
Instructions:  The following writing samples were written by 7th graders during one 

class period.  The assignment asked them to write about a frightening experience 

and what they had learned from it.  Your assignment is to read the following 

passages and rate each selection from 1-6.  ( 1 being the best selection and 6 being 

the worst selection) 

 

U 
Untitled 

Well a while back I lost my baby cat.  My brothers Chow hit my cat on the spine and 

damaged it's spine very bad.  I tried everything to help him I tired pills to make him 

healthier, I took him to the Vet...They couldn't help him.  One night I came home and he 

was pralized.  He was real stiff.  Yet he was still meowing for help.  But still I couldn't 

help him.  The next  morning he died.  I was very sad.  I cried for two days.  I wish I still 

had my cat tiger so I could hold him in my arms.  

 

RATING: _____    

V 
The Trouble with Zeek 

 

 As I walked into our next door neighbor's house, I almost got hit with a piece of 

flying relish.  When it hit the wall, it sounded as if you stepped on a hug-bug.  Mr. and 

Mrs. Zarmitchboughinsky told me these various things to do.  For instance, feed little 

Zeek at 6:00 pm, change him at 7:00 pm, and put him to bed at 8:00 pm.  I thought in my 

head, No Problem.  They left and I was left alone with adorable Zeek.  I found him 

watching Sesame Street, so I joined him.  I got really involved that I forget I was 

watching Zeek.  When a commercial came on I decided to get myself a snack, when it 

was then I noticed that Zeek was missing! I looked all over for him, In the closet, under 

chairs and tables, in cupboards, and in rooms, but he was nowhere to be found.  When I 

was about to call his parents, I glanced out the kitchen window and found Zeek playing 

out in his sandbox.  Well that surely scared me to death.  From there on, Zeek and I 

played house, watched T.V., ate dinner, changed his diaper, and put him to bed.  At about 

nine o'clock at night, Mr. and Mrs. Zarmitchboughinsky came home from a lovely dinner.  

I told them that he was fine all night.  I told them all the things we did (except the 

sandbox incident) they paid me and said whenever they needed a babysitter they'd call 

me. 

 This incident was significant to me because it gave me the chance to show how 

responsible I was at twelve.  It gave me the courage to do it again and again. 

 

RATING: _____    

 

 



 

W 
Meeting the Hottest Star! 

 

 One day a couple of weekes ago I woke up on  my bedroom floor as I came to I 

was thinking how on earth did I end up down here.  You see I had a bunk bed and my bed 

was the top one I got up there was no pain I thought that if you fall off a top bunk you 

might hurt a little but I didn't feal a thing right then I thought to my self it's going to be a 

good day.  I meen hay I got my mom's checkbook so I got up and started getting ready.  I 

thought to myself I think I'll go spend some money.  I'll go to sunrise mall.  As I was 

walking in the door I saw Him it was Truy Ames but what was he doing in Sunrise Mall 

lots of people were huteled around him asking for his autograph of course I ran over 

there.  As I thought a minut it dawnd on me its a great day even if I did wake up on the 

floor. 

 

RATING: _____    

X 
Frightened 

 

 One of the most frightening experiences I have ever had was the time I fell in the 

riverbed.  I was so scared, I will probably have a vivid memory of the incident in my 

mind for as long as I live. 

 I remember it well; early November and a warm, clear early winter day.  On this 

particular Friday, I chose to go over and visit my friend Ryan, who was my best friend in 

the fifth grade. My favorite hobby at the time was chasing and catching blue-belly and 

alligator lizards. 

 After school, we went to Ryan's house and got the supplies we would need.  These 

supplies consisted mainly of brown paper lunch bags in which we held our captured 

lizards.  We then rode our bikes roughly two miles before we came to the dried up Santa 

Ynez riverbed. 

 The riverbed was our favorite place to hunt for lizards, simply because there were 

so many to catch.  We set our bikes down, and slid down the eight foot bank to the 

bottom of the rocky riverbed.  Ryan got our paper bags and we were ready to start. 

 After the first twenty minutes, we had caught several small blue-belly lizards, and 

one large blue-belly which enjoyed biting our fingers.  I was given the bag to carry as we 

walked farther along the dusty riverbed.  I came to the familiar four foot ledge that I had 

jumped from so many times before, but this time something went wrong. 

 Ryan was about ten feet ahead of me, had already jumped from the ledge, and was 

continuing along the bank.  I was crouching on the ledge, holding my lizards and 

preparing to jump.  I looked at the ground below me, then at Ryan.  Suddenly, I slipped 

and went sprawling head first to the ground.  I smacked my head on a large rock and 

landed, breaking my fall with my wrist. 

 I stood up slowly holding my head, in somewhat of a daze.  Ryan came running 

after hearing my fall, and asked me if I was alright.  I told him I was, and then I realized I 



was bleeding all over my arm which was held to my forehead.  Ryan began to run for help 

and I told him to hurry. 

 I sat down, afraid I might die from loss of blood before he returned.  My wrist and 

forehead ached, and I began to cry.  I tried to stand up and walk towards the bikes, but I 

was too weak.  I just sat and began to pray. 

 Finally, I heard a voice after what seemed to be an eternity.  It was Ryan's mom, 

who helped me to the car.  She then called my mom and told me to lie down.  Next, she 

took a washcloth and washed the blood from my arm and head. 

 It seems hard to believe I was so frightened, but I was.  I was all alone, bleeding 

badly, and afraid I might die before Ryan made it all the way home.  One would not 

believe how frightened I became when I looked at my hand and saw the blood.  I could 

not see how badly I had split my head open, so I didn't know how severe it really was. 

 After going to the hospital and taking X-rays, it turned out I was not in a really 

terrible condition after all.  I had a fractured left wrist and a crack in my forehead, that 

was all.  I didn't die, and as a matter of fact, I didn't even have a mild concussion. 

 Looking back upon that incident, I sometimes shutter, thinking about how serious 

it could have been.  "What if I was bit by a rattler?" I sometimes ask myself.  I also realize 

how important a good friend is, in order to take away some of the fear. 

 

RATING: _____    

Y 

Soggy Jelly Beans 

 

 It was a nice summer day up at Camp Tulequoia.  The sky was blue and the lake 

was still.  The head counselor had just announced at lunch that there was to be a treasure 

hunt across the lake at 2:00.  He told us to clean our cabins and then get some rest, and be 

at the boat dock at 1:45.  My cabin mates and I were lazily strolling back to our cabin, not 

wanting in the least to clean up our disaster area.  We finally got there, after a little 

prodding from our counselor.  We swept and cleaned as best we could, but that cabin 

would always be dirty.  We plopped down on our bunks and started gossiping about the 

latest arrivals.  We had about half and hour of "rest", then the bell rang and we slowly 

sauntered toward the boat dock. 

 At the dock, the swimming instructor told us the rules.  We were to get with our 

cabin mates and a counselor.  We were to select a boat and row out into the lake, across 

to the other side and that's were the treasure was.  I understood that and it looked like 

everyone else did to.  When the signal was given, I found my best friends and our 

counselor and we jumped in the boat and took off.  As we were rowing away the 

instructor shouted, "The person rowing must wear a blind fold." Oh great.  So I put a 

blindfold on our bewildered counselor.  Now she was a very strong rower and we were 

great navigators, so we made it there in no time.  We docked the boat and set out to find 

the treasure.  We found it in some weeds and logs that were clumped together.  We 

grabbed the prize, which was a canvas bag full of jelly beans our favorite snack, and ran 

to the waiting boat.  We all jumped in and pushed off and rowing in 30 seconds flat.  I 

tied the blindfold on the counselor and she  started to row like the devil.  We shouted 

encouragement, we doused water on the upcoming competitors.  We had the funnest time.  

As we came closer to the dock, I told the counselor to slow down a bit.I slowly guided her 



back.  Telling her left oar or right oar.  We finally docked.  One of my friends latched the 

boat up and we helped our still blindfolded counselor out of the boat.  Everybody got out.  

I was the last because I had the sack of jelly beans.  I stood up half way, being careful not 

to rock the boat.  I slipped one leg onto the deck.  But as I was attempting to pull the rest 

of my body out of the wobbling boat, I heard the latch come unlatched and I could see the 

boat drifting away.  By now, all the boats were waiting to dock.  But all I could fell was 

the terrible pain in my legs and the sudden feel of being engulfed in water.  With all 150 

campers, I fell hind end first into the Sequoia Lake.  I still remember my best friend 

coming up to me while I was lifting myself and my destroyed pride out of the murky 

water and saying "Where's our jelly beans?" 

 After dinner, I was dried off and sitting in front of the campfire with my camp 

group.  We were singing camp songs.  I was enjoying a song when a guy camper came to 

me and said, " I saw you in the lake today."  That caused a smile to appear on my sullen 

face.  We became good friend after that.  At least I know I got something out of this 

incident other than soggy jelly beans. 

 

RATING: _____    

Z 
Untitled 

 It was Easter Vacation we went fishing.  Me my family and a friend.  We went 

around the lake fishing we did not catch anything.  So we went back to camp.  My friend 

carted the pole out for the first time when he carted the pole the hook on the lure hoked 

him.  On the iner side of his arm.  My mom was a nurse.  She called his parints to ask 

permishen to remove the hook his parint said.  She could remove the hook.  After 

removinge the hook we packe up and went home. 

 

RATING:_____ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


