About the Teachers

Mrs. Koller

Mrs. Koller has taught elementary school
for the past 35 years. She has recently
retired from the Downingtown Area School
District where she was an Instructional
Support Teacher for many years. Mrs.
Koller also teaches courses for teachers as
part of the Pennsylvania Writing and
Literature Project. She is delighted to be
teaching at Longwood Gardens where she
gets to combine her love of reading and
writing with her passion for gardening.

Mrs. Ries

Mrs. Ries has been an elementary school
teacher for eighteen years. She is a Literacy
Specialist in the Downingtown Area School
District. It was such a pleasure for her to
come back to Longwood Gardens this
summer and teach again. She really enjoyed
combining her love of reading and writing
with children in such an inspiring setting.

Miss Haley

Mlss Haley is a student at West Chester University
earning her certification for secondary English and
Saocial Studies. A total bookworm, she is very excited

to be at Longwood Gardens combining her love of nature
with her love of storytelling.



Monday/Blended Genre/Scientist-Poet

Blended genre, (also known as hybrid genre or cross genre), combines and
blends themes and elements from two or more different genres or styles.

SHEA CuRRAl

Reddish, orangish stem
Lipstick for a giant
Tough but thin green leaves.
A knight’s sword for a mouse
Walking stick for a man.

Black dots on the thick- hard stem.

KAaTE 8
Fairy Sanctuary

Red, bright, red

sticks out of the stem,
like a fairy’s bathtub.
With giant leaves

that give shade,

it also makes a waterslide.
The leaves move,

not from a breeze,
but,

from a gorgeous green bird.

Scientist

Poet

Red orangish
Tough leaves
Thick stem

Green long leaves
Black dots

Bottom looks like
bamboo

Thin leaves

Very hard stem

Scientist

Lipstick for a gant
A sword for a mouse
Watking suck

Clumbing wall for a fairy

Poet

Red, white, green

g leaves
Pointy

Smooth

f.caves are smooth

und bumpy
Big stems

Curved

Fairy tub
Waterslhide
Feuthers

Chamnsaw hghtsabey




SVUGIMATS

Scientist Pocet
Orange sharp shark’s teeth, s A it
green Japanese Fans. Sharp fapanese fan
Together, :’
range
They explode .
into elephants

known as
The EVERGLADES PALM.

ELITAN NEAL

Scientist Poet A halry snake
it N wrapping around a spiny tree.
Fall Hary snake It was very thin and easy
Eigiry Fall, skinny porcupine to slither up, avoiding the pointy needles.
Thin A radl. ereen. leaty rose i i W
It was very tall, existing to slither up.
Poinn,

He finally made it to the top,

hoping he could get down.

CARISSA VNGER

Scientist Poct
AZALEA Brown Home tor firtes
Smooth green leaves Green leaves Finy trunk
surrounding et e Playing

branches

the brown branches.

Round top

A home for fairies Mini
idi White
hiding from people, :
LI

playing in its tiny trunk
AZALEA



LiLy CHEN

Scientist

Poct

Red. grea

The Fairy’s Forest

smooth
Loose-Flower Hornbeans

Ponty
an awesome hide-and-seek spot |

The fairy’s forest. s i

Thick stems

Cealners

Curved tlowers

The Gnome’s Homes
In a small Gnome’s Home,
a red flower for a sink,

green roof made of leaves.

A Ty s bathtub

\ play ground shide

Scientist Poet
Hax ferns A fry s torest
Green A hde-and-seck spat
Rough
ANNA MID s

Lipstick Palm

The ladybug,

so red and bright,

was climbing on a sharp leaf.

It was so pointy,

it was like a knight’s sword.

The ladybug saw a green, green frog,
very slimey.

Big green thorns surrounding the frog.
He was trapped.

The towering giant

trapped the frog to eat.

Scentist

Poct

Red-orunge leaves

ines
smaooth
Strarsht bumpy hnes

Tall

Red like a ladvbug

Leaves hhe a knight s

.‘\'\\'l'\-i
Greeen as a frog
il as a gunt

s as

Leaves are big thrones




CAITLIN BERRY

The great, old giant palm.

A mouth of dark, streaked
bamboo teeth.

Rotting out and painted with
cavities.

Long, spindly fingers
reaching out to uproot little

saplings.

Tall and gangly with glowering eyes.

An endless straw-like beard
of a true giant.

He is the grouchy man

that lives up on the hill

of the rainforest neighborhood.

Despite his hard heart and bones,

pointy emerald fingers and

flaring evil eyes,

everyone has a softness inside.

Even him.

Scientist Poct
Ha Dark stmped
Tanmish Hamboo hike
Brown Twigs stick out ke
gk rot ieeth
Long leaves
Ciree an endless beard
Lomgl spindly Hingers
reuch out to grub vou
Kigea Tanoe
Old Man Palm

Brown and furry
Bigfoot right there...

claws everywhere.
Imagining a cold, hard stare,
could get lost in the fur.
Old Man Palm

Scientist Poet
Fu Hl_:’ fiust
Briwn Handies
Twigs sticking out Claws at the wop
Long Hiding m the thick fur
Tal
wireen IO




Anna WARLEY

Ginko Scientist Poct

A welcoming fairy house, S Faity house
e

On a rainy day, the leaves are a Rl make a buttertly
bug’s umbrella. e o ke

This tiny tree’s branches Sindaout

shoot up like a rocket.

A sheltering tree with beautiful

Scientst Poct
green leaves' Fuzsv Rotten tooth
Leaty Bigtoor
Old Man Palm ¥
An old hairy man who S
Haur
has arms with fingers. -
Large leaves would make
a good umbrella when it rains.
: Tenuy Liv
It looks like
¢ g 2 Lipstick Poem
Bigfoot’s hairy leg. .
; ; Straw for a big giant
Wiry-haired 5 -
For some big ou rin
Old Man. B
Giants are sweaty.
it - So why not give them a fan?
by '~ . ; . ?
o S iy Giant lips are ugly, rights
Octopus legs Fan tor a mam SO we give?
Pointing leaves Lipstick tor amvane we give,
- we give them
Tall

lipstick



The Forest of the Way Out Puzzies
By Caitlin Berry

“Bye, Mom,” the thirteen year old twins said joyfully as they slowly
stepped out of the car hugging their burgeoning camping gear on
their backs.

“Did you pack your sunscreen?” their mom said.

“Yes,” answered Anya.

“And what about sleeping bags?”

“Check,” said Emily as she rolled her eyes.

“Oh, and what about...”

“Mom, we're fine,” reasoned Emily. “We are only gone for two
days.”

“Well... you're right,” she finished. “Goodbye girls.”

With that she drove off into the distance.

... to be continued.

In The Meadows
By Joanna Harris

One fine morning, Jojo decided to take a walk in the meadows.
As she skipped along she noticed two butterflies flirting with each
other. She ran and chased the butterflies, laughing joyfully. Then
Jojo discovered yellow, shiny dust floating in the air and on the
ground. She was determined to find out what this was and
followed the dust. Into the woods she went, following the dust,
following the dust, following the dust, following the dust, until she
encountered one fairy, two fairies, and then what seemed to be a
world of little fairies. She gasped. All of the fairies gathered
around Joho and kept asking, “What is this thing?” Then Prilla all
of a sudden felt the need to bring Queen Clarion to the site.
Flying, flying, flying to the seventh level, Queen Clarion’s level.
“Queen Clarion! | must show you something. It is an emergency,”
said Prilla frantically. “On my way, Prilla,” Queen Clarion said.
And they entered the scene

... to be continued.



The Gnomes’ Tree
By Carissa Unger

There was this tree that was just not any old tree. It
was the tree of the gnomes. They had a dragon
friend who guarded the tree so no one chopped it
down. One day the dragon went out to look for
some berries for the gnomes. Then one gnome
said, “We already have berries.” “But we don't have
magic berries,” said another. A giant came to the
gnomes tree. He brought a magical giant cake to
share. The giant lived in the clouds in a golden
castle. The cake was mixed chocolate and vanilla.
The dragon came back. He had cake too. And
every fairytale creature came to the tree, even the
royals, who almost never come to their tree.

Chloe and the Storm
By Shea Curran

Once there was a little mouse named Chloe. She
lived in a weed patch with her mom, dad and younger
brother James.

They were just having breakfast when they heard
some thunder and rain. Chloe’'s mom went to see
what it was. When she stepped outside she saw
something fast and yellow coming toward their
house! It was lightening! She was so scared and
stunned that she fainted.

Chloe and her family heard and felt the lightning.
Luckily no one got hurt. They all got outside as fast as
they could... to be continued



The Amazing Ginger-Tailed Cat Sculpture
By Srijan Roy Choudhury

One day in a a big fairy garden, a boy sat peacefully,
looking at amazing sculptures made from bright green
trees. The boy was very interested in looking at a
ginger-tailed cat sculpture next to two cake sculptures,
when he suddenly thought he saw the marvelous cat's
tail twitch. The boy blinked. Then he just guessed that
his imagination was trying to trick him. The boy was
about to take a bite of the peanut butter sandwich that
his mom had packed him, when suddenly the cat gave
one giant leap and snatched the peanut butter sandwich
from the boy's hand and ate it in one big guip!

...to be continued.

Long Lost King
Part 1
By Elijah Neal

He was going to Millwood for a walk when he spotted a
funny looking bush. He walked closer and spotted a
button. “What in the world is this?” he said. He pushed the
button and suddenly a fountain appeared. He said “| need
to go to the doctors!” Suddenly water comes from behind
him, pushing him into the fountain. Instead of hitting the
bottom he falls into an underwater tunnel. Surprisingly, he
can still breathe. When he comes out at Atlantis he can't
believe his eyes. He starts swimming because he knows
that Atlantis has an air dome. It looks like a clear bowling
ball, but it was a dome. He was swimming when all of a
sudden something golden caught his eye.

... to be continued.



See if you can match the riddles to the field notes on each page.
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See if you can match the riddles to the field notes on each page.
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Juby 27, 2017
Dear Tree,
ThanKk you for giving me
shelter and a place to sleep
and eat. Thank you for letting me
climb your branches and see the world

Sfrom way up kigh

From,
The Squirrel

July 27, 2017
Dear Ant,

Juby 27, 2017
Dear Tree,
We are very disappointed in you.
We hiave onfy Gved in you for 4 months
and already we want to leave.
You Rave creaky doors that afways
wake the 6abyl You also hiave smelly
bathrooms. There are rats in the basement,
and there are no shower fieads! Your branches
are too thin! 3 of my kids have fallen
and then we had fospital trips.
1 don’t know what you were thinking,
wanting to be a Rouse.

From,
megﬁwpﬁu{m
The Fairy Family



