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The Good News 
The good news is studentsõ writing is better than ever. 
The bad news is we have no room for an editorial.  
Wait...thatõs good news, too! 
So, turn the page and enjoy!  
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Vegetarian Burritos 
Gauvri N. 
Fifth Grade 
Mr. Jamison 

 If youõre craving something salty and spicy, and you just crave 
Mexican food, vegetarian burritos are one of the best things you can 
have. 
 Itõs an easy thing to make a burrito. The first thing you need is 
to open a can of beans and warm them in a pot. If you want them to 
have an extra spicy kick, add a small pouch of taco seasoning. You 
will next need to grate some cheese, too. Marble Cheese is Jack and 
Cheddar swirled together. Itõs great because it adds lots of flavor. If 
you grate twice as much cheese as you have beans, your burrito will 
be full of stringy goodness.  
 Now you are ready to assemble. Lay a white flour tortilla out 
on a cutting board.  Scoop -out a spoon full of beans from the warmed 
pot, and spread them along the middle of the tortilla. Use twice as 
much cheese, and sprinkle that on top of the beans. Now youôre ready 
to fold the burrito into its special shape.  
 To fold it, take two opposite edges of the flour tortilla and 
bring them together over the middle. Press them lightly into the 
beans and cheese so they stick. Rotate your burrito ninety degrees. 
Grab one of the remaining edges, not a fold, and roll the tortilla over 
the filling into a log.  
 The first bite is amazingly spicy, cheesy and savory. Combine it 
with a squirt of lime juice or some fresh salsa if you wish. After 
youõve had one, it will be hard to keep from having another! 
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 One day, Alex got a postcard from his brother, 
Mike, who lived in Paris. After Alex finished reading the 
postcard, he wanted to go to Paris sooooo much! But he 
couldnõt afford it. Though he didnõt know it yet, his wish 
would come true. But not in the way he expected it.  
 Before bed, Alex took out his souvenir box from 
Paris. It contained all of the things he had gotten from his 
previous flight to Paris. He even got a picture of the Eiffel 
tower!  
 The next day the mailman delivered a package to 
Alex. He opened it and found a million dollars sent to him 
by his brother Mike. Right away, Alex considered using the 
money on a trip to Paris. The rest of the day was spent 
packing and planning for his trip to Paris.  
 That night, two thieves learned of his sudden strike 
of wealth. They put bombs, jetpacks, and explosive timers 
under his house hoping it would explode (The explosion 
would distract the cops.).  
 The next day when Alex woke up, he added the fin-
ishing touches to his luggage, like gifts and Band -Aids. 
Then he booked his ticket for March 17 th. After he booked 

his ticket, he walked over to the refrigerator.   
On the way, he tripped over a wire and heard the explosive timer ticking, so he called the 

cops. They said theyõd come on March 18th, so Alex had to cancel his flight to Paris. He was sad.  
That night he sat down and thought, òWhen will the bombs explode?ó That night he had a 

dream about going to Paris. Just then the real bombs exploded, but he didnõt mind because in his 
dream the plane had crashed. While Alex was dreaming, his house had taken off like a flying 
house with a jetpack at the bottom and it was heading toward Paris!!  

By morning, he woke up and excitedly found himself in Paris!  He didnõt know how, but 
there he was, exploring his neighborhood. From then on, he persuaded himself to live in Paris. 
Then, to add to his surprise, he had landed in Mikeõs backyard! Now they had an extra house. As 
soon as he was ready, he knocked and screamed at Mikeõs door.  

Mike was sooooo surprised! òWow,ó exclaimed Mike, òHow did you get here, Alex?ó  

òI donõt know, but here I am!ó Alex excitedly answered. They were so happy that they 

went to the most expensive restaurant ever. Over all the excitement, they forgot to write a letter 

to the police. The thieves and the cops were amazed, but sooooo confused, too. Alex and Mike 

were happy for the rest of their lives. They even bought a mansion as big as the White House. 

They had a wonderful time.  

The House on Maple Street 
Dhanvi D. 
Third Grade 

Mrs. Gramata 

Illustration by Chris Van Allsburg from The 

Mysteries of Harris Burdick 



 It was the middle of summer when Louise the Groundhog bought a 
new TV. In her burrow she watched TV for ten hours. Louise fell asleep. It 
was the end of fall when she woke up from her nap. Even though it was time 
for her to hibernate, she couldnõt fall asleep. Louise wanted to go to the 
beach because she wanted to play in the sand instead of sleeping.  
When she got to the beach she was so hungry. She saw a hotdog stand. She 

bought a hotdog. It was delicious. Next, Louise made a sandcastle. The waves ruined her sandcas-
tle. She was mad. Louise was still hungry so she bought a scoop of ice cream. She went into the 
water. Louise got out of the water and lay on her towel.  

Later, Louise walked back to her burrow. She was so tired from walking home, she put on 
her nice and cozy PJõs and set her alarm for February 2nd. She curled up in her bed. Louise slept 
and slept.  

When Louiseõs alarm clock rang, she was still sleeping. Finally she woke up and realized it 

was February 10th. She shot out of bed and walked outside. She saw her friend, Peter Rabbit, who 

told her she slept through Groundhogõs Day! Louise was so tired that she looked at the ground, 

saw her shadow, and yawned. On her way back to her burrow, she collected a little food and put 

it in her burrow. Soon she curled up in her cozy bed and went back to sleep for six more weeks.  
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A Great President 
Mia R. 

First Grade 
Mrs. Hinkle 

Every year we remember Abraham Lincoln on Presidentõs 

Day. Abraham Lincoln was born on February 12, 1809 in Kentucky. 

He loved to read and learn. He didnõt really have time to spend at 

school so he taught himself. He worked in a store where he sold 

special tea. When he grew up he was a lawyer. After that he was 

elected as president. He wanted to free the black people. Abra-

ham Lincoln sadly died to free the black people. Abraham Lincoln 

was a great president because he freed the black people from 

slavery. We celebrate his birthday because he was special. We 

even celebrate him on the penny.  

Louiseõs Winter 
Raina D. 

Second Grade 
Ms. Dane 




