Alyssa- grade 8, Chris- grade 7, Mike- grade 6, Maggie- grade 5, Kira- grade 3,
Jasmine- grade 1,Klohe- pre-k

There once was a man named Connor. Connor had a plan to
travel The Lost Island of Lemons to find buried freasure. Before
he left for the trip, he went to the store to buy food, water, and
gloves so that he would not leave any fingerprints behind. He, then,
got on a boat and sailed many miles across the sea. When he got to
the islands, he realized why it was called the island of lemons,
because of the piles and piles of lemons scattered all over the
island. After many days of searching, Connor spotted a huge cave
out of the corner of his eye. "The treasure has got to be in there!”
Connor thought with excitement. He ran through the cave with a
new perspective on things. He knew the treasure was in there and
could not wait to find it!

After navigating his way through many dark, eerie tunnels,
Connor saw something different than anything he had ever seen
before. A giant tie-dye spider was sleeping in front of him that
gave Connor quite a scare. A huge wave of panic washed over him
and he freaked out! He tried to walk past him as quietly as he could
so that he did not wake the beast. He was almost past him when he
accidentally stepped on his leg and woke the spider. The spider
stood up, gained his balance, and started chasing after Connor!
Connor ran as fast as he could until the spider was no were in sight.

Connor searched for hours more. He became tired and weak,
and did not have enough energy to continue his search. There was a
convenient pile of lemons beside him, so he used those to make
himself a pillow to rest his head. Suddenly, when he thought this
day couldn't get any worse, Connor heard a loud bang not too far
away. He stood up, and what did he see? The huge, tie-dye spider
that charging foward him. Connor picked up a lemon and squeezed
the juice into the spider’s eyes. The spider collapsed, and Connor
launched an attack on the spider. He threw fons of lemons at him



until the spider was laying on the ground unconscious. Connor
decided to celebrate his victory with a nice, long nap. He used what
was left of the lemons to make himself a new pillow, when he heard
yet another noise disturbed him from his slumber.

A brass key fell from the spider's mouth. "Could it be?"
Connor thought, "Could it be the key to the treasure? Connor was
no longer tired. He picked up the key and continued his search until
he finally found the treasure! He put the on his rubber gloves that
he had previously purchased, and put the key in the lock of the
chest. He pulled open the lid and found something very strange and
unusual. Silver and gold lemons overflowed from the chest. Connor
was rich, and Connor realized that when you work hard, you can
achieve great things.




