
Alice in Wonderland 

Why, how impolite of him. I asked him a civil question, and he pretended not to hear me. That’s not at 

all nice. I say, Mr. White Rabbit, where are you going? He won’t answer me. And I do so want to know 

what he is late for. I wonder if I might follow him. Why not? There’s no rule that I mayn’t go where I 

please. I will follow him. Wait for me, Mr. White Rabbit. I’m coming, too! How curious. I never realized 

that rabbit holes were so dark and so long and so empty. I believe I have been falling for five minutes, 

and I still can’t see the bottom! Hmph! After such a fall as this, I shall think nothing of tumbling 

downstairs. How brave they’ll all think me at home. Why, I wouldn’t say anything about it even if I fell 

off the top of the house! I wonder how many miles I’ve fallen by this time. I must be getting somewhere 

near the center of the earth. I wonder if I shall fall right through the earth! How funny that would be. 

Oh, I think I see the bottom. Yes, I’m sure I see the bottom. I shall hit the bottom, hit it very hard, and 

oh, how it will hurt! 

 

 

Beauty and the Beast (Narrator) 

Once upon a time, in a faraway land, a young prince lived in a shining castle. Although he had everything 

his heart desired, the prince was spoiled, selfish, and unkind. But then, one winter’s night, an old beggar 

woman came to the castle and offered him a single rose in return for shelter from the bitter cold. 

Repulsed by her haggard appearance, the prince sneered at the gift and turned the old woman away. 

But she warned him not to be deceived by appearances, for beauty is found within. And when he 

dismissed her again, the old woman’s ugliness melted away to reveal a beautiful enchantress. The prince 

tried to apologize, but it was too late, for she had seen that there was no love in his heart. And as 

punishment, she transformed him into a hideous beast and placed a powerful spell on the castle and all 

who lived there. Ashamed of his monstrous form, the beast concealed himself inside his castle, with a 

magic mirror as his only window to the outside world. The rose she had offered was truly an enchanted 

rose, which would bloom until his 21st year. If he could learn to love another, and earn her love in 

return by the time the last petal fell, then the spell would be broken. If not, he would be doomed to 

remain a beast for all time. As the years passed, he fell into despair and lost all hope. For who could ever 

learn to love a beast? 

 

 

Cereal Thief 

DAD! You ate all my cereal again, mom bought this for me! see it says, “for kids”. You’re supose to eat 

that gross grown~up food for breakfast, AND you messed up the puzzels on the back again. the bear is 

supose to go through the maze, not aroung it! 

I’M TELLING MOM!!!!! 



 

How to Train Your Dragon 

This is Berk. It’s twelve days north of Hopeless and a few degrees south of Freezing to Death. It’s located 

solidly on the Meridian of Misery. My village. In a word? Sturdy, and it’s been here for seven 

generations, but every single building is new. We have fishing, hunting, and a charming view of the 

sunset. The only problems are the pests. You see, most places have mice or mosquitoes. We have… 

Dragons! …. This is Berk. It snows nine months out of the year, and hails the other three. What little food 

grows here is tough and tasteless. The people that grow here, even more so. The only upsides are the 

pets. While other places have ponies, or parrots… we have dragons. 

 

 

Kung Fu Panda 

Legend tells of a legendary warrior whose kung fu skills were the stuff of legend. He traveled the land in 

search of worthy foes. .. The warrior said nothing for his mouth was full, then he swallowed, and then he 

spoke. … He was so deadly, in fact, that his enemies would go blind from over-exposure to pure 

awesomeness! … There is no charge for awesomeness … or attractiveness. … It mattered not how many 

foes he faced, they were no match for his bodacity. … Never before had a panda been so feared and so 

loved. Even the most heroic heroes in all of China, the Furious Five, bowed in respect to this great 

master. … 

 

 

Pride and Prejudice, Elizabeth Bennett (Older Girl) 

Sir, I appreciate the struggle you have been through, and I am very sorry to have caused you pain. 

Believe me, it was unconsciously done. … I’m sure that the feelings which, as you’ve told me have 

hindered your regard, will help you in overcoming it. … And I might as well enquire why, with so evident 

a design of insulting me, you chose to tell me that you liked me against your better judgment. 

 

The Two Towers, Samwise Gamgee (Older Boy) 

I know. It’s all wrong. By rights we shouldn’t even be here. But we are. It’s like in the great stories, Mr. 

Frodo. The ones that really mattered. Full of darkness and danger, they were. And sometimes you didn’t 

want to know the end. Because how could the end be happy? How could the world go back to the way it 

was when so much bad had happened? But in the end, it’s only a passing thing, this shadow. Even 

darkness must pass. A new day will come. And when the sun shines it will shine out the clearer. Those 



were the stories that stayed with you. That meant something, even if you were too small to understand 

why. But I think, Mr. Frodo, I do understand. I know now. Folk in those stories had lots of chances of 

turning back, only they didn’t. They kept going. Because they were holding on to something. That 

there’s some good in this world, Mr. Frodo… and it’s worth fighting for. 

 

 

 


