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Emily Ommerborn 
Middletown Village School 
The Beautiful Day 

Crunchewwww went the waves as they crashed against the 
cold damp rocks. The mist of the water sprinkled my face. As I 
breathed it in it burned my nose. I opened my arms like I was 
going to leap into the sunset. 

Delaney and I walked slowly enough to feel the sprinkles of 
water hit our faces again and again. “Hhhh what a beautiful 
day” I said “In Sandy Hook” looking at the beautiful beach. 
“Wshhh! I was stepping back constantly to make shore I did not 
fall. Too late. Ahhhh it pushed me on the ground with a clunk. 
“Owww” I say dramatically. It really didn’t hurt my mind thought it 
was funny so that’s what came out. My jaw dropped it was the 
entrance to the….BEACH. I struggled to get up and pushed my 
way through the crowd and rushed the steep narrow entrance 
to the beach. 

Crunch crunch crunch went my shoes as they crunched 
marks into the sand. There it was the end of the hike. “Hhh, what 
a beautiful day”. 
“Yay” we all shouted except me. I was too busy looking at the 
sunset the sky was yellow, pink, purple and a smidge of blue. I 
sat on a rock and sighed “What a beautiful day” I say closing my 
eyes. 

As a gust of wind hit my face I stood up and looked around 
and know one was there except me and my mom. I started up 
the steep entrance into the quiet parking lot where one car 
stood. Beep Beep my car went. This was the best hike ever. 
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Gavin Wiltshire 
Albert Payson Terhune Elementary School 
A Very Funny Christmas 
 

It was Christmas morning, my favorite day of the year. I awoke 
to a snowy icy morning, the sun blazing outside my bedroom 
window like a ball of fire. We walked downstairs very sleepily. Then 
we saw the colorful, freshly wrapped presents! Some big, some 
small, all awesome… presents! 

We started ripping open presents the moment we saw them, 
like a cheetah attacking its prey. Shouts of delight came erupting 
from our mouths like bursting volcanoes! Those volcanoes 
destroyed Dad’s sleep, and he looked sleepier than a sloth; droopy 
ears, shadowed eyes, but he still looked very happy as though he 
finished a marathon in first place. 

Then I saw Gabriel’s hands holding a strange looking box. 
“What’s in there?” he said. 
“I dunno.” I answered. 
“Why don’t you open it?” Mom asked softly. 
“Okay, I will!” I crowed. Then we opened it, and out came the 
weirdest, shiniest double platform scooter. 
“Cool! I’ll try it out!” Dad said excitedly and ran outside with the 
scooter. 

The smile on Dad’s face grew bigger and bigger because he 
loves weird stu� and riding that scooter was one. Then he took o� 
like a bullet! He was going so fast! 
Then Dad did a turn sharper than a knife’s edge and came flying o� 
the scooter like a bird taking flight. He crashed into the snow like he 
lost his power of flight! 

There was a long silence and then we all burst out with 
laughter! It was the best Christmas ever and I knew I would never 
forget it! 
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Maya Pine 
Albert Payson Terhune Elementary School 
Nathan`s First Word 

I couldn’t stop dribbling my ball in the playroom. It was too 
loud in the kitchen to stop. It sounded like a rumbling volcano 
about to explode. The air was so cold in the house. Very 
carefully I picked up my foot and very quietly stepped into the 
loud dangerous kitchen. I went through the three strips of long 
streamers that were left from my birthday, and stepped into the 
kitchen. 

As I stepped in he saw me. I thought I was in big trouble 
and I wanted to run and scream but then Nathan stopped 
screaming and I heard the same bounces on the floor. Boy was I 
in trouble! I gulped. I swallowed. I saw his eyes start to fill with 
tears. My mom started picking the ball up. ‘Waaaaa!” my brother 
cried grabbing the ball out of my mom’s hand. Nathan threw it 
right in my face. I moved my head right in time before the ball 
hit me. 

My heart started to pound in my chest. “What are you 
doing to him that is making him mad?” I screamed with all my 
might. I yelled so loud Nathan tried even louder just to compete 
with my voice, but it wasn’t enough. 
“I don’t know!” Mom said almost screaming at the top of her 
lungs. I knew he wanted something and I had to figure it out. 
“I must be brave. I must be brave,” I whispered to myself. My 
hands shivered as I grasped the ball. I shut my eyes, pu�ed my 
chest, and gulped. I inhaled and exhaled. Then I slowly brought 
it to Nathan. To our surprise, the screaming stopped. 

As I opened my eyes, he said, “Maya! Maya! Maya! Maya!” It 
was his first word! It was magic! It was a miracle! I thought it was 
impossible, but it was true! 
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“Maya,” I thought to myself. “I can’t believe he said Maya!” I was 
jumping and a big smile came across my face. I wanted to scoop 
him up and kiss him all over. I was so proud to be Nathan’s big 
sister. 
 
Riyan Shoieb 
James F. Murray School 
A Day of Racing! 

On a bright, sunny Saturday afternoon I went out with my 
sister and my Aunt Denise for a special treat. We decided to go 
race car driving at Pole Position in Jersey City. 

I was so excited, that we were going there because I love to 
race around the track and compete for first place in the races. 
When we arrived at Pole Position we first had to sign in then 
listen to some important rules before we put on our safety gear. 
I thought I was going to jump out of my seat! Going over the 
rules and regulations seemed like it was taking forever. All I kept 
thinking about was racing, racing and more racing…. I wanted to 
have some fun! 

Finally we suited up, jumped in our race cars and waited 
patiently to be guided onto the track. I was soooo super excited, 
because this time I had a chance to race around the adult 
track. Can you believe this?!! 

In the first race, I came in 6th place. I thought to myself, “I 
need to try harder. I must come in first place for the second 
race.” 
I revved up my engine like crazy, put my foot down as hard as I 
could on the accelerator and I was o�! Before I knew it the race 
was over…. And guess what? I came in first place! I can’t wait to 
return to Pole Position. 
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Sayan Rao 
Village School 
 

 THE WIN! 
 

It started when we won the division game as the lowest 
seeded team. We were sent to the finals. The team we were about 
to play destroyed us 5-0 in the regular season. We set up our 
bench and got on the soccer field. I was covering the best 
forward on their team: Patrick (their team name was US and our 
team was Brazil). In the first half of the game, Patrick scored 2 
goals and I, sadly, caused a own goal. At halftime we were losing 
3-1. I thought we were done for, I was worried we were going to 
lose. 

In the beginning of the second half I scored a goal, with the 
wind in our favor. Now it was 3-2. I had to race up and down the 
field because we only had 9 people come to play the day of the 
final. We were now keeping the ball on US's side and were 
threatening for the next 13 minutes of the game. There were 2 
minutes left in the game when one of the best players on our 
team came dribbling up into the goalie box. He gave a light tap 
of the ball and it hit the back of the net. “GOAL! GOAL! GOAL!,” 
we shouted. 

We went on to overtime when the clock ran out. No one 
scored in overtime. The game took us to a penalty shootout. I 
was in 4th position. We got the first 2 goals. They missed their 
first 2 goals. It all down to this came we waited until… we saved 
the GOAL! We won the championship 5-3! 

After we won we had a pizza party. It was really fun: we got 
trophies, unlimited pizza, and we had a lot of fun! 
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