A Little Gingerbread Man
By, Ava
1-D

When I was walking down the street, I saw a man. He
was going to the cookie shop.

I saad, “I want to go there. I wish I had a car. I could
drive to the cookie shop. Wait! It’s my birthday.”

I went to ask my mom 1f I can get a car. I gota car. I
went to the cookie shop. A man put me 1n a toaster oven.
I was burning! He took me out of the toaster oven. Then
he ate me. I am gone forever.



The Sled
By, Dominic

1-D

I am a sled. Ilike to play. I sled with my human. His
name 1s Maki. He likes to sit on me. I sled down a big
hill. We have a lot of fun.



The Marshmallow Who Went to Candy World
3 By Caleb
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There was a marshmallow. He was afraid to be a

smore, so he ran away.
Then Sprinkles asked, “Why are you sad?”
“Because somebody tried to eat me.”
“Well you can come with me.”
Then they ran into some 1ce-cream.
He said, “You can come with us.”
So they all went on. They ran mnto a rock.
They said, “Do you want to come with us?
He said, “Yes!”
So then they ran into a donut.

Rock said, “Come with us. I'll take you to Candy
World.”

Then they went to Candy World. Then they played
until they were tired.



The Gingerbread Man’s Story
By, Alyssa
1-D

-

Oh, hi there! As you all can see, I'm a gingerbread man,
and that 1s me. I do not want to be eaten, just not yet. I
want to be me, Max the Gingerbread Man.

But could that happen? But at least I'm not the

Abdominal Snowman. He doesn’t even have friends. But
I do! And here they come.

I'll see you next year and now I'm done being baked,
SO. .. let’s go have some fun!!!



