
Lauren  
Calais Elementary 
6th grade 
Mrs. Ecklund 

 
Deer 

 
 Prancing through a field to escape a car, gross smelling gas entered my lungs 
from the back of the machine. I lower my neck and cough in pain. A few others follow 
behind me, also coughing. Maee’s fawn stumbles close, luckily not exposed to the 
smoke. I blow some air out of my nose. 
 “Everyone okay?” I ask. All the does’ who got smoke in their noses nod, a little 
painfully. Skoe snorts. 
 “Those dumb humans! Almost ran half of us over,” she grumbles. A murmur runs 
through the herd of agreement. “They poison our streams, how will we drink?” she 
shook head. “Their small coyotes chase us away, they shoot our bucks, for what?” (Skoe 
has a temper.) Remp, the fawn, started trembling. Maee stomped her hoof. 
 “You’re scaring the child,” she said sternly, “Enough.” I nod. Everyone chills and 
grazes on some small patches of fresh grass. 
 Suddenly a rumbling comes up and a car blasting loud human sounds rushes 
past, a human chucks an empty can at Yi. The man laughs. It slams her in the neck and 
Yi almost falls over. We all gather around her. 

“I’m okay,” Yi reassures us. “It didn’t hurt alot.” Remp noses the can for some 
sweet stuff still in it. Maee kicks it away. “You’ll get your nose stuck,” She scolds. I shake 
my head, and wish the best for little Remp. Being a buck in this cruel world is a 
dangerous feat. 
 

Turtle 
 

 I crack out of my egg to find the sun spitting rays at me. I’m a leatherback! I crawl 
out of the hole and shimmy towards the water. But then I notice there are not as many 
of my brethren crawling towards the ocean. I look back, thinking, Shouldn’t there be 
more? I see that half of the hole my mother dug is empty. Where are the rest of my 
siblings? I see dull claw marks, with weird spread out toes. What are those..? Has 
something kidnapped my family?! I panic and crawl as fast as I can to the water. I slide 
into the water and feel the relief of the cool liquid take me in. I glide through it. 



 A little later after I eat a jellyfish that I managed to catch, I circle around to 
entertain myself. Then something floats towards me. I immediately know what it is, and 
dive at it with hungry excitement.  
 Jellyfish!  I think. As it enters my mouth, I realize this is not a jellyfish. I try to 
spit it out but it’s caught in my throat. I lash around trying to get it out. Then I’m 
snatched out of the water by an unknown source. My captor snags the thing out of my 
mouth, says something, and sets me back in. I swim away, choking back my air. I realize 
there’s tons of weird stuff sitting around the bottom. 

I should be more careful when I eat jellyfish, I think as I swim farther into the 
mysterious ocean.  

 

Bird 
 

 I sing a song as I decorate my nest after a long journey, a happy tune. My 
eggs sit cozily as I drop a piece of a soft-human material onto the edge of my nest. Then 
I fly away because I’m feeling hungry. Maybe I’ll snatch a worm from the ground. As I 
pass by my neighbors I say “hello,” and “good day.” Then I whistle to myself as I land to 
see a couple worms wriggling around in a puddle after the rain shower. I pull up a few 
and take to the sky again. 

Easy prey! I think. When I near home, I hear a loud buzzing sound. Startled, I fly 
back quickly the other way and wait it out. After a long, long time I return with a gut 
feeling that something is wrong. I fly to my nest and see a shocking tragedy…  

“My tree has fallen!” I wail. “My babies!” Two bipeds appear. The small one 
points up to me and says something. I scowl. Why are they smiling at my pain?  

I ease down to my fallen nest and my cracked eggs. I drop the worms. Tonei the 
fox sits close by with her head drooped, her four little babies crying next to her. She used 
to live in a den in a trunk nearby, but I guess her tree fell too. The humans pull out a 
contraption and flash a light at us, then turn around and walk the other way, talking. I 
stare at the ground in misery. 

Do they think all that comes out of our beak are happy songs…? 
 

Bee 
 I buzz to a nearby flower patch. Tulips, daisies, daffodils, sunflowers! I land on a 
daisy and collect some pollen on my feet. Then I take a nap. When I get up, a human 
child is approaching. Cautious, I just fly away. But then the child swats me! 
 What did I do?! I think, dodging their hands. I really don’t want to use my 
stinger. They make angry noises. I finally escape and find another pollination hot spot in 
another bipedal’s yard. They have roses and one I’ve never seen before. 



 After a little while, I go to check on my friend, Kea, in the field. My little heart 
drops, something stinks and lingers everywhere. But I can’t tell what. She’s sitting on a 
pumpkin, but she’s not moving.  
 “Kea…? Kea! What’s the matter?” I shout. Then It occurs to me; there’s pesticide 
in these! Next I see the corpses of flies, a few caterpillars, mosquitos, butterflies, and 
bees! I hover over Kea and brush my feet over her. These dumb humans. Do they want 
their plants or not? Why?! 
 I have no time to waste. I fly depressed back to the hive. 
 
 
 I think, If humans couldn’t bother to help us, maybe we shouldn’t help them. 
They’re fighting themselves at this point. Bzzz. 
 

THE END! 




