A STRANGE DAY IN JULY

BY DS

He threw with all his might, but the third stone came skipping back. Jack inspectded the rock but nothing was wrong with it. Jack put his hand in the water and stirred it around nothing, not one single thing was wrong. “Can we go in now!” Whitney whined.  “Yes” Jack whispered, ”We can go in.” He started to go then stopped, he thought sould I keep the rock, he heisatated, he grabbed the rock and ran in.


When he walked in his sister was starring at the T.V. The reporter was talking about a mysterois rock that doesn’t skip in the water. He looked at the rock they were the same! “There is only one rock of this kind, it is worth $25,000! Take it to the Ohio museum to claim your prize.” said the reporter. Jack didn’t notice that Whitney had left the room. 


“Whitney!” he yelled. He walked into the laundry room and there she was, she had a hammer in her hand and she was about to smash the rock. I snatched the rock away from her as fast as you can say Kalamazoo. “ What in the world were you doing!!??” Jack shouted.” I…I was seeing if there was any gold inside.” she whined. The next day he took it in the barn and started chiseling it.

 A few mintues later it cracked open. A black ball the size of a qauter bounced itself into his hand. From that day forward they called it Pooky.    

