Sample Student Writing
It was a snowy day in January. It was a Surprise Snowstorm with about 6 inches of snow. Grandma and grandpa came over from Ellensburg. Mom and grandma went to a baby shower and my sister Julia had our friend Lil over. Our grandpa wanted to see my dad’s jobsite and we had to go over Whitney Bridge hill to get there.
 The roads were very icey so when we got to the top of the hill, I felt a big lurch and dad yelled “hold on”! But it was to late. We slid into the ditch. Two other cars slid to the side of the road. Grandpa’s truck did too, a few yards ahead of us. Dad got out of our truck to go help put chains on grandpa’s tires. But when he got in, the chains fell off and the truck skreeched and slid to the bottom of the hill. Dad’s trucks tire had popped off, so dad, Dyllan (my other sister) Lil, Julia and I jumped down from it toward grandpa at the bottom of the hill. 
I sat in the sled with Dyllan to calm her, dad pulled us and Julia and Lil carried grandpa’s chains. We started down the hill and a big truck passed by. When we started walking again, I slid on my knees in between some abandoned cars by the road. I felt the cars moving and one hit my head. I could not do anything but crawl through the tires to the ditch on the other side. Quickly, a man pulled me out. I learned that the big truck had bumped into the cars causing them to move. Everyone was okay. Julia and Lil had been in front of the cars. Grandpa gave anyone who wanted one a ride and dropped them off where they wanted to go. Then we went home. That is a story I will never forget!
