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Chapter 1

Everybody loves reading. Reading lets you get lost in another world. 
It’s like bringing another world of surprise and excitement directly to you. It lets you use your time so you always have something fun to do. There are books for all ages, from 2-110. Everyone loves reading.
Best of all, you can bring this astonishing with you anywhere-in the car, on the bus…in a different country even! Did you know that reading is one of the top entertainments for indoor activities? 
Reading is one of the best things in the world!!!
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Chapter 2
2

Living with a little sister can be hard.
 First, she copies me. Sometimes she mimics me and doesn’t stop. 
Second, she likes to go in snowball fights, and when she gets hit, she runs inside crying. 
Third, she embarrasses me out in public. She gives me big hugs sometimes. My face gets very red! 
Fourth, she bothers me while I’m reading. She teases me .and pokes me. 
Fifth, she hits me a lot when she gets annoyed (and is about to punch me-and did). 
When she tries to be loving, she normally is annoying, not loving. She might try to pull down my pants while giving me a hug. 
There’s a lot more, but I’ve decided not to include all that. The point is that she’s hard to live with. But I love her anyway. 
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Chapter 3

	In a neighboring town of Concord, there’s a Japanese restaurant. 
When you walk in, you see a lot of gold statues and a golden design-and I mean gold. Then, when you get to your seat, there’s this big metal thing in front of you. 
When you order food & drinks, the chef comes in. He starts cooking, right in front of you, on the big metal thing. 
He does all kinds of tricks, like making a volcano, catching a sharp fork in his hand, and catching all kinds of food on his fork. 
The mussels are very good. They have a good sauce (spicy) on them. He cooks them right in front of you, and then dishes them on to your plate. 
There’s a fish tank downstairs. Then when you are done and have paid the bill, you go. 
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Chapter 4

	I think everybody needs a dog. I’m sorry for people who only have hamsters, cats, rabbits, and guinea pigs. So I’m giving you my 3 rules for finding the perfect dog. 
Rule#1: It has to be young so you can spend more “time” with it. 
Rule#2: It has to be energetic so you can spend time playing with it. (Hint: For not so energetic people, get a dog that is more lazy) 
Rule#3: It has to be soft, so you can snuggle up to it. 


Well, that’s all I know about finding your perfect dog. I hope you find a good one! 
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Chapter 5

	Once I went to Orlando, Florida. I went with my mom, my dad, and my sister. It was over spring break. While we were at Orlando, we went to Universal Studios! Universal has 2 sections: Universal Studios & Islands of Adventure. Oops! First I better tell you that it was a theme park-based on MOVIES!!!  Oh yeah, I better tell you my name-it’s Spencer. My sister’s name is Kelly. We went to the 2nd section-Islands of Adventure. There is a hotel very close to Universal-actually it was part of Universal!!!!! It was supposed to look Italian and it did!!!! There was also a pool & a waterslide. Sometimes there would be singers on the balcony that overlooked the center of the hotel. Everyone would listen either from their hotel room or outside. It sounded really good. Then, one morning as I woke up-
	“Spencer, wake up!!!!” said my mom. 
	I knew that something was going to happen today. Then, I realized that today was the day we were going to Universal! 
	I thought “Today is going to be the best day ever!”I got dressed as quickly as I could, putting my shirt on backwards in the process. 
	I kept asking “When are we going to go to Universal, Mom?” “When are we going to go to Universal, Dad?” “When? When?” I kept on asking that some question over, and over and over. 
	Finally, we went downstairs and got some breakfast. It was really good. It had assorted meats, cheeses, and cereal. I think it also had pancakes, omelettes and waffles. It even had toppings, like M and M’s, chocolate sauce…The restaurant even had at least 15 different varieties of omelettes. It was very good. 
	But even food couldn’t keep my mind off of Universal. I just couldn’t wait! Finally (it seemed like a week), everyone was done, & we waited for our boat. 
	We missed the first one, the one we were scheduled to go on. But we caught the one after that and our boat was at 8:45, and it took about 15 minutes to get there, so the next boat would be at 9:15. Anyway, my mom kept on taking pictures on the boat. She also took a few pictures on the dock. It was really annoying. 
	Once we got there, there were two ramps leading from the dock – one leading to Universal Studios & the other leading to Islands of Adventure. We went to Islands of Adventure, mostly because Universal Studios looked too old for us. It was more for teenagers. 
	We went inside Islands of Adventure. 
	My sister went to Dr. Seuss land with my mom, while I went with my dad to a place called Toon City. 
	We went to a ride called Dudley Do Right. The line wasn’t very long. My dad & I got on. We went slowly at first, but then we started going faster, and faster, and FASTER! Then, there was a drop! 
	Everyone was screaming “AAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!!!!!!!”
	Then at the end, we started creaking up a big hill. Everyone looked scared and happy at the same time. I was just plain old scared. Then as we got to the top, everyone looked at the big drop below them. Then we dropped! 
	“EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE” everyone screamed. 
	Then everybody got off. 
	I asked my dad “Can we go again…
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Chapter 6


Once we went to an island. It was called Martha’s Vineyard. My family goes there every summer, even while we were living in Europe, Switzerland. 
	It takes about 2 hours to get there (in Europe it took 3 hours), including the 45 minute ferry ride. When we get there, we stay pretty much the whole summer, except when we have occasional breaks, like camp and people’s birthdays. 
	Our house is the closest to Martha’s Vineyard, so we had the birthdays there. Then we went back to M V – some of our cousins, aunts, and uncles came with us.
	 A lot of the time we went to a beach called “South Beach”. It has huge waves and is a perfect place for surfing. 
	One time when we went, someone had found a dead baby shark. It isn’t surprising, because there are always tons of seals, which attract sharks, on South Beach. 
	The rest of the summer doesn’t really have any big events, so I’ll just say that we went home. 

Chapter 7
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My name is Benjamin Franklin. I was born in Boston, Massachusetts in 1706 and I am one of the leading people in 18th century American business, science, and politics. I apprenticed to my brother as a printer in Boston, but ran away to Philadelphia when I was 17. I became a printer in Philadelphia and bought the newspaper The Philadelphia Gazette (which printed the first political cartoon in the countries, which I wrote myself). For a number of years, I published Poor Richard’s Almanack, in which many famous sayings, such as “a penny saved is a penny earned” were first seen. I made many contributions in Philadelphia, including; organizing a fire company, creating a fire insurance company, founding a hospital, and founding the first library. My businesses were so successful, I was able to retire at the age of 46 and devote my time to science, inventions, and eventually politics. I am famous for my experiment of flying a key attached to a kite, but also made many inventions, like: swim fins, the Franklin stove, and bifocals. I lived in England from 1757 to 1775, but returned to America when the move for independence got serious. I was one of the people who drafted the Declaration of Independence, and signed it in 1776. I became American Ambassador to France and persuaded the French to join the war against the British. In 1783, I was one of the signers of the Treaty of Paris, which formally ended the Revolutionary War. I served as a delegate to the Constitutional Convention, and was one of the signers of the US Constitution. I died in 1790 at the age of 84 and 20, 000 people attended my funeral. All right, I need to get back to writing The Declaration of Independence! Bye! 
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Chapter 8


	My cousins and I were having a lot of fun on December 24th. My dad told us a story. Erin, Teegan (my cousins-one of them was trying to get to sleep already), my sister and I were all reading. 
	Kelly (my sister) stopped reading at first, then Teegan, then Erin, then last of all, me.
	Then Teegan started to annoy us. She was crawling all over us. We said stop, and she stopped.
	 Then Erin and I started talking about how Santa was coming tonight. 
	Finally we fell asleep, knowing that Christmas day was tomorrow…
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Chapter 9


	I was at my house. 
	I kept on asking “When are they going to come?” I asked my dad. 
	He said “Soon.”
	“How many more minutes?”
	“About 15 more.”
	Finally, my aunt, her friend, and her daughters came. 
	I was tingling with excitement. 
	“THEY’RE HERE! THEY’RE HERE!” screamed my sister, who was playing outside with me. 
	“YAY!” I thought. “Finally!”
	Then they came in with their two dogs, Cooper & Griffin. Cooper is owned by my oldest cousin in this family-she’s 22. 
	I spent at least 15 minutes playing with the dogs. They were in the mudroom with a cardboard box to make sure they couldn’t get out. Then, once they left, it was pretty much the same day as usual. 
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Chapter 10

Pilgrims                     vs.*.                     Puritans
	Came in 1620
	Came in 1630

	Came on the Mayflower
	Came on many different ships

	Were led by William Bradford
	Were led by John Winthrop

	Were a small group
	Was a larger group, more prepared for the trip. The people were better educated and had more money. 

	Wanted to start their own church
	Wanted to repair the king’s church

	Settled at Plymouth
	Settled at Salem

	Started Plymouth colony
	Started Mass. Bay colony




*Vs. =Against
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Chapter 11


	My superpower would be the ability to fly. I chose this power because you can kind of have super strength with the ability to fly. 
	I would use my superpower for good, not bad. I would attack thieves and bring them to jail so the police can take care of it. I would also use my superpower for odd jobs, like taking cats out of trees. I would also fly to different places around the world, like Switzerland (where I was born). I would also go to Florida (to visit Universal-it’s a theme park based on movies) and I would also visit Chicago and New Hampshire (where my cousins, aunts, and new uncle live). I wouldn’t have wings, I would fly by my own force, but if I wanted to, I could have wings (to shield me). My flight power would be enough for me to fly at super - sonic speed (740 mph). I could also fly anywhere I wanted to without my parents having to drive me. I wouldn’t have to get a driver’s license (all that training). My force of flying would be enough to get people into the air. It would also be very pretty up there. I can also go as high as an airplane goes (I have special lungs and special tough skin). And since I have special lungs and skin I can go underwater for extended periods of time and deeper than the average human. I would also save a lot of money being able to fly (I wouldn’t have to buy a car or ask for a taxi or wait for a boat / airplane). I would also be able to do all sorts of cool tricks, which might get me a job as a circus actor or a high diver or something. Or as a freak, if someone saw me with my wings. 
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Chapter 12


	If a reporter interviewed me about Thanksgiving, I would say that it is the 
	You also have a lot of yummy food, like turkey and cranberries. You also have stuffing, mashed potatoes, and pie. Some people put gravy on their mashed potatoes. Gravy is a thick kind of sauce that has some spices in it. The food is very good at Thanksgiving. Some types of pie are pumpkin, apple, and berry. There is also stuffing inside the turkey, which is a type of bread cut up into little squares. 
	Thanksgiving was “invented” when Pilgrims had a feast with Indians when they landed in America. 
	Thanksgiving is on the fourth Thursday of November (issued by Abe Lincoln). 
	Your family comes over on Thanksgiving, or sometimes you go over to their house. Practically everyone in America celebrates Thanksgiving! 
	Well, I guess Thanksgiving takes a lot of money, so poor people don’t celebrate it. Thanksgiving also takes a lot of work-imagine it; cooking enough for 10 people, the food is very fancy; the recipes take a few hours each, etc. A lot of people actually think it’s too fancy. I think it‘s fun. 
	There are also a bunch of parades, like the Macy’s Day Thanksgiving Parade. Most people watch it on TV. The Macy’s Day Parade is a parade with a bunch of huge floats. 
	Thanksgiving gets you out of school for 2.5 days (at least at our school).
	 I would tell the reporter that turkey is a kind of bird, and the main platter at Thanksgiving. It also tastes very good with cranberry sauce. 
	I would tell the reporter that cranberries are a-tart-but-sweet-at-the-same-time-berry. 
	Thanksgiving is also to celebrate the harvest. It’s a big deal, but it only lasts an hour (technically). 
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Chapter 13

	One of my favorite foods is sushi. There’s just something about that king crab with avocado, seaweed, and rice…MMMMM...It’s just so good!!!! I don’t understand how anyone couldn’t like sushi (unless of course, you have an allergy to rice or seafood and/or if you haven’t tried it). A lot of the time we eat sushi if it’s one of our birthdays or something. We also have a ham a lot for Christmas. We have turkey for Thanksgiving (like most families do). We also have cranberry jelly, mashed potatoes, etc. Another of my favorite foods is raclette. You know the pans that you put raclette cheese in and then melt it? Then, when you take it out the way you like it, you take one food from a bowl on the table (pickles, bread, tomatoes, etc.) and dip it into the melted cheese. Finally the last of my favorite foods – candy (Does ice cream count as candy?). I especially like chewy things like Starbursts and gummy- bears. 
	One taste that has changed since when I was younger is salad. I used to hate it, but now I love it (with lots of toppings like goat cheese, pinenuts, Craisins, etc.). Another taste that has changed since I was younger is spinach. I used to love frozen spinach, but I haven’t really been that into it for a while. I’ve never liked English muffins. I gave them another chance over the summer, but then I had to lie down on the couch for an hour. They made me have a really bad stomach ache. I’ve also never liked tomatoes. I just don’t like tomatoes. That’s the only thing to it. I hate Brussels sprouts, like every decent child does in the U. S. I completely loathe carrots without anything else (like soy sauce and honey drizzled on the cooked kind, ham, etc.). Well, that’s the scoop!!!!!






[image: C:\Users\Jennifer\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\Temporary Internet Files\Content.IE5\EOIEUS87\MP900439466[2].jpg]
Chapter 14


Friday
	My mom picked up the bikes today. When I got home, I went biking, got ready for karate and did the computer for a bit. Then we went to karate. It was my last karate class, and I really wanted to stop doing it, so I was happy. I had tortellini for dinner tonight. My favorite part of the day was when me my mom and my sister rode on our bikes together. 
Saturday
	First, I went to Drumlin Farm. We also went to the library. Now I am typing this up as my mom prepares our dinner (which is something I found on the side of a Kosher Salt box. 
Sunday
	We went to somewhere called Coco Key Water Resort. It had 5 waterslides-two of them for younger children and three of them for older children. There was also a spa, which part of was outside. It was also a hotel. We thought about staying there, but we didn’t. 
Monday: NO SCHOOL!!!!!!!!! Columbus Day!!!!!!
	First my sister and I made breakfast in bed for our mom & dad because it was their anniversary. Then my mom & sister went to the playground for a while with a lot of Kelly’s friends while my dad and I shopped for a present for my mom at the mall. We were looking for something silk, and we got a silk scarf. It’s really light, but it’s warm. After my dad and I went shopping, we went to a sushi place for lunch. I got a little mint inside the check. After we came home my sister and my mom weren’t here. I read for a bit to wait for my mom and sis to come home. When they came home we went to the Thoreau playground. Once we came home, we sat around and we read. We also had a snack. After we had some dinner, it was time for the anniversary gifts. My mom gave my dad a silk shirt. And, as I assume you remember, my dad and I gave my mom a silk scarf (way back 3rd sentenceish). Then my sister and I got to watch TV tonight and I am sitting here now, sullenly writing this paper. 
Tuesday                HALF DAY!!!!!!
	I got up at 6:50AM.I went downstairs and had eggs on toast for breakfast. I left for school, and we had Buddies. After Buddies, we went home. Then I had a snack and went for a session with my manager. After that I came home, had another snack, and now I’m writing this. 
Wednesday          KELLY’S BIRTHDAY
	We woke up early for Kelly’s birthday today. A couple of the presents that she got were: A subscription for Big Backyard, a Polly Pocket set, a sundae set (which I picked out at the toy store for her-not a real sundae set, but a play one) a Playmobil princess treasure chest, and books#1 & #2 of the “Mermaid Mysteries” series. After that I had some breakfast, and went to school. Then after I did school, I had a snack of caramel apples. Now I am sitting here writing this. C u later!!!!! After that I played outside and then went to swimming. I had a cheeseburger and fries for dinner. 
Thursday
I got up, and I had some Cream of Wheat for breakfast with some peppermint tea. Then I went to school. After I had school I wrote this paper up to here. No more, no less. After that I had a snack and now my sister is coming in the door from gymnastics. In a little while we are going to go to my sister’s birthday dinner-the 99’s. 
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Chapter 15




Something was in the hallway. I was sure of that now. I heard creaking, and the footsteps were too heavy to be my mom &/or dad. It opened the door to my room. CREEEEEEEEAAAAK. I was sweating now. There was a huge form in my door frame. It was definitely not my dad. It was 8 ft. tall! It also had very broad shoulders – about 2 ft. It had a muscled body, and a slow, slurred walk. It lifted its leg up and plopped it down, repeating the action until he stepped on a book. He stomped on it, and it broke. I thought “Wow…that thing is powerful...” But I had different things to worry about right now…Whenever something was in its way; it just threw it out of the way. Then I ran. At least I tried to. But I couldn’t. I was petrified with fear. Then it said “Hellooo Speeencer Fleeeetcher…” It knew my name!!!!! Maybe if I was really quiet…It got closer and closer. Then it heard Kelly talking in her sleep. I must have been quiet enough!!!! Then Kelly stopped talking in her sleep and woke up. I had to save my sister. I yelled “Hey Kelly!!!! That thing is a monster!!!! It wants to attack you!!!! It heard me and walked toward the toilet. It drank the toilet water. Then it realized the sound was coming from where I was. It tore off my blanket. Then I realized it was a dream. I forced myself to wake up. It was morning. I sighed a sigh of relief. Then when I went to the bus stop, I heard the monster’s deep voice coming from the sky… “Spencer Fletcher, I shall be back…”






Chapter 16
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Spencer                    Started/ended on 12/06/11
My favorite season is winter. I like winter because you get Christmas, where a lot of relatives come to your house (or you go to their houses) and you get presents at Christmas. 
	You also set up a lot of decorations, like Christmas tree lights, and Christmas tree decorations. 
	There’s also the Holiday Fair, which just happened today. It’s a project set up by the fifth grade to raise money for field trips. You bring money to school (a range between $5 and $20). Someone today brought $27!!! 
	The fifth graders have made arts and crafts to sell, like reindeer candy canes, tie-died shoelaces, popcorn, etc. 
	There’s also a raffle. You start off with 5 tickets that your teachers give you and you can buy more. I put all my tickets in and then some in a candy jar thing and a snowman decoration (together). I got the candy jar / snowman decoration and knew when they announced it over the loudspeaker. 
	Anyway, back on topic. There were also games in the gym, like soccer, bowling, basketball, nail painting, etc. You got a certain amount of candy depending on how good you were at the games (how many pins you knocked down for bowling, how many shots you scored in basketball, etc.). 
	
	This year, my aunt and her children and dogs, my nana, my Uncle Samir, and my Uncle Tim are coming over. Our family has my mom’s side of the family’s Christmas a week before Christmas. 
	Our family has my mom’s side of the family come over a week before the actual Christmas – the eighteenth. It’s a completely different Christmas. First of all, our family comes over around 11. That’s when we open presents. Big difference, huh? There are also no stockings. Also, my mom saves the presents she got for us for the actual Christmas. 
	Of course, advent calendars are a big deal too – the anticipation each morning when you wake up, wondering what today is going to be. 
	Then there’s also the snow. Making snow forts, having snowball fights…It’s just so much fun. Last year there was a huge snowfall. The snowdrifts were 9 ft. high! You could literally make a fort by digging in the snow! One of my friends and I made a fort by digging in the snow. The ground was so hard; he had to use a shovel! 
	Then there’s Valentine’s Day, but I’m more of a fan of the candy than L-O-V-E. I also like the cool cards you get. 
	My birthday (March 1) is technically part of winter. I got lots of presents during winter. 
That’s why winter is my favorite season.








Chapter 17
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CREEEEEEEEAAAAK. We opened the mossy gateway; starting along the long, winding pathway, not knowing what horrors we would meet…We heard a voice moaning: 
	“Freeeeeeeee meeeeeeee. Freeeeeeeee meeeeeeee!!!!!”
	The air was foggy and moist. The grass and plants were dead and overgrown. It was a full moon, and Halloween night. There were bats swooping over the house, and I felt very scared. There was a “NO TRESPASSING” sign stuck into the dead grass. The building we were approaching was a tall mansion, its windows dusty and cracked. Inside, I could have sworn I saw a shadow cast against the window, but just like that it was gone…I thought “It might be a ghost…” My brain was flashing WARNING!!! WARNING!!!! Turn back NOW!!!!!” I think my friends might have been thinking the same thing. There was a graveyard, and the gravestones all had plaques on them that said things like-Turn back…turn back noooooww The air smelled of-of . . . ?!? We still approached the front door…
The old wooden floor boards on the porch collapsed beneath our feet … CREEEEEEEAAAAKKK. We opened the door and … there were broken in floorboards, an organ that was playing by itself and things moving up and down by themselves!!!!! The door slammed behind us. There were bats hanging from the chandelier, and there was some sort of - thing upstairs. The house had a bunch of old styles, and there were no electronic devices at all, not even a light!!!! There was some sort of thing making everything magnified, but you couldn’t see anything doing that magnifying! A ghost!!! I thought. There was a strange wind that I felt, and there was a bony skeleton hanging from the roof - obviously a warning to travelers. But we trudged on…
	We walked through a couple of rooms and there were spiderwebs all over the place. There was also a thick layer of dust on the hard wooden floor. There was no furniture at all, and the eerie, dim light of the full moon came peeking through the thick, drawn curtains. There was even mist inside the house, and I saw a hidden trapdoor and a dead figure inside. Obviously they want people to not realize who - or what - they are. Then we saw some stairs, and as we went up the creaky stairs, a feeling of fear gripped me. We went up the stairs, and we saw a coffin, a picture that seemed to be … moving?!? I saw a hand going out of the coffin, and it was pale white … I could hear crazy, insane, laughter ahead, and all of a sudden, a voice boomed “YOU HAVE BEEN WARNED. TURN BACK NOW OR FACE THE CONSEQUENCES!!!...
	We started walking toward the door because of sheer curiousness. Little did I know that would be one of the worst choices of my life. I smelled some sort of gross smell, something that I had smelled before…what did I smell it on? There were also a lot of traps, like there was an opening floor, there were lasers, there were spikes shot at us, the works. There were savage animals jumping out at us, and I heard the whispering of a Transylvanian accent (Vee are vatching yooou). Then, as we went even closer to the door, we heard a mad scientist’s laughter (MWA HA HA HA HA MWA HA HA HAAAAAAAAAAAA). Then, we saw a door that was slowly creaking open. Would we look inside or stay out? Which would we do? We opened the door…
	There was no one there. Then, all of a sudden, the most gruesome creatures you can think of came out at us. There were gigantic spiders (poisonous spiders), tons of creepy crawlies (millipedes, cockroaches, dung beetles, etc.), naked mole rats (a very ugly creature that is blind and lives underground) and lots of monsters. There were vampires (Count Dracula was scariest-obviously!!!!), werewolves, skeletons, mummies, Godzilla, Frankenstein, etc. We tried to hold them off, but they just kept on coming. Then we saw that they didn’t look very real. We tried to touch Godzilla because we suspected it might be a hologram, and our hands went right through it! That’s when we realized all this might not be real. That was when we noticed how unreal the monsters were, and how some of them were trying to keep the bugs off of them. Then we tried yanking their hair, and their “faces” came off. Then I remembered we had been invited to a party on Halloween night-Lots of spooky surprises, the note had said. We realized the monsters were normal people! But then we realized that some of the monsters were real…Even as I sit here, I realize how lucky I am to be alive. 




Chapter 18
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As we leapt into the car, I had books for the half hour drive to the science museum.
As we pulled into our space, I stopped reading. We went inside. The museum 
 I kept on asking my mom, “Can we go on that spaceship thing? Can we? Can we? “.
 She kept on saying, “I don’t know. I don’t know. ”
We went inside and waited in the MEMBERS line. My dad got tickets for the Pompeii exhibit. It was a bit violent, but not too bad. We got audio tours where if you type in a number you get an audio tour about the thing that has that number. Squares were for adults, triangles for children. 
There were 2 movies there; one about Pompeii and the other one about Mt. Vesuvius blowing up. There was also body casts, which are white things shaped in the form of a body. On one dog, its collar was so well preserved that there were still bronze studs around its neck! There was also a kids section, leading out of the exhibit. There was also a computer that gave you a 360O view of Pompeii, but that was pretty much it. There were some tourists showing in the pictures, which I thought was pretty funny. There were also some kids trying to build a bridge with supports, and then when they took the supports away, it would stay up if they built it correctly. The point was to build it correctly so it would stay up. 
There was also a gift shop right next door, which had some books, some movies, a gladiator costume, and they even had an email messenger thing where you could send a postcard to someone about Pompeii. 
Then we went on the spaceship (kind of like a virtual roller coaster). We wanted to go on a flying one, but then we got stuck on the Bermuda Triangle, the only one we did not want to see. 
After that, we had some lunch. I had some spaghetti with meat balls. My sister got the same thing. 
After that, we went to the 3-D movie called Wild Ocean. It was all about overfishing and how it bad it could be. 
Then we went to the science playground and then home. 
Right next to an ATM, I found a dollar coin, and I was bragging about it all day. 



Chapter 19
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Spencer Fletcher
One day the three little wolves got tired of living in their mother’s house. Sure, it was nice, but they had a sense of adventure. They were restless, as wolves of their age should be. So they went out into the big world. 
	Now, the three little wolves were very small. They had to find a way to make a home - and they did! 
	The first little wolf - her name was Ashley - built a house out of straw. She wasn’t very smart. 
	The second wolf - his name was Edgar - built a house out of sticks. Edgar was a bit smarter, but not much. 
	The third wolf - his name was Warren - was obviously the brains of the family. He built a house out of brick. 
	Warren was the only one who remembered his Mama’s tales - ones about a big, strong, pig with sharp teeth and claws who lived around here. Warren figured that the pig wouldn’t be able to break through the brick house, and he was probably right. 
	Then, one day Ashley, Edgar, and Warren heard that the big, bad, pig had been sighted in Woodsville and was coming up north, where they lived. 
	This was bad for the three little wolves. 
	The same time that Warren was thinking that, the big, bad, pig saw Ashley’s house. 
	He knocked on the door and said “Hello? Is anybody home?” 
	Ashley said, “Not by the pinky pink pink spot on my nose!” 
	The big, bad pig said, “Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house down!”
	 Then the pig started huffing and puffing and he blew Ashley’s house down!!!! 
	Ashley ran to Edgar’s house. She told him what had happened, all out of breath. 
	Then the pig, who had come by, said, “Hello? Is anybody home?” 
	The wolves both said “Not by the pinky pink pink on my nose!!!!”
	 The big, bad pig said, “Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house down!” 
	Then the pig started huffing and puffing and he blew Edgar’s house down!!!! 
	Ashley and Edgar ran to Warren’s house. They told him what had happened, all out of breath. 
	As soon as they had briefed him on what happened, Warren bolted and locked the door. Just then, they saw the big, bad, pig running right at them!
	Then the pig said, “Hello? Is anybody home?” 
	The wolves all said “Not by the pinky pink pink on my nose!!!!”
	 The big, bad pig said, “Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house down!” 
	Then the pig started huffing and puffing, but soon he got weary of breath and realized he could not blow Warren’s house down!
	Then the pig devised another plan - he would climb onto the roof and climb down the chimney! 
	When the pig started going down the chimney, Warren quickly started a fire! 
	When the pig came down the chimney, he fell into the scalding pot-and can you guess what the three little wolves had for dinner that night? 
	Roasted pig!!!!!!!!
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Chapter 20

I like this time of year because there are a lot of fun things that happen. 
	One fun thing that happens is my family coming over. I like my family coming over because they are fun. I think my family is fun because they make me laugh. Another reason that I like my family coming over is because they let me play games on their iPhone /iTouch. I like playing on their iTouch’s / iPhones because they have some really fun games on there. Some really fun games on there are Angry Birds, Doodlejump, and Robot Unicorn III. The last reason that I like my family coming over is because they love me. I also don’t get to see them much. 
	I also like the food. I like the food because it is very yummy. Some things that are yummy are cake, eggnog, a ham, and mashed potatoes. I like these foods because some of them are very sweet (like eggnog and cake), some things are chewy and salty (a big ham) and some things I like in general (mashed potatoes). 
	I like advent calendars, too. I like advent calendars because the anticipation every morning when you wake up is very … well - fun. I think it’s fun because of the anticipation each morning, wondering what tomorrow is going to be. I also like the little pictures on there. I like the pictures because they’re very fun. I like shows a lot (examples - Charlie Brown’s Christmas, Rudolph, Frosty, etc.) I like the shows because they are very good. I think the shows are good because they are very exciting movies (except for maybe Charlie Brown-his story is more sad). I think they are exciting because they have good guys and bad guys in them. Rudolph has the Misfits and the yeti, FROSTY HAS Frosty and the magician, etc. 
	Lastly, I like songs. I like songs because they make everybody happy. I think this because when you see a person after they’ve heard a Christmas song, they look happy. I also like songs because they are funny. I think they are funny because they have singers that break into different songs (see 12 Days of Christmas for further details) at the same time. They also have two people singing two songs at the same time. 




Chapter 21
      


	I heard the “clop clop clop” of my boots as I rushed into the colossal New Hampshire house. 
	I yelled “Come on Kelly!” as I barreled inside. 
	As soon as I got inside, I tore off my boots and darted to see Griffin, my aunt’s dog. He licked me all over and I scratched his belly right where he likes it. 
	Then I went into the kitchen and said hi to my Aunt Wiz, my dad’s older sister, my aunt. She gave me a big hug and I hugged her back. I grabbed a piece of bread, and then went to scout the house. 
	First I went upstairs, and scrutinized our bedrooms. I got the actual bed, while my sister, Kelly, got a mattress. It was the night of New Year’s Eve, and I was going to try to stay up until midnight. My parents were leaving tomorrow, so we could have some excitement! 
I stayed up till 9:45 to watch fireworks. Even though they were store-bought, they were really good! It was almost like an actual fireworks show!
“Must…stay…awake…” I moaned as I tried to stay up till midnight. “Noooooooooooo” I thought to myself as I felt my heavy eyelids closing. 
	That’s the last thing I remember before waking up the next day in my bed. 
	When it was finally time for my mom and dad to go, my aunt said “OK. Plans for the day.”
	We both said “We want to watch TV!” 
	“Anything else?”
	“We want to watch TV!” we chanted again. 
	“Alright, you guys can watch some TV.” 
	We watched TV for the rest of the day. 
	Then the next day, the exciting stuff happened. 
	I woke up the next day, and we were going to go to the second-hand bookstore!
	I picked out Loch and NERDS. 
	They were really good! 
	N.E.R.D.S. is about 5 nerds who are actually secret agents & save the world daily. 
	I haven’t read Loch yet, so I don’t know what it’s about. 
	There was a café in the bookstore, so we went there. I got a cookie and a lemon-iced tea drink. My sister got a cookie and some hot cocoa. I wanted to have a sip of her hot cocoa, and she said “Yes.” I took a spoon and put it inside her cup, scooped some hot cocoa out, and put it into my mouth. Yummy! 
	When my parents came, I asked my aunt what happened to her 2 old cats, Calico and Sasha. She said “I’ll show you. It’s in Olivia’s (my cousin) room. 



[image: http://www.myptsmail.com/hotdog256/blog/wp-content/uploads/2008/11/ellis_island_image.jpg]
Chapter 22

My father’s father, my Papi, did not enter the United States through Ellis Island or Angel Island. Papi came when he was 20 and came in 1951. Papi did think about going back to England. Papi thought about this because he wanted to go to a university there (confusing!). Papi also went back to see his family every now and then. Papi had left most of his family behind in England when he left. Papi lived in Cambridge while he was in college and was going to Harvard, then went back to England for a year, and then came back here, in New York, NY. Papi spoke French, a bit of German, and he spoke British – English and American – English. Papi was a stockbroker, now known as an investment advisor. Papi’s family brought him to the boat in a car. My dad’s side of the family came from England, Germany, Ireland, and Scotland. 
	My papi decided to come here because he couldn’t get into the college he wanted in England because he hadn’t learned Latin yet. However, here he could go to the college he wanted to. My papi immigrated from England. The ride here took about 1 week on a boat. He lived through World War II and the bombing in London. The first time he had seen a banana was on the ship over. This was because they were still rationing from World War II. Rationing means a fixed allowance of provisions or food, especially for soldiers or sailors or for civilians during a shortage: a daily ration of meat and bread. 
That is the story of how my dad’s side of the family immigrated here. 





Chapter 23

One of my plans for the future is to buy a car (preferably a sports car). My dream job might be a half - time librarian, the other half of my time helping animals. I could even write a book on Sundays & Saturdays (My days off)!!!! I might write a book on walruses because of their interesting lives. . I might have a place where it’s not too warm in the summer, but cold enough in the winter so it could snow. It would also be pretty breezy there. The reason I want it to be breezy is because it would be nice. I would get a big house (and I mean big-5 stories, 248 

rooms) – like a mansion. I wouldn’t have any kids though. OK, maybe one. Maybe even 2. But I definitely wouldn’t have 3. I would buy a computer for work on my book, and I might get a “World’s Greatest Ken Ken book”, considering how much I like Ken Ken now. I would live near relatives. They might even be next - door!! We might have a pet lizard. Of course, one of the bad things about growing up is taxpayers…

Chapter 24
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The Immigration Journal, Part 1, The Way to Ellis Island


Nov. 16, 1904


Dear Journal,
The conditions in this cramped room are terrible! 
	You cannot even begin to imagine the smell, and I feel like I’m in a small room I can barely fit inside! The heat is pretty bad too, but the smell is still worse, almost like rotten eggs and bad fish put together, but worse. 
	We haven’t gotten food for days, and everyone is starving. The captain says we still have five more weeks before we make it to Ellis Island! I sure hope we make it to our new home in time for Christmas. 
	When we do go outside, it’s freezing and snowy, and none of us have any sweaters or coats, but it’s still better than being in that godforsaken room down below and having barely any air at all to breathe. 
	Recently, everyone has been outside on the deck, 
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