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Dawn Rising
Poems by Anna Dang

How To Make Mischief

Halloween
By Colleen Pumphrey

Crash! You fall through a trapdoor.
You’ve fallen for a trick
The triplets have caught you.
They’ll smear you in slime. Ick!

The Abandoned Lamb

Halloween is a time where we
go out in the dark,
all alone in the park.
Taking candy from a bowl,
Parents look like they are on
a casual stroll.
Kids running everywhere,
some costumes you must
beware.
pouring out all the candy
you’ve got,
onto a Halloween decorated
spot.

HALLOWEEN
By Jordan Harris

TRICK OR TREATING.

SNEAKING AND EATING,
CANDY ALL NIGHT,
WATCHING MOVIES,
SCARY AND SPOOKY,
ISN'T IT SUCH A FRIGHT?

Leaf Bugs

The lamb walked through the forest,
Scared, sad, and alone.
She had been left behind,
From the lock she was thrown.

Leaf bug camou lage
Even they eat their neighbors
So much trickery.

The Phoenix

The Queen is
Coming

Dawning in the sky
The Great Phoenix is blazing
Bringing up the sun.

Make way for the queen!
The one in the gold crown,
The one with the scepter,
The one with a gown.

Atlantis, My Home
The majestic city
A land beneath the great tides
Atlantis, my home.

Poems by Lucy Collins

Autumn Leaves
Today I noticed,
Brilliant scarlet and gold
Falling from the sky.
Harvest Time
Let’s harvest many crops today,
Great, big pumpkins on their way.
Shiny, ripe apples, they are red;
They’ll make a nice treat before bed.
All the other crops are there too,
What you do with them is up to you!

Halloween
By Aus n Caulfield

On Halloween night it is spooky.
You always say thank you.
Dress scary and scare li le kids.
Make a scary pumpkin like a vampire.
Watch scary movies like Son of Frankenstein.
Stay up late and party with friends.
Most Importantly go to haunted houses.
And have fun.

On Halloween
by Colleen Pumphrey

On Halloween you go door to door
Seeing all the costumes and monsters galore.
eating all the candy you can eat
It will be a great treat.
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Uninvited Guest

THE HALLOWEEN

By Madison Harris
Chapter 1
“Hey Jordan,” Mrs. Shure called up the stairs, “I am
going to run some errands. It won’t take long.”
“Okay mom. See you later,” Jordan called back. He
was doing his homework. He had one more problem in math
until he could go on the computer in the basement. DONE!
On his way to the basement, Jordan, was wondering what
game to play. He wanted to play his favorite game, but he
reached the last part in another two days before.
His heart was pounding. He was sure he had seen the
The
door knob turn. Crrreeeeeeeeeeeeekkkkk!
door knob slowly turned. Dark shadowy hands slithered out
the door; then came a body. Finally the whole dark creature
came out the door. There were two. Jordan was freaked
out. He hid behind the old desk in his basement. He was
home alone.
“Where are you child? We know you’re in here.” cried
the shadowy dark figure. Jordan tried to stay quiet. He was
breathing heavily.
“You can hide, but we’ll find you,” the other creature
said. Jordan was wondering what they wanted from him. A
million things were running through his head. He heard
steps coming towards him. It got louder and louder until it
stopped. Are they still here? Finally he built up enough
courage to peek over the desk. He saw two short creatures
walking back to the door. Suddenly one of them turned
around. Jordan ducked behind the desk. Did they see me?
He wondered.
“We’ll be back,” one whispered creepily. Jordan heard
the doorknob turn again. They were gone. He dashed up
the steps and ran to his room. He was scared.
Chapter 2
It took Jordan until he heard his mother come back to
muster up the courage to emerge from out of his closet.
Despite his instinct urging him to tell his mom about the
incident, he decided against it. Further investigation, he
thought, was his first objective. He rummaged through his
drawers until he found his ninth birthday present – a Junior
Spy Kit. Lucky for him, it had everything he needed.
“This is perfect!” he thought aloud. “Fingerprinting set,
miniature security cameras, different sized magnifying
glasses, long wires to connect the cameras to the tiny TV,
and even –no!” Or maybe not.
“The remote control Spy Bot is missing! Now I’ll only be
able to watch while stationary!” Then, his gaze met a
crumpled piece of paper stuffed inside the Bot’s manual. He
pulled it out.
To be continued….

By Gabriel Wooten
It was a dark hollows eve when we found out about it;
there was a murderer in our small town. No one
suspected two kids were heading to the field when they
found it, all of them. Thousands of them...their broken
bodies lying in crumpled heaps...
Smashed pumpkins as far as the eye could see.
Halloween was ruined there weren’t going to be any jack
-o-lanterns or pumpkin seeds or any pumpkin related
product... Halloween was ruined. But it didn’t end
there; all the Halloween stores were trashed. He made
sure everyone was out of the building and he set it
ablaze. Some say that they heard laughter that night,
but it only gets worse from there. Every decoration in
or around a house was taken; whole haunted houses
were wiped away; theme park decorations gone in a
flash without a trace. It was as if the spirit of
Halloween itself didn’t want Halloween to come at all.
So the city council declared there wasn’t going to be a
Halloween this year.
The culprit left clues to their identity a letter for
every crime committed.
DE J O T A
list of culprits
jade dj jd deja
To be continued...

The Ghost
By Andrew Alonsozana
As a white soul ascended into the sky, it summoned other evil spirits.
On Halloween night, Mindy and her best friend Kaitlyn were trick-ortreating. They came over a spooky house that said ‘BEWARE!!
Ghosts’ summoned here!’ Mindy and Kaitlyn were not afraid of a
silly sign but were impressed that the homeowner was able to get the
sign before it was sold out. When they walked up in front of the
stairs, a white creature went through the door and Mindy and Kaitlyn
could tell it was up to them to stop this ghost.
As a white soul ascended into the sky, it summoned other evil spirits. Mindy
looked up in the sky with an anxious look on her face. They made
some anti-ghost goop thanks to their Russian scientist Nikolai. They
spread all this anti-ghost goop on the ghosts. It worked; they had
done it! They saved their community and maybe even the world!
Mindy and Kaitlyn had had a fun spooky adventure!

The End
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Surprise!
THE FIGURE
by Sean Collins

You wake up without ever remembering falling asleep.
Actually, you have no idea how you got here or where you
are. You are in a completely wooden room. The walls,
ceiling, and floor are made of wood. The walls are
somewhat rusty...but why would there be rust on wood?
There is a mirror hanging on the wall. You know somehow
that it is a special mirror. You stand in front of it. You see
yourself in it, but different, somehow. You touch your
reflection and suddenly you see someone…a figure...
With a wrenching feeling, you wake up in the room again.
You think that you fainted somehow...Suddenly, a door
slams. You spin around and see a door where the mirror
just was. You wonder...what is on the other side? What
lurks in the darkness? What was that noise? You stumble
away, suddenly feeling sick.
Suddenly, the door shoots open. You catch a glimpse of a
figure on the other side, but then it’s gone. The door opens
to a hallway, and at the other end is a door. You cautiously
step out. When you are only a few steps into the hallway, a
movement at the edge of your vision catches your attention.
You spin around and see a solid wooden wall with spikes on
it where the door once was. You turn around and run to the
other door. You fling it open, only to find the room you just
left. You turn around and see the mirror on the wall, but no
spikes. You blink, and it is just in front of your face. You
touch it, and you see the figure again...it beckons you...
You get ripped awake again. You know that you just
fainted again, but it is still weird. You are in the room. You
realize that you are not alone. There is a figure in the
corner. It is a ghost. It looks at you, and you realize that the
ghost is actually a child. You scream and stumble away.
The figure looks sad and starts to follow you. You shout for
it to get away from you. It looks stunned, and then dejected.
Then you hear it speak.
“Why do I need to get away from you?” the figure asks. “I
thought we were playing…It has been a long time since
anyone played with me…When you came to my house, I
thought that is what you wanted.”
Suddenly, you remember. You were fooling around with
some friends in an old house. You went into a room. You
saw the ghost and fainted. The ghost must have thought
that you wanted to play. Now, the ghost knows that it
scared you. You apologize, and say that you will play
another day. The ghost opens a door in the wall, and as you
walk away, you see the pale figure waving from the
house...

By Anna Dang

Ligh ng crashed. The old house was
spooking to Hyperfang and her friends Dasher,
Dancer, Prancer, Vixen, Comet, Cupid, Donner,
and Blitzen as they explored while looking for
the missing Rudolph. Comet, ever enthusias c,
jumped onto a chandelier. “So, where will we
search now? In the closet? In the bathroom? In
the‐” Vixen jumped on him and clamped his
mouth shut.
Dancer started to pick at his antlers.
Suddenly he screeched, “Hey, look! A door
knob!” As soon as he touched it, a bunch of
paper knives flew toward him and pinned him
against the wall, when he started wailing,
“Waaaaaaahhhh! Wah hah hah!”
Thunder crashed. Lightning flashed.
Through the window, Hyperfang saw a figure,
as tall as the ceiling, giant horns on his head,
and a glowing, red fireball dangling on his
snout.
“Aahhhhhhh!” the team screamed. Then
the lights came on, and they saw plainly that it
was Rudolph. He yelped in surprise. “Guys,
what are you doing in my clubhouse? This is a
private area for members only! I thought you
were intruders!
“Intruders? We were looking for you!
You’ve been gone since yesterday!” Vixen
barked.
Rudolph grinned. “That’s because I’ve
been working on something.” He brought
forward an object covered by a white cloth.
“Surprise!” a pile of barrels shaped like ghosts
and pumpkins rolled down a huge mound of
dirt.
“Aaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”
Hyperfang
screamed, loud for a pink albino snake. Oh,
great. Here we go again.
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Halloween O Halloween
HALLOWEEN STORY
By Brooke Zahnen
On a cold Halloween night children were trick or trea ng all over the
neighborhood. They were dressed as zombies and witches and spooky
scary things. Un l a spooky masked man with bright green eyes, and short
white hair scared many children. “Mommy that person is very, very, very,
very, very scary.” said a li le girl. “Honey don’t worry it’s alright.” The
young girl’s mother stroked her hair while hugging her. The masked man
snuck up behind her and said “BOO!” The young girl screamed. The
mother gave the masked man a mean look and walked away. A girl
named Rebecca (But her friends called her Becca) was just watching her
li le brother while he was trick or trea ng. Rebeca was a medium sized,
slim girl with light brown hair and highlights. “Sissy Wissy can we go to a
house where it’s scary. Like really, really, really scary.” said Rebecca’s
younger brother Andrew. “Andrew I really don’t think you could handle it.
I mean you’re only 4 years old.” Rebecca stared at the spookiest house in
the neighborhood and she looked back at Andrew. The masked man
snuck behind Andrew and said “BOO!” Andrew stared at him. “You are
not very scary you know that….right?” Andrew looked at the masked
man. He laughed. Becca heard footsteps and turned around. It was her
friends. She giggled and asked “Emma why are you dressed as a zombie?”
“ ‘Cause… I wanted too.” she responded. They girls walked away together
not knowing they le Andrew all alone. “Ehh I can go to the scary house
now! Yay!” he walked towards the scary haunted house; which he knew
gave out candy at the end. “Ticket please.” said the cket booth man in
an unwelcoming voice. “Where do we get the ckets?” Andrew asked
shyly.” The cket booth man looked at Andrew. “Well young boy you
have to… wait your a child never mind go on in.” The cket booth man
laughed silently. Andrew went in all alone; not scared at all. “Becca
where’s your brother?” asked Lily one of Rebecca’s other friend. “Oh no I
LEFT HIM ALONE!” she yelled in shock running here and there looking for
him. “The haunted house! C’mon guys follow me.” Becca ran towards the
haunted house. “How many people.” asked the cket booth man. “Three
hurry please! My li le brother went in there. ALONE!” she gave him 20
bucks and ran in. A skeleton popped right out at them and the girls
screamed. “Guys we have to run now!” Becca took Emma and Lily's hand
and ran down the hall. “You not scary Mr. Zombie.” Becca heard Andrew
say. “There up ahead.” Lily pointed at Andrew and ran towards him.
Becca grabbed him and walked all the way to the end. “You NEVER i
mean never go in here alone again. You hear me!” Becca shouted. “O‐
ok.’’ he said shaking looking towards the exit. He heard Becca talking and
talking but then he screamed. “Huh?” the girls said all together. “RUN!”
Yelled Emma. They four ran for their lives screaming. There was a ghost
chasing a er them. “The door is locked!” Yelled Andrew. They banged on
the door loudly but no one answered. The ghost was almost next to them.
“ANDREW I’M SORRY FOR SCREAMING” Becca sobbed. “AND I’M SO
SORRY FOR STEALING YOUR PENCIL IN 2nd GRADE.” Lily cried. Suddenly
the light turned on and the ghost froze. “H‐huh?” Emma started laughing.
“What are you laughing about?” asked Andrew. “Haha it was a trick!” The
door unlocked and Emma opened the door the masked man was in front
of them. He took oﬀ his mask and it was…”Dad!?!?” said Andrew and
Becca together. “Hahaha I got you good.” He let the girls out and then led
them to a party. The had so much fun the next day they wanted
Halloween to come again.
THE END.

by Nate Gracci

Black cats and green goblins!
Halloween o Halloween.
flying ghosts and soaring witches!
Halloween o Halloween.
running skeletons and walking zombies!
Halloween o Halloween.
little kids trick or treating and adults giving out
candy!
Halloween o Halloween.
We all love Halloween!
Halloween o Halloween.
but most of all….

I love Halloween!

Halloween Story
By Meghan Wuwer
Halloween is coming
it is almost here
you can get candy
and have a fun time!
You can pick your costume
anything you want
it could be a cat, dog, cheetah
and more and more and more!
You can go trick or treating
knocking on the doors
then you can yell
trick or treat!
Halloween is awesome
you will like it a lot
and if you don’t like it this year
there is always next year.
Halloween will be here in a few days
you can do a lot of stuff,
like yelling….BOO!!!
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Poems by Lucy Collins
A Bird
I’m a bird, I can fly;
I’m up in the sky!
Roar
The tiger will roar.
Loudly and ferociously;
Sounding dangerous.
Grass
One small blade of grass,
Is as smooth as brass.
The Fir
The sturdy fir has
Helped all the small, beautiful birds
With a quiet home.

Seasons
Blizzard
Snow falls all around,
Dousing the light with winter.
See the new season.
Autumn
Today I noticed,
Brilliant scarlet and gold
Falling from the Sky.
Spring
Perfect, new blossom,
Sparkling with dew of dawn,
The blossom of life.

A Rainbow
Every color in the same place,
It must be made of God’s grace.

Summer
Sand between your toes,
Ocean waves gleaming in light.
Perfect beach today.

Fireworks
Colors everywhere,
Sparkling through the night sky,
They are Fireworks.

Crystals
Shiny, perfect, jewel;
Glittering, sparkling, gem;
Spectacular crystals.

Mystery Blossom
I saw a scarlet blossom.
It is beautiful and awesome.
What it is I don’t know,
How did it grow?
It’s color is a deep red,
About it I haven’t read,
I doubt it’s in a zoo,
What should I do?

Fir Tree
Many green needles,
All around a brown trunk.
It’s an fir tree.

Fly Birdy
Birdy, Birdy in the sky,
Teach me, Teach me how to fly.
I want to fly in the light,
I want to fly day and night.

Snowflake
Unique forever,
Crystals of frozen water,
Amazing Snowflake.
Presents and Gifts
Christmas day
Is a day of play
Open presents and gifts,
Dolls and models of scary cliffs.
Santa Claus brings,
Only the newest things.
A day of play,
Is Christmas day.
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GhostMan’s Curse
By Shawn Philip
On Hallow's Eve Ghostman was haunting
children who were trick or treating in
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. AHHHHHHHHHHHHH!
That was the noise people heard
everywhere Ghostman went. Then the
Ghostbusters came and took a vacuum and
vanquished him. So Ghostman put a curse
on them. The curse was that every hallows
eve the Ghostbusters will turn into
monsters.
Steve Venkman was reading about how to
reverse curses. He was trying to reverse his
family’s curse. He was 13. He spent 2 years
trying to reverse the curse but finally he saw
it to reverse ghost man’s curse you need to
have a witch’s nail, a werewolf’s hair, and a
skeleton’s bones. He went on his computer
and searched where to find witch’s nail. The
answer was that he had to go to Annapolis,
Maryland it was the closest place to
Pennsylvania that has a witch. There was
only one problem; no one knew where the
witch lived. Then he remembered for his 10th
birthday his grandpa Peter Venkman gave
him a monster detector and a potion that
makes monsters sleep. “Mom! Do you know
where my monster detector and monster
potion is?” he shouted. “It’s in dad’s room.”
said mom. Steve went up to dad’s room and
found the monster detector and the potion.
Thanks! he said loudly. “Mom, can we go to
Annapolis to reverse the curse.” He said.
“Sure but only if you let me and dad help.”
said mom. At that moment dad came home
from work. Steve asked him if they could go

to Annapolis and they can stay at Steve’s
grandpa and grandma’s house. “Yes”. The
next day Steve was packing up for the trip
and he bought all the equipment to get the
materials he needed. When he got to his
grandparent's house he took his equipment
and left the rest behind. He took a shovel
from his grandparent's garage and got into
his parent’s car. His parents drove him
where his monster detector. He at last
reached a house. “Is this it?” said his dad
with fear. “Yeah” said Steve strongly. He
had the shovel in his hands and went to the
house. The door to the house was open.
When he entered there was a witch. “Hi little
fellow” said the witch in a nice voice. “Hi” he
said. Can I have your nail? he said. “Why?”
she said nicely. It’s complicated. “Ok” she
said and cut off her nail. I found a skeleton. I
asked “Is that a real skeleton?” “Yes.” she
said. We just needed one more ingredient.
“My mom asked do you know a werewolf?”
“Yes, a werewolf is my husband.” Then I
saw it werewolf hair on the floor. I took it
and asked the witch “Do you have a
cauldron?” “Yes, over there.” He put the
ingredients in the cauldron. He put some
water in the cauldron and mixed it up and
got a cup and drank it. At that moment, the
curse was broken and Ghostman was gone
and Steve lived a great life.
The End

7

ASHA
By Lucy Collins
Once upon a time there was a mermaid
named Asha. Her father had married a greedy
and vain woman, after his first wife died.
Asha’s stepmother also had two daughters just
as terrible as their mother.

Asha’s stepfamily

forced her to do all the terrible chores possibly
because they were jealous of her beauty. Asha
was far more beautiful than them, even in her
rags.

One day all the families in Atlantis (the

Mer-kingdom) received a letter from the royal
family. It read:

“I want to go to the ball,” Asha replied in
amazement.
“Then you must go!” it exclaimed.
In a few minutes there was a coach made
from a conch shell with two dolphins pulling it.
Asha had a beautiful dress of the finest sea silk
and sparkling tiara. Soon she was off and she
had a wonderful time dancing with the prince.
Everyone was amazed at her beauty.

In the

middle of a dance, Asha noticed her dress
starting to feel less fine and she realized the
magic was wearing off. She swam home as fast

Dear Merfolk of Atlantis,

as she could, and in her haste her tiara fell out.

Atlantis’s prince has decided to host a ball
to decide who he will marry. All young women in
Atlantis are invited to come.

By the time she arrived home, she was wearing
rags again. Somehow the tiara she had been
wearing was still there. When her sisters came
back, they revealed that the prince was in love

Sincerely,

with the mysterious stranger, not knowing Asha

King and Queen of Atlantis

was the stranger.
The next day the prince traveled around

Asha’s sisters were very excited and talked
of nothing but the ball and what they would
wear. Asha was especially busy because she had
extra

chores

including

helping

her

sisters

prepare and plan. But she also wanted to go to
the ball.
On the day of the ball, Asha was very
unhappy. She wanted nothing more than to go.
After her family had gone she cried and cried.
Suddenly there was a splash of bubbles and an
old sea turtle appeared.
“Why are you crying?” the turtle asked.

Atlantis looking for the beautiful stranger.
Finally, he came to Asha’s house. Even though
Asha was busy with chores, she snuck down to
see the prince she was in love with. Suddenly,
the prince recognized her.

Now her family

couldn’t do anything about it or stop her from
marrying the prince. Asha’s family asked Asha
for forgiveness for the terrible things they had
done to her and soon were forgiven.

Asha’s

family became good people, following Asha’s
example.
The End
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Legends
By Rosalinda Sherman
I was on my way to Home Wood Boarding School for
Troubled Children. I didn’t really want to go, but after I
got kicked out of my fourth school in a year, my parents
took drastic measures. It wasn't my fault that I got kicked
out; it was my friend, um,
Patrick. We were on the
football field and were
testing out his rocket
launcher. His invention
backfired, as usual, and
we were expelled for
destroying the field,
again. When my parents
found out they weren’t
exactly mad; they were just...very disappointed in me.
Now here I am, sitting next to my annoying little sister,
May, and I’m on a plane to Liverpool, England. Oh, I
forgot to introduce myself, my name is Zoë Smith. I’m 15
years old, and I’m in love with fudge balls.
We landed in the Liverpool John Lennon Airport and
we were greeted, I guess, by the Headmaster of the school,
Master Harrington. He looked old and creepy; he had
wrinkles all over his face and was tall and had a hunch.
There was a boy about my age standing next to him.
Suddenly, I had a strange feeling; it was as if I was in one
of those weird mystery books.
“Welcome to Liverpool, Miss. Smith. I am Master
Harrington, and this is Bram Lockridge, one of our most
exceptional students.” Master Harrington said motioning
to the Bram kid.
I looked at Bram. He was tall, and had dirty blonde
hair that was sort of long. He was wearing a white shirt
with a red tie, a black and red coat, and khakis.
“Hello Miss Smith, I will be your escort for the day
since we have the same classes.” His British accent was
subtle and he seemed very nice.
“Well what am I supposed to do? I go here too, you
know!” May yelled, while everyone stared at us. Master
Harrington was scowling at everyone who was staring and
they all turned away like they were afraid of him. Let me
tell you, I wouldn’t blame them.
“Miss May, your guide will be here shortly.” Bram
said calmly, while walking towards us. As he got closer, I
noticed he had a brown piece of hair on the side of his
head. It was kind of cool.
“Bram!” someone yelled from behind him. I looked
over and saw a girl with long red hair running over to him.
She was wearing a black skirt, a white shirt, a red tie, and a
black vest.
“I guess that’s our uniform,” I mumbled under my
breath. Bram must have noticed because he chuckled.

Wow, for a school for troubled children, this school
sure has a lot of smart kids, I thought, looking over at my
mom and dad. They looked very pleased with the students,
but I thought there was something fishy about them.
“That’s fine, dear. Now that you’re, here you should
meet the person you’ll be escorting. Miss May, meet
Cressida Bloodworth, your escort,” Master Harrington
said, with a slight grin on his face.
Master Harrington seemed to really like Cressida, and
I honestly don’t know why. Maybe it was because they
both had an uncanny aura about them. We arrived at the
school; it was this huge castle that looked like
Buckingham Palace. I didn’t know there were so many
“troubled” kids here; but it was a bit eerie. Maybe it was
because it was late fall and all of the trees were bare and
the sky was so overcast. The car led us up this long
driveway. Suddenly, a cat jumped out onto the road. and
the driver came to an abrupt stop. May and Cressida
screamed! Bram’s eyes nearly popped out of his head. I
was too busy looking at the campus to even notice. When
we got inside of the school, it was much spookier. This
school had dust and cobwebs everywhere.
Headmaster Harrington told Bram and Cressida to
wait outside of his office with us. I was not surprised
because all schools are like that, but the thing that
surprised me the most was that
Master Harrington's office had a
huge door. The door was arched
and had a brown musty color to it.
It was made of thick wood that
looked like it was two hundred
years old. It had wrought-iron
adornments on it. The door
seemed to almost pull you in. As I
moved closer to it, I noticed that
there was a glowing light shining
from underneath the doorway. I
was just about to reach for the
door knob, when Headmaster
Harrington opened the door. I
jumped back in astonishment! He
had a scowl on his face, and shouted at me, “Don’t touch
my door!” I felt as if this door was the most precious thing
to him.
All of a sudden, I heard May talking behind me. She
was frightened. I noticed that all of the students had the
same strange aura around them like Harrington and
Cressida, all but Bram. I noticed that Cressida had long,
sharp nails that were painted black which isn’t unusual in
America but in a British school for “troubled” children well let’s just say that this school was already starting to
creep me out...

“I’m so sorry I’m late, Master Harrington. Mr.
Worthington kept me after class because I received an
acceptance letter to Oxford; the girl apologized, while
staring at Bram with bright eyes.
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