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Dedication Page

Dr. Jolene’s am and pm classes dedicate this book to Miss Abby
because she worked so hard to put this summer camp together.



July 21, 2022

Dear Readers,

This is a collection of writings from Dr. Jolene’s 3™
grade West Chester Writing Camp class. This book
contains: about the authors, mystery stories and
more! We hope you enjoy reading our stories.

When we come to camp, we play story cubes at the
beginning of class.

Later on, we take a break outside. When we are
outside, we eat our snacks and run around. When
we are back in the classroom Dr. Jolene reads us a
book. We read Each Kindness, The Mysteries of
Harris Burdick and Willy and May. We hope you
enjoy our stories.

Written by Jason Feng and Violet Melcher



Sunday Morning
A found Poem
Dr. lolene Borgese

Waking up to the smells of garlic simmering

Over crushed tomatoes on the stove.

Frank Sinatra crooning on the radio,

I rolled over for five more minutes of sleep.

It is the Mexican records my father plays on Sunday mornings when he is shaving,
songs like sobering.

Breakfast with Mom and Dad,
Dad sitting at the kitchen table, suit pants and shining shoes on,
Mom in her robe, hair and make-up done,

Breakfast of tea, toast and eggs,

While the sauce envelopes the whole house,

Pasta will come late in the day.

Sausage and meatball fried and drowning in the sauce on the stove.

Mass at noon,
Dad beeping the horn, waiting for us to join him.
Mom screaming at my sisters, brother and T to hurry up and get dress.

We make it to OLP without a minute to spare.
Marching like a small band to our pew,

Dad stays in the vestibule to collect the offerings later.
Bells rings, the mass begins.

So many years ago,

Mom and Dad at their eternal rest at Saints Peter and Paul.
Another family lives in our house.

The church closed.

Cisneros, 5. (1989). The house on mango street. Contemporaries Books, New York.



About the AM Writers

Jason Feng

Jason Feng is a 9-year-old baseball player and is a baseball and swimming
champion. He lives in Berwyn, PA. He attends Beaumont Elementary School and is
going into 4" grade. His favorite activity is baseball. He plays short stop and
pitcher for Raptors Baseball Team. Jason visited his grandparents in China.

Kariana Fomban

Kariana Fomban is 8-years-oid and she is in third grade. She loves gymnastics. She
has been doing it since kindergarten. She lives in West Chester, PA. She loves
reading and making books. She has traveled to France, Florida, and Indiana.

Rene Kim

Rene Kim is 9-year-old 4th grader who lives in Allentown, PA. She spends a lot of
her time attending different classes such as: reading zoom meetings, Kim’s Black
Belt Academy, West Chester Writing Camp, violin class and Korean classes. Her
sibling is a 6-year-old little sister named Annette Kim. Rene has traveled to New
York City, South Korea (as a baby), West Chester and Philadelphia and many more

Yi-Dian (Zach) Lu

Yi-Dian (Zach) Lu is 9-years-old and attends General Wayne Elementary School
and is going into 4" grade. He lives in Atwater, PA. He traveled to Taiwan, Hong
Kong, Florida, California, Canada, New Jersey and New York. After West Chester
Writing Camp he’s going to a robot camp for a week. He has two annoying
brothers.



Violet Melcher

Violet Melcher is 9- years-old and in November she is turning 10 years old. She
lives in West Chester and loves to bake. She attends Greystone Elementary School
and is going into 4th grade. She traveled to Denmark, California and Paris. She has
a twin Annabel and loves macaroni and cheese for dinner.

Amy Pan

Amy Pan is a 9-year-old who lives in Berwyn. She attends Beaumont Elementary
School and is going to be a fourth grader. Amy’s favorite food is ramen noodles or
hot-pot. She loves reading, writing, drawing, mythology and her family. She’s
traveled to China, Canada, Florida, New York City, and Philadelphia. Her siblings
are William and Emma.

Surabhi Rao

Surabhi Rao is 9-years-old who loves animals. She lives in Chester Springs, PA. and
loves ice cream. She’s traveled to India to see her grandparents. She’s earned
goad grades in math for 3™ grade. She going into 4% grade.

Jake Will

Jake Will is 9-years-old and is going into 4'" grade. He lives in Ambler, PA and
attends Our Lady of Mercy Catholic School. He traveled to Spain, Germany and
New York City. His favorite restaurant in New York City is called Ippudo. His
baseball team won districts twice in a row. His favorite book series is Percy
Jackson.



About the PM Writers
Prateek Arvind

Prateek Arvind is 9-years-old and lives in Exton, PA. Prateek’s favorite food is pizza. He goes to

KDM Elementary School and is going into fourth grade. Prateek has won national math awards.
He has traveled to India, California, Mexico and Greece. He likes to watch Harry Potter movies.
Prateek’s favorite hook is Cat Kid Comic Club on Purpose

Yush Bhander

Yush Bhandar is 9-year-old and he goes to Wallingford Elementary School. Yush lives in Rose
Valley, PA. Yush’s favorite food is avocado toast. He has won four awards for playing the violin
and has been to India and Singapore.

Kate Henry

Kate Henry is 9-years-old and attends Sabold Elementary School. She lives in Springfield,
Pennsylvania. She is going into 4" grade. She has traveled to Ireland to visit her grandparents.
She has 4 fish.

Pranav Kantheti

Pranav Kantheti is 9-years-old and attends Shamona Creek Elementary School in DASD. He lives
in Chester Springs. His favorite show is Naruto on Netflix. He has traveled to California, Texas,
Arizona and Nevada,

Vivaan Panwar

Vivaan Panwar is 9-years-old and has traveled from India to Pennsylvania. Vivaan has been to
Las Vegas, Hawaii and many other places. He lives in West Chester. His favorite book is Bad guys
and his favorite animal are snakes and sharks. His favorite thing to do at school is math. His
favorite food is chicken wings.

Tianna Patel

Tianna Patel is 9-years-old and lives in Chester Springs. Tianna attends Shamona Creek
Elementary School. She loves dancing, singing and acting. Tianna loves listening to music. Her
favorite song is Fancy Like. She has traveled to India, Florida, and New lersey. Tianna has won 5
trophies for dance and 1 metal for basketball.



Aurelia (Brook} Potts

Aurelia (Brook) Potts is 9-years-old, and she attends West Chester Friends School in the fourth
grade. Brook lives in West Chester. Her favorite food is pasta. Her favorite musical is Hamilton.
Her awards include a medal for her first piano recital and a necklace for a basketball game. She
has traveled to Hawaii, italy, Canada, New Jersey, Virginia, Maryland and lots others.

Josephine Ragusa

losephine Ragusa grew up in West Chester, Pennsylvania. Josephine is 9-years-old and attends
Glen Acres Elementary School. Her favorite food is Greek food, lasagna and sushi. Josephine’s
favorite activities are swimming, drawing, reading ad lastly gymnastics. She won a respect,
kindness and writing awards at the end of the year and lastly, she wins many swimming
ribbons.

Christopher Tsuma

Chris Tsuma just moved to Philadelphia from St. Louis and is 8 years old. He will attend Gien
Acres Elementary School in the West Chester Area School District. His favorite food is hot cross
buns and his favorite game to play is Fall Guys. His favorite sports are soccer and basketball.
Chris has traveled to Cancun, Punta Cana and the beach. He loves his Nintendo switch!

Michael Schafer

Michael Schafer is nine-years old and in third grade. He is homeschooled. His favorite foods are
mashed potatoes and ice cream. He’s visited Tennessee, Utah Maryland, West Virginia, New
York City and Philadelphia. His favorite movie is Swiss Family Robinson.

Ashley Wen

Ashley Wen is 9-years-old and attends the Baldwin School. She lives in King of Prussia, PA. Her
favorite food is sushi. She won 4 medals for skating in Nationals.

Oliver Werner

Oliver is a student at Greystone Elementary School and is going into 4" grade. He lives with his
younger brother, his mom and dad and a dog. His favorite foods are shrimp and strawberries.
His favorite color is turquoise. His dog, Chloe, is a mini-Berne doodle. His favorite sports are
soccer, tennis, and mini golf.



My Mom

By Jason Feng

My mom, Beth had fun growing up. She is a scientist who does research. She is also a
professor at Rowan University. She earned a doctorate degree in 2008 and became a professor.
She met my dad in 2001 and got married in 2006. My mom was born in China is a very
successful American.

The lost City

Matt, Victor, Beth and Jack were looking for the lost city of Venice. They found a note
and it said” follow the trail of blood.” The note had scratches and blood all over it. The trail of
blood led to a train track that had a small cart on it. The train tracks were right above the big
river. Just as they began moving Matt saw a problem. “That’s some fog covering the tracks.”
Matt said.

“ do hope the tracks connect to the land.” said Beth.

“Hold on to your hats.” said Victor. The tracks did not connect. “We are going to have to swim
to get to Venice,” said Victor. Jack started crying. Beth picked him up and began swimming.
When they got to Venice, they saw a shadow. It took Beth, then Matt, Victor and Jack. And
they were never heard from again.



Mo Roof
By Kariana

Once upon a time there was this guy who owned a farm in 1999. He had to go to work
everyday at 1 am in the morning. He never got a good sleep. His timer wakes him up so early.

One day when he was heading to work it started to rain, thunder and lightning. He rushed
inside without putting the roof on the animals.

He bought his airplane ticket, that he was saving for a long time. He wanted to go around the
world but all he could do is go to Florida. One hour [ater he was finally there and headed
straight for the water fountain to get some fish. Then he went to the lake and saw a cool turtle.
While he was locking at it he got stung by a bee. Then all the bees came flying from the tree. He
got stung by so many bees he had to go to the hospital!

That proves you should never leave animals behind!

The thief

~ Once there was a girl who was friends with a monkey who wore glasses. They were
going to the museum and the girl had to go tot the bathroom. She told the monkey to wait. The
monkey saw something so bright he started to come near it. He found something so rare he
grabbed it. It was a gem necklace! The alarms started to go off. “Thief” said the bodyguard. The
monkey ran out of the museum to go back home. The girls came out of the bathroom hearing
the loud speaker. “MONKEY STOLE THE RUBY NECKLACE”
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All About Nemo
By Yi-Dian {Zach) Lu

Are you the youngest brother? Well Nemo is my youngest brother. He thinks being a
little brother is annoying because there is always someone bossing him around. He also thinks |
am sometimes annoying. When he grows up, he wants to be an artist because he loves drawing
and painting. He favorite trip was the trip to Florida because we went to Disney World and
Universal. We also went skiing and he thought it was scary but fun. Nemo is 8 years old and
attends general Wayne Elementary School. This summer we both attended the Writing Camp at
West Chester University.

A found Poem

No Difference by Shel Silverstein

Worth the Same
We’re all worth the same
When we turn off the light.
Bigger and more talented,
Smaller and smart,
We're all worth the same
When we turn off the light.
Better at math,
Better at reading,
We’'re all worth the same

When we turn off the light.



The Danish Viking
By Violet Melcher

One day the Danish Viking was having a feast. But there was a problem. He didn’t know
what to serve. He asked his friend, Jacob. Jacob said, “Just serve them wine and beans. And a
nice fat turkey.” He raced to the store and bought wine, beans and a nice fat turkey. Then he

went home and cooked the beans and the turkey. He poured the wine. Then he opened the
door and everyone sat to eat.

Annabel, the Twin

Have you ever wondered how it feels to be a twin? My twin Annabel, does. She loves
being a twin, but we get into mix-ups a lot. Some teachers call us the wrong names just to make
us smile. in preschool the teachers would confuse us and we’d explain our differences. Annabel
loves soccer. She plays striker and her team’s name is Golden Retriever. Annabel loves traveling
on planes because she can watch movies. Her favorite movie is Star Wars and her favorite song
is ABC by Michael Jackson. Annabel favorite subjects in school are lunch and recess!

A found Poem
No differences by Shel Silverstein

Smaill or Big

Smail as a peanut,
Big as a giant,
Wwe're all the same

We all have a heart.

No matter if you are big or smali

You can be smart if you try, try again!



The Mystery of the Leather Tome
By Amy Pan

We might think this is a strange story but it actually happened. One day there was a girl
name Sam, she loved reading. She could read fast too. In one week, she finished a whole series!
She lived in a big house, The only she lacked was a library. There was a library in her town. It
was super close to Sam’s house. It was a dingy, guiet place. There were ten windows on each
floor and there were ten floors. Sam knew the library well, she wondered floor to floor.

One day she saw that there was an eleventh window. “That’s strange,” thought Sam.
“They must have installed a new window.” She also noticed that the window was slightly ajar so
she looked through it. Instead of seeing the world outside, she saw an old dusty room with no
windows at all. She had a temptation to climb into the room so she quietly slid through the
window and closed it behind her. A dim, warm light flickered in the corner. It was a candle. Sam
picked up the candle and searched around the room, this is what she found: an old copper key,
fifteen little ring boxes, and an old leather tome that was on a shelf by itself.

The tome had a lock on it and it was copper just like the key. Sam used the key to unlock
the tome and read the title of it. 1t was in a language she did not know. There was a translation
at the bottom of the tome. This is what it said, “The Scavenger.” She took it out of the room
and went to the front desk to check it out. She didn’t notice one of the ring boxes had wedged
itself into the book spine, “Hi Mr. Linden!” Sam said. Mr. Linden owned the library.

“Hello Sam,” said Mr. Linden. He liked Sam and was a great friend. “Do you want to
check out a book?”

“Yes”

“Well, what is it?”

“This book”

“Oh my God. How did you find this?"

“I saw it on the shelf,” lied Sam.

“Hmm,” said Mr. Linden. He started mumbling to himself.
“Can | check it out?” asked Sam.

“You can,” said Mr. Linden.

Sam checked out the book and was about to leave when Mr. Linden said, “There is
something suspicious about that tome. It is best that you leave it here.”

“Nol it is fine. Don’t get worked up about a book!” and then Sam left the library.
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Under the Rug
By Jake Will

The man was angry. It was Tuesday morning and fim Burley just got fired from his job.
He was driving home when he saw a yard sale taking place. “Maybe | can get something good
there to cheer me up, “he said hopefully. He drove over to the yard saie and saw only one thing
was left for sale. “What?” he thought. All of the people just stood there talking and looking at
the items they bought. The only item left was an old chair. “I'll buy it anyway,” he said.

“How much for the chair?” he asked the owner.
“510,” the owner said. Jim paid, put the chair in his trunk and drove away.

That night he stayed up a little later searching for a job application. Suddenly he heard
crashing in the living room. He closed his computer and set it aside. Did someone break in? He
went outside to see if there was a car parked near his front lawn. No sign of any car except his.

He remembered he had a chair in his trunk. He took it out to defend himself. He went into his
house and entered his living room. His lamp was shattered on the rug. He saw a lump under the
rug. lim raised the chair over his head to strike...

Found Poem {No Difference by Shel Silverstein)
We're All the Same

Big or smail, rich or poor
We’re all worth the same

When we turn off the lights.

We're all important,
We're all great,
We’re aif worth the same

When we turn off the lights.

Short or tall
Dirty or clean
We’re all worth the same

When we turn off the lights.



Found Poem
No Difference by Shel Silverstein
My Bus
Prateek Arvind
The kids on my bus used to bully me in firﬁt grade,
Because | was very short.
And they would say mean things
About me.
| always trued to ignore them,
But ! never could.
We all look the same

When we turn off the light.

Shraddha

My sister won her first award in 2018, it was the principal’s award (at Great Valley
Elementary) . My sister will attend, Great Vailey High Schoo! as a freshman. She plans to go to
college in 4 years. My sister would like to attend Harvard and study medicine. My sister has
earned about 20 awards but her favorite is the principal’s award because it was her first
achievement



Haiku
Violins
by Yush Bhandar
The violins are old.
Bow vibrates on 4 strings.

Fingers shift on strings.

Found Poem

No Difference by Shel Silverstein

Be Who You Want to be
it doesn’t matter what color you are
Even if you are
red, block or orange, yellow or white

You can be anybody you want to bel

Dr. Jolene

Dr. Jolene was a teacher at West Chester East High School where she taught English and
writing. She has traveled to Guatemala, England and all 50 states except for South and North
Dakota and Hawaii. Dr. Jolene went to school at Widener University for her post graduate work
and Lock Haven State College for her undergraduate studies.
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Once there was a man who had flashlight. He would always go out at night
and use it. He would shine it everywhere. When he returned home, he put it next
to his bed. The man also had a dog. One night, the dog snuck into the man’s
room. He took the flashlight and carried it downstairs. With his paw, he turned on
rhe flashlight by pressing a button. In a flash, the dog disappeared. He [anded in a
world called Zanien. He was greeted there by another dog named Billy. Billy
explained that there, it was a place where dogs lived in peace. After that, the
man’s dog lived in Zanien for the rest of his life. The man was sad from that day on
because of the grief from losing his dog and flashlight.
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Gnomes live in gardens
Gnomes are mythical creatures
Gnomes are made of clay

About the Author

Kaote Henry 1 nine yeres old ond she ottends Sebold Elementery School. She is going
fto 2% grade. She Does tn Springfield, Pennsyloanis with her Mom, Dod, and 2 Iittle
sisters Clatre & Lizzy. Kote has been to Freland to vistt her geandporents. She has 2 fsh
and 2 AAgeican Dwarf Progs. She has 23 cousins. She hates long drives, but she loves
sleeping over i the Pocones or down the shore.



The Spirit Beast
By Pranav Kantheti

There was once a spirit beast that lived in a giant pyramid. The King had the most
dangerous beast. He ate humans if they were rude to him. His throne was made out of an
enormous eye. The enormous eye gave him hints or clues to get what he wants. The King lived
in pitch black because he was very poor. He is a dangerous villain. The police were looking for
the King and if he was caught you would receive $1000 reward. He has a super volcano in the

pyramid but the lava doesn’t burn the pyramid. He has five guards to keep the area safe. He's
strong King.

Found Poem
No Difference by Shel Silverstein

When the Light is Off

Rich as a sultan,
Poor as a mite,
We're all the same worth

When the light is off.

Mighty as a boxers,
Weak as a loser,
We're all the same strength

When the light is off.

Haiku
Haxorus
Haxorus is strong.
Weighs 105 kilograms.

Weak lce fairy.



My Dad
By Vivaan Panwar

My dad wanted to be an air force pilot In india before he became an engineer. He went
to MBM, an Engineering College. He went to Saint Anne’s High School in India. His favorite
grade was 9™ grade. My grandparents arranged my parents to meet in 2009, My parents got
married in 2010. He traveled to Australia and Europe. His favorite animal is a tiger and his
favorite book is The Greatest by Muhammad Ali. His favorite song is Father and Son by
Boyzone. His favorite ice cream flavor is butterscotch.

Haiku
Tennis
Single match my favorite
Serve ball to opposites sides

Points made when ball missed.

Found Poem
No Difference by Shel Silverstein

No Money

Rich as a sultan,
Poor as a mite,
I've always tried to
Get money because
tdon’t have any.
Later my dad started to give me money

if | cleaned the house.



Mr. Linden'’s Library
By Tianna Patel

One sunny morning Lianna was walking to Mr. Linden’s library. Lianna wanted to pick up
her favorite book and read all day. She always wished that today would be the day she was in
the book of her dreams. Once Lianna got to the library, she went to the isle that the book was
in, she picked it up and the book started glowing. And that was so unusual. There was a rumor
that Mr. Linden, the librarian was a wizard. Lianna gave the librarian the book to check out. The
librarian told her the book was dangerous. Lianna didn’t listen and just left. That night Lianna
was reading her book. Then she went to sleep. The next morning, Lianna woke up to find she
wasn’t in her room, she was in her book. Her wish came true. There was just one problem- How
was she going to get out?

Haiku
Fall
Fall is a rainbow
I love the crackle of leaves

Leaves fall from the trees.

Found Poem
No Difference by Shel Silverstein

When the Day Turns to Light

Small as a peanut,
Big as a giant.
Our size is the same

When day turns to night.
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The Curse of the Vines by Aurelia { Brook) Potts

It was a late summer evening and Piper was at Dr. Loc’s library. Piper picked out a book she really liked.
She headed to the front desk and held out the book so Dr. Loc could see it. His face was glum, but his
eyes lit up when he saw the book. His brow furrowed. He said, “you better not take that book out. it's
cursed. If you read it, you die.” “Then why is it on the shelf for people to just take it,” Piper asked, not
wanting an answer. She turned back to the bookshelf. Suddenly, she got an idea. She took a book-jacket
from the shelf and fit it over her book. Then she headed back to the front desk. Dr. Loc took the book,

inspected it, then gave it back to her. Piper smiled at him, said good night, and stepped out the door into
the cool air.

When Piper got home, she got into bed and started reading. One paragraph was so funny she fainted
from laughter. The second that her head hit the pillow, vines started creeping out of the book. They
thought she was dead. They were trying to save her.

Piper woke up, saw the vines and said “um...”. In tiny little voices, the vines said, “Can we be your pets?”
“Of course!”, exclaimed Piper. Then they lived happily.

Dr. Loc was talking about a different book.

The end.
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By Chris Tsuma

Haiku

Don’ts of Soccer!

Tripping is foull
P‘Iayer’s hands can’t touch the ball!

No tugging Jerseys

Soccer

One day a guy named Guy was talking to his coach. Guy was not very good at soccer so the
coach said, “You are too young to play soccer!” Guy practiced every day, then when it was time
to practice with his coach, he was impressed with his improvement. Guy became a good soccer

player.



Horrible Parasites
By Ashley Wen

One of the many parasites is the hair worm. It attacks a lot of organisms. One is the sea slug. It
has an unique way of getting rid of pests. It takes about an hour to shred its body. Its head grows into a
new slug, The head and body can live up to a couple of weeks!

Another parasite is a fungus. it controls the ants to climb to the highest part of the plant and
waits there until the fungus completely devours the ant.

Found Poem

No Difference by Shel Silverstein

It doesn’t Matter What color you Are

Yellow or white,
We all look the same.
It doesn’t matter what color you are

‘Cause we are all the same inside.

Haiku

Dragon Haiku

Tameable dragons
Venom Glands and spark pouches

in the dragon’s mouth.



Oliver Werner
Three Wishes

Once upon a time there were a pair of magical scissors and if you used them something would
happen but nobody knew what would happen. If you cut a piece of paper in half, you would be
blessed with three wishes.

One day, a farmer found the magical scissors and cut a piece of paper in half. A jolt went
through him. He felt uncomfortable and wished it would go away- and it worked! He stumbled
into his house and wished he had more money to buy a better house and get a better job. His
wish came true because his crop grew a lot and he sold them for a ot of money. He bought a
new farm house with a few animals’ pen and a bigger farm.

In the winter, there was a big storm snow while he was harvesting the Fall crops. He got caught
in the storm and couldn’t find his way to the farmhouse. Then he wished he could be home. His
wish came true again. He saw a light and a trail of oil from his tractor. That was his guide to his
farmhouse. So, his three wished came true and he lived happily ever after.






