Grade 4, 2004


River Panic

Bryce Turner

I was in the log house putting on my swim suit for the tube ride.  I got the sunscreen out and put it on as fast as lightning.  I went outside to get my tube and started running.  “Wait Bryce, we’re not ready yet,” Dad gushed.  I waited for five minutes for them to get ready.  Finally we headed for the river.  The rocks were slippery and I kept on falling.  I put my tube in the river and we were off.


We were coming up to this current.  “I’m coming,” I yelled.  I went so fast that the current pushed me into a wall.  Whew, I was ready for more.  One hour later I had a problem.  “Mom, I got to go,” I said.  “What do you mean go,” Mom quoted.  “You know, go,” I quoted back.  “Oh,” Mom gushed, “then just go right now.”  “Now.” “Okay.”  Then I just went.  I was embarrassed.


Suddenly, I heard something.  I looked around, but when I turned back Mom and Dad were gone.  There was a waterfall coming.  I shrieked in horror.  I tried to turn back but it was no use.  “Help,” I yelled.  Before I knew it I went down.  My life jacket got stuck on a stick.  I started to choke.  I tried to say help but my mouth was full of water and nobody could hear me under 1,000,000 gallons of water.  I started to turn red then blue.  Then purple.  I thought to myself that I was doomed.  Then something grabbed my leg.  Oh no, I thought, somebody is going to take me.  When the stranger pulled me out, it was Dad.


We came up to a rough current and a smooth current.  “We’re going to the smooth current,” Mom announced.  Dad said that Bryce and me were going on the other one.  That’s not what I had in mind though.  We started to go fast.  Then there was a stick coming up.  Oh no, my tube is going to pop, I thought.  Dad grabbed my tube and pulled me to safety.  Then we exited and crashed into Mom.


We were almost to the end.  We stopped by the ledge and pulled ourselves out.  “What a ride.” I quoted.  “You bet,” Dad quoted back.  Papa drove up with in his four wheeler.  Papa brought some towels for us to dry off and sit on in the truck.  I was shivering a lot.  I’ll never forget this day I thought.

Moral:  Don’t try things that are dangerous.
Frances Imperial

Score Point 4


Splash!  Someone had sprayed our windows with a hose. Bobby, our sister Jenny’s “karate dude” boyfriend, looked out the window.  It was 8:07 p.m.  Our parents were at work, and Owen & Tim went to a restaurant.  (Owen is our other sister and Tim is her “military kick-butt” fiancé.)  Maybe Owen & Tim are back, I thought.  Jenny was probably thinking the same because she called Owen’s cell phone.  She looked nervous when she announced that Owen said she was picking up Tim’s boxes right now.


Bobby was having a hard time seeing what was outside because every time he tried to look, the water splashed the window again.  He and Jenny mumbled to each other.  They led Frankie (my brother) and me to a bathroom where they told us to stay until they come back.  I realized that they were checking for thieves or vandalizers and wanted us to be safe.


When they came back they rushed us outside in the cool night air and into Bobby’s jeep.  While we buckled our seatbelts I whispered to Frankie what I thought was going on.  We both broke down crying because we were so scared.  Jenny was frozen in her seat, and Bobby was doing his best to comfort us as he drove us around the neighborhood.  I kept on picturing our house on fire while the silhouettes of drunk vandalizers laughed.  “How can this happen to us?  Nothing this bad ever happened.”  I thought.  Frankie was squeezing me so tight I felt like I was going to pop.


Bobby was driving down a route that Frankie and I knew led to our house.  “No Bobby, don’t go there please!  Don’t go there!” Frankie and I begged.  He just kept on driving.


When I saw the light on our porch on, I thought, “They are in the house.  Lord, the robbers are in the house.”  I started sobbing hysterically.  Frankie didn’t though.  In fact as soon as the jeep stopped, he ran out and hugged 2 figures at the door.  Jenny came out with Bobby.  I wouldn’t come out though.  I squished myself into a corner and Bobby had to carry me into the house.  When I realized who the 2 figures were I was so mad and embarrassed that I yelled and tried to hit them.  


They explained to Jenny and I that they were picking up boxes in the backyard.  They said that they weren’t trying to play a trick, they were just trying to get our attention.  They were no other than Owen and Tim.

Marie Grade 4                           Score Point 4
A Wish for a War


It all started with one little dream I had.  A sugar plum fairy interrupted my dream about marshmallows.  She talked about getting 3 wishes granted.  When I woke up I was pleased about this dream and decided to hold on to it.  While I was in the bathroom brushing my teeth I wished for $20,000 and for my dreamhouse to be built on the sturdy oak tree in the backyard.  The chances of my wishes coming true were slim to none, but I felt like trying.


In school I amused myself by thinking of my third wish.  It wasn’t until lunch when I realized what I really wanted.  It wanted action.  While we were eating I wished for it aloud.  I think I wish magic took over.  I slowly dipped my spork into my cold mushy refried beans.  When no one was looking, I carefully took aim and fired the beans at Troy’s head.  
The beans separated into six party and hit Edgar, Troy, Justin, Jeff, Chris, and Benito directly on their heads.  Chris yelled “Food Fight!”, and started grabbing and hurling every bit of food he found on a tray.  Everyone did the same.  A vicious battle of food erupted in 4th grade.  30 minutes later the food fight died out.  The teachers lead the silent six boys who were first hit into the office.  Jeff muttered, “We’ll get you for this.”  They knew who hit them.  I had started the war.  


I went home laughing.  Amanda Breanna and Madison came over laughing too.  I took my sister, and they giggled.  Suddenly the phone rang.  When I answered it I heard Edwards voice,  We know about your tick, Marie.  We have a challenge.  Beat us in a war.  There will be 3 battles. The first one was the food fight.  Meet us in the Paintball Forest tomorrow after school.  Get your “army”.  Our phone number is on your doorknob because you guys pick the next battle event.  I hung up.  B asked the girls and my sister, “Do you want to be in my army?”  They agreed eagerly.  “Okay, we’re playing paintball tomorrow after school.”


We were all set at Paintball Forest.  The money for the paintball guns was in the dreamhouse as I planned.  “Ready, set go!” shouted Jenny.  She and Owen used to play paintball.  Unfortunately, the played it more had better guns, and more paintballs.  Almost needless to say, we lost.


We went to our houses with our clothes spotted in orange paint and our skin spotted with bruises.  I called the girls, “It’s our turn to pick the event.  Decide on something.”


In the morning we met in the dreamhouse.  They had made the decision.  Breanna called the boys.  “Meet us at the meadow by Black Lot.  At 4:00 we’re have a water balloon fight.  With my money we purchased 200 water balloons and filed them with freezing cold water.


We beat the boys!  Owen found a slingshot, and Jenny found her catapult.  With these we gave the boys a soaking of their lives.  We took showers and partied.  My wishes my be over, but they were fun!

Rachel Grade 4

Score Point 4

Three Wishes


“I’m home,” I yelled as I came into the house.  I had just come home from school and was very tired.  I went into the kitchen and got an apple to eat.


“I’m hungry, too,” said my sister Amber.  She has Asthma. Because she has asthma, she has to take a treatment every four hours and one in the middle of the night.  I barely get enough sleep because her treatment is so loud.


“Give Amber a banana,” my mom yelled from the washing room.  Her name is Grace.  I never get to see any of her family because it’s to far away somewhere in the Pacific Ocean.


As I gave Amber a banana I saw something in the corner of my eye.


“What’s this?”, I asked, as I picked up the mysterious cup.


“My cousin Sijyo gave it to me.  She said that it was ancient in the family,” said my mom.  It looked like one of those cups on Aladdin that genies come out of.  I rubbed the side and wa la! Out came a green, see through genie.


“You are now able to have three wishes that will come true.  You have 24 hours to choose them, and choose them wisely my friend, goodbye.”  I could not believe what had just happened but if it was real, I liked it.  The thing was I had millions of wishes to choose from and all those things were stuff that I wanted.  I wanted lot of stuff but my family needed a lot of stuff.  My aunt had to go to Virginia from wherever she was, my sister had to get better, and my mom needed to be able to go to visit her family somewhere in the Pacific Ocean.


I went to my room to think about my decision.  I went to my bed and thought, and thought and thought and thought.


“It’s time for dinner,” my mom yelled from the dining room.  Its’ time for dinner already!  I looked at my watch and I had been thinking for four hours!


Dinner went by very slowly; every minute felt like an hour.


At school the same thing happened, I thought school wound never end … but It did.


“I’m home,” I yelled.  I looked at my watch and I had 5 minutes left!  I thought for four minutes and fifty fife seconds.  Five, four, three, two, one, all of a sudden the genie appeared.


“What are your three wishes?” he asked.  I started to sweat and then said that I wished for my sister’s asthma to go away, my aunt would come back, and that my mom would be able to see all of her family.


“You have learned a valuable lesson and your wishes are now granted”, spoke the genie.  “I hope this lesson will help you in the future,” and he disappeared.  Five minutes later my dad came into the room.


“I got a raise, so no we can go to your mom’s island!  Your aunt was also found!”, he said in excitement.


The next day when my sister went to the doctor and she was okay!  From that day on I thought of other people first.

Moral:  Always care for others.

Traevon Taylor
Score Point 4


One day at school I got four write ups.  I was furious.  They even stapled a note on my shirt.  On the way out, I thought about throwing the note in the trash.  But I think the janitor might see it, no it’s too risky, I burn the house down.  


I walked to my house.  I thought about it as I walked home, it is possible if I plan it right.  I saw my friend Rosco, he asked me if I could play.


Then, he saw my note from the teacher.  He carefully read the note.  After he read the note he told me that I was in big trouble.  We walked to my house and I told him my plan.  I sneaked through the back door of my house.  I felt like I was James Bond.  I tiptoed from the hallway to the bathroom.  I opened the drawers, and took out my dad’s cigar lighter.  I yanked the note off me and lit the note on fire.  The next thing that happened was bad luck.  My toothbrush fell in the fire. Ssssssssss!  It made a funny smell.  Just then my Dad walked in and asked me “What is that smell?”  He noticed me burning the note and quickly stomped out the note.  He ran to get a belt.  I knew I was in trouble. 

