Essays Using some of the Collected Expressions
The “borrowed” expressions are underlined.
2003-2004
	How to Live a Wonderful Life
By Joud S.
Grade 7-3 – March 2004

	Life is not simple; if you don’t work hard you won’t have money.  Also, if you waste time, your education will fall in the trash.  You should always be careful because it is a wild world out there. Furthermore, you should have fun.  Just as life can be miserable and dangerous, it can also be good and fun.
Your life will be miserable if you aren’t educated since it will be really hard for you to work. Without work, you will have no money, and no money means no shelter, food, clothes, etc…  When you don’t have money, it feels like you have been burned by lava ; that means your life is over.
Furthermore, life can be really dangerous in so many ways.  The simplest thing that can be dangerous is skiing.  While skiing, you can fall so easily and break your arm, leg, or even other parts of your body.   Another thing than can be dangerous in your life: If a shattering blizzard roars through the streets, so many things can happen to you.  The trees might fall because the roots won’t be able to hold them. In addition, the trees might fall on cars, which can kill many people. The roads can get icy and that is very dangerous for driving. Sometimes, when you brake, the car might slip and that can cause an accident. For example, on a rainy day, a man was walking by himself in a blizzard, then suddenly the wind whipped at his clothes and veered him to the right . The poor man fell to the ground headfirst. After he got out of the hospital he told me that he’d never had such a close call before!
On the other hand, life can be very fun. The first thing you have to do is make a few friends. Without friends, you will be miserable and you won’t have anything to do. In addition, the best way for you to be pleased and happy is to please people and make them happy . That is what you should do in life. This simple thing can make your life fun and you will be happy the whole time. You will also live a fun life if you have good grades and do well in school. Even if your bag weighs a ton because it has so many books and you have so much homework, you shouldn’t get mad; you should still live your life happily and have fun. For example, a girl named Tala is an A+ student and she always has so much homework. However, she manages her time and finishes her homework, then she goes out to play. Your life shouldn’t be affected by your homework, but you still have to work hard.
Last but not least, life can be miserable and dangerous, but it can also be good and fun. All I’m trying to say here is, live your life in a good way; work hard and succeed. Always flash a smile on your face. Never be grumpy or sad; be happy all the time. Always put in your mind that there’s more to come yet . Just remember, whatever you do, always have a gleeful smile on your face .

	Beware Great White Sharks
By Hamdi M.
Grade 7-3 – March 2004

	Have you ever seen a Great White Shark? Its eyes are pitch black,glowing warmly at you . It is a very dangerous creature. Always remember the following when you encounter a Great White Shark: never go in the water with any shiny items, never go near it, and never even try to touch it.
The first thing you should know about a Great White Shark is that if it’s in the water, never go in with any shiny jewelry or other item that shines. When you go in the water, the Great White Shark will immediately spot the shiny meek little target. It will quickly attack it like a rocket aiming at the moon, because sharks can see for over a mile away. Although sharks see in black and white like all animals, their vision under water is like people wearing goggles in a pool; it’s that clear! If you try to run away, it will scan the water and, when it sees you, it will try to track you down . If a Great White Shark ever hits you, just hit it on the nose, its most sensitive part: it will get keyed up and run away.
Another thing you should know is, if you’re in the water with a Great White Shark, it means you’re in its territory, like a chicken going in KFC. If you even try to go near a Great White Shark, make sure it’s not hunting. If you don’t know, don’t even go near it unless you’re with a professional or you are a professional yourself.  You can know if it is hunting just by looking at its face: the shark would open its mouth very widely, making it look like blood is rushing through its face . Now, you don’t want it to bite you because, if it does, your leg or arm will look like a skinned piece of chicken , and that smile spreading slowly across your face will quickly turn into a grin.
When someone goes near a Great White Shark, it won’t feel safe, unlike other curious sharks; therefore it will attack that person. One bite can tear off a big chunk off his/her arm, leg, or body. Mr. Ingram poked a shark, and he got a chunk bitten off his leg; its bite can even kill. Rumors are still swirling around in villages that the great white shark is a devil.
In brief, if you go in an ocean that happens to have sharks, never wear anything shiny, never go in its territory, and never touch it, unless you are a professional, or you are with a professional.

	Kamal B.: Likes and Dislikes
By Kamal B.
Grade 7-2 – May/June 2004

	My name is Kamal, I’m 14, and I go to A.C.S. My grades in A.C.S aren’t bad because I just started to be responsible; besides, I’m not as lazy as I used to be. The reason why I’m doing so well is because I am really working hard. I have already introduced myself to you, now you’ll find out more about me as you read on.
“If you get good grades, you will get a good future,” this is what everybody keeps telling me. I want to begin by talking about how I managed to get these good grades. Since, when I grow up, my goal is to become a doctor--I don’t know what kind of doctor yet-- I eagerly want to reach this goal. That’s why I have to be a good student. During class time, I focus on what I have to do to receive good grades. During lunchtime, I sit with my friends and talk about what we would like to do and what we have done so far.
As for my hobbies, they are Basketball, Soccer, and Play station. Basketball is one of my main hobbies. I like it because it is easy to score hoops. I like soccer a little bit more because it’s more challenging than basketball. A hobby that I do at home when I’m bored is playing Play Station 2. I like it because it has games that don’t get you bored at all.  
 What about food? I like different kinds of fast food. Burger King is my best fast food restaurant. The food that they sell out there is so good. The other fast food restaurant that I like is Hardee’s; it has very good burgers. Some homemade food is good, but there are some dishes that I hate such as artichoke. When my mom cooks it, I force a smile on my face to make her feel good, but my eyes can’t help bugging out of my head. The only homemade food that I like is Italian food. The healthier kind of food is the food we eat at home. I think it’s the healthiest because you know what’s in it; not like fast food! You don’t know what they put in fast food, that’s why some people get food poisoning.
Finally, you know now who I am. You have learnt about my grades, my hobbies, and the different kinds of food that I like and dislike. After reading this, if you ever invite me to eat at your house, you must not give me the homemade food that I don’t like!

	Summer Vacation
By Ryan S.
Grade 7-4 – May/June 2004

	This was the last day of school and everybody was excited. My friends and I were looking forward for this vacation because we would be leaving to an island on the Pacific Ocean. The nice thing about this was that nobody lived there because the people were afraid that the volcano would explode some day.  
The next day, at 6 o’clock A.M., we were all ready to go; I picked up my friends Joe, Michel, Carla, and Serine. When we went to pick up Yasmeen, she was late, as usual; it took her a long time to finish up. When she finally hopped into the car, I drove like crazy towards the airport for us not to miss our plane. When we arrived, the people working there checked our luggage and we were ready to board our plane. Unfortunately the plane was not taking us to the island because no plane or boat can pass next to it. On this island, there is a huge volcano. However, it is said to be the nicest island in the world; that’s why we wanted to take the risk and go. The plane took us to a near island called Corvo. 

When we arrived at the island of Corvo, we had to find a way to reach MAZO Island. We all decided to stay in a hotel for us to rest, before going on our long journey. The next day, we were all pumped up , so we went down to the café to have a cup of coffee. Accidentally, the coffee fell on Jack and it burned his skin like lava . After this incident, we all packed up and got ready to leave for the island.
We went to the bay and asked a fisherman if he could take us to the island of Mazo. Suddenly, everybody around us stopped talking. The silence was thick. Then he broke up and told us that we were crazy to even go to that island. When we left, he had a gleeful smile on his face, knowing that something bad was going to happen to us. We all decided that, if nobody would take us to the island, we would go swimming. The sea was smooth. We knew that it was a risk, but we wanted to reach that island. On our way there, the cold bit us hard ; we were all frightened because the sea that we were swimming in was filled with white sharks. Suddenly, a shark jumped and attacked Carla! The wounds crisscrossed the girl’s forehead like railroad tracks; but, luckily she did not die. We all shouted like crazy. We dragged Carla along and swam back very fast to the shore. When we arrived at the shore, the people rushed for help. They called the ambulance to come and pick Carla. We followed the ambulance and waited for her in the hospital.
We were all waiting in the hospital for Carla to get out. I sat with my elbows dropped on my knees.Yasmeen was absolutely scared to death because she was Carla’s best friend. Finally, after hours of waiting, she came out and she was a OK. We went to the hotel to get some rest and forgot all about our crazy trip. At the hotel, I was drained of energy anddying of thirst , so I went to have a cup of water. When I went up to my room, I decided to sleep.
The next day, we were off to the airport so we could go back home. On the airplane we looked out of the window and saw the beautiful island that we had wanted to go to. When I arrived at my house I was happy to be there. 

All in all, the trip was nice, but I said to myself that I would not want to know the worldbeyond my home before I investigate the area to see if it is safe or not.

	Jackie & Friends
By Wissam H.
Grade 7-4 – May/June 2004

	Once upon a time, in Honolulu there was a very smart and polite boy named Jackie Junior. This boy really loved sports, especially baseball. He was good at it but, unfortunately, his friends, Wolf, Ryan, Jimmy, and Bob were really bad at the game.
One day, Jackie woke up very early to get ready for the game that they had in the afternoon. He called his friends and told them to meet him at the field so they could practice together. While they were practicing baseball, Jackie was nervous, anxious, and swinging bad pitches; he was scared they would lose the game, suddenly the ball came out of nowhere and hit Jackie right in the face! All the blood rushed through his face; as if things weren’t tough enough for him! “Oh my god, where did that ball come from?” said Bob. “His dad is going to go meshuga (crazy), he will think it was us!” said Wolf. “ Now let’s take him to my house before all kinds of rumors go swirling around,” said Ryan. So, each one of the boys held him from an arm or a leg, put him on Ryan’s stairs, Jackie looked up at the blur of the faces of his friends. And was thinking of how mad his parents were going to be. A while later, it started to rain, then the ambulance arrived. While Jackie was in the ambulance, on the way to the hospital, he was listening to the rain whipping against the windows, making a sound like muffled drums. It took them really long to get to the hospital. Finally, they got to the hospital, and the doctor said that they couldn’t do anything without telling Jackie’s dad so the doctor called Jackie’s dad; and told him what had happened to his son. First, Jackie’s father was shocked and angry; he lost his temper and slammed his hands down on the table making the plate’s jump, then he rushed to the car to go to the hospital.
Two days later, Jackie got out of the hospital. He got 5 stitches in his head. “Are you okay?” Said Jackie’s dad. Jackie nodded thoughtfully; “Yes dad,” Jackie said. A smile spreading slowly across his face. And they went home. When they went home, Jackie’s mother had prepared a surprise get-well party, and brought him a baseball cake. Everybody’s perfect lips curved into a very friendly smile . Now it was time for presents; his best friends all got together and collected money to buy him a really big baseball sculpture that he had always wished to have, his mom got a box of baseball cards, that had about 3000, his father got him a gift certificate from a baseball store for 200$, and his grand mother got him a baseball jersey, a baseball helmet, and a pair of baseball pants.    
 Two days later it was Monday; Jackie had to go back school, but he had not done his homework, since he was in the hospital, however he had a vary good excuse. Jackie woke up in the morning, got dressed had breakfast and headed to school on foot. On his way, he saw his teacher and started chatting with her. A while before they arrived, the teacher saw the stitches in his head and asked him what had happened to him, so he just pulled out the note from his bag from the doctor, telling the teacher what had happened to him and why he did not do his homework, so she read it and told him that it is okay that he didn’t do his homework. As they arrived to school the bell rang so they had to hurry to class. When they got to class    everybody started asking Jackie what happened to him. So he just told them all at the same time.
When he told them all, they went to work. Their first class was math his second was social studies and his third class was English. After English it was time to go home so on the way home his mother was passing by car so she took him with her. When they got home Jackie had lunch, did his homework, and then went to sleep. The next day he went to school, when he got to school, the bell rang so he headed to class. When he first entered class his classmates all jumped up and said surprise!! (It was party time) they had prepared a party for Jackie that lasted for the whole day. Then he went home!
Then they all lived happily ever after with big and beautiful watermelon smiles on their faces. (Isn’t that cute?)

	The Worst Storm Ever
By Jude K.
Grade 7-4 – May/June 2004

	This story takes place in Venice Beach, California. Mike was a bartender at a club called the Ice Cube, and Jenna was studying graphic design at The University of Great Design. One day, Jenna went to the Ice Cube with a group of friends. She asked Mike for a Martini. Their eyes met. Mike and Jenna knew that it was love at first sight. Since that day, they started dating. 

One month later, on a Friday afternoon, while Jenna was finishing her croissant at the Ice Cube club, Mike was working his shift at the bar. As he was watching the Friday night crowd pour in , he heard a crash of thunder. He wasn’t scared, but Jenna was terrified. Her smile had completely gone. There hadn’t been a storm for over one year.
It started to rain. Mike could hear the rain as it whipped against the windows making a sound like a muffled drum . Then, he heard the door, as it slammed open and banged against the wall, making the plates rattle in the racks that were behind the bar. Jenna and Mike knew that, if the storm continued, after a few hours the hut would collapse. A few minutes later, Mike’s dad called saying that he would pick them up from the hut. But Mike thought his dad had gone meshuga , so he told him not to.
The hut lasted more than Mike thought it would. All of a sudden, Mike heard a crack. Jenna and Mike began to feel that danger was imminent . They could not stay in the hut because it was going to collapse. If they went out in the storm, they would have to find a shelter, and fast. Then Mike remembered their hiding place, a little cave down by the beach which was not far from the hut. Mike grabbed all the snacks, food, and water he could find, then he and Jenna left the hut sprinting to their cave. As they ran, the cold bit them hard. When they reached the cave, Mike told Jenna to lighten up. He said they would be fine as long as they stuck together. Days and nights they stayed up waiting for the storm to go. Mike and Jenna knew that they should eat their food and drink their water wisely, making sure that they would not dehydrate or starve to death.     
A week later, Mike woke up in his bed of damp sand and saw sunlight. He went out of the cave, leaving Jenna sleeping; the storm had ended. Most buildings were badly damaged. But so far, he had only heard about one death. Mike went up to see who it was. Mike started to cry, for the one who died was his Dad. He went to the cave and wiped off his tears, and saw Jenna awake; a smile was spreading slowly across her face . He didn’t want to see Jenna’s smile disappear, but he had to tell her what happened to his dad. Jenna knew something was wrong as she saw Mike starting to tear. He sat down and told her the horrid news. Jenna started to cry. He couldn’t help but crying with her. Then he felt he had to call his mother, and he did. He told her the sad truth. They both were too depressed to talk.
A month later, Mike met Jenna in a café. He took her aside, put his hand in his pocket, and took out a velvet box. He stood on one knee and proposed to Jenna. After a lot of planning, they had their wedding three months later. It was beautiful! Everyone was there. But Mike and Jenna knew there was one person missing. It was Mike’s Dad.

	The Ring in Middle Earth
By Wolf T.
Grade 7-4 – May/June 2004

	Once, in a world called Middle Earth, there was an evil ghost who made a ring. The ring was also evil, so the people from Middle Earth decided to have a battle against the ghost and the Orcs (who once were elves but got captured and got turned into Orcs, brown and evil creatures). They won, but the ring came in the hands of the wrong person. It was a very old hobbit who was so old that he did not know his name. Many years passed and the hobbit lost the ring.
One hundred years later, a new hobbit was born; his name was Bilbo Baggins. He was a wise kid, but since his whole family passed away, he needed to survive on his own. When he was 33, he found the ring. One day, the wise wizard Gandalf came and said that the ring had to be destroyed. So Bilbo replied, “I will destroy it easily, I will just put it in the fire.” Gandalf, who was a very skilled magician and also a great man with great knowledge, told him that it was imposible because the ring was made by a smith of Mordor so the ring could only be destroyed there. Bilbo protested saying that he did not want to leave his precious hut. When Gandalf heard that Bilbo did not want to leave, he forced him to because he was not going to be alone. They were racing over the slipping sands of time and had to be together to get rid of the evil ring. Later that day, when Bilbo reached the place where he was supposed to meet Gandalf, he saw that he was not alone. First, there was Tom, the great Dwarf, then Elvin, the great archer and skilled sailor (who was an Elf), and also Aragorn the human who was a skilled short sword fighter, and Frodo the spear thrower (who was a hobbit).
As they were walking in the forest, Elvin began to feel that danger was not far away on either side. The realization gave him goose bumps . He did not tell his friends because he would cause too much Chaos. Gandalf asked Elvin if there was danger anywhere and Elvin said yes. Gandalf was aware of the fact that elves know a lot and are wonderful folks for news. Gandalf said that they had to get going and everyone was angry. They continued walking and then they reached a Valley that was full of houses. Bilbo was happy to see some nice huts again but Gandalf said that it was dangerous down there.
They found a place to rest between two trees. They lit a fire, boiled water and washed up . They felt they were smothered by a blanket of humid heat . Suddenly, it started raining, and the rain whipped against the trees, making a sound like muffled drums . They hid in a cave that they had found and slept there. When they woke up the next morning, they were very hungry but they only had a little food left to eat. Each one only got one piece of bread that the hobbits made. Later on, they found  two huge statues which resembled the queen and king of the elves. They had been there for a very long time and had never been destroyed. Everyone was happy to see them because that meant that there was a civilization ahead. They looked and saw that they couldn’t cross the sea without a boat. They looked at the woods to the side and Tom started cutting it. They had enough pieces of wood to make a boat. They made the boat and used their bed sheets as sails. Elvin, who was a skilled sailor, led the boat over the huge river. Once they reached the other side, they had to rest again for a while.
They found a nice and comfortable place. They lit the fire and boiled some water. They had a bit of tee and also a bit of bread, but they still had to save food they where dying of thirst . They continued the journey until they reached the mountain where the ring could be destroyed. Once they reached the mountain, there were a lot of orcs. When they saw a couple of orcs defending the mountain they killed them silently and took their outfits so they looked like orcs. When they went to the top, Frodo did not want to throw the ring into the fire because all that time of holding it the ring got him addicted to it.  To be honest, they felt very fluttery and nervous.Everyone got so angry with Frodo that they threw him with the ring into the fire. Suddenly, they could feel it: all the evil was finally gone!It was so very peaceful!Their bravery and perseverance had saved the whole world!

	The Famous Abe K.
By Abe K.
Grade 7-5 – May/June 2004

	Abrahim Koumaiha is the name of a six foot tall man. Abe is his nickname. He is very decent and intelligent and is also the greatest in the world of ice hockey: his passion! He plays for the Detroit Red Wings. Abe can never quit ice hockey because he loves it more than anything.
It is April 15, 2004 and Abe has an important game because it is the championship finals. The Red Wings are on the ice and they are very confident. The crowds are cheering their heads off. “Well, this is going to be a close match!” the announcer says. The game has started and Abe has gotten the puck and gives a pass to Steve Thomas, another famous player. Steve shoots and the goalie saves the puck. Brett Hull gets mad and starts cursing. Then Abe tries to calm Brett down and advises him to lighten up. Abe’s friend shrugs. At the end of the game, Abe scores the winning shot!
Abe goes back home worn out and sees his wife mad and angry. She tells him to get out of the house. He is shocked by her bitterness.  She then says that she is leaving him. Abe asks her why, and she replies, “A friend of yours said that you hate me.” Abe then feels so confused. He says: “ Of course I don’t.” A smile then crosses her face. She hugs Abe and Abe tells her the good news about their winning the game, then they start jumping with joy.
Suddenly, Abe hears the door and sees his best friend Karim. He tries to appear cool. Karim is panicking. “They are all dying!” Karim said. Abe tells him that he doesn’t understand. Karim answers, “ They are blowing them up! He then says he doesn’t care and closes the door. Abe looks at his wife, her smile is completely gone. Then it gets  dark and Abe and his wife feel really tired, so they go to bed.
The next day he sees his wife lugging her suitcases with two hands. So Abe screams, “Don’t go!” She says “I’m not; I’m just going camping today.” He is so relaxed now and he goes back to his bed again. When Abe wakes up he spends the rest of his day playing ice hockey.
Abe is so very peaceful waiting for his wife. Suddenly the door slams open and bangs against the wall, making the plates rattle in their racks. His wife comes in, screaming, with a man right behind her who is holding a knife. He gets so mad that he makes a fist and… “BOOM!”. The guy falls on the floor and Abe says: “ I thought you’d never come back, you old dog.” Abe knows this guy because he used to be a police officer and, when Abe was an officer, he met the same crook. He then takes the criminal to jail.
Abe and his wife are so thankful to be safe again. That had been a close call . People should never take life for granted. Finally, they both live happily ever after. 

	Being a Dreamer
By Sabine S.
Grade 7-5 – May/June 2004

	Dory was a very sweet girl who lived in a small village in Sweden. She loved swimming. Every time she swam, she thought she was made to be an Olympic champion, swimming with the most famous swimmers ever. Will she be one? 

One night, the phone rang and Dory picked it up; a man said, “May I please talk to a girl named Dory?” “Yes, this is her; how may I help you?” she said. The man answered, “I’m from the Olympic association; your coach told me that you practice everyday and you are willing to swim in the Olympics; is that right?” “Yes, of course, it is.” She answered enthusiastically. “Then, this is your lucky day.” At that moment, a gleeful smile appeared on her face. “So, see you at practice in All Time Access Club.” “Ok! Bye.”
The next morning, Dory went to swimming class, all excited and ready. On her way there, she kept on repeating in her mind all the words the man had told her. She couldn’t even believe what had happened. When Dory arrived at the club she met all of her teammates; at lunch time, she ate with them, talked to them, and enjoyed herself. She was very happy and thought it was time to tell her family.
Dory was sitting silently at the dinner table waiting for the right time to spill her secret. Night had come again; snowfall, darkness, and quiet wind were whipping against the door, making a sound like muffled drums. Then, dory thought it was the right time to tell them. She asked everyone to be completely silent; silence was almost thick. At first, she was very worried that her father would get mad like the time she had told him about the F she got last year. First, he held on to his temper, but then lost it and slammed his hand down on the table, making the plates jump. But this was last year! I hope that today will be better. “Mom and Dad, I have an announcement to make! Yesterday, I received very joyful news that made me want to scream, and it made me one of the happiest people on earth.  Ok here it goes: I’m going to swim in the Olympics!” “Oh, I’m so proud of you!” said mom. “Me too!” said dad. That night, Dory flashed many smiles of gladness and her family was ok with the idea.
Days passed by, and Dory was going to all of her practices. She would never miss one. After a year of training, she received a phone call saying she would be in the Olympic race in women’s swimming meet. Dory packed all her clothes, and got ready to go to the event. Even her great grandfather, who never watched any T.V, installed a special cable just to watch his great granddaughter swim in the Olympics.
The day arrived and most of Dory’s family was in Athens for the event. They had high hopes for her because she was a dedicated swimmer. “Dory,” her father asked “What’s the matter, my dear?” “Father, I’m scared; I don’t want to make a fool of myself,” replied Dory. “Don’t be scared, think about it; you are an amazing swimmer.” “Thank you, dad, for your advice. “Break a leg; love you.” Then she turned and caught her reflection in the candle store window, right across the street. She saw her brown hair falling in tight curls down her neck and shoulders and thought, “I could do it, if I have made it this far!” It was time for the race. She was all ready; they called her name. The race began and she was amazing on her last lap. The reporter screamed, “ Now they are swimming sharply; Jenny and Dory are close! Dory reaches the finish line first! She wins the national Olympics swim meet!” Dory stood up and her perfect lips curved into a very friendly smile ; she was very happy and started saying hello to everybody. She became very famous and joined the Olympics every 4 years.

	Escaping Detention
By Khalil C.
Grade 7-5 – May/June 2004

	One day, Jamie, a 13-year-old boy in 7th grade had a test, which he hadn’t studied for. No one had told him about it. A few minutes before the test took place, he ran to the nurse and complained he had an upset stomach. The nurse just gave him a pill and told him to go back to class; he started complaining again but the nurse just pointed her finger at the door.
He knew that if he took the test, he might pass it. But the problem was that he didn’t study for it and that would lead to failing it. So he decided to ditch class and hide between the trees in the courtyard where no one could see him. Jamie had an awkward feeling when he wanted to ditch class, because he knew it wasn’t right. He waited for 40 minutes and then went to check if the test was over. While he was peeking in, the teacher caught him and called his name, ordering him to come to class. Jamie ran to the bathroom and hid next to the urinal, but then the teacher caught up with him and found him under the urinal. The teacher grabbed him and took him to the principal’s office for punishment. He complained to the principal pretending that he was in the nurse’s office, so he was taken to the nurse so the teacher and the principal could know the truth. When the nurse was asked if Jamie was in her office before, she flashed a smile. Jamie felt happy after the nurse said that he had been here, but then the teacher asked, “For 50 minutes!?” Then the nurse opened her eyes widely, astonished. “JAMIE CUT CLASS!” said the principal in a loud voice. The nurse asked him, “Is this true?” He nodded thoughtfullyand insisted, “Yes,” in a low voice. The nurse looked in the eyes of Jamie and said, “Detention!!” Jamie’s heart sunk like the titanic; it was Friday and his dad just bought him the PS3. Jamie left the nurse’s room and, miserably, headed for detention. He looked upon the detention room and looked at the devil’s evil smile; he frowned as the breeze began to rub against his sweaty head. He held the doorknob and thought about what might be inside. Suddenly, he removed his hand and ran away. The teacher saw him and ran to the principal. The principal then informed his parents, and asked them to come down to the school. His teacher sprinted after him and caught him by his shirt; he took him back to the principal’s office. He waited in the principal’s office while he felt the cold sweat drops over his ankles, scrubbing his legs.
As his dad arrived, he held his bag and it weighed like a ton . Jamie ran to his dad like an eager puppy with his tail wagging and his tongue hanging out. His dad looked at Jamie and turned away; he knew his dad was mad at him; so, he stopped running and started walking. The silence was thick . He had never gotten a detention before, so he was scared, and he knew that there would be consequences. Jamie entered his dad’s car and threw his bag aside. His dad turned around and shouted at him with a loud voice. The windows of the car shattered and left the remains on the street. The car stopped, Jamie went out, entered his house and had to confront the grim and mad face of his mother. He was keyed up in his room . He knew he was dead meat. Suddenly, he heard someone clumping up the creaky wooden stairs . His dad entered the room and talked to Jamie about what had happened. Jamie told his father that the whole thing was caused by a misunderstanding; Jamie was absent on the day the teacher assigned the test. That’s why he did not know about it. His dad arranged a meeting with the teacher and talked about Jamie’s behavior. Jamie was there too, suffering from the guilt he was feeling. He apologized to the teacher and told him that he would never ditch class again.

	Cold in a Cabin
By Haitham A.
Grade 7-5 – April 2004

	It was a Thursday afternoon and school had just finished. My best friends, Danny, Ali, Tarek, and Saad invited me over to a cabin in Faraya. I was happy about that but had to ask my parents. After they agreed, I called up all my friends and told them that I could come. I was looking forward to snowboarding but what happened in the end was something that I had never expected.
I packed my clothes and went with my friends up to Faraya. When we finally got there, we unpacked and went snowboarding. We started to snowboard and the snow was thick, beautiful, yet powdery. Finally, when we were too tired to get up, the cold bit us hard ; so we went to the cabin to have a relaxing night. When we got there, my friend came in pelting and comfort came behind him . He shut the door with all his might so all the snow that was over the cabin came down like lightning from the sky.
Night came, along with snowfall, darkness, and quiet wind. We tried our hardest to escape but there was no way out. We all dug our graves for coming days and knew that the next knock on our door would be death.We stayed up days and nights for the sole purpose of surviving and seeing daylight one more time. The air decreased everyday; we felt like our sides were opened by iron trotters . I told my friend to lie beside me and heal my wounds from the fall I had had that day. That night was painful for me emotionally and physically. I had to deal with my body wounds and the wounds I had from the idea of how we were going to die in a cabin, so I had to eat, drink, and lick my wounds to sleep that night.
We finally realized there was no help coming so we started thinking about the fact that we had known the world beyond us and lived a good life. I also felt that I was not, nor ever would be regretful of my death or my life, and I was happy to die near my best friends. God, please bless me and save me a place up in paradise!

	Ski Trip
By Feras S.
Grade 7-5 – April 2004

	One day in winter, my friends and I decided to go on a ski trip the following morning. When I woke up, I looked up and started to scan the sky to see how the weather was. I was happy to see that it was sunny and there was not a single cloud in the sight, so I went to the lobby, had my breakfast, and we hurried up to my bedroom to get myself ready.
When I finished packing bits and pieces in the bag, I felt that the bag was like it weighed a ton. My friends came to pick me up and we were ready and leave. On our way up, my friends were still without breakfast, so   we stopped for a break at a restaurant. As I was going down the car, my expensive glasses fell and made a soft cracking sound as they hit the floor.
We reached the mountain after a two-hour drive. As I went out of the car and sat on the snow, I squinted my brown eyes against the sun’s glare and left out a long, piercing whistle. I put on my friend’s glasses and went to get my ski equipment so I could ski.
When we put on the skis and reached the top of the peak, I looked down and said,” It’s a long slope of ice-crusted, blindingly white snow. When my friend noticed that we were going down the slope, he got so scared. So he proceeded slowly and I followed him carefully. When we reached the flat surface, we found a beautiful kid sitting down alone with his small equipment. When he saw us, his perfect lips curved into a very friendly smile which knocked us sideways;his green eyes were glowing warmly at us . Then, suddenly, he ran away. We went to the next slope and, to our surprise, found the same kid crying. We went closer to him and took him with us to each slope; this kid is a good skier. We finished skiing, gave the equipment back, and went down to Beirut.
This was a cool trip; we skied a lot and had fun, even though my expensive glasses were broken.

	

	The Lost Pigeon
By Karim M.
Grade 6-2 – June 2004

	Once upon a time there was a boy that was playing P.E with his friends. When they shot the hokey ball next to the benches, so he went to get it and saw a pigeon. I went and touched him. At that very time I felt so happy and surprised because it was the first time I get that close to a wild pigeon.
I fluffed it up with one hand, and then I felt a cold sprinkle of rain on my forehead . I tried to hold it tightly with both hands. My friend begged me to give it to my friend for one day, but I didn’t agree with him so I took it home with me. When we arrived home I asked what to feed him, but no body had an answer. So one of my friends told me that he is going to look for a pet shop and ask him to give us some food for the bird.
When my friend came back and told me that the man told him, “You are not welcomed with open arms.”  Get out of this place with your bird and I can’t give your nasty bird any food. I can’t get food for it, but you can feed it some small grilled seeds. I went inside and did some popcorn. When the popcorn finished. The popcorn was a little burnt and chewy and tried to feed the bird it, but he kicked it and didn’t eat.
I putt some water in front of him, but it didn’t eat. The bird approached the me and the food plate, who I was waiting nervously it .  The bird went and saw the water and started drinking. I was so sad that I capped it in a cage because it does not belong there.

	The Trip to Africa
By Tobias R.
Grade 6-2 – June 2004

	Hi, my name is Tom. My friend Karl and I went to Africa in the summer break. Our parents offered us the trip to Africa because Karl would leave after the summer vacation, and also as a birthday present for me.
We went to South Africa to a city called “Port Nolloth” which is next to the Atlantic Ocean. When we arrived in the city, we went to our hotel and slept. I tried to ignore my stomachache. The next morning, we woke up, and went on the balcony; we saw someone running as fast as a cricket. After a while, I headed for the bathroom to brush my teeth. When we were both ready, we left for breakfast. The woman who took our orders had nice brown eyes. I ate fried giraffe meat with salad and coconut milk.
After eating, we went on a safari trip. We saw giraffes, lions, tigers, elephants and many more animals. We saw a group of zebras passing by; suddenly, a big tiger jumped right next to a girl on the window; she screamed her head off. I was sweating and my T-shirt got stuck to my skin. After the safari trip we went to a nice beach, away from the city.
When we were at the beach, I felt a nice cool wet breeze. Then we went in the water, and I felt the nice and cold over my ankles. Then we went swimming. When I dove deep down into the sea, I saw anice black pearl and I got it up. Then I went to the shore and called Karl, he said, “It’s just a pearl.”
I said, “No it’s not just any pearl; it’s the most fabulous pearl anyone has ever seen! Suddenly, it started raining; on our way back to the hotel, the rain was roaring.
When we reached the hotel it was 9:37. We were so tired and hungry and veryverythirsty. We shared a lion leg, 2 liters of water and 1 liter of orange Juice. After eating, we went to sleep.
The next morning when I woke up, it was my birthday. I saw all the presents on the floor next to my bed. Karl was standing there with a present in his hand. So I unpacked the present. Karl gave me a remote control car. My parents gave us two diving licenseso we could go diving in the big carol rive in two days. Today it was really hot so we went swimming in the sea. After swimming we went fishing and we caught a big fat nice eatable fish. At the hotel we ate the fish. The next day we went diving, and packed our luggage. The next day we went back to Germany it will be a 9hour flight. When we reached Germany we told our parents about the trip. I liked Africa so much but I won’t go there again because it was so hot. 

	The Vacation
By Alexander K.
Grade 6-2 – June 2004

	I will talk to you about the family that went to Los Angeles and Hawaii. I’ll talk to first about Los-Angeles, then about Hawaii.
There was once a family called Cannon they are very poor people. The father works in a gas station, the mother works in the house and help the kids. They live in a tiny house, the boys name is Dell and the girls name is Apple. They do not go to a school. One day the whether was offal, the gusting breeze was cool and wet. The father gazed up at the heavy storm clouds. When he arrived at the gas station, he was astonished the sun rays came right on his eye. A car came and the men said make it full please.
The father made it full, the man gave him 5 lb more. ‘Thank you sir’ he said. A tiny red light blinked on and off the front, it was another car, the father said I need 5,000  more to get a lotto ticket. The car was getting closer, then the car stopped right in front of the father, it was a very long car the man said make it half, when he finished putting the gas the man gave him 20 lb more. The father said oh thank you thank you said the father.
When his work was finished he said to his self I will spend 15 lb for food for my family and 10 lb for the lotto. He bought a lotto ticket and then went to his house. Him and his family sat in front of the T.V which was 20cm tall he opened channel 15 which was LBC his number 247935 on the first number was 2 he whished that the second would be 4 then it was 4, yes! I have won 20,000 till now the next number was 7 we won 30,000 the mother said this is enough for a year.
They were sow happy, they couldn’t wait what was the other number, the number was 9 oh my god I cant believe my eyes, said the father. The went off they screamed noooo! After a 30 second the TV came back on they saw that the number 3 if they got the last number they will get $1,000,000 the last number was 5. oh my god, we have just won 1,000,000$. They jumped all over the house the mother fainted on the floor. When the mother felt better, the father said” We will spend our money at Hawaii and loss Angeles. The father felt hungry, he tried to ignore his stomachache.

	Sabrina’s Best Friend
By Kalyan S.
Grade 6-2 – June 2004
(To be corrected)

	The earth makes life, and life is beautiful. Family is important because if you don’t have family, you’re alone. Having a best friend is very important too.  

My best friend is Lizzy. She is my best friend because she is nice, funny, kind, helpful, and she always tells me the true. Lizzy is nice because she play with me, she never leave me alone. She is funny because every time she wears tall shoes she falls down, not only because of shoes, she also has lots of jokes and all the jokes are funny. She does weird things sometime. She is kind because she doesn’t hard anyone, only with mean people. She’s helpful because she help someone that is not so smart. She helps me a lot with the hard work. She’s told me the true, she doesn’t lie with me or other people, but sometime she lie to the bad people. I like my best friend a lot, and she is a very good best friend. It’s hard to have a best friend like this, you know! She’s not scared of anyone, she always strong on the inside of her heart. 

Tomorrow, Lizzy and I are going to Water Park. Zelda and Hilda also want to go to Water Park tomorrow. Everyone has parked every thing already.
The next day, we all went to Water Park. When we woke up, we had already park every thing. When they were driving the car sound it made a soft cracking sound as it hit the floor. They didn’t care if that sound were nice are not. They keep on driving a till they got there. Now, they got there. They stop the car and went to swim. Sabrina was swimming then later, there was a surprised by her bitterness. 
“Lizzy, is that for me?” Sabrina asks.
 “Yes, it is for you!” said Lizzy.
“Well, thank you, Lizzy,” said Sabrina.
“You, well come,” said Lizzy.
“I have some thing for you also,” said Sabrina.
“What is it?” said Lizzy. Sabrina had give something for Lizzy.
“Oh, that is so nice,” said Lizzy, “thank you, Sabrina!” They have fun together and they going to be a great best friend forever.

	The Fight
By Lynn C.
Grade 6-2 – June 2004

	As you know, fighting isn’t good, because if you fight you get into trouble.
Bucker and Hamdi are always the same two boys that fight, but never for the same reason, luckily. One day, they were fighting because of this girl that they both liked. Mr. Combs (principal) called the two boys up to his office. When Hamdi was going up the stairs, you would hear his feet pounding, because he was really upset. On the other hand, Bucker was really nervous. When they finally arrived, Hamdi had his elbows dropped on his knees. Bucker’s blood was rushing through his face. Hamdi said to Bucker, “I am not nor ever will be your friend. Got that?”
After a while, Mr. Combs was heading for his office. “So, did you guys sort things out?” Mr. Combs asked. “No,” one answered. So Mr. Combs said, “You are now dismissed. You’ll have to go to your classes!”
When it was break time, once again they were fighting but they were just screaming at each other. Hamdi’s brother came in and said, “KNOCK IT OFF! Look, I know that you guys are mad at each other, but that doesn’t mean that you guys have to fight. Right?”
The next day at school, first thing in the morning, Bucker came in the classroom and told Hamdi, “I’m so sorry about yesterday. I hope you understand.”
“It’s O.K., and yes I do understand.” The first break they were so nice to each other. Bucker even bought Hamdi, Hamdi’s brother, and himself some ice cream.
As you see, it’s not good to fight because first, you can get hurt, and second, you can get into big trouble and get a detention or even a suspension. So, I hope that will never happen to you.

	 


 
