The Clue
By Corion Baptiste

We expected to see Ms. Black when we came to school this
morning, but instead we found a clue. There was a squishy,
sticky, orangish-yellow substance with seeds trailing from her
desk out of the classroom door. We screamed, “"Aaahhhh!”
and sprinted out into the hallway. That’s when we noticed the
whole school was dark and empty.

I thought I saw a pair of eyes, and suddenly the power came
back on. There was a wolf right in front of me. I tried running
away but was slipping and falling like crazy. Finally I made it

downstairs, but there were more wolves there, and they were
eating my rabbit.

What happened next was worse. "Aaaaahhhhh!” Pumpkins
came to life and started shooting seeds at me. The power
turned back off. It must be another clue!

Someone was coming towards
me, so I pulled my boxers over
my head to hide. It was Ms.
Black, our teacher. She told me to
hurry and get out of school.
Something said, "BOO!"” Instead
of running outside, I turned the
power back on. Other kids came
back in, and together we defeated
the wolves and the pumpkins. We
had them for dinner and were all
so happy.

The End.




