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YOUR HERO CAN BE ANYONE!

Young Writers’ Month

This event was a service-learning
project by teacher candidates in the
LSSU School of Education as a part of
Professor Mary McMyne’s language
arts and literacy skills course. The
teacher candidates worked together to
design a lesson plan for K-5 students to
write hero stories. The lesson was then
distributed and presented to area
schools in the Eastern Upper Peninsula
of Michigan. Area students in grades K-
6 then participated in the lesson and
completed their own versions of hero
stories to display at Bayliss Library. Two
weeks later, teacher candidates judged
the stories using a rubric they created
based on Common Core Standards, and
then worked together to compile the
winning entries for this anthology. We
hope everyone will enjoy these creative

renditions of hero stories created by
these young authors.

Not every
hero wears
a cape!

Brought to you by:
Rylie Damm, Kayla Peterson,
Caitlin Crum, Megan Lamb,
Jenny Carpenter, and

Lisa Casselman

The editors proudly present the anthology of the 2017 Lake
Superior State University Young Authors. This anthology
displays the writing of the nine students who wrote the best
hero stories, written as part of Young Writers Month
through Lake Superior State University and Baylis Public
Library. Honorable mentions were awarded in addition to
this collection of printed stories. These notable stories are
listed after the winners and runners-up in the back of this
booklet.

As editors of this anthology, we would like to mention our concern that the entries featured in this
anthology accurately reflect the grade-level proficiency and authentic voices of the authors. Thus,
entries have been presented as-is, with very little editing on our part, and may contain spelling or
grammar errors that are suitable to exist in writing from each age group. We felt it important that
we did not alter the authors’ visions for their stories. Finally, we would like to acknowledge the
following persons without whose support the project could not have been completed: Professor
Mary McMyne, the LSSU School of Education including Dean Donna Fiebelkorn who provides
financial support each year for this project, the LSSU Department of English, Bayliss Public Library,
the teachers, parents, and families of students in our local school districts, and all of the students

who participated in the event!
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The Flood
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Flash Learns a Lesson
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Bear Cub

One late evening a bear was walking through the forest. The bear suddenly found a child. The

child was lonely. Then the bear did something very unexpected. The bear Curled around the kid
to keep him warm. The next morning the kid Woke up. He Was Scared, but he new the bear was
trying to help him. The next few days the bear spent his time teaching the kid to survive in the
forest. One day the kid asked the bear" what's your name?" "My names Narwin" The bear
carved his name onto a tree "Martin". The bear left. Narwin thought he left to get food. He was
starving. He made a fort Out of Sticks and leaves. He sat in the fort and Waited for Martin. Soon
Narwin heard sticks snapping. He thought it was Martin, but he saw a Wolf instead of a bear.
"When did Martin turn into a Wolf" He thought. This wasn't a Martin at all. This was hungry
Wolf ready to eat Narwin. The Wolf Was Creeping toward Narwin when Martin jumped out and
tackled the Wolf. The Wolf got up and ran away. Martin still had fish with him to eat. Narwin
watched the birds as he ate. After that they went sleep. Narwin laid down on the hard ground.
Martin Curled up around him. When morning came Martin was already awake. He had berries
for breakfast. Narwin got in his fort When it started to rain. The fort had a roof SO rain Could
not enter. Little droplets fell sometimes but other than that it was relatively dry. Martin got in
the fort and waited with Narwin until the rain stopped. Martin went to the river to get fish. The
river was loaded after all the rain. Martin came back with lots of fish. Narwin ate the food, and
when it got dark he went to sleep. The next morning Narwin woke up, but did not see Martin.
He looked around for a while until he heard a growl. Narwin Went towards the growls until he
found Martin and three Wolves engaged in battle. Narwin picked up a rock and threw it at one
of the Wolves. It turned and charged toward him. Martin tackled the Wolf. Narwin found a
sharp and sturdy stick and started to jab at the Wolves. The three Wolves tried to get Narwin
but they just got stabbed. After a While the Wolves retreated. Narwin and Martin Went back to
their spot. They ate some fish and went to bed. They had to rest after such a long and hard day.
The next few days were normal. They ate, played, and slept. Some days they saw the Wolves
but they just ran away. Narwin grew up and Martin became old. Then Martin passed away and
Narwin had to live on his own. One day Narwin found a stray bear cub, and Narwin named it

"Martin."
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Brady the Hero

Brady was a talented hunter. He would shoot a hundred times and hit a hundred bull's

eyes. He never missed his targets. Everyone liked to hunt with him. They would be able to

hunt down a ton of animals and get large amounts of food so they won't starve.

One year, winter came down very hard. All the animals ran away to hide from the biting
cold. The hunters could not find anything to hunt anymore. Brady had to move to another
area of land to see if his luck was any better on hunting animals. While he was chasing a wild
boar across the vast land of white, he heard an eagle screech in the sky. Brady looked up, he
saw that the eagle had caught a Snake. The snake was sad and hopeless. Its head drooped and
it had tears in its eyes. Without thinking any longer, Brady grabbed out his bow and aimed his
arrow at the bird. “SCREEEE-CH!” cried the eagle with defeat. The dead eagle dropped to the
ground as Brady picked it up and put it on his belt. He turned to the snake and said, “Go back
to your home and be safer next time.” The snake seemed to understand and slithered back to
its home. While he was walking around to see if he could hunt anything else, a tall muscular
man with a dragon head approached to him. Brady realized that man was the Dragon King. He
said, "Thank you young man for saving my daughter.” Puzzled, Brady questioned, "When did
| ever save your daughter?” “That snake right there you just saved was my child,” replied the
Dragon King. "To show my appreciation, | will give you a magical pearl. It is a benefit for your
hunting.” He spit out something and out came a misty color-changing orb. "This will help you
understand what animals are saying. Then you will be able to know where they're going,
where they stay and eat.” “Oh, no thanks, you should keep it,” said Brady. Brady's kindness
and politeness just made the Dragon King want to give him the pearl even more. He said,
“Take it hunter, it will help your whole village. Put it in your mouth and you will start hearing
lots animal of voices.” Brady thought about it and agreed because he wanted to help his
villagers hunt for more food. “But you need to keep this secret, don't tell anyone that you
have the power to understand what animals are saying, or you will be turned to stone.” said

the Dragon King. Brady nodded and headed back to his Village.

When he arrived back to his village, winter was almost over. But lots of people were

almost starved to death. Brady hunted animals to appease the villagers' hunger. He shared
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some food with his villagers. Brady and his villagers went on hunting like before. Together
they hunted tons of animals and got plenty of food. To celebrate their luck on the hunt, the

villagers held a huge feast. Everyone Was happy and having a good time.

Many happy months passed, most of the snow had already melted. Brady himself was
bored so he went on a little adventure in the nature trail. Since he had the pearl in his mouth,
he heard a bird whispering to the rest of its family and friends, “Hey, listen up folks! | sense
that there is going to be a huge flood tonight It's going to drown this whole village!” Without
wasting a second, Brady rushed back to his village and yelled, "ALERT, this village will be
flooded Pack your bags, leave this place at once!” Most of the villagers looked at each other
with doubt, and then burst out laughing. They looked up into the sky and sneered at Brady.
"Look, it is very clear and sunny, how could a flood possibly happen?” “Very silly.” Worried
and frustrated Brady said, "I have the magical pearl, and | can understand what animals say |
heard this bird say that this area will be flooded.” He had hardly finished the words when he
turned into complete stone. Frozen. The villagers gaped at Brady that just turned into a stone
figure. "Oookay, let's go, I'm freaked out!' cried a person. Together the villagers packed their
needs and did what Brady said. They hustled onto a tall huge cliff and settled there. By the
time they're all settled, the storm raged in. Whooshing water came in gurgling through the
streets, destroying everything in its path. "If it wasn't Brady, we would've all been drowned.”
They thanked him over and over again, but they were really sad that Brady isn't here with

them anymore.

Brave Brady had risked his life for his village so that the villagers could be safe and alive.
He's a hero! To honor Brady, the villagers built a huge sculpture of him right on the middle of

their cliff.
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"Ring," the bell rang. “Before we leave to go home your writing assignment is to write

a three page narrative about someone in your family that is a hero. You may leave. Have a
wonderful day." said Mr. Mcallan. "Excuse me when is this due?" | asked. "It is due on Friday
dear." "Ok thank you," said Mr. Mcallan. The dismissal bell rang and | ran out to my car and
hopped in. "How was your day honey?" asked my dad. "Wonderful except this writing
assignment that is due on Friday," | responded. We had just gotten home and | could smell
COOKIES. I ran to the kitchen grabbed five cookies and ran back upstairs. | grabbed my

computer and started writing.

Cops in the City 10-6-16  4:30pm

Heroes! | could go on and on about how many heroes | have in my family. New York City is of
people that have changed lives, including my dad. He is a cop — one of New York's finest. He
has won many awards and has saved lots of lives. Every night when he comes home he tells

me all about his day at work and how he rescued people from a burglar. He also

"What dad?" "l just got done saying that there was a break in at Central Bank." "Okay | will

be writing, | have a report due." "Okay bye." "Bye stay safe," he yelled back.

| was home alone! | ran downstairs and grabbed all of the cookies and started to run up
stairs. Then my mother busted right through the door. | quickly backed up and put the
cookies back on the counter. "Hi mom where were you?" " | ran to the store." "Oh, | better go

finish my homework, bye," | said.

10-6-16 4:35 pm

tells about the way he handcuffed a guy to a pole and interrogated him. It was the most
funniest story ever. Three months ago my dad came home and was limping. | asked him if he
was okay and he said that he had jumped of a two story building to catch someone that had

stolen 650 dollars. My dad is an amazing
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"Grace come downstairs, it is time to eat dinner," yelled my mother. "Coming," | yelled back. |
ran downstairs and sat at the dinner table and started to eat. "How is the Writing project
going?" asked mom. "It is hard | don't know what to write about," | replied back. "You'll do

fine," said mom. Then | started to eat. For dinner we had steak, mashed potatoes, and salad.

10-6-16 5:15pm

cop! I love him so much. | think he can do amazing things one day. Like maybe become
captain or chief. Cops take a lot of stress off of people. | think they are the most important
part in keeping this city safe. Cops have different things that they have to do to stay fit where
they can run for several minutes. My dad before work everyday does one hundred fifty push

ups, and before he goes to bed he does one hundred fifty sit ups.

"Honey time for bed," yelled mom. "But," | replied. "Don't but me, | said time for bed,"

"Okay mom," | said.

10-7-16 8:45pm

New York is full of crazy people but my dad keeps me safe from whatever. New York

"Hon | have to go there is word that someone bombed the police station," yelled dad.
"What!" "Come on | don't want to take you but | have to." So, | hopped into the car and we
blasted off to the police station. When we were driving | looked at my dad and by the look on
his face, this was bad. We were five minutes away from the police station when we came
upon the main bridge. The bridge was jammed packed! My dad swerved and swerved until
we reached the road. When we arrived at the police station there was a woman yelling that
her child was still in there. My dad took off and ran into the police station. It was dead silent.
Five minutes past and nothing. All of a sudden he came running out with a little girl on his
shoulder. "You saved her You saved her! Thank you so much!" yelled the women. "Dad," |
yelled running toward him. | ran up to him and jumped into his arms. The girl was rushed to

the hospital and only had minor burning. She lived a beautiful long life.
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Honorable Mention
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