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Jayden	
  the	
  Amazing	
  Artist	
  

	
   I	
  am	
  the	
  best	
  artist,	
  I	
  thought	
  to	
  myself	
  looking	
  out	
  the	
  
window.	
  	
  What	
  a	
  beautiful	
  day.	
  	
  I	
  decided	
  to	
  paint	
  outside,	
  so	
  I	
  
go	
  downstairs	
  to	
  ask	
  my	
  mom.	
  	
  “Can	
  I	
  go	
  paint	
  outside”	
  I	
  asked.	
  	
  
“Yes,”	
  she	
  said.	
  	
  So	
  I	
  go	
  outside	
  and	
  find	
  a	
  place	
  to	
  paint.	
  	
  I	
  paint	
  
for	
  30	
  minutes.	
  	
  It	
  was	
  done.	
  	
  My	
  brother	
  Jack	
  came	
  outside	
  
and	
  said,	
  “It	
  looks	
  really	
  nice.”	
  	
  I	
  said,	
  “Thanks.”	
  He	
  went	
  inside	
  
and	
  watched	
  TV.	
  	
  	
  I	
  put	
  my	
  art	
  in	
  my	
  room	
  and	
  rode	
  my	
  bicycle	
  
outside.	
  	
  It	
  was	
  a	
  beautiful	
  day.	
  

	
   Today	
  I	
  walked	
  to	
  school	
  with	
  my	
  best	
  friend	
  Jeremy.	
  	
  
“How	
  was	
  yesterday?”	
  he	
  said.	
  	
  “Wonderful,”	
  I	
  said.	
  	
  “Do	
  you	
  
want	
  to	
  come	
  over	
  to	
  my	
  house?”	
  he	
  asked	
  me.	
  	
  “Sure,”	
  I	
  said.	
  	
  
When	
  we	
  were	
  walking	
  we	
  saw	
  the	
  school.	
  	
  So	
  we	
  start	
  running	
  
towards	
  it.	
  	
  When	
  we	
  got	
  inside	
  the	
  bell	
  rang.	
  	
  We	
  go	
  in	
  our	
  
class	
  and	
  do	
  our	
  work.	
  	
  In	
  the	
  afternoon	
  the	
  principal	
  says	
  that	
  
there	
  was	
  an	
  important	
  announcement	
  so	
  we	
  all	
  go	
  back	
  into	
  
the	
  class.	
  

	
   Then	
  the	
  announcement	
  said,	
  “Listen	
  Billsprout	
  students,	
  
today	
  there	
  will	
  be	
  an	
  art	
  contest.	
  	
  Whoever	
  wins	
  will	
  get	
  to	
  
meet	
  a	
  famous	
  artist.	
  	
  It’s	
  due	
  tomorrow.”	
  We	
  were	
  all	
  excited.	
  	
  
We	
  all	
  started	
  thinking	
  about	
  what	
  we	
  were	
  going	
  to	
  paint.	
  	
  It	
  
was	
  a	
  lot	
  of	
  talking.	
  



	
   After	
  school	
  I	
  go	
  to	
  Jeremy’s	
  house.	
  	
  “Do	
  you	
  want	
  to	
  start	
  
working	
  on	
  our	
  art	
  for	
  the	
  art	
  contest?”	
  I	
  asked.	
  	
  Let’s	
  start,”	
  he	
  
said.	
  	
  So	
  we	
  started	
  drawing	
  for	
  1	
  hour.	
  	
  It	
  was	
  time	
  for	
  me	
  to	
  
go	
  home	
  so	
  I	
  told	
  him	
  to	
  keep	
  working.	
  	
  We	
  call	
  each	
  other	
  on	
  
the	
  phone.	
  	
  We	
  both	
  finished	
  just	
  in	
  time.	
  

	
  	
   Today	
  is	
  the	
  day.	
  	
  We	
  are	
  going	
  to	
  see	
  who	
  will	
  win	
  the	
  art	
  
contest.	
  	
  We	
  were	
  all	
  excited.	
  	
  There	
  it	
  was.	
  	
  “The	
  student	
  who	
  
wins	
  the	
  art	
  contest	
  is…..	
  Jayden,	
  for	
  his	
  amazing	
  waterfall	
  art.”	
  
Everyone	
  clapped	
  for	
  me.	
  	
  I	
  was	
  right,	
  I	
  was	
  an	
  amazing	
  artist.	
  	
  
From	
  then,	
  I	
  wanted	
  to	
  be	
  an	
  artist	
  when	
  I	
  grow	
  up.	
  	
  I	
  just	
  have	
  
to	
  believe	
  in	
  myself.	
  


