FIRST GRADE: 3rd Place

One day, | was looking at my pickle with Mom
and Kaysen. The pickle jumped out with legs
and arms. “Aaa!” we screamed.

The pickle locked us in the pickle jar. At the
very bottom of the jar there was the letter e.
When | saw the letter e, | picked it up. Next,
we found the letter m.

My mom picked up the letter m. Then | found
the letter e and picked it up. At the top of the
jar, my mom found the letterr.

Then we found the letter i and the letter e.
Once we found all the letters, it spelled Emerie.

The jar opened. We were back home.



