4th Grade Examples of Progressive Writing Stories

"My name is Mackenzie and every Halloween I go trick or treating.  And guess what I see?  I see Mummies and devils and I also even see ghosts.  I like Halloween because you get a lot of candy and treats.  One Halloween I was very scarred.  I walked up to a house and heard screaming on the back porch.  It was howling!  I ran to the street and they jumped off the porch and they were growling at me.  It was horrifying!  It was really creepy and dark, but it was a fun night.  I saw all kinds of scary stuff."

"One dark and stormy night, there was a howling sound in the air in the small town of Broken Bones.  People came out of their houses to see what the noise was all about.  The streets glowed an erie green color and the street lights went black.  The town of Broken Bones had a Werewolf that love to fight.  The biggest man that lived there tried to fight him.  It was really dark and he could see nothing.  Then he started to walk away.  He heard a voice call, "What are you running from scaredy cat?".  The man turned around just in time to see the smallest Werewolf he had ever seen, no taller than a mouse.  Now the man felt very sorry for the Werewolf and they became friends- but replay their fight every Halloween for the town of Broken Bones."

"Once upon a time there was a wolf that lived in a mansion.  He howled and howled.  He had a scar on his face.  He was really mean, and would hunt anything he could eat every night.  If he hears just a step while he's sleeping, he will wake up.  As the wolf laid sleeping he was awoken by a tiny sound of a footstep.  He opened his eyes to see a tiny little girl standing on the porch by him.  The girl became his friend, and they were friends forever."

"When I walked into the haunted house it was dark and dusty.  I heard growling.  There were bones everywhere.  I know there were a lot of creepy things everywhere.  What was making the growling sounds?  Where did the bones come from?  A light shone behind the adjoining room and movement.  The light wad coming to the door.  I ran and hid in a trunk in the basement.  I didn't know that there was a vampire in it with me.  I jumped out and a Werewolf chased me.  I finally lost him then I went to the top flow and watched a person make Frankenstein come to life so I ran out of the house and went home and went to bed, but not before the monsters.  They are still hunting him.  There is one thing you should know they do not ever stop hunting."

On a dark, dark night in the city of Whola Who-La there was an erie light.  People were running around screaming.  You could hear the howling of the Werewolf at the moon.  You could see a little girl run and then she trips over a log.  She fell and landed in the mud then something grabbed her,  and picked her up.  He was the Werewolf.  The town people ran after the Werewolf.  The faster the Werewolf ran the more he began to change.  He began to look more and more like a man.  Someone they knew.  All of a sudden he dropped the girl and turned around.  It was the town Mayor!  He continued to run out of town.  Every Halloween, there is an erie light and they can hear a howl over the mountains outside of town, but the Mayor never returned."




