


The Legendary

GIANT
By: Kaylee

“There is an old, old, legend about a giant, who sleeps
in the center of earth. Before that he was a human just like
us. Until he was cursed by the gods and was turn into a
giant and was sent to the middle of the earth. Where he
sleeps today. If there is too much racket on the surface, he
will get angry and stomp all around, causing earthquakes.
Every time he sneezes he makes a volcano erupt. Every
time he breaths hard, really hard, he makes a tornado. And
if he gets to cold down there, he will make a blizzard with
his cold, cold, breath,” told the storyteller.

After the story teller, Miss Rosalina, was done with her
story, the kids in class 24 got up from the carpet, said bye
to Miss. Rosalina, and then went to their seats. “That was a
pretty cool story,” said Matthew. “I think I am going to read
mythology now.”

“Whatever,” teased Sega, “You would quit at the first
word,”

Matthew looks angry at Sega. He was mumbling bad
stuff about her under his breath, while Sega was rolling her
eyes at Matthew not caring at all. “C’'mon guys stop fighting.
There’s a kickball game outside, let’s get in it before it’s too



late.” explained Bolt. “We’re not going to play at all if you
don’t catch up with me!”

“Fine” sighed Matthew and Sega at the same time.
“Wait up!”

“Hey stop copy catting me!” yelled Sega at Matthew.

“You stop copy catting ME!” yelled Matthew! They both
made a loud noise. Then there was a big, giant,

“What was that?” Called Jason.

“T don’t now!” yelled Brooke, who was right behind him.

“T think it’s the giant from Miss. Rosalina’s story!”
yelled Jason.

All of a sudden there was a big voice, which seemed it
was coming from underground, in the center of the earth.

“WHO WOKE ME UP? | WILL NOW MAKE AN
EARTHQUAKE WITH MY FEET?Y”

“It IS the giant run for your lives!” screamed the
teacher, Ms. Myers. All of a sudden there was a big
“CRACK!” there was a big crack in the floor. It was starting.
The earthquake will kill us all.



But then something amazing happen it suddenly stopped
like time was froze, stuck, still. Then it all happened, my
whole life flashed before my eyes. I knew what that meant.
Today was my last day of my glorious life. [ was prepared.

[ took the fact that [ was going to die.

TO BE CONTINUED.....

OR TO BE ENDED.... YOU CHOOSE.



