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THE BEST SUMMER EVER
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The hot sun was creeping up on Josey’s back, and the sweet sounds of summer played in her head. She tired to keep up in reading class, but the was so boring and summer was on her mind. She glanced up at the clock it was almost time for three o’clock recess, and then she could ride home on her bike free to do what she wanted. Then 5 min. later, the 3 o’clock recess bell rang. All the kids jumped out of their seats, but Josey didn’t. She wanted the teacher to think she was enjoying the book, but after 10 seconds she could not stand it any more, so she jumped out of her seat too and cheered for summer.


“Sit down!” the teacher yelled, ”We aren’t finished with the book yet, we still have a paragraph to read.” All the children sat with a plop. Then they all cried out, “Ahhhhhhhhhh!” After all the kids sat down the teacher asked ‘Josey , you looked like you were enjoying the book, so how about you read?”


“Okay,” Josey gulped. Then she started where they had left. There were a lot of pauses in her reading, because she was distracted with the laughter that was on the playground. Then she sped it up and before you knew it she was done, and she was laughing happily on the playground too.


After her 30 min. recess was over, she ran to her bike and pedaled home quickly. She was out of breath when she got home, but then she smelled fresh baked cookies, so she ran into the house even faster. By the time she was in the house, she was totally out of breath and her face was bright red. “What’s wrong?” her mother asked, ”You look like you saw a ghost!”


“No!” she said breathing deeply, ”I just had to get away from that dungeon of learning, I could not be the teacher’s slave any more!”

