
My mom and dad put me in charge of killing them. | did so well that | became
a world champion at pouncing on the devil families, and my family lived

happily ever after.
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