Paper Title: My Best Thing
Grade: Middle School (6-8) 

My Best Thing:
The thing I am best at is science. And the way I learned it is through hard work, consintration, studing, and the ability to think hard. It takes a lot of reserch and observation to truly make it stay in your mind. You also have to be patient for this kind of activity, because no one gets an experiment right on the first time. So that means test after test until you get it right. When you get into science you have got to keep the bad things in mind such as: all the stress, taking your job home, the sleepless nights, and the chances of dying from your own experiment. I think that science is the best job field to get into, because it is high paying, interesting and filled with entertainment. In this job field there is always something new to do. One day I’ll be in the science field, and I’ll be famous.
Paper Title: My Cats
Grade: Middle School (6-8) 

My Cats:
I have five cats. their names are Patches, Pooky, Popcorn, Oreo and Shaton. All of them are girls except for Pooky. Patches is the oldest, she’s eight years old. Oreo and Shaton are almost two years old. Popcorn and Pooky are almost one year old. I got Patches from a friend after my other cat was killed. Patches just lived with us for about five years. Then I went to Maui with my mom and I left her with my dad. I missed her so much that my mom caught a wild cat for me and I tamed her. So my brother and I came home from school and there were four baby kittens there. And Shaton and Oreo were two of them. That’s how I got Shaton and Oreo. How I got Pooky and Popcorn is Oreo had kittens May 24, 19__. Oreo had four kittens but one died, and Shaton had four kittens also. Oreo had Pooky and Shaton had Popcorn. We still have them and their doing just fine.
Paper Title: Skateboarding
Grade: Middle School (6-8) 

Skateboarding:
My T-Shirt slogan would say “Skateboarding, What a life to live.” I would choose this slogan because skateboarding is one of my favorite hobbies. 

I learned skateboarding from one of my old best friends. He taught me tricks and gave me my first skateboard. 

I met another friend who has this big half-pipe, a ramp. I go to his house and ride on his ramp and learn new tricks. 

Now I just ride in the streets and do tricks.
Paper Title: I may be quiet but I listen very loud
Grade: Middle School (6-8) 

I may be quiet but I listen very loud:
On my shirt I would put: “I may be quiet but I listen very loud.” 

As many people know I am a quiet person. Not many people know me very well. Several reasons for this are: I don’t need to hear my voice all the time to know I’m alive. I feel and breathe, thus I know I’m around. Another reason is I don’t need to monopolize conversations to get attention, or to interrupt people all the time so I can be the center of attention—I know who I am, what I need and how to get it. I don’t need to hurt others to build myself up. 

But I do hear well, I hear others cutting “friends” of theirs apart, saying unkind things just to make themselves seem better. I hear people’s feelings being hurt by others ignoring them. I hear when no one speaks to me because I choose to be more considerate of others and not to follow the crowd. I hear tears on faces, because they aren’t accepted by some because they don’t have the right looks, the right clothes, or they are not cool enough to be popular. I hear the loneliness of people sitting in the folding chairs at a school dance because they are not loud enough to be heard. 

I plan on listening to my children like my own parents listen to me. Surprisingly…they were the ones that taught me to listen.
Paper Title: My Friend Lucky
Grade: Middle School (6-8) 

My Friend Lucky:
Lucky is a dog I saved three years ago. He is a collie and weighs 75 pounds. He is golden brown and white. Now that you know him a little bit I’ll tell you the story. 

I was riding my bike in a cold wet afternoon when two crazy men speed in front of me. They stopped and droped a cute puppy out the window, and sped away. How rude. 

I went to pick him up, he was cold and wet. I brought him home and asked if I could keep him. My mom said yes after a while. I was so happy. 

Lucky was hyper and loved to play ball. I would bomb it and he would go get the ball no matter where it went. That was prett cool. 

He got very protective that was pretty good but friends didn’t like that. Lucky loves the snow. He’s a awesome sled dog. 

That’s I’ll I know hope you enjoyed it.
Paper Title: My Special Friend
Grade: Middle School (6-8) 

My Special Friend:
I am going to write about my best friend Meghan. Just last weekend Meghan came and spent the night for my birthday. Since Meghan lives in Issaquau we had to meet eachother halfway. We haden’t seen eachother in two years so it took us a while to get reaccuanted. After that we went and rented some movies. 

Then we went to the mall and tried on the weirdest clothes we could find. We stayed there for two hours. Later we went to the pet store and looked at the bunny I wanted for my birthday, but my mom said no because of my brothers allergies. Then we got some money and went to the store to get candy and Jolt (pop) to keep us awake that night. 

The candy and Jolt sure did help, we were up until 2:30 in the morning. Then Meghan said, ”The way were acting it’s like we were never apart.” I agreed. 

Then my mom came in and said, “You’ll have plenty of time to horse around tomorrow, go to sleep.” So we went to sleep and didn’t talk anymore that night. The next day it was time to say good-by, I was sad. Now every month Meghan is going to come and see me, or the other way around. Meghan is my Best Friend and nothing and nobody will change that. EVER.
