Going through time

By Ayaka T
[om:«efz’aht}
It wae another day in Elkridge. It was a warm and
cunny day. But today, were going to look at very cpecific
people. Tweene to be exact.
It wac another day for Emily and lfia. But, it wouldnt
be a normal day for Emily.
On the bug, Emily and lfia cat together. What do you
want to do at rececc?” “Tag or gravel?” “Gravel.” “Do
you......” ‘Here we are.” Said

Mr.Kennedy, opening the bue

doore.

Emily and ia and went to their claccroom . Mre.Smith
caid, “Good morning Emily and lfia! Oh! And good
morning Jacon!” ‘Good morning Mre. Smith.” They eat
and unpacked their ctuff. One by One. One by one. Then,
they unctacked their chair, and looked at their morning

work.



Do you like nonfiction or fiction?
About how many book(c) do you read in a day?__
What ic/are your favorite book(<)?

[o be continued



Going through time

By Ayaka T

(Firet percon)
I woke up. It wae Wednesday. (ghhh. I changed into
comething nice and went down ctaire. Mom wae their. T
grabbed my backpack and ran to the bue ctop.”Wait!”
caid mom, but it wae to late. I wag at the bug ctop.
On the bug, me and lfia cat together. What do you

want to do at rececc?” “Tag or gravel?” “Gravel.” “Do

you......” ‘Here we are.” Said Mr.Kennedy, opening the bue

Me and |ia went to our claccroom. Their, Mre.Smith
caid, “Good morning Emily and Vial Oh! And good
morning Jacon!” ‘Good morning Mre. Smith.” I cat and
unpacked my ctuff.One by One. One by one. Then, T

unctacked a chair, and looked at my morning work.

What typec of booke do you like?



Do you like nonfiction or fiction?
About how many book(c) do you read in a day?__
What i¢/are your favorite book(c)?



to be corttirtued




