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The Shadow in the Library
Good morning, honorable judges, teachers, and friends. Today, I'm going

to tell you a story. The title of my story is "The Shadow in the Library".

It was a rainy Friday afternoon. The school was empty, but Mia stayed
behind to find a book for her history project. Drip... drip... drip...The rain tapped

on the windows. The library was so quiet that Mia could hear her own heartbeat.

Suddenly, BANG! A heavy book fell from the highest shelf! Mia gasped.

“Who’s there?” No one answered. But from the corner of her eye, she saw a

shadow move between the shelves.

Mia wanted to run, but her feet felt frozen. She took a deep breath and said,

“If there’s someone here... show yourself!”

Slowly, a small, glowing figure stepped out. It was not a person. It was an

elf, holding an old, dusty magic paper.

“Don’tbe afraid,” said the elf softly. “This library is in danger. If you don’t
save it, all the books will turn to dust by midnight!” Mia was shocked. “How can

[ save it?”

“You must place this magic paper on the shiny table in the secret reading

room before the last stroke of twelve.”

Mia grabbed the magic paper and ran. The lights flickered... The clock

ticked louder and louder. Tick... tock... tick... tock...
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Finally, she found the shiny table. But just as she was about to put the magic
paper down, a strong wind blew the windows open! Whoosh! The magic paper

flew into the air.

“No!” Mia shouted. She jumped and caught it just in time. With shaking
hands, she placed it on the magic table. The library glowed with warm, golden

light. The elf smiled. “You saved the library. Thank you, Mia.”

In a second, the elf disappeared. The rain stopped. Everything was quiet
again.
Mia looked around and whispered, “That was the most exciting homework ever.”

-The End-
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The Giving Tree

Good morning, honorable judges, teachers, and friends. Today, I'm going to

tell you a story. The title of my story is "The Giving Tree."

Once, there was a tree. She loved a little boy. Every day, the boy would
come and play. He would climb up her trunk, swing from her branches, and eat
apples. They would play hide-and-seek. When he was tired, he would sleep in
her shade. The boy loved the tree very much, and the tree was happy. But time

went by, and the boy grew older. The tree was often alone.

One day, the boy came to the tree, and the tree shook with joy. She said,
“Boy, come and climb up my trunk, and swing from my branches, and eat apples,
and play in my shade, and be happy.” “I am too busy to climb trees,” said the
boy. “I want a house to keep my family warm,” he said. “Can you give me a
house?” “I have no house,” said the tree. “The forest is my house,” said the tree.

“But you may cut off my branches and build a house. Then you will be happy.”

So, the boy cut off her branches and carried them away to build his
house. The tree was happy. But the boy stayed away for a long time... and

when he came back, the tree was so happy she could hardly speak.

“Come, Boy,” she whispered, “come and play.” “I am too old and sad to

play,” said the boy. “I want a boat that will take me away from here. Can you
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give me a boat?” “Cut down my trunk and make a boat,” said the tree. “Then

you can sail away... and be happy.”

So, the boy cut down her trunk, made a boat, and sailed away. The tree

was happy... but not really.

After a long time, the boy came back again. “I am sorry,” sighed the tree.
“I wish that I could give you something... but I have nothing left. I am just an
old stump. I am sorry...” “I don’t need very much now,” said the boy. “Just a
quiet place to sit and rest. I am very tired.” “Well,” said the tree, “an old stump
is good for sitting and resting. Come, Boy, sit down... Sit down and rest.” The

boy did, and the tree was happy.

-The End-
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Love and Time

Good morning, honorable judges, teachers, and friends. Today, I'm going
to tell you a story. The title of my story is "Love and Time."

Once upon a time, there was an island where all the feelings lived:
Happiness, Sadness, Knowledge, and all the others, including Love.

One day, it was announced to the feelings that the island would sink, so all
constructed boats and left, except for Love. Love was the only one who stayed.
Love wanted to hold out until the last possible moment.

When the island had almost sunk, Love decided to ask for help. Richness
was passing by Love in a grand boat. Love said, “Richness, can you take me with
you?”’ Richness answered, “No, I can’t. There is a lot of gold and silver in my
boat. There is no place here for you.”

Love decided to ask Vanity, who was also passing by in a beautiful vessel.
“Vanity, please help me!” I can’t help you, Love. You are all wet and might
damage my boat,” Vanity answered.

Sadness was close by, so Love asked, “Sadness, let me go with you.”
“Oh ... Love, I am so sad thatI need to be by myself!”’ Happiness passed by Love,
too, but she was so happy that she did not even hear when Love called her.

Suddenly, a voice said, “Come, Love, I will take you.” It was an elder. So
blessed and overjoyed, Love forgot to ask the elder where they were going. When

they arrived at dry land, the elder went his own way.
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Realizing how much was owed to the elder, Love asked Knowledge, another
elder, “Who helped me?” “It was Time,” Knowledge answered.

“Time?” asked Love. “But why did Time help me?”’ Knowledge smiled with
deep wisdom and answered, “Because only Time can understand how valuable

Love is.”

-The End-



