
Katy, 6th grade 

The Mysterious Book 

 “Woof, woof!” barked my dog as I curled up by the fire to read 

my book. 

 “Quiet Brady!” I told him. “I want to read my book.” Brady 

settled down, and layed down at my feet, but I could tell he thought 

something was wrong. He kept getting up and pacing around the 

chair I was in, staring at my book like he thought it would explode. 

Finally, he jumped into my lap, and got comfy so he could take a 

nap. 

 “What is wrong with you, crazy dog?” I asked him. He stared up 

at me in response. I sighed and went back to reading my book. As I 

did, it started to glow and vibrate in my hands. I yelped and jumped 

up. So did Brady. He cowered away whenever my shaking hand 

reached back out torwards the book. As soon as I opened it, it 

started glowing again. My fingers brushed the page. There was no 

page to touch! My fingers went right through. I started testing it, first 

my fingers, then my hand, wrist, and arm. Once they touched the 

book, I couldn’t see them anymore. There were butterflies in the 

picture. I went to get my butterfly net, and I put it down in the page. 

I felt a tug on the net, and I pulled it out. A butterfly made of paint 

and paper flew out. It was completely flat, just like paper. 

 “Cool!” I whispered, so I wouldn’t scare the beautiful creation 

of paint and paper. Brady pranced around the room, chasing the 

butterfly, and barking as he went along. The butterfly landed on his 

nose, and seemed to be saying “Thank you, thank you, you saved 

me!” I flipped to another page in the book, this one with people 

working on building a railroad. I threw in a rope, and a minute later, 

the room was filled with dirty, stinky, greatful people. 



 “Whew!” We’ve been working for years now, with no stop! 

Thank you for throwing down that rope!” said one. 

 “Thank you! I’m sure we would have died if it weren’t for you!” 

said another. 

 “Let’s go save some more people!” said yet another. So 5 dirty 

men, a butterfly, and I worked on saving tons of people, untill 

everyone was saved, and everyone was happy, and they all lived 

happilly ever after. Didn’t they?  


