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· There’s a nightmare in my closet
· Is it happening right now ? What is different at this moment than any other day in this kids life
· There’s text and illustration and even more as it comes together
· pyramid: i.e. rising action climax falling action etc
· On my walk
· settling something happens and they get used to it
· repetition of the sounds :fun
· break in the order then reverses
· force parents to get animated and act it out
· a child needs to be the main character or a child substitute
· ie monsters perspective, fairies, animals
· Frank and Zelda
· Being thankful
· Valuing relationships 
· Magic
· What you want isn’t necessary what is good for you
· Dog Heaven
· It allows her to write about humans but not to be very sad by using a dog
· Sentimental writing makes you laugh/cry probably will make others
· Smoky night
· Picture book on race riots
· What have we learned ? What is common?
· Pattern
· Repetition
· Sounds
· Message
· Rhythm 
· Alliteration

Dialogue should:
Dialogue should work
Further could be psychological, conceptualized distance
Farther is physical distance
Provide balance with narrative 
White space
Do a visual check
Tips
Break it up into bits of spoken words and action
Remind readers where they are in context and setting
No “talking heads”
To much you lose all context/setting the characters aren’t moving
Dialogue should be both believable and natural
Read dialogue in strong novels aloud
Heeey, are you okay?
Yea I’m fine 
Okay, just making sure every thing is fine
Yea, yea I get it, I’m fine swear
sure
sure
what would your character say
don’t “feed” information
feeding information that the characters should now about
Allow characters to share with each other in a natural way
Pretend you are a fly on the wall
Reader may get a little lost in the story if you do to explicit/forced/unnatural
Dialect
Just enough for flavour only
Be consistent
Capture the rhythm 
Consider the choice of words/phrases
Readers should not have to pause or work
Know why you made the choice of that dialect’
Text and subtext
Text what they say
Subtext what they mean
What are they saying 
But what dot hey mean 
And REALLY mean 
Stage tag: ie he chuckled
Punctuation
Can laugh and speak at the same time. “Blah blah blah”. She laughed [period]
Opposed to “blah blah blah”, she said [comma]



Exercise 6 character
Name them in ur head
Any age 
Dialogue three of them talking 

Excersise 6
Today in school I painted a flower, then we played house, then we have recess and I climbed all the way to the top of the gym. THEN, when it was gym time I led the class to the gym and I was the leader of the team, and our team won. But then cause I was so happy I screamed and jumped Chelsea got mad at me but it was okay cause I gave her some of my cookies and said I’m sorry. THEN at lunch we played tag and guess what, guess what guess what guess what out team won AGAIN. And also-

I need money for school

-at lunch- 

Shhh I need to get my form filled

-I traded my graham crackers for a rice Krispy. Then when we did the spelling test I got all them right except one and I got a doggy star

Here you go sweety

Bye I’m leaving

Don’t be late

Look, Look, Look

That amazing we’re putting this up on the fridge 

IMMA PUT IT IMMA PUT IT

October 13
· Poetry ideas and visuals
· Alliteration
· Assonance/consonance
· Line breaks and stanzas
· Using the page – right margin/shapes
· Rhythm
· Prompts:
· Visuals/photos – what’s at the edge or behind…
· Sounds/music – fav. And otherwise
· Smells – food, fireworks, flowers
· Textures – rubber Halloween mask, flannel
· Tastes – meals, evening snacks, gardening
· Colours… forms of art (as audience and practitioner)
· Meals – holiday or ordinary, fav.
· Relatives – cousin, uncle, aunt, grandparent
· Teachers, friends, elders
· School, temple, church, synagogue
· Gifts – the coveted and the how-to-get-rid-of
· Places traveled
· Times of great change or some shift
· 
Exercise 7

It’s the colour of an apple
And the leaves in the fall. 
It’s the colour you see when the sunsets
And when you get hurt and bleed.
And when you get so angry you can’t speak at all
It the colour of your cheeks.

It’s the colour of the oceans 
and the sky, both at day and night
It the colour of some berries
And a very stink cheese.
And when you get really, really sad
It’s the colour of your tears

[it’s a type of music too]

· Humour
· Nonsense
· Situation
· Repetition
· Anticipation/surprise [doing something out of character]
· Slapstick/lack of dignity [captain underpants]/practical jokes
· Incongruity
· Eccentricities
· Hyperbole/exaggeration/tall tales
· Adversity and failure
· Confusion/mix-up/blunder (farce)
· Recognition of human behaviour

· Character: The boy who hare everything and the girl who loved everything [kinda like happiness and sadness in inside out personality wise] 
· What happens: Introduction to the book, The girl who llikes everything tries to get the boy who hates everything to like something [he likes her]
· Setting: small town
· Week timeline
· Character: Develop the happiness poem in to book; character who is hanging out and she loses her happiness and goes on an adventure to find it. 
· Trees/Cave/Lake
· Small town; far away
· Happens in a day
· Second Character
· Mother/Father
· Kid who they take on an adventure with them
· Interesting/unique characteristic 
· Piggy
· Little kid version of Lord of the Flies or animal farm
· Thing object: happiness
· Love/crush
· External: want to make the other person happy/get happiness
· Internal: esteem/love, esteem

· Emotional core first sentence
· Trying
· Crouched
· Almost deserved
· External 
· Tangible
· Ipod
· Medicine
· Internal
· Love
· Power/esteem
· Self-actaulization
· 
· Breakdown of scenes one by one

She went to meet him on the bridge at midnight. As she walked through the park the wind blew through her hair and almost knocked her off her feet. The leaves and rain were forcing her to close her eyes but she was determined to meet him. He had to tell her today, it was now or never. When she finally got to the bridge she felt relieved for the bridge was luckily covered. She stood looking back and forth, clicking her feet together, talking her hands in and out of her pocket, waiting for what seemed like the longest time. Finally in the distance there he was. He was running and out of breath. He ran along the same path she did. He ran up to her, and just grabbed her hand forcing her to run as well. The look of fear on his face was enough to convince her to run as well. She didn’t look back. The wind and rain was already making it difficult to run, if she did look back it would slow her down too much. She could hear people running behind her, trying to catch them. He was looking forward, still holding her hand. For some reason she smiled at his look of concern. 

I go to meet him on the bridge at midnight. It’s now or never, he has to tell me. The wind pushing me back and forth, almost pushing me off the feet. The leaves and rain keep flying in to my face forcing me to close my eyes. I finally got to the bridge. I stand waiting, clicking my feet together, taking my hands in and out of my pockets and just waiting. Finally I see him in the distance. He’s running towards me out of breath along the same path that I came on. He runs up to me and grabs my hand, forcing me to run. The look of fear on his face was enough to convince me to run. If didn’t look back. It was already so hard for me to run with all the wind and rain, if I look back I knew it would slow me down way to much. I heard people behind, trying to catch us. I looked at him, his eyes were fixed on what was in front of him, still holding my hand. For some reason his look of concern made me smile.

Add more thought, more personal and subjective, less description. 

You will go to meet him under the bridge at midnight. It will be now or never, he has to tell you. The wind will push you back and forth, almost pushing you off your feet. The leaves and rain will keep flying in to your face forcing you to close your eyes. You finally will get to the bridge. You will stand, waiting, clicking your feet together, taking your hands in and out of your pockets and just waiting. Finally you will see him in the distance. He will run towards you, out of breath, along the same path that you came on. He will run up to you and grabs your hand, forcing you to run. The look of fear on his face will be enough to convince you to run. You didn’t look back. It will be already so hard for you to run with all the wind and rain, if you look back you know it would slow you down way to much. You hear people behind, who will try to catch you guys. You will look at him, his eyes will be fixed on what was in front of him, still holding onto your hand. For some reason his look of concern will make you smile.

 A lot more wills, like it will do this or that to make it future tense. It just  sounds weird. 

I see them running through the forest. There is  a thick haze but they’re visible for they are the only things moving. The night is still. They look distressed and panicked. All three of them seem to not notice each other. They’re sole focus seems to be on running. One of them, the little boy, looks back. And as soon as he does freezes. His father, as if by paternal instinct just grabs him and carries. 

They’re they are. All of them running. There is a thick haze. All of them are wearing they’re night wear. They don’t seem to notice each other even though they are right beside one another. One of them, the little boy who seems to be no older than 10 or 11 looks back. And as soon as he does freezes. His father, as if by paternal instinct just grabs him and carries him.

They’re they are. All of them running. There is a thick haze. All of them are wearing they’re night wear. The girl is wearing slippers, while the man and the boy have no shoes. They don’t notice each other even though they are right beside one another. One of them, the little boy who seems to be no older than 10 or 11 looks back. And as soon as he does freezes. His father, as if by paternal instinct just grabs him and carries him in his shocked state.

He’s running. All he sees in front of him is a thick haze. He doesn’t seem to notice where his sister or father is. He’s running as fast as he can and suddenly he looks back. His mouth drops, and his eyes pop out of his skull and they’re he see the house fall. His father picks him up as he freezes,  shocked.

I’m running. I look in front and see a thick haze. I don’t notice where my sister or father is. I’m running as fast as I can and for some reason I’ll never understand I look back. My mouth drops, my eyes pop out of my skull and I see the house fall. I’m moving, I don’t know how, I just am.
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Every single night
Before I go to bed 
I drink some milk 
take a bath 
I brush my teeth
I put on my PJ’s
(I for brush my teeth and put on PJ’S?)
And then my mom tucks me in

And every night 
After I drink my milk, take a bath, brush my teeth, put on my pjs, and get tucked in 

I go on an adventure

Once I went on an adventure through space
I got on my space ship and I hopped onto my spaceship (describe the spaceship)
I saw the planets that were blue and red and yellow and purple
And then I landed on the moon
And I jumped higher and higher 
And grabbed the shiniest (brightest) star in the entire world universe

Another time I went on a safari
I roared with the lions
I bathed with elephants
And then I climbed trees with monkeys 
Until I go(reached the) to the highest branch of the tallest tree

And once
I went underwater on a submarine
And I saw sharks with huge teeth (ands?)
And a million little fishes passed by 
and I saw the biggest fish I’ve ever seen (a whale the size of my house)
and then a dolphin came(swam by so) and I jumped on its back 
and I rode the dolphin till all I saw was blue everywhere

Tonight 
After I drink my milk, take a bath, brush my teeth, put on my pjs (say pajamas), and get tucked in

I laid in bed and looked around the room and waited for my next adventure but it never happened. I waited and waited till I couldn’t wait no more. 

The next day I thought and thought and thought what I did different. That day I decided to do everything I did when I had the space adventure. 

Still no adventure

Then I did everything I did when I had my safari adventure

Still no adventure

Then I did everything I did when I had my underwater adventure

Still no adventure

I tried everything but still no luck. Then one day when I was playing with my rocket ship my mom called me in to the kitchen. I helped her bake some cookies. Then I went back in to my room with my chef hat and apron and I opened up some clay and I started to make my own cookies for me and Mr.Monkey. 

Then at night. After I drink my milk, take a bath, brush my teeth, put on my pjs (say pajamas), and get tucked in

I dreamed I was the best chef in the entire world.
And I was surrounded by cookies, cake, and pastries.
And I had a line millions of people long.
And I mixed, and cut, and roll.
And I made the most delicious cookies in the entire world.

[Last page has a picture of the kids room with safari stuffed animals, a poster with a coral reef and submarine, a planet/star mobile, a rocket ship next to bed, and a fish bowl, and things for different adventures as well like a bakers hat, his sheets could have dinosaurs on in, some cars]
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What is a picture book:
To create a good picture or story book you must understand two different concepts. A story book tells us a story with words. Although the pictures amplify it, the story can be understood without them.

A picture books is a seamless integration of words and pictures and if you try to take the words away the pictures wont make sense while a illustrated book can be understood with out words [switch picture and illustrated?]

A picture book is text illustrations total design an item of manufacture and a commercial product a social cultural historical document and foremost and experience for a child.

In the middle 1800 we had mass production of children’s book “Babes in the Wood” Randolph Caldecott

Beatrix Potter Patter Rabbit 

Cedar Hill?

Sentence is spread out over pages with appropriate pictures

Blueberries for sal
Picture book
Long pattern
56 pages long -> for quite a long time picture books where very long [multiple of 8s] but due to financial constraint it shrunk down to 32 pages and 16 page turns

Where the wild things are 
Gelled everything in the form

I want my hat back Jon Klassen

The three pigs David weisner
Post modern

Hugo Cabret Brian Selznick
Wonderstruck
The Marvels
Picture book novella

Shaun tan lost and found
Secondary high school picture books

Duck death and the tulip
Can have dark themes 

[The book thief]

A framework of systems
Topographical
Narrative
Verbal 
Typographical
Image
Multimodal Cohesive Resources

The book with no pictures [the office]

Graphic novels 
Tin Tin

US Maus art spiegelman

As a writer don’t do the work of the illustrator
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· Background
· Master of Fine Art @ UBC
· Publication
· First book was prose [Can u also do the verse one]
· Verse Novel
· The opposite of geek
· A story that is linked with different poems 
· Because 
· Merging/hybridization of fiction and poetry 
· Pushing boundaries of either genre on its own 
· The challenge therein
· Creating tension and suspense in new ways
· The beauty of the page
· Fiction doesn’t always = prose
· Poetry is..
· A lens 
· Transformative
· A tool of self reflection
· Faster to write
· Who do I write for ?
· Poetry lovers
· Poetry haters
· Reluctant readers
· Short attention spans
· Me
· How?
· Pre-writing
· A point of interest
· An idea, situation or character that makes me ask “what if”
· Build on initial point of interest wit more what ifs
· Try out some conflict
· Voice
· Get to know the character
· First draft
· Opening
· The hook
· Starting in medias res
· Defining the conflict and stakes
· Setting: where and when
· Make the characters talk (scene)
· Just do it
· Write until the story is finished
· Know that what I am writing is good and also bad and that’s what first drafts are made of
· Read: books with similar subject matter or themes, poetry that inspires
· In the end:
· The first draft is to see your world. The others drafts are for living in it.
· Other voices
· Using haiku to add layers
· What is Haiku
· Japanese form poetry
· 17 moras (translated as “syllable” in English)
· English haiku are often 3 lines
· Syllable count: 5/7/5 
· Not always adhered to
· Japanese haiku have:
· Kireji: cutting word
· Kigo: season word
· Controversy what makes a haiku ?
· Why Haiku ?
· The use of concrete, vivid imagery
· Concise writing
· Creativity 
· Humour
· Humour?
· Writing form poetry takes skill and concentration, but also a sense of humour
· Haiku often contain humour and irony
· Being guided by the 17 syllable, three line structure can be fun
· WRITE A HAIKU
· Brown girl dreaming 
· Won reward
· Verse novel
· Memoir
· 
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· Dramatic elements
· Central character: active ,pivotal
· Stick to one
· Story does not work without this character 
· Age: in tya the protagonist is often at the top of the age range of target audience
· Gender; male female transgender neutral
· External Influences; family (parents, siblings, spouses, children), friends (romatic, best) social class, occupation, education, religion, community status, hobbies, interests
· Internal Influences; intelligence, personality, self, awareness, sexuality, spirituality, morality
· Key: know all; reveal only what it necessary
· Ex. Elphaba [wicked]
· Late teens
· Female 
· Societal attitudes towards her green skin color
· Intelligent, insecure, temperamental, principled 
· Need/want:  CC’s strong inner desire
· Begins with abstract needs/wants
· I need
· To survive
· To be free
· To be loved and accepted
· Power and independence
· Justice
· Revenge respect
· And so I take action
· Ex. Peter Pan
· He needs to be loved
· He has his friends but not getting what he needs
· Thinks he can get it through Wendy
· Abstract vs Concrete
· Central character’s abstract need can be symbolized by a concrete want
· Conflict: obstacles to CC’s needs/wants
· What obstacles are in the way
· Who is in the way
· Frustrate and thwart your central character
· Focus on CC’s flaws/weaknesses, so that the CC must change to attain his need/want
· Ex. Wiley and the Hairy Man
· Wiley’s father was taken away by this monster in the swamp. Even though he is scared he wants to go in to the swamp to avenge the father. His mother wants to keep him safe so he keeps him from going out. So Riley has to deal with both his mother and the Hairy Man. 
· Antagonistic Force: are  excellent devices for establishing CC’s dramatic conflict
· Resolution: Climax, CC achieves or does not achieve need/want through actions
· Does the central character get what she or he needs/wants
· Yes or NO?
· It depends on what you want to say in your play. The answer will depend on your premise
· Positive [comedy]: Yes, because of change
· Negative [Tragedy]: No, because of no change or not enough change or change to late
· How does the central character change in the end
· Ex. Romeo and Juliet, get what they want but at what cost?  It is called a tragedy; a lot of this could be cleared up if they talked to their parents
· Key: How does CC Change
· Genres of TYA
· Theatre for Young Audiences
· Stories made four audiences of children and young adults, usually written, directed and performed by older theatre artists
· Youth Theatre
· Stories written devised and or performed by children and young adults for children and young adults
· Young Adult Theatre: 13-19 years
· The wrestling season
· Children’s Theatre: 6-12 years
· Nothing is the same
· Baby Theatre: 6 months-5 years
· Asking questions/interaction 
· Oily cart (UK)
· Special Needs Audiences
· Autism spectrum
· Sensory experience with story
· Up and away Lincoln theatre
· Crossover
· Whole family show everyone can see
· Intentionally designed for a wide range of audiences
· Anon[ymous]
· Based on the odyssey
· Hip Hop theatre
· Exploring contemporary stories and issues using elements of hip-hop culture
· Rapping
· MCing
· B-boying
· DJ-ing
· Graffiti
· Ex. Dreamscape
· Dialogue as a story tool
· Character traits
· Personality
· Funny, shy, etc.
· Mood
· Emotional life
· What’s going on inside
· Quirks
· Way of talking, a word, a phrase
· Faults
· Condescending, rude
· Beat: redirect of where the conversation is going, emotional change, often interpreted as a pause.
· Character motivation
· Wants
· Desires
· Dreams
· Hopes
· Fears
· Love
· Hate
· Character relationships
· Family
· Friends
· Allies
· Enemies
· Writing Dialogue
· Mom, please I promise I will be extra careful. I will drive 5, no 10, miles below the speed limit and I’ll bring it back with a full tank of gas. If I’m not home by 12:30 I will never ask for it again. I assure you I am not doing anything just driving and bringing it back from work.
· Mom, please you let James take it to his friends house. No I don’t want to get dropped off. Everyone knows I got my licence and they all expect me to drive the car like James did please I promise nothing will happen I’m literally going down the block to Brad’s.
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· Mom, please can I take the car I need to go to work its not like I’m going anywhere bad grandma and grandma let me take their car just to go get food and you can’t even let me take it to work. You now what FINE I’m not gonna beg. Don’t expect me home after work either I’m going to grandmas and grandpas at least they trust me.

· Non-Fiction
· The Areopaggus 
· Was to debate the issues of the day and tell the government what they learned
· There is no map/experts
· Its changing faster 
· Non-Fiction as storytelling 
· A great hook
· Interesting problems
· Unique characters
· My message
· Grown ups don’t have all the answers you should question everything
· The world needs some works
· Throughout history, dedicated, persistent and possibly obsessed people have done amazing things
· Non-Fiction everywhere
· The best job Marketing:
· In six weeks 8 million hits
· 34,000 applications 
· at least one person from every country in the world applied
· 20% increase in tourism
· BBC made a documentary
· Ben Southhall won and blogged about it
· Politics
· Children
· Can tell more complicated stories to younger children
· More tools in our storybooks
· More imagination less words
· Global Awareness books
· Publishers need foreign sales
· We are now a global society, and our stories reflect that
· We are introducing our children to global issues
· Unchanged
· Need storytellers
· Need reviewers and curators
· Teams of people to produce books
· Need hope themes
· The good news
· We sell stories not books
· New formats allow even force new concepts
· Published in multiple ways
· Technology gets ppl together
· How Non-Fiction changes the world
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There are three types of people in the world people who like many thing and hate some things, people who like some things and people who hate many things and then there was Harrison who hated EVERYTHING. He hated fishes even though he was the son of a fishermen, he hated the colour blue even though that was the colour of his room, and he hated flowers. Now what I forgot to tell you that in his town a couple blocks down was the girl who loved everything I guess she was the fourth type of person. She loved fishes, and blue, and flowers, and shoes, and ties, and butterflies. Everything you could possibly imagined she liked in one way or another. So when she heard of this boy she decided to help him. He has to like something after all. So she went down a couple of blocks and knocked on his door and his mother led him in to his room. Hello, she said and he looked at her grumpily. Oh My God the colour of your room is the bluest of blues, it so bright like the sky and dark like the night and I swear if I touched the walls a fish would probably jump out. And he looked at her and he said “whatever”. Come lets go. The boy said no. Pretty, pretty please, she said. So he agreed and they went to the docks and she made him put on this very tight suit and they went down and she showed him big fish and small fish and a fish so pretty it was blinding and a fish so ugly it was shocking. They got out and she asked “don’t you love the fishes” and he said “whatever”. She sighed and grabbed his hand and led him to the flower shop. The shop was filled with some of the prettiest and softest and prickliest and smelliest flowers ever. Oh My God don’t all these flowers smell amazing, she said and she gave him a flower to smell and all she heard after that was achoo achoo achoo. And they walked home defeated all she heard was achoo achoo achooo and when they got home she was about to leave and all she heard achoo achooo achooo. And that was the last achooo “YOU ARE ONE OF THE WEIRDEST STANGEST SHOCKING-EST PERSON I HAVE EVER EMT HOW DO YOU NOT LIKE ANYTHING. IVE TAKEN YOU HERE AND THERE AND EVERYWHERE IVE SHOWED YOU THINGS THAT EVERYONE LOVES AND ALL YOU CAN SAY IS WHATEVER. WELL FINE HATE EVERYTHING BECAUSE I HATE YOU”  and she stopped and he looked no more achoos. She stormed home and slammed the door and for a week she heard nothing from the boy who hated everything no whatevers not even an achooo. Then a week later when she came home and sat in her bed a not laid by her head and it said “I like you”.

Novel Structure
· Beginning[act 1]
· ¼ of total length
· 50 pages
· ordinary world with a dash of mystery
· description of character and their environment
· raise question and answer piece by piece
· These questions lead to one key question posed in the call to adventure that will guide the rest of plot
· call to adventure
· event or message that thrust the protagonist out of their ordinary world and beckons them into an entirely new situation
· sometimes characters are reluctant to accept the call and need advice from a mentor figure
· sets up the main question that the story will answer
· crossing a threshold
· moment when the character leaves their everyday situation and enters the new situations
· Often involves going through doorways, portals, or crossing borders (literally or figuratively)
· Middle[act2]
· ½ or more
· 100 pages or more
· Tests, allies, and enemies
· Protagonist faces initial challenges in their new situations
· The protagonist is “feeling out” their new situations
· The new situations is also “feeling out” the protagonist
· Great for showing protagonist’s personality
· Great for hinting at plot events to come
· Ordeal
· Protagonist has settled into their new situation but now faces their darkest and most difficult challenges yet
· Often occurs in the most dangerous or difficult place they could encounter in their new situation
· This is usually the time where individuals get killed off
· Reward
· The protagonist gets through the ordeal and is rewarded with something that prepares them for the last stretch of the story
· Reward could be a tool, piece of knowledge, encouragement, confidence, etc.
· End[act 3]
· ¼ of book
· 50 pages
· Propelling Event
· Spurs the protagonist toward the final climax
· Nothing is going to stay the same
· Climax and resolution
· The final realization or confrontation in the story
· Answers the key question that has guided all plot to that point
· Inner component and outward action
· Typically a “death and rebirth” – symbolizes the change that has occurred during the novel
· Stories about change and transformation
· Exercise: Why is the story about this particular character? Why does this story begin at that particular moment?
· Noughts and crosses
· Stories centered around the children because I think it shows how future generation have more interaction, are more open minded to certain concepts. It’s a romance, they fall in love even though they’re not supposed to, and this love prompts change. It starts in kind-of a climatic flashback creating a lot of interest which is not resolved till the middle/end. 
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· Will they get together despite society trying to prevent it from happening because of their race

[bookmark: _GoBack]Exercise 14:

Children
Slowly the mouse crawled out of his hole not making any noise. It was night time the boy was asleep and know it was his time to play. First he found a red hat and he tried his best to climb it to look over what was there for his to take.  He saw  a can off buzz cola and a show and some soap. But nothing he wanted then he saw something on the bed. A tooth, he wanted it. He climbed on to the bed making sure the boy didn’t here grabbed it and ran and all of a sudden the boy screamed. He mouse ran, tooth still in hand. The boy jumped up so fast he bumped his knew in to a chair. He screamed. His parents came in upon hearing it. He told them what happened and fot really sad and even cried a bit. “Now the tooth fairy won’t give me any money. Ohh I wish I wish with some miracle it will come back.” The parents tried to calm him down and after the longest time he went to sleep. The mouse debated whether or not to give the tooth back, but it was so shiny and pretty and no one else has a tooth ever. Pretty sure the mouse didn’t even know what a tooth was. Then finally he decided too give it back slowly crawled over.

Teenagers
The mouse crawled out of his whole. The boy had finally gone to sleep. The house was quiet. During the day all the mouse heard was screaming, yelling, crying. It was night time the boy was asleep and know it was his time to play. First he found a red hat and he tried his best to climb it to look over what was there for his to take.  He saw  a can off buzz cola and a show and some soap. The boy should have cleaned his room. The mouse looked around and decided he was going to clean so the next day the boy would be saved from his father anger. He cleaned and threw the garbage in his can. It took all his might to move everything. After he was done he decided to reward himself and again climbed on to the red hat and looked for something the mouse wanted. But nothing he wanted. Then he saw something on the bed. A tooth, he wanted it. He climbed on to the bed making sure the boy didn’t here grabbed it and ran and all of a sudden the boy woke up and saw. The mouse ran, tooth still in hand. The boy jumped up so fast he bumped his knew in to a chair. He wanted to scream but didn’t want to wake his dad. Slowly he sat back down on his bed and cried. “Now the tooth fairy won’t give me any money. Ohh, I wish ,I wish, with some miracle it will come back.” He laid down and prayed and the mouse watched. The mouse debated whether or not to give the tooth back, but it was so shiny and pretty and no one else has a tooth ever. He cleaned up the room for the boy wasn’t that enough? 

I love dark chocolate.

That’s a lie the truth is I hate it with the deepest passion.

Oh but it wish that it were true? Because then I wouldn’t have to restrict my food choices. I could eat more ice creams, and candy, and it would better my health. I could make cakes, and cupcakes, and donuts from dark chocolate. I could eat it with wine or strawberries too. I could share dark chocolate with the world. And most importantly people wouldn’t give me weird looks when I saw I don’t like dark chocolate. 
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