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Exemplar 1: 

 One snowy day, my sister and I wanted to go sledding but we did not have a sled. 

We thought and thought. We looked all over for sleds. I asked my friend for one. Then a 

lightbulb went off over my sister’s head. She got an idea. We took the cover off of the 

bucket. We sat on the cover. Then we went down the big, snowy hill.  Afterwards, we 

had hot chocolate with marshmallows. I felt warm and happy that we found a way to 

have so much fun.  

Exemplar 2:  

 Last weekend my brother told me, “We are going to Fun World Park!”  As we 
drove there, I imagined what it would be like. At the last fun park, I’d been scared. 
When we arrived, I noticed bright, colorful lights. At the puppet show, huge puppets 
acted out the play, “The Three Little Pigs”. My heart pounded when the giant puppets 
walked off stage and spoke to us! I hid behind my mom. After that, I climbed the 
knotted rope. At first, it looked too high but I saw a boy my age do it, so I tried. I climbed 
so high I could see the full Fun World Park. After that I rode all the rides, even the fire-
colored roller coaster. “This was the best day ever!” I told my parents.   I could not wait 
to for the next adventure.    

Exemplar 3:  

 I woke up early and watched the white snowflakes fall on my windowsill. Today 
was special. My family decided to go to James Island in South Carolina. I ran downstairs 
as fast as a cheetah. I was going to see my cousins Enko and Unaid! I ate warm toast and 
cheesy scrambled eggs. It felt like forever, but finally we took off down the long 
highway. As we drove, it felt like forever again. The worst part about the trip was I felt 
squished up against the cold car door. I took out my big stuffed bear and snuggled it. 
Finally – we arrived! After a hugging fest, the fun began. A long ride, but so worth it!  

Exemplar 4: 

 We see movies at the town pond every summer. One night, I got my favorite 

blanket and kitty toy.   I waited for my parents and older brother Henry on the front 

steps.  Then, my brother lost his favorite stuffed bear! I worried they would not ever 

find him. My dad told him to take a different toy. We searched under the sofa, carpet 

and through all the burrows Henry makes in his bed for his bears. No luck! We decided 

to leave, with heavy hearts. As soon as we got in the car, I felt a lump under my foot. 

Henry’s bear! We all smiled under the shared blanket and enjoyed, “Finding Nemo.”  


