The Nasty Little Snowman
By Joshua Ryan-grade 4
   As I was walking home from school on a cold winter day, I heard a noise. It was my friends Joe and Lauren building a snowman. I asked if I could join them. So we all made it. Five minutes later we were finished and I saw a black hat. We put it on his head and it came to life. “It looks friendly,” said Joe. But it wasn’t. The snowman had jagged teeth, so I hid behind a tree. Joe and Lauren ran. The snowman’s eyes turned blue and they turned into snow people. I was in shock that my friends turned into snow. Later the snowman spotted me. I ran until I saw a sleigh with a dog to pull it. I jumped on it and the dog started to run. The snowman followed until he tripped over a rock. An hour later I was home. I couldn’t sleep that night because I was wondering how I could help my friends. The next morning I went to see my friends that were turned into snow people. They were still there. One minute later I came up an idea. I got a rock and broke them out. They were so happy. Now we have to find the snowman and destroy him. It took us an hour until Joe came up with an idea. He said, “Why don’t we throw him into a greenhouse?” So we found the snowman and with all of our strength we threw him into the greenhouse and he melted. Then we all went to my house and had hot cocoa.
Winter Landscape

By Christie Allison-grade 4

   I looked out my window at the beautiful winter landscape.  The icy trees stood with broken branches.  Fluffy white snow covered the yard one foot deep.  In the snow a white bunny was almost invisible.  The sky was darkened with snow clouds.  Every so often I glimpsed at the sun breaking through clouds.  I gazed up at the puffy snow cliffs of the flurry.  The temperature was almost twenty degrees.  Brown trees looked like huge white snow monsters!  I could smell hot cocoa downstairs.  I could hear cardinals chirping on a tree branch.
