Av e suaay an uuvulffi By v C_:Pﬂ__
They were the serge PIf and
Takman.

, then N
two thi

questions
During most of thig .
and the officers had betRIT e Toom

Strook. Bess and George had joined the

Annva Mhac Laveed wline NTad Lad o)

*x-

contest



9 Special thanks to the
\‘ Friends of the

"ha“ Lakewood Libraries for
‘ their everlasting
\jOU ® support of the
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@ A special message from the
" children’s librarian, Ms. Kay:

9 NV

The library often highlights our

fabulous artists, but | wanted to

share the community’s wonderful
writers too! | love getting the entries

. because we have so many

. imaginative stories brewing in our

community!

- | hope you'll join us in the future for




Tat plece
k - 2nd grade

S
> >
R

b

4
.
D NQ

By: Gavin 0, 1ST GRADE

It was a dark and stormy night on Halloween eve. The pumpkin family was
headed home from a party. They came to a fork in the road. It was so
foggy, they accidentally took the wrong path. They got lost! Suddenly, they
met a werewolf who seemed like a nice guy. They were wrong.

“Hello, pumpkin family! You look lost. Follow me and | can help you find
your way home,” said the werewolf.

“Thank you, Mr. Werewolf. We were so scared,” replied the family. So the
pumpkin family followed the werewolf.

The werewolf tricked them into a booby trap! Oh no! What will the pumpkin
family do now? Luckily, the dad pumpkin carries dynamite with him
wherever he goes. He lit the dynamite and blasted the family free! The
pumpkins ran as fast as they could away from the werewolf.

Somehow, the pumpkin family was able to find their way home just before
midnight. When the pumpkin family opened the door to their house, they
were greeted by all of their friends who yelled “SURPRISE!" The werewolf
actually planned a surprise party for the pumpkin family and tricked them
on the way home so that the friends had enough time to decorate for the
party. The pumpkin family was so happy to celebrate Halloween with their

friends!
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By Nathan G, 2nd grade

Once upon a time there was a Dino and a Moose.
They were friends.
The dino was hungry and wanted food.

The Dino said, “I want to eat you friend!”
The Moose said, “No, do not eat me. I'lLL get you
food!”

The Dino said, “Thank you!”

They never wanted to eat each other again.

The End. 1
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The Learer

By Martin D, 4th grade

Orange Leaf was sitting with his friends, Yellow Leaf and Red Leaf.
“Why don’t we go get some sun?” Orange Leaf said.

Both of his friends said yes. Luckily, the grass nearby was going to
be watered soon. Yellow Leaf got up and started walking toward

the grass.

“Wait!” Orange Leaf exclaimed.




In Yellow Leaf's path was a huge CATERPILLAR! Yellow Leaf ran

¢ away from the caterpillar, which was chasing him! Orange Leaf,
Yellow Leaf, and Red Leaf jumped into a pile of dirt nearby. Of
course, the pile of dirt was an anthill. The three leaves ran out of
the anthill, but the caterpillar was blocking their path! Suddenly, the
caterpillar seemed to notice something and dashed away.

: “I wonder why the caterpillar ran away?” Red Leaf said.

Just then, a huge shadow appeared over him.

“Run, Red Leafl” Orange Leaf and Yellow Leaf screamed.

Finally, Red Leaf looked up. He saw a big shoe coming toward him!
The three leaves ran as fast as they could, but the shoe just kept

stomping toward them! They finally decided to hide behind a large
acorn. Then, a big hand whooshed toward the acorn! Orange Leaf
started to climb a tree.

“Up here!” he yelled to his friends.

~ As Orange Leaf, Yellow Leaf, and Red Leaf scrabbled up the tree, a

huge bushy tail swished in their way! A huge furry face soon
appeared! The three leaves screamed and started climbing
diagonally. Before they knew it, they were near the top of the tree!
They did the last thing they could think of—jumping! After the three
leaves jumped, they started floating to the ground. It felt amazing!

Suddenly, Yellow Leaf heard a scraping sound behind him. When
\ he turned around, he saw every leaf’s nightmare: The Rake! Red

, 7 Leaf, Yellow Leaf, and Orange Leaf ran speedily away. Then they

tumbled into a dark hole. Orange Leaf heard a telltale squeaking.”
Oh no,” he whispered.




Sure enough, a furry groundhog was digging in their direction!
Yellow Leaf ran through a tunnel, and his friends followed him. At
the end of the tunnel, Orange Leaf saw a wiggly tendril. It must be
a root, he thought. Then he gave the tendril a nice hard tug.
Suddenly, the tendril started going into the dirt! Another tendril
burst through the earth. It was a WORM! The friends were
surrounded!

Orange Leaf frantically thought up a crazy idea! He jumped onto
the worm’s back and rode it like a bucking bronco. His friends got
on behind him, and the worm started digging. It was hard work, but
the worm finally burst out of the hole.

“Wow, that was actually fun!” Orange Leaf said.

“Now let’s sunbathe!”

Just as he said that, a soft shower of water began.

“This is the life!” Red Leaf said.

“Actually, this is a lot better than sunbathing,” Orange Leaf replied.

Then the three friends sat back and relaxed in the nice shower.
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-HALLOWEEN

Once upon a time, in Feline Hills, there lived a ghost cat
named Scary. Scary had monster feline friends. One of them
was hairy and had many legs; its name was Tarantula.
Another one was orange and had hard skin; its name was
Shiny Jack O’ Lantern. Finally, Witchy, the cat, was magical
and made creepy potions.

Every Halloween they had the same plans. The feline ghost
friends always made Halloween parties for cats. However,
one day, Scary wanted to make something special for
Halloween.

“What's the point of being a monster if we don’t even scare
anybody? What about if we change plans for this frlghtenlng ,,
night?”, asked Scary, with a suspicious smile. 7

“But what are we going to do?”, asked Witchy.

“Are we going to scare people?”, asked Tarantula with S &=
excitement.

“That’s exactly what we are going to do!”, cried out Scary.

“I don’t have a good feeling about this.”, replied Shiny Jack
O’ Lantern.

“Don’t worry, nothing bad will happen... | hope.”, laughed
Scary.

The next day, the feline ghost friends were looking for ways
to scare people. But no matter how much they tried, they
failed because they were goofing around instead.

“Ugghhh, why can’t we be petrifying enough?”, said Witchy.
“It's just like an endless loop of failures.”, said Scary.

Later that evening, they had a meeting and gathered all the
ideas of how to scare people.
fz X | % }
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€ “We have to think of something to scare people out of their
" souls.”, said Scary.

“l think we should pop out of nowhere and say something
. scary.”, said Shiny Jack O’ Lantern.
&' “Nah, we should make a potion and turn them into mice so
we can eat them all.”, laughed Witchy.

“I have a better idea. we should make a web and catch them
@ all.”, said Tarantula.

»* After that, they all started arguing about which idea was
€ better. The argument carried on for hours.

" “Stop, just stop!”, shouted Scary. “What about if we make a
Q haunted house and put traps in it?”, continued Scary. __

“That’s a great idea!”, everyone agreed. SN ,/.%,y :
+  “Yes! My idea was the best!”, bragged Scary.

- They started working on the haunted house. Tarantula was
in charge of weaving the spider webs. Witchy was in charge
of serving potions as refreshments, and Shiny Jack O’

& Lantern was in charge of the rest of the decorations. Scary

. made sure everyone was on task.

§ The haunted house was finally completed. The feline ghost
- friends were anxious to frighten the people in the
neighborhood.

“l can’t wait for tomorrow. Then it will be Halloween!”, said
Q., Shiny Jack O’ Lantern with excitement.

The day was finally here, and the feline ghost friends were
3 ready to scare people. But the people were too scared to
“. enter the haunted house. So, the feline friends felt
@ disappointed and decided to chase people around the
neighborhood and they started having fun with the humans.

@ “This Halloween was not bad after all.”, said Scary.

“I think we found our new spooky tradition.”, said Tarantula.
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Sunny skies are not all they’re cracked up to be. Some of
you, heck, most of you, would trade anything in an instant
to live in California, land of movie stars and sunny
beaches. I'll give it to you. It is pretty nice here. But you're
missing a thing. Californians are seriously detached from
the season cycle. You didn’t think that’s where [ was going
with this, did you?

Here, let me start. This year, I was supposed to go to
Albany to visit my cousins. With the enthusiasm I got into
this with, you’d think, “Wow, she must really love her
cousins!”. Well, I don’t. I mean, of course I like my cousins,
but not that much. I was excited because we were going
during Thanksgiving Break.

Now, a normal, sane person would wonder why I am being
so focused and excited about something so insignificant.
Well, buster, I used to love having fall when it was warm. I
didn’t have to wear scratchy socks, and the afternoons
were basically guaranteed 70-80 degrees. I used to guffaw
at the East Coast kids, that they had to walk through pea-
soup cold and shovel driveways of snow.

But after the child whimsy wore off, I was left with the







