
	  
	   	  



	  

Welcome to the 2016 edition of Dragon’s Tale! 
Alden students have written and illustrated all 
of the following works (including the covers) 
and are eager to share them with the school 
community.  
 
These students should be commended for their 
hard work and creativity.  
 
Keep on writing!  
 
Ms. Garr, 
Alden School Librarian 
  



 
  

Grade 3 



Dux Dragon 
By Sadie Sanford 

 
Long ago there lived a dragon named Dux Drag. He lived in a cave in Duxbury, MA and loved 
to meet travelers and people old and new.  
 
One day a robber came to town and the robber stole a little girl's special dolly. Someone had to 
do something about it! So, Dux Drag went out of his cave and followed the robber to where he 
lived. It was really far away!  
 
When the robber got to his house Dux Drag snuck around the house to the back door. Dux 
Drag went inside quietly. He saw the girl's dolly! Dux Drag tried to grab the little girl's dolly but 
it was too late. The robber caught him. They started to fight. But, this could not stop Dux 
Drag! He grabbed the doll and started to dash as quickly as his big dragon legs could carry 
him. He finally got home in a couple of hours. He was able to loose the robber and by the time 
he got home everyone was already asleep. Having saved the doll, Dux Drag was now able to 
have a peaceful night. 
 
The next morning he saw the little girl who had her special dolly stolen playing in her front yard. 
He went over to the little girl and said, "Is this yours?" The little girl went screaming in the 
house saying, "Mommy, Mommy, Mommy! The nice dragon got my special dolly back from the 
robber!" She kept saying, "Thank you, thank you, thank you!" to Dux Drag. "You are welcome!" 
Dux Drag said to the sweet little girl. 
 
Then the little girl left to go to pre-school and Dux Drag went back to his cave, where he took 
a nice long nap to recover from his big adventure! 
 
The End 
	   	  



Meghan Munro 
Mrs. Fryar 

Grade 3 
	  

Sally’s Dream! 
	  
	   One	  day	  Sally	  was	  having	  dinner,	  and	  her	  brother	  was	  

talking	  about	  his	  friend	  going	  to	  Florida.	  Sally	  really	  wanted	  to	  

go	  to	  Florida.	  After	  dinner	  Sally	  went	  to	  bed.	  In	  a	  few	  minutes	  

Sally	  was	  starting	  a	  dream,	  Sally	  was	  smiling	  in	  her	  sleep.	  	  

	   In	  her	  dream	  Sally	  was	  on	  a	  plane	  going	  to	  FLORIDA!	  On	  

the	  plane	  Sally	  was	  reading	  the	  “Disney	  Plaza”	  book.	  As	  Sally	  

arrived	  it	  was	  hot!	  On	  her	  way	  to	  “Disney	  Plaza”	  she	  saw	  a	  big	  

hotel	  in	  at	  a	  small	  beach	  she	  got	  really	  excited,	  when	  she	  

arrived	  she	  got	  her	  bags	  went	  in.	  Sally	  was	  shocked	  as	  she	  saw	  

a	  big	  lobby	  also	  she	  saw	  Mickey!	  When	  she	  got	  her	  room	  she	  

went	  swimming	  at	  the	  big	  pool.	  In	  the	  morning	  she	  went	  to	  

Disney.	  Sally	  went	  on	  14	  rides,	  and	  her	  favorite	  ride	  of	  all	  was	  

the	  “Everest”	  it	  was	  also	  scary.	  She	  got	  ice	  cream	  too!	  On	  the	  

next	  day	  she	  went	  home.	  When	  she	  came	  back	  she	  was	  so	  

tired!	  	  

	   When	  Sally	  woke	  up	  she	  was	  so	  happy	  that	  she	  had	  that	  

dream!	  When	  she	  had	  breakfast	  her	  mom	  said	  “We	  are	  going	  to	  

Florida	  next	  week!”	  Sally	  said	  “Yay!”	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  
                                    THE END! 



Friends             Carina Perry 

                                                                   Grade 3 
                                                                   Mrs. Fryar 
 
Friends are a beautiful thing, 
Friends are wonderful thing, 
Friends are a lovable thing. 
 
You and I can be best friends 
We just have to believe in us and 
 Not doubt each other, be nice and kind 
 And never ever get in fights. 
 
Love each other always and forever, 
Wait for each other and do things together 
Not apart. 
 
We can be friends on one condition we will 
Always  believe together and forever. 
	   	  



Spelling Paragraph 
By Charlotte Connell 

 
 Is everybody late at some point? My alarm clock went off 
late. Now I only had 30 minutes to get ready. I quickly got my 
clothes and got changed. I went in the bathroom and got out my 
orange toothbrush. Then I got my shoes on and ate breakfast. Next, 
I ran to my closet and got my jacket. I got my backpack. When I 
was going out the door I almost let my kitten out. Guess everybody 
is late at some point! 
 

Spelling Paragraph 
By Maya Schiess 

 
 Last week, I met an orange kitten named Fluffy. An 
interesting thing about Fluffy is she wears a red jacket with pink 
pockets. But there’s more. She knows how to tell time and has her 
own clock. But, she throws it out the window because she likes to 
sleep. There is now a large crack in it. I don’t judge Fluffy because 
no cat should have to wake up to an alarm. If I had my way, I 
wouldn’t either. 
 

Spelling Paragraph 
By Neeva Shrestha 

 
 When I went to visit Kentucky I found an orange kitten. It 
was on the sidewalk shivering, so I picked it up and put my jacket 
on it to make it warm. I took the kitten home and named her Abby! 
She is so cute!! 
 
 

Spelling Paragraph 
By Emma Corley 

 Once upon a time there was a kingdom called Kentucky. And 
in that town there was the best food place in the world. It was 
Kentucky Fried Chicken! Everyone went there, even the judge. 
The page was great. (The page means menu.) One day a man with 
freckles on his face came to the restaurant. He was holding a 



kitten. It was weird. He sat down at the table, and everyone was 
staring at him. When he left he stole something, but someone saw. 
He said Kentucky Fried Chicken should be shut down. The people 
who worked there said nooooo, and the weird man went to jail! 
And Kentucky Fried Chicken lived happily ever after!! 
 

Spelling Paragraph 
By Cam DaSuta 

 Once there were giants in the clouds and a boy named Cam. 
Cam was very interested in giants, so once he bought these 
growing seeds. The instructions said, plant these seeds and wait for 
two days. He did what it said, and he noticed that after two days he 
was in a castle when he woke up. There were lots of men and 
women with large feet. They were TALL! Then Cam wondered are 
they giants? Cam wandered around. He came to pet Golden Geese 
and Rainbow Sheep! The golden geese and the rainbow sheep were 
so big that compared to Cam he was as small as mice. Then he 
took knives out of his pocket and sheared a little bit of the sheep to 
get the rainbow wool. He took a golden egg from the golden geese. 
Next, he ran out of the castle and brought the wool and egg home. 
But when he got there, he woke up from his dream. 
	   	  



	  

	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  





	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  





	  
	  

Grade 4 









Photo	  credit:	  Mrs.	  Geigle	  

	   	  



Alden	  School	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  By	  Caitlin	  Clancy	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  
	  
	  	  	  	  	  	  	  Welcome	  to	  Alden	  school!	  	  Learning	  is	  fun	  
here!	  Now	  I	  am	  going	  to	  tell	  you	  about	  Alden	  
school	  and	  the	  history	  behind	  it!	  Oh	  and	  I	  am	  
going	  to	  tell	  you	  about	  the	  people	  that	  help	  us	  
learn	  every	  day.	  I	  remember	  the	  first	  day	  I	  
went	  to	  Alden	  school,	  I	  was	  nervous	  but	  once	  
I	  met	  my	  teacher	  in	  3th	  grade	  I	  was	  so	  
excited!	  
	  
	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  Can	  you	  believe	  that	  this	  school	  is	  named	  
after	  John	  Alden!	  Right	  around	  the	  corner	  is	  
the	  John	  Alden	  house.	  You	  can	  go	  inside	  it	  and	  
it’s	  a	  great	  field	  trip!	  You	  get	  the	  opportunity	  
to	  see	  where	  he	  lived	  every	  day!	  It	  is	  
wonderful	  because	  when	  you	  learn	  about	  the	  
pilgrims	  you	  get	  a	  lot	  of	  history	  out	  of	  it	  
because	  we	  have	  a	  lot	  of	  history	  here	  in	  
Duxbury!	  This	  school	  was	  built	  in	  1949	  and	  it	  
has	  been	  around	  for	  a	  very	  long	  time	  and	  it’s	  
still	  here	  today	  in	  2016!	  In	  the	  old	  days	  they	  
only	  got	  7	  dollars	  a	  month	  for	  working	  here!	  
Before	  the	  school	  was	  built	  in	  1949,	  kids	  in	  
Duxbury	  went	  to	  one-‐room	  schoolhouses	  that	  



were	  in	  different	  parts	  of	  the	  town.	  There	  was	  
even	  a	  small	  one	  room	  school	  near	  Saquish	  
Beach	  for	  the	  children	  of	  the	  surfmen,	  
lightkeepers	  and	  the	  kids	  on	  Clark’s	  Island.	  	  
	  
	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  Now	  I	  am	  going	  to	  tell	  you	  about	  the	  	  	  
people	  that	  make	  this	  school	  happen!	  Let’s	  
talk	  about	  the	  teachers	  first.	  I	  am	  in	  4th	  grade	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  
and	  my	  teacher	  is	  great!	  Her	  name	  is	  
Mrs.Geigle.	  We	  also	  have	  a	  lot	  of	  amazing	  
specials!	  My	  favorite	  special	  is	  P.E.	  Our	  
teaches	  are	  very	  nice.	  	  My	  class	  has	  Mr.	  
Henninger	  for	  P.E.	  	  The	  other	  specials	  we	  
have	  are	  art,	  Spanish	  and	  music.	  I	  am	  going	  to	  
tell	  you	  about	  the	  principal	  and	  the	  assistant	  
principal,	  Mrs.	  Whitaker	  and	  Mr.	  Eschauzer	  
but	  we	  call	  him	  Mr.E.	  They	  work	  really	  hard	  
to	  make	  this	  school	  fun	  and	  educational!!	  
Back	  to	  the	  specials:	  The	  art	  teachers	  have	  
their	  way	  of	  teaching	  and	  making	  it	  fun!	  I	  
have	  Ms.	  Klein	  and	  she	  is	  very	  fun	  to	  have!	  
Now	  we	  will	  talk	  about	  music.	  There	  are	  two	  
music	  teachers	  and	  they	  do	  an	  amazing	  job!	  
For	  my	  teacher	  in	  music	  I	  have	  Ms.Pavliscsak.	  
She	  is	  very	  nice,	  great	  at	  teaching	  music	  and	  it	  
is	  so	  much	  fun	  to	  have	  her!	  The	  last	  special	  to	  
talk	  about	  is	  Spanish!	  In	  Alden	  we	  have	  two	  



Spanish	  teachers	  I	  have	  Senora.	  Dacey.	  We	  
have	  so	  much	  fun	  learning	  different	  
languages!	  We	  have	  a	  team	  with	  our	  
classroom	  and	  two	  other	  classrooms.	  Mrs.	  
Madigan	  is	  part	  of	  our	  team,	  she	  teaches	  us	  
science	  and	  she	  is	  really	  good	  at	  it!	  
Mr.Sheptyck	  is	  part	  of	  our	  team	  to	  and	  he	  is	  
really	  funny!	  Now	  we	  are	  going	  to	  talk	  about	  
Mr.	  Cram,	  he	  helps	  make	  this	  school	  clean!	  
Mrs.	  Federoff	  works	  in	  our	  school	  library.	  We	  
have	  her	  every	  Friday	  and	  she	  is	  really	  nice!	  
There	  are	  a	  lot	  of	  people	  that	  make	  this	  
school	  fun	  but	  I	  can’t	  name	  them	  all.	  
	  
	  	  	  	  Now	  I	  am	  going	  to	  talk	  about	  what	  we	  offer	  
here	  at	  Alden	  school.	  When	  you	  do	  well	  in	  
school	  or	  have	  good	  behavior	  you	  get	  a	  
Dragon	  Deed!	  In	  gym,	  we	  do	  a	  lot	  of	  fun	  
topics.	  	  We	  learn	  how	  to	  play	  soccer,	  
gymnastics,	  basketball	  and	  so	  much	  more!	  
The	  topic	  in	  gym	  that	  we	  are	  doing	  right	  now	  
is	  volleyball	  and	  it’s	  really	  fun!	  In	  the	  Alden	  
library	  we	  get	  to	  pick	  out	  two	  books	  and	  take	  
them	  home.	  Speaking	  about	  library,	  when	  
school	  is	  done	  we	  can	  walk	  to	  the	  Duxbury	  
Free	  library!	  	  A	  Fun	  fact	  about	  the	  Duxbury	  
Free	  Library	  is	  that	  the	  library	  use	  to	  be	  the	  



high	  school!	  At	  art	  we	  are	  doing	  weaving	  and	  
it’s	  really	  fun!	  At	  Spanish	  we	  learn	  a	  lot	  of	  
stuff	  that	  people	  do	  in	  Mexico	  and	  it	  looks	  
really	  awesome.	  We	  get	  to	  use	  iPads	  and	  
laptops	  and	  they	  are	  really	  fun	  to	  use!	  We	  
have	  a	  really	  awesome	  computer	  lab	  that	  we	  
work	  in	  every	  Friday.	  There	  are	  so	  many	  
things	  we	  offer	  here!	  	  
	  
	  	  	  	  	  I	  hope	  you	  had	  fun	  learning	  about	  Alden	  as	  
much	  as	  I	  did!	  I	  hope	  you	  enjoy	  learning	  
about	  the	  history	  behind	  Alden	  in	  paragraph	  
two!	  I	  hope	  you	  like	  when	  we	  talk	  about	  what	  
we	  offer	  here	  and	  about	  the	  people	  that	  make	  
this	  school	  happen!	  My	  most	  favorite	  memory	  
is	  the	  first	  day	  I	  came	  to	  Alden	  and	  met	  my	  
amazing	  friends!	  	  If	  you	  visit	  my	  school	  you	  
will	  love	  it.	  

Photo	  credit:	  http://www.duxburyfreelibrary.org/reference/Yearbooks.htm;	  accessed	  4/5/16	  









	  

Photo	  credit:	  Mrs.	  Geigle	  



	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  

By	  Addie	  Campbell	  

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  School	  is	  so	  amazing,	  don’t	  you	  think?	  











Photo credit: http://bapresley.com/genealogy/hawkins/mullins/johnalden.html; accessed 4/5/16 
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By 
Grace Dyson 

 

 
 
“Melissa, grab the life jackets! We’re about to crash!” I 

screamed out to my daughter. Just then, a thunder of screams echoed 
throughout the ship. I could hear the footsteps of the passengers 
scurrying across the deck. Something was terribly wrong. 

We were traveling way too fast through the narrow canals of 
Venice. When all of a sudden, the steering wouldn’t respond and the 
engine wouldn’t stop. I kept pressing the off button, and nothing 
would happen. I checked the control panel, everything looked fine. 
Then, I noticed two cut wires.  

I couldn’t believe I’ve got myself into this mess. I’ve been living 
on this boat all my life. My dad gave this ship to me for my 
twentieth birthday, and I’m about to ruin it forever. 

Come on, Olivia, your fifty-six, and this ship has been in the 
family for a long time, I thought. After I gave myself a pep talk, I 



started to figure out what I should do to fix this mess. Just when I 
was in the middle of my thoughts, someone interrupted me.  

“Hey, Mom! What are you going to do?” George asked. 
“That’s it!” I enthusiastically exclaimed to my son George. 

“George, will you help me with something very important? All I need 
is for you to hold these wires together while I steer.”  

“Alright, sure.” George said frantically.  
Just when I thought my plan worked, we were two minutes away 
from crashing. “That‘s weird it made the ship go faster!” I hollered.      
  

I looked out of the window, and saw men and women of all 
ages jumping off the cruise ship.  
Most of the passengers who were jumping off were badly hurt or 
severely injured. 

Just then, my daughter, Melissa, was about to jump off the 
ship when she saw me glaring at her in disbelief. She got down 
quickly before I could say a word.    One minute 
left until we crash, I thought. I have no idea what to do about all the 
passengers but to let them die along with me. I heard screams echo 
throughout the ship again and again, and then all of a sudden--a 
thunderously, loud boom. 

All the glass in the front of the ship had shattered, and the 
front of the ship was now falling into the water. The last thing I 
could remember was seeing people holding onto the remains of the 
cruise ship for dear life.  

“Huh! Where am I? Ouch!” I said.  
“Honey, you’re alright.” reassured the nurse.  
“Yeah, uh, why am I here?” I asked. 
“You fainted about an hour ago. You were on the cruise ship 

that crashed.  Do you remember anything?” she asked. I nodded, 
and then looked out the window. 



“Did I break anything?” I mumbled.  
“Yes, you broke your elbow and your ankle. It looks like you’ll 

be staying here for about a week or so.” replied the nurse.  
“Where’s my family? I questioned in a state of panic.  
“Your family? Oh, they’re in the waiting room.” The nurse left 

to go get them. 
“Mom!” George exclaimed. All of a sudden my entire family 

barged in screaming and yelling.  
“Quiet down guys!” my daughter yelled screaming over 

everyone else.  
My daughter, Melisa, was on crutches, George had a sling, 

and Monica and Claire were nowhere to be seen. All my relatives 
were asking me questions for about an hour, and it got really 
annoying. I was exhausted. 

Finally, everyone began leaving, all the aunts, all the uncles 
and all the cousins. But George and Melissa stayed with me, and 
kept me company.  

“Where are Claire and Monica? Are they outside in the 
waiting room?” I wondered.  

“Uh…no! After the crash we couldn’t find either of them.” 
Melissa said trying not to alarm me.  

“What are we going to do?” I moaned almost in tears. All of 
a sudden, Mrs. Nelson was standing at the doorway. She was the 
woman who we let live on the ship with us for a short period of time 
while she was waiting to move into her mansion. 

“Hi, how is everyone doing? Right when I heard the news 
about what happened, I ran here as fast as I could.”  

Mrs. Nelson had told us she was on the ship yesterday, and 
that she had gotten off last night.  This would explain why she 
wasn’t hurt.  



Then, the nurse came running in. “You don’t have a broken 
ankle.  We got your x-rays mixed up with another patient. It was 
another woman on the cruise ship who broke her ankle, so we can 
take that cast off right away!”  

“Does this mean we can leave the hospital?” I asked. 
“Yes, absolutely. You can leave.” the nurse said.  
“No.” Mrs. Nelson mumbled.  
“What did you say Mrs. Nelson?” Melissa asked.  
“Oh, I said, yes.”  
“So, Mrs. Nelson, are you coming to look for Claire and 

Monica with us?” Melissa asked.  
“Oh, I wish I could dear, but I have to go to work,” she said 

sadly.       
“Yeah, sure.  You’re totally lying,” Melissa stated.   
“Melissa, stop. Don’t be rude,” I said all upset.  
“I can be rude if I want to. Plus, it’s not my fault she’s not 

telling the truth”, Melissa said defensively. 
 “Mom, can we go now? We need to find Monica and Claire as 
soon as possible.” George said.  

“Yeah, that’s a good idea! C’mon.” I said still upset.  
“Bye, I’m going to work”, said Mrs. Nelson. 
“Yeah, sure.” Melissa said sarcastically. 
“MELISSA! That’s enough!” I said. 
“Please take us to Story Lane.” I told the taxi driver waiting 

outside.  
“Hey, isn’t that where the crash happened?” the driver 

questioned.  
“Yep, I’m the captain of the……” I started to say. 
“My sisters are missing, so we’re going to see if they’re on the 

ship,” George interrupted. 



We turned onto Story Lane. “Well, good luck trying to find 
your sisters buddy!” the driver said to George, as he opened the door 
for us. 

“Thanks, Frank!” George said, reading the nametag on the 
man’s shirt. The taxi driver tipped his baseball cap, and drove away.  

We watched the taxi drive away and started running without 
saying a word.   

Under the caution tape, there was a large hole and it was filled 
with items from the ship. I went under the caution tape as did 
George. Melissa stayed where she was because she didn’t want to fall 
with her crutches. All of a sudden, I found Claire’s doll and Monica’s 
headband. “They’re gone, they’ve died.” I cried aloud. 

“Hey, you can’t go under that tape!” said a uniformed man 
from up above. “We got all the people out of the ship.” said the police 
officer now standing next to Melissa. “If you’re looking for anyone, 
then they are over there.” he said pointing far into the distance. 
“There’s a toddler and a teenage girl that we found an hour ago. 
They should be in the little shed where the ship’s captains go to 
relax.”  

“Ok, thank you!” I said to the police officer.  
“You’re welcome!” The officer said tipping his hat just like the 

taxi driver.  
We walked over to where the police officer told us to go. The 

shed was small and smelled of dead fish.  
“Mom!” the girls yelled. “I’m here, too.” George grunted. I 

hugged the girls like I never 
wanted to let them go.  I was so relieved to have found them. 

“What happened to you two?” Melissa asked.  
“Mrs. Nelson was trying to kidnap us, but the police officer 

discovered her doing this. As he was escorting us all to this shed, Mrs. 
Nelson was mumbling something about the crash. He told us she 



confessed to causing the crash to happen, and that she was jealous of 
the life Mom had. Considering Mom had a successful career and four 
beautiful children, and the fact that Mrs. Nelson didn’t have any 
children of her own. Jealousy obviously got the better of her, and this 
is probably what caused her to behave the way she did. Then, she 
escaped just as the police officer was placing us in the shed.”   

I sat down feeling guilty. “I feel so badly, I’ve always spent my 
time working.” I said.  “I can’t believe she did this, I trusted her and 
I befriended her.”  

“I didn’t!” Melissa said, “Well, this is not the time to discuss 
this.”  

“I’m sorry about the crash Mom.” Monica said. 
 “Me, too!” said George. “Me three!” said Claire. 

We all hugged. 
Then, we got into a cab and headed to meet Mrs. Nelson at the 

movie theatre.  Mrs. Nelson’s car pulled into the parking lot, and 
when she got out, she was horrified to discover there were police cars 
surrounding her.  

“What’s happening? Is this a joke?” she yelled.  
“No.” the chief of police responded. “You are under arrest for 

causing a cruise ship to crash, for causing many people on the ship to 
lose their lives, and for attempting to kidnap two young children.” 

Mrs. Nelson desperately pleaded, “It was an accident. I didn’t 
mean to cut two wires, I meant to cut all of them,” cupping her hands 
over her mouth. “If I had cut them all, the ship just would have 
stopped instead of crashing.” Mrs. Nelson continued to yell as the 
police grabbed her by the arm, and put her into the back of the police 
car. For having committed such devastating crimes, Mrs. Nelson 
was convicted and sent to jail for the next thirty years.  As she spent 
her time in jail, we lived in her mansion.  Now, life is quite good 



because of all the butlers and maids.  A well-deserved benefit 
considering the tragedy we all went through.   

Recently, I bought a new ship.  As for the kids, life has 
returned back to normal.  Since Mrs. Nelson’s arrest, she isn’t 
allowed back in Venice anytime soon. Well, I’m heading off to the 
docks to meet my newly christened ship, The Survivors. 

 

The End 
	  
	   	  



Candy	  
	  

By	  Jane	  Stravin,	  Annabelle	  	  
Najarian,	  and	  Natalie	  	  

	   	   	   	   	  	  	  	  	  Shepler	  
	   	   	   	  	  	  3/10/16	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  

Grade	  4	  	  	  	  
Mrs.	  Ball	  

	  
I	  am	  very	  sweet	  
A	  food	  you	  love	  to	  eat	  
You	  buy	  me	  at	  stores	  
I’m	  a	  favorite	  of	  yours	  
	  
Flavorful,	  yummy,	  sour	  and	  sweet	  
	  It’s	  a	  real	  treat!	  
All	  shapes	  and	  sizes,	  
And	  different	  surprises	  
	  
Don’t	  throw	  me	  away	  
Just	  eat	  me	  all	  day	  
I’m	  tasty,	  just	  try	  
What	  am	  I?	  
	  
	  
	  
	   	  



Rebecca	  Rudolph	  
Mr.	  Sulkala	  
4th	  Grade	  

	  
	  

Women’s Lack of Freedom in Saudi Arabia 
	  
	  

	  	  	  	  For	  the	  first	  time,	  on	  December	  12,	  2015,	  women	  in	  Saudi	  Arabia	  were	  allowed	  to	  

vote	  and	  run	  for	  office.	  The	  vote	  was	  very	  important	  because	  Saudi	  Arabia	  is	  a	  very	  

strict	  country.	  Women	  are	  still	  not	  allowed	  to	  do	  many	  things	  that	  women	  in	  other	  

countries	  are	  allowed	  to	  do.	  For	  example,	  Saudi	  Arabian	  women	  are	  not	  allowed	  to	  

leave	  their	  house	  without	  a	  male	  guardian.	  They	  cannot	  go	  to	  the	  grocery	  store,	  

doctor,	  or	  even	  the	  park,	  without	  a	  male	  guardian.	  Even	  though	  it	  is	  not	  illegal,	  many	  

women	  are	  not	  allowed	  to	  drive.	  Women	  are	  not	  allowed	  to	  leave	  the	  house	  without	  

a	  dress	  code.	  Their	  dress	  code	  is	  an	  abaya,	  which	  is	  a	  long	  black	  cloak,	  and	  a	  

headscarf.	  There	  is	  segregation	  of	  men	  and	  women	  in	  Saudi	  Arabia.	  Public	  buildings	  

have	  separate	  doors	  for	  women.	  On	  the	  bus	  women	  have	  to	  sit	  by	  themselves.	  

Women	  are	  not	  allowed	  to	  play	  in	  team	  sports.	  If	  Saudi	  Arabia	  hosted	  the	  Olympic	  

games,	  women	  would	  not	  be	  allowed	  to	  play.	  Also,	  some	  strange	  things	  that	  women	  

cannot	  do	  are:	  

- When	  shopping,	  try	  on	  clothes	  

- Visiting	  a	  graveyard	  

- Buying	  a	  Barbie	  

Even	  though	  being	  allowed	  to	  vote	  is	  a	  giant	  step	  for	  women	  in	  Saudi	  Arabia,	  only	  

six	  percent	  of	  women	  voted.	  Women	  have	  a	  long	  way	  to	  go	  to	  reach	  equal	  rights.	  

	   	  



	   	   	   	   	   	   	   	   	   	   	   	   	  
	   	   	   	   	   	   	   	   	   	   	  
	   Ally	  Brooks	  
	   Mrs.	  Hansen	   	   	   	   	   	   	   	   	  
	   Grade	  4	   	   	   	   	   	  
	   	   	   	   Snow	  Globe	  Writing	   	  
	  
	   Ring!	  Ring!	  Ring!	  Dinged	  my	  alarm	  clock.	  I	  peered	  over	  
my	  shoulder	  to	  look	  at	  my	  advent	  calendar	  to	  see	  how	  many	  
more	  days	  until	  Christmas.	  “Wait”	  I	  said	  confused.	  I	  rubbed	  my	  
eyes	  3	  times	  to	  see	  if	  I	  was	  dreaming.	  It	  was	  not	  a	  dream!	  I	  was	  
not	  in	  my	  room	  anymore!	  I	  got	  out	  of	  my	  strange	  gingerbread	  
bed	  and	  peeked	  in	  the	  mirror.	  I	  was	  dressed	  like	  an	  elf!	  I	  
rubbed	  my	  eyes	  3	  more	  times	  and	  said,	  “This	  can’t	  be	  right.”	  I	  
walked	  down	  the	  stairs	  still	  confused	  and	  out	  the	  door	  I	  ran.	  I	  
was	  surprised	  to	  see	  glass	  surrounding	  the	  area.	  Then	  it	  hit	  me,	  
I	  was	  in	  a	  snow	  globe!	  
	   Elves	  and	  reindeer	  filled	  the	  area.	  I	  asked	  one	  small	  elf,	  
“Where	  am	  I?”	  You	  are	  in	  Sweet	  Dreams	  Castle”.	  “Huh?”	  I	  said	  
confused.	  	  You	  seem	  to	  be	  lost.	  Sweet	  Dreams	  Castle	  is	  where	  
us	  elves	  sleep.	  To	  the	  left	  is	  Snowball	  Palace.	  It’s	  one	  of	  the	  
places	  we	  go	  on	  break.	  We	  have	  snowball	  fights,	  make	  snow	  
angels	  and	  build	  snowmen.	  To	  the	  right	  is	  Toy	  Kingdom	  where	  
we	  make	  the	  toys	  for	  the	  children.	  Work	  is	  at	  12:00.	  We	  have	  
about	  four	  more	  hours.	  Next	  to	  that	  is	  Stocking	  Stuffers,	  a	  
whole	  land	  full	  of	  stuff	  to	  put	  in	  the	  kids’	  stockings.	  Not	  too	  far	  
from	  here	  is	  Artic	  Hill.	  It’s	  another	  place	  that	  we	  go	  on	  break.	  
It’s	  where	  we	  go	  sledding	  and	  tubing.	  Next	  to	  that	  is	  Glide-‐n’-‐
ride	  mountain.	  It’s	  the	  last	  place	  we	  go	  on	  break.	  It’s	  where	  we	  
go	  skiing	  and	  snowboarding.	  Finally,	  there	  is	  Stable	  School.	  Just	  
a	  little	  above	  Toy	  Kingdom.	  It’s	  where	  Rudolf	  and	  the	  other	  
reindeer	  go.	  They	  learn	  tricks,	  and	  train	  for	  Christmas.	  We	  feed	  
them.	  That	  is	  Elf	  World”.	  “Thanks,	  I	  needed	  it,”	  I	  said.	  “Anytime”	  
said	  the	  kind	  elf.	  I	  started	  to	  walk	  away	  when…	  “	  I	  almost	  
forgot,”	  said	  the	  helpful	  elf.	  “My	  name	  is	  Smarty”,	  he	  said.	  
“Ally”,	  	  I	  said	  back.	  	  I	  went	  to	  the	  master	  elf,	  and	  he	  said	  I	  could	  
skip	  today	  because	  I	  am	  new.	  	  



	   That	  night	  I	  thought	  about	  things	  like:	  How	  did	  I	  get	  in	  
here	  or	  how	  would	  I	  get	  out?	  I	  slowly	  started	  to	  fall	  asleep	  
when…	  a	  red	  flashing	  light	  blinked	  through	  my	  window.	  I	  
looked	  closer	  and	  saw	  it	  coming	  closer.	  A	  blinking	  nose	  turned	  
to	  me.	  Could	  it	  be	  Santa?	  Could	  it	  really	  be	  the	  big	  jolly	  man	  I’ve	  
always	  believed	  in?	  
	   I	  suddenly	  got	  concerned.	  I	  ran	  as	  fast	  as	  I	  could	  go	  as	  the	  
red	  flashing	  light	  started	  coming	  towards	  Sweet	  Dreams	  
Castle!	  “Wait,”	  I	  said	  with	  a	  relief.	  “That’s	  not	  a	  monster,	  that’s	  
Santa	  Claus!	  “It	  is	  almost	  Christmas,”	  announced	  Santa.	  ”You	  
elves	  better	  get	  some	  sleep	  tonight!	  A	  lot	  of	  work	  will	  be	  done	  
tomorrow!”	  said	  Santa	  loudly.	  	  
	   The	  next	  morning	  I	  rushed	  to	  my	  first	  day	  of	  work	  at	  Toy	  
Kingdom.	  Once	  I	  got	  to	  the	  kingdom	  one	  elf,	  named	  Slimy,	  
showed	  me	  around.	  He	  was	  very	  gooey	  and	  had	  a	  peculiar	  
liquid	  on	  his	  hand.	  I	  had	  a	  small	  amount	  of	  space	  to	  make	  toys.	  
We	  had	  square	  shaped	  tools	  to	  work	  with.	  It	  was	  like	  I	  was	  in	  
the	  movie	  “Elf”!	  I	  made	  one	  hundred	  toys!	  Twenty-‐five	  dolls,	  
twenty-‐five	  bikes,	  twenty-‐five	  Slinkys,	  and	  twenty-‐five	  toy	  
planes!	  I	  didn’t	  know	  elves	  did	  so	  much	  hard	  work!	  	  
	   Meanwhile,	  it	  was	  time	  for	  some	  fun	  on	  my	  break!	  First	  
stop	  on	  my	  break	  was	  Glide-‐n’-‐ride	  mountain!	  I	  skied	  down	  
seven	  magical	  mountains.	  Some	  were	  icy,	  some	  had	  too	  much	  
snow,	  and	  some	  were	  just	  right!	  Next	  stop	  was	  Snowball	  
Palace.	  That’s	  where	  we	  have	  snowball	  fights	  and	  build	  
snowmen.	  First	  I	  had	  a	  snowball	  fight	  with	  Smarty	  and	  Slimy	  
(of	  course	  the	  snowballs	  that	  Slimy	  threw	  were	  disgusting).	  
Then	  I	  made	  the	  best	  snow	  angel	  in	  our	  snow	  angel	  contest.	  
Finally,	  we	  built	  a	  snowman.	  I	  named	  mine	  Frosty.	  The	  last	  
place	  we	  went	  to	  is	  Arctic	  Hill.	  It’s	  where	  we	  go	  sledding	  and	  
tubing.	  We	  had	  a	  contest	  to	  see	  who	  went	  the	  fastest	  and	  it	  was	  
me	  of	  course!	  ”It’s	  getting	  really	  late,	  we	  better	  get	  some	  sleep	  
tonight	  because	  Christmas	  is	  tomorrow,”	  said	  Smarty.	  It’s	  
tomorrow,	  I	  thought.	  What	  if	  I	  never	  get	  home	  in	  time,	  what	  if	  
I’m	  stuck	  here	  forever!	  “Okay	  guys,	  it’s	  been	  fun,	  but	  I	  have	  to	  
get	  to	  Sweet	  Dreams	  Castle	  because	  I’m	  in	  a	  huge	  rush,”	  I	  said	  



running	  towards	  the	  Castle.	  “Huh?”	  they	  said	  confused,	  “oh	  
well!”	  	  
	   Meanwhile,	  in	  Sweet	  Dreams	  Castle…	  I	  wrote	  down	  a	  
bunch	  of	  escape	  plans	  but	  it	  was	  no	  use,	  I’m	  going	  to	  be	  here	  
for	  Christmas!	  The	  best	  thing	  to	  do	  is	  get	  some	  sleep.	  Before	  I	  
switched	  my	  light	  off	  I	  thought	  of	  something,	  something	  that	  
might	  work!	  A	  wish	  upon	  a	  star!	  It	  always	  works	  in	  the	  movies	  
so	  it	  might	  work	  for	  me!	  That	  night	  I	  hoped	  and	  prayed	  to	  wake	  
up	  in	  my	  room	  tomorrow.	  “I'm	  so	  tired,”	  I	  said	  with	  a	  yawn.	  So	  
I	  flicked	  off	  my	  light	  and	  was	  out	  in	  a	  blink!	  
	   The	  next	  morning,	  all	  I	  heard	  was:	  “Ally,	  Ally	  wake	  up	  it	  is	  
Christmas!”	  said	  my	  older	  sister	  Katie,	  all	  excited.	  I	  was	  in	  my	  
room	  again!	  It	  was	  a	  Christmas	  miracle!	  I	  ran	  down	  the	  stairs	  
all	  excited	  in	  front	  of	  my	  family!	  There	  was	  a	  huge	  pile	  of	  
presents	  scattered	  all	  across	  the	  rug!	  
	   After	  I	  opened	  all	  of	  my	  cool	  presents,	  I	  noticed	  there	  was	  
one	  left	  hidden	  under	  the	  Christmas	  tree!	  It	  was	  smaller	  than	  
all	  of	  the	  other	  ones	  and	  it	  had	  my	  name	  on	  it!	  I	  opened	  the	  
small	  gift	  and	  it	  was	  Santa’s	  belt	  buckle!	  I	  peeked	  out	  the	  
window	  and	  there	  was	  the	  big	  jolly	  man	  himself!	  He	  shot	  me	  a	  
wink	  and	  I	  shot	  him	  one	  back!	  I	  heard	  him	  shout:	  “Ho!	  Ho!	  Ho!	  
Merry	  Christmas!”	  I	  guess	  you	  could	  say	  that	  this	  was	  one	  odd	  
week!	  	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  





	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  





	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  



	   	  



	  
	  

	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  





	  
	   	  



	  

	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	   	  



	  
	   	  



Michael O'Malley 
Grade 4 

Mrs.Desmond 
  
  

Storms 
By: Michael O'Malley 

  
Thunder. Thunder. 

Boom! Boom! Boom! 
Loud, scary noises in my room. 

 
Lightning. Lightning. 

You don't need your nightlight. 
Ahh! That flash gave me a fright. 

 
Rain, Rain, Rain. 
Wet, Wet, Wet. 

Hurricane, Hurricane, 
It's the wettest storm you'll get. 

 
Snow, Snow, Snow. 

Oh, No! No! No! 
Yay! It's a snow day; Let's sled! 
Or maybe spend time in bed. 

 
The electricity is out. 

The fridge is not working, 
Shout! Shout! Shout! Shout! 

 
The next day it is bright. 

Look in the clouds. 
Is there a storm in site? 

	  
	   	  



	  
	  

	  
	   	  Grade 5 



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	   	  



	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	   	  



	  
	   THE END! 



	  
	   	  



	  
 
 
 
 
 

 “Crazy 
Things” 

By Isabella Letorney & Katie O’Donovan 
 

Tornados, Tornados you smell like tomatoes 
Tomatoes, Tomatoes you taste like potatoes 
Potatoes, Potatoes you look like pumpkins 

Pumpkins, Pumpkins you are a bunch of schmumkins 
Schmumkins, Schmumkins you are not a word 

Word, Word I got a pet bird 
I am done with all these rhythms, I don’t want to waste anymore of my time 

Time, Time I invented the dime 
Just kidding, just kidding I don’t know who invented the dime 

Dime, Dime I met a mime 
Mime, Mime we are friends now 

Meow, Meow I got a cat 
I am tired, tired tired  

I just got fired 
I am going home but I’m definitely not writing anymore poems! 

 
 

	  
	  
	  

	   	  



	  
	  
	  

By	  Kendall	  Smith,	  
Grade	  5	  

	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  

	  
	   	  



	  
	  
	  

Thanks for reading – see you next year!  


