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THE KIDS’ READING ROOM

How to reach us
Kids, to take part in a feature on these pages, write to
Kids’ Reading Room, Los Angeles Times, 202 W. 1st St.,
Los Angeles, CA 90012; or fax to (213) 237-5946; or email
kidsreadingroom@latimes.com. Include your first and
last name, age, school and the city in which your school is
located.

Get published
The Kids’ Reading Room 
encourages submissions for the 
following features: Book Reviews 
by Kids, Jokes & Riddles and 
Creativity Corner.

Submission guidelines
Submissions should be brief and are
subject to editing. Drawings should
be square or vertical in shape, in
color and on unlined paper. Make
sure you do all the work yourself.

Betrayal
Morgan, 9
Magic Pen Kids
Laguna Hills

Sadness is kind of sweet, like a sa-
vored lemon drop you loll about on
your tongue. On these days I get the
shivers and my mind becomes a white
empty room with no thoughts to crowd
it. Being a twin is like having a dog. I
know my sister will never abandon me,
but that doesn’t mean she doesn’t
sometimes try. I press my nose against
the living room window, watching my
sister and my friend spring across the
trampoline against the blue summer
sky. I know she is doing this just to get
back at me, but knowing this only
makes me madder. The stench of
canned tuna makes my eyes water even
more. Grammy is making herself an-
other tuna sandwich in the kitchen.
She has the TV blasting so loud I can-
not hear my thoughts.

The Duck
Neha, 6
John O. Tynes Elementary
Placentia

Once upon a time there was a duck –
a very little duck. She was lost in the
woods because she was naughty.

Cheetahs
Jacob, 4th grade
Sinai Akiba Academy
Los Angeles

Cheetahs come lightning fast and
are gone right before your eyes. Their
exquisite spots might blur your eyes.
But surely, it is a wonderful sight. Still
they have super speed and now they
jump high in the night sky. With much
power they land, feed their babies and
protect them throughout the black
night.

Yellow
Gabi, 10
Pegasus School
Huntington Beach

Yellow is sunshine and autumn
leaves, too. Yellow is a summer day,
when all the birds coo. Yellow is a sun-
flower, tall and bright. Yellow is the
moon that gives us light. Yellow is the
stars way up high. Yellow is as sweet as
apple pie.

Yellow is a sunny color, bright as the
sky. Yellow is the color that keeps me
aiming high.

CREATIVITY
CORNER

SUMMER VACATION: By Alexa, 8,
College Park Elementary, Irvine.

J
enny doesn’t like dolls. In
fact, she hates dolls. Ever
since her brother shattered
her favorite one, something
in Jenny broke too.

Then one day, her mom led
Jenny down the hall and into
Nanna’s old room. A large card-
board box sat on the bed. On its
side, printed in large letters, was
the word Dolls.

“Mom, I don’t want to help with
Grandma’s things,” Jenny said,
stomping her feet. “I want to play
with my friends.” 

“Not today. I need your help,”
mom replied firmly, as she
opened the carton. She lifted the
lid revealing many smaller pack-
ages wrapped in tissue paper. 

“No!” Jenny snapped. Her lips
closed in a tight pout. “Grandma
would never let me touch any-
thing in her house. Besides, her
dolls scared me with their miss-
ing eyes and broken arms.” 

“Nanna was a doll doctor. Peo-
ple would bring their broken
treasures to Nanna’s hospital.” 

“Then why couldn’t Nanna fix
my broken doll?” Jenny whis-
pered. 

“Listen, Jenny. Grandma tried
gluing her head but it was in too
many pieces,” Mom said. “Now
please help me.” 

Jenny moved around the room
setting some dolls on the dresser
and others on the floor. “A hospi-
tal for dolls. What kind of a job is
that?” Jenny grumbled.

“Dolls have a life too,” Mom
said as she pointed. “Look, that is
a storybook doll, and here’s a
Bye-Lo Baby. This one’s made
out of wood and there’s an an-
tique with a bisque head. Those
costumed dolls taught me about
the world. Oh, what colorful
clothes!” 

Jenny heard the excitement in
her mother’s voice. Her eyes
moved around the room, stop-
ping at each doll. She felt a curi-
ous sort of joy inside, like butter-
flies fluttering their wings. 

“Look! Here’s Grandma’s old

“Mom, I think it’s kind of neat
that Grandma was a doll doctor.” 

“I think it’s neat too,” Mom
said. “Grandma loved her Bessie.
She collected, mended and re-
paired so many other dolls. Nan-
na started her doll fix-it shop
when I was about the same age as
you.”

“Mom, did you enter the world
of enchantment that Nanna
wrote about?” Jenny asked. 

“Yes, I did. For a while anyway,”
Mom said. “I had a special doll
who danced at night while I slept.
It was easy to go to the land of
make-believe. But, then, one day
I lost her and my magical world
ended, lost all these years, until
today.” 

Smiling, Jenny said, “Mom, you
lost your doll just like I did. May-
be Grandma Nanna wanted us
both to find that special place to-
gether.”

Special thanks to the author for
her illustration. To learn more
about her, visit wingsofwonder
.wordpress.com.

doll and tied to the tiny hand is an
envelope with your name on it.”

Jenny looked inside and there
was a letter and an old photo-
graph. She began to read:

Dear Jennifer,
I have been busy making a new

dress and hat for my beloved Be-
ssie. She has been my friend since
I was a girl. Now I want to give
my favorite doll to you. I hope
someday you will love her and
enter the dolls’ world of enchant-
ment. Bessie will show you the
way.

I will miss you my dear grand-
daughter.

I love you.
Nanna

Jenny turned around so her
mom couldn’t see her tears. She
looked at the photograph of a
young girl holding a doll. It was
Nanna. Jenny gently picked up
Bessie and gave her a hug. The
blue dress was made of soft fabric
and the matching hat was
trimmed with white lace. Tiny
pearl buttons lined the boots. 

‘The Letter’

Linda Ruddy

Linda Ruddy

What do you call a VIP in Ireland?
A Very Irish Person.

Michael, 9
Tamura Elementary

Fountain Valley

What do you call a star who likes
soup? A souper star!

Davit
Los Feliz Elementary

Los Angeles

Kids, send us your funny jokes
and puzzling riddles. 

JOKES & RIDDLES 
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