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The scary night

It was 10pm. I was alone at home. Suddenly. I heard a
knock on the door. I expected no one at that hour of time
as all my family had gone to attend a close family
wedding. Whereas I was supported to stay at home due to
my exams repeated knocking at the door scared me to
death. A chill went down my spine. Suddenly, the lights
went off and this only worsened my fear. Then 1 sow some
shadow outside the window.

My heartbeat increased as it was dense dark
outside and 1 couldn't imagine in my wildest thought who
could be there. I geared up, gathered courage and reached
the window, slowly I pulled the curtains and looked
outside but the shadow was not clear at all and it was not a
single shadow but four five shadows. This was enough for
me to believe that some scoundrels were that at the door.

I looked for my cricket bat, held it tightly and
reached for main door of the living room. Although it was
cold winter, I was still down with sweat with a sudden
jerk, I opened the door and lifted my bat to hit but, I was
surprised to see that it was my family members who had
come early because of me, 1 felt relieved and embraced my
mother tightly. That night 1 slept with my mother. It was
really a scary night
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AN ANT AND THE DOVE

One hot day, an ant was searching for some
water. After walking around for some time, she
came to a spring. To reach the spring, she had
to climb up a blade of grass. While making
her way up, she slipped and fell into the water.

She could have drowned if a dove up a
nearby tree had not seen her. Seeing that the
ant was in trouble, the dove quickly plucked
off a leaf and dropped it into the water near the
struggling ant. The ant moved towards the leaf
and climbed up there. Soon it carried her
safely to dry ground. Just at that time, a hunter
nearby was throwing out his net towards the
dove, hoping to trap it.

Guessing what he was about to do, the ant
quickly bit him on the heel. Feeling the pain,
the hunter dropped his net. The dove was
quick to fly away to safety.




Don't give up

A long time ago;there was a man lived
name Rodney in a village. He was happy with
his family.But it happen soon . Rodney and his
illage faced a drought. They disparity wait for
a rain .But it doesn't happen.All the land and
crops were dried up.The cattle Started
dying.The stream were drying soon.The

illages were started crying but Rodney does
not cry and he doesn't give up.He told the
illage we can started mining in the ground
there was so many water .C

Villages and Rodney started mining and see the
ater Villages and Rodney becomes happy

The story ending with a message that is "WE
NEVER GIVE UP ANY SITUATION"
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g0. The mouse was grateful to the lion and

THE GRATITUDE OF A MOUSE

Once, a lion was very hungry.
He caught a mouse who was passing by. He said
he would eat the mouse. The mouse pleaded for
his life. The lion was kind and so he let the mouse

decided to help him someday. One day, the lion
was caught in a hunter's net. The lion knew that
ne hunter would Kkill |
kily, the same mouse was passing by. He saw
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him when he returned.

jon in trouble and

gnawed at the net quickly.

The lion was set free in no time




you wish?"

-fish
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MAJOR

He lived;he’lost

- Accompanied by a battalion
Salute! To you ]

we thank; our nation

He lived ;he fought
snow and dry wind
you ain’t




SNOWY DAY

The street cars are
Like frosted cake

All covered up

with cold snowflakes

The horse’s hoofs
Scrunch on the street;
their eyelashes

Are white with steel

Ahnd everywhere
The people go
with faces tl%kled




THE LITTLE GIRL.AND THE LITTLE RABBIT

Once upon a time in a small village there was a little red ha
weared girl who was 10 years old. She and her grandmother livec
together. Everyone in the village likes her very much. She woulc
graze the goats of everyone in the village to the top of the
mountain. One day when she went to graze the goat, she saw a wol
preying on a rabbit. She chased the wolf and saved the rabbit. She
made the little rabbit home. Since then, she and the rabbit have
been friends. She play with the rabbit everyday when she took t
goat to graze. They would run through the valley of the mountain
One day she did not see the rabbit. Until the next day also she
didnt see the rabbit. She went to the rabbit’s house to took for the
rabbit. When she went there; she was shocked by what she saw. She
saw some wolves there and a rabbit among them. She realized tha
the rabbit would be their prey. Then she disquised herself as a wol
and cleverly saved the rabbit. Then she asked the rabbit where the
rest of the rabbits were. The rabbit t old her that everyone else ratr
and hid among the mountains. The she made the rabbit go there
One reaching there she met her friend. The she and rabbit wer

happy.

*The good lesson from the

story is
LOVE OF FRIENDS IS MORI

THAN ANYTHING ELSE

PRECIOUS



SCAR

Once upon a time there is a girl called Julia she has
a dark tone skin colour but she was very good in her
studies and she were so good at sports though. When
she was get an admission in college. She was very
sad because of her skin colour everyone always say
that she was ugly. One day she said to her mom she
is very lonely in school and all of her friends dosen’t
loved her. She was crying in dark said to her mom
please go away why don’t you has a white tone
everyone will be love me. I will be like a star in the
school. Why god always give me the scares over me
and the mother said everyone will love you if you
study well and give you aim life [YEARS PASSED]
Now Julia is the fashion designer in the foriegn
countries everyone loved her designs and her. One
day in a fashion contest. Julia was the contest from
Africa after the contest Julia won the crown miss
Africa the judges asked that what is your childhood
and tour’s your like in teenage Julia said that. I
thought that I was a black torned person and
everyone hated. Me because I am black but now I
realizing I am the beauty of Africa and now everyone
no all the Africa loves me thank you Africa and mom
she was with me and my dream thank you mom.
Now I know don’t judge anyone by their looks the
beauty is inside all of us. {This is a story that about
a beauty of a girl. Don’t judge a book by cover. I
think this is a inspirational story} I HOPE YOU
LIKE THIS!
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FLUFFY CLOUDS

In the sky so high, fluffy and white
The clouds float by, a magical sight.

They form shapes and faces, oh so grand
like cotton candy in the land

Some look like animals, big and small
others like castles, standing tall.

They bring shade on a sunny day,
And sometimes they gently dust away.

So next time you look up above,

Remember to appreciate the cloud with
love

They’re nature’s art, free and wild
Bringing joy to every child......




Where the mind is without fear

Where the mind is without fear

and the head is held high

where knowledge is free

where the world has not

been broken up in to fragments

By narrow domestic walls

where words come out from the

depth of truth

where tireless striving stretches its arms
towards perfection

where the clear stream of reason

has not lost its way

in to the dreary desert sand of dead habit
where the mind is led forward by thee
in to ever-widening thought and action
in to that heaven of freedom my, father
let my country awake
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