By: Olivia N
There was once a very normal girl. Her name was Kasandra. She was
in third grade at a very good school called Hyde Elementary. She got
average grades, had lots of nice friends, and was very creative. One
day in the middle of the school year Kasandra heard her mom and dad
arguing in the kitchen, there were saying….”We just don’t have the
money to stay at Hyde, we have to go to Furguson, that’s what were
zoned to!” Mom exclaimed. “No” I can just get another job to pay for
Hyde. Plus, I heard that Furguson is a really bad, so I don’t want to go
every single week day and drop my daughter off at a school that I
cannot trust!” Dad barked angerly. That’s all I heard until mom
noticed me sneakily listing to them, then she tucked me in and made
me go to sleep. At the end of the school year I told all of my friend
that I’d be going to Hyde next year but I ended up being wrong. My
mom said in a calming voice, like she know I wouldn’t like her saying
this “I want to tell you this now, but next year we will be going to
Furguson because we don’t have enough money to stay at Hyde.
“That’s when I started throwing a big fit about what mom had just
told me. “I don’t want to go to Furguson, it’s a really bad school!” I
screamed. After that my mom tryed to calm me down and when she
finally did calm me down, which was after a lot of screaming, she
made me go to sleep. I thought that summer sure did go by fast,
because it just felt like summer was a week. When it was time for the
school year to start again, I was so sad because I had to go to
Furguson. I thought that the first day of school was the worst. I had
no friends, no one to sit by at lunch, that’s why the first day was the
worst. The rest of the year was just as worse in fact even worse than
the first day. By the end of the year I felt as worse as I can be and I
still had no friends. Finally one week after the end of the school year

in the summer I finally told my mom and dad. They both said in
unison, “Why couldn’t you have told us before, we could have gone
back to Hyde in the middle of the year”. “Next year if you want we
can go back to Hyde. You know we do have enough money now to go
back to Hyde again if you want to? “Mom also said “Yes, Yes, Yes!” I
surely want to go back to Hyde again. I’ll have all of my friends again,
and it will be the best to have all of my bffs again, Yay, Yay, Yay!” The
day that school started up again, Kasandra was the happiest girl in the
whole grade. She was now in fifth grade, she had all of her old friends
again and was very excited when she was in math class because there
was lots of group work where she could choose to work with her
friends. So even though that was her last year at Hyde Elementary,
she will always remember how fun it was. So now, that Kasandra is
an adult she works as a teacher at a very special school called Hyde
Elementary. (Nothing against Furguson)

