
Backyard Beasts

By: First Graders at Graham and Parks School



It was a bright summer morning in a forest in Cambridge and the sky 
was sunny and blue. In the forest there were some trees and the trees 
were tall. Surrounding the trees were beautiful blooming flowers and 
the plants were wet from the rain. The birds were calling.  
 
Female deer is looking around, searching for food. She is called a doe. 
She scampers through the forest, looking for leaves to chew on. Deer 
is a mammal covered in reddish-brown fur. Other animals can’t see 
her because her coat is camouflage.  
 
Mother deer lays in the grass. She knows she’s ready to give birth to 
her baby. Mother deer gives birth to a white-tailed fawn with white 
spots. The fawn lies still in the forest to hide from predators. Plants, 
herbs, and grass are all around so deer has plenty to eat.  
 
Shortly after birth, the doe quickly licks the fawn clean. This is so 
predators do not smell its scent. Mother deer and fawn rest until the 
dark starry night. 

A Deer in a Forest in Cambridge

One spring day in the forest of  New England, it was a cold 
afternoon. The sky was a light blue. There were no clouds to 
be seen. Animals are scurrying up and down trees. Leaves are 
waving in the wind.  
 
A mammal that is related to dogs is creeping out of  its den. 
It’s a coyote with tan fur. Coyote is being quiet because it 
does not want its prey to hear him. He sneaks up from behind 
a lazy raccoon. Coyote is ready to pounce on the lazy 
raccoon. The sun is coming up. Coyote is going back to its 
den to go to sleep. The sun is rising. Animals are coming out. 
The day is beginning.  
 
Coyote sleeps in the day because he is nocturnal. Thirteen 
hours later, coyote is fetching his breakfast. This time coyote 
is going to catch a mouse. 

Coyote in a Forest of  New England
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It was a sunny fall afternoon. The water is rippling in a 
quiet stream in Maine. The sun is shining in a bright blue 
sky. Frog saw cattails blowing in the wind. Frog saw birds 
flying and red leaves gently falling to the ground.  
 
In the distance, a small amphibian is sunbathing on a lily 
pad. This amphibian is a little green frog. Frog lets out a 
loud croak, followed by a squeaky peep. Frog has sticky toe 
pads to leap up trees and to leap to rocks. Frog is resting on 
a log and waiting for a grasshopper to come by. Sitting still, 
frog shoots out her long, sticky tongue and swallows a 
green grasshopper.  
 
The sun is setting. Frog leaps into the swaying water of  the 
stream and settles for the night.  

Frog in a Stream in Maine 

The sun is rising on a cold winter morning above the 
sky. The leaves are falling from the branches and the 
strong wind knocks down the branches. The birds are 
diving into the pond to catch their prey.  
 
Flying above the pond, the bald eagle hunts for his 
prey. The eagle communicates to other eagles with a 
shrill shriek.  
 
The eagle has strong wings, sharp talons, and a hooked 
beak for ripping flesh from fish. His feathers are white 
and black. He soars as he hunts for his food. Eagle 
swoops down into the river and scoops up a fish with 
his sharp talons. Now eagle flies back to his eyrie in the 
dark starry night. 

Eagle Flying Over Fresh Pond
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One summer evening in Fresh Pond, the sun was 
setting in a dark sky. There is a pond surrounded by 
trees and grassy bushes. You can hear water moving 
and foxes howling in the dark.  
                          
Bat is flying to her roost. Her roost is in a bat box in 
Fresh Pond. She is covered in black fur. Her fur is thick 
and fluffy. Bat spreads its wings as wide as an owl to get 
away from a furry racoon. Then she flies back to her 
roost. After bat feeds her batlings, she flies out of  her 
roost to catch a moth. Bat chews the body off  the moth 
and the wings fall off. Bat flies to her roost and goes to 
sleep as the sun goes up.          
 

Bat in Fresh Pond

It was a cold winter night in a wooded area where 
skunk lived. The sky was very starry and dark. Skunk 
went out hunting for its prey. Skunk saw mice scurrying 
in the grass. Skunk heard birds chirping and singing 
and snakes slithering and hissing.  
 
Skunk has black and white fur. Skunk is in the mammal 
family. Skunk sprays its enemy with its scent glands. 
Skunk goes back to the wooded area to protect itself  
from getting eaten. Then skunk goes back to the den to 
sleep through the daylight. 

Skunk in a Wooded Area
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It was a hot summer day in a garden in Somerville. The sun 
was rising, flowers were blooming. It was a bright early 
morning. The red flowers were attracting birds in the 
garden. Around the garden, the bees were buzzing.  
 
A hummingbird comes in, hovering in the air. A humming 
sound came from its beating wings. This female 
hummingbird is covered with green and brown feathers. 
She heads to her nest to lay her eggs. But first, she makes a 
nest out of  scraps of  spider webs in a tree.  
 
There are some bright red flowers next to her nest, so she 
just has to bend over to suck nectar for the summer. She 
lays two eggs, both the size of  raisins, and sits on them for 
the summer to keep them warm.

Hummingbird in a Garden 

On a sunny summer afternoon in a wooded area, 
there was a little raven. He heard the wind blowing 
and an eagle screeching. The sky was blue with no 
clouds and there were pieces of  bark on the ground. 
 
The young raven looked like a shadow in his nest with 
his black feathers. His feathers were as soft as a pillow. 
He was learning how to take care of  his self  by 
learning how to fly by jumping off  the ground. He is 
hungry. The mother and father bring food and water 
through their throats. And he keeps practicing as the 
fight falls. The sun sets over the nest.  

Raven in a Wooded Area
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to a bright shade of  magenta. Then she stops right 
above the ocean. Then the Seagull soars 
downward as fast as she can. Then the very tippy 
toe of  Seagull’s slightly hooked beak touches the 
water of  a glistening, wide, deep ocean. As fast as 
a bullet, the rest of  his body shoots into the water. 
Then Seagull clamps the gray, black, and purple 
fish in her beak and soars up out of  the water 
triumphantly and sets off  toward her favorite rock 
and munches on the gray, black, and purple fish. 
After she swallows the tail, she remembers her 
eggs must have hatched by now!  
 
She sets off, back toward the ocean. But she does 
not catch another fish, she stops flying and lands in 
wet sand. She lifts up her left foot and slams it 
down as hard as she can. Then she does it a few 
more times. She knows her babies can’t eat fish 
yet! Then some sea worms slither up from the 
wetsand. She clamps as many as she can in her 
beak and heads toward her nest.  
 
Then she sees her eggs slowly begin to crack. 
Then little heads appear and little seagulls crawl 
out. Mother Seagull puts one ocean worm into 
each baby’s little beak. Then she settles herself  
and falls asleep. 

One day in early summer, on a beach with glistening 
blue sea, in early morning, Seagull was sitting on a 
rock underneath a cloudless sky. Seagull looked 
around and she saw scurrying crabs on rocks and 
breezes once and a while blowing white, cool sand 
into the wide, welcoming, blue ocean.  
 
Seagull heard loud, rumbling, rushing, and crashing, 
tall waves. Seagull carefully stepped off  the rock she 
had been standing on, careful not to be heard. She 
walked toward the water, being as quiet as possible. 
Then seagull reached the edge of  the water, where it 
foams. The Seagull spread open her long, white 
wings and soars upward into the sky, which changed 

A Seagull on the Beach
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On a warm spring afternoon an orange-yellowish sun is 
shining. Colorful flowers and vegetables are growing. 
Bees are buzzing and birds are tweeting.  
 
Blackbird is a song bird. She likes flying in the sky, 
sitting on tree branches and fences, and pecking for 
food. She sings loudly to attract other birds. Her body 
is covered with brown feathers. Blackbird flies back to 
the next and lays four or five beautiful green and brown 
speckled eggs. She covers the next with her wings. 
Blackbird looks for food. She looks for worms, grubs 
and caterpillars.  
 
In 14 days, the blackbirds hatch out. They have big 
beaks and no feathers. As the sun goes down, 
Blackbird’s babies are warm and dry. 

Blackbird in a Garden

It was a bright early morning. It was Spring and the garden is 
filled with colorful flowers and vegetables. In the sky is a gold 
and yellow sun with puffy, white clouds. There were bees 
buzzing near the flowers. 
 
Scurrying through the garden, mouse is looking for plants to 
eat. She makes loud squeaks as she looks for food. Mouse is a 
small mammal and she is covered in grey fur. Her fur feels like a 
smooth blanket. Mouse has babies, or pinkies, resting in her 
nest. After she eats, mouse goes back to her babies to feed them 
milk. Because they are only 7 weeks old, they need to stay near 
the nest. Mouse needs to keep eating so she can have enough 
milk to feed her babies. So, she leaves the nest and returns to the 
garden to look for small plants to eat. 
 
A week goes by and the babies are now adults, and they head 
out to build their own nest. When they leave, mother mouse can 
have more pinkies. 

Mouse in a Spring Garden
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It was an early summer morning in the woods. The 
sky was filled with a golden sun. Cottonwood trees 
with green leaves were all around. The sound of  
birds chirping was in the air. 
 
In the top of  a tree, Porcupine is resting on a thick, 
brown branch. Porcupine calls out to the sound of  a 
female porcupine’s high-pitched sounds.  His call 
sounds like a horse. If  he wins the female, 
Porcupine will do a special dance and make a 
grunting sound. Porcupine is covered in brownish, 
yellowish quills on his body. The quills are for 
protection and to help him float in the water. 
Porcupine is always ready to protect himself  with 
his sharp quills.  

Porcupine in the Woods

In a flash, Porcupine sees a Great Horned Owl 
swoop down from the air. Porcupine’s quills stand 
up on end. As the owl gets closer and closer, 
Porcupine gets ready to protect himself. In an 
instant, he sticks a quill into the Great Horned 
Owl’s tail. This knocks the owl off  balance. The 
owl falls a few feet and then flies away to find 
another meal. Now Porcupine is safe and he can 
find his meal. He finds a spot on the tree and 
chews through the bark with his bright orange 
teeth. Now that he is full, Porcupine walks back to 
his den in a hollow log. Now it is night, and 
everything is silent as Porcupine sleeps. 
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One dark night in the fall. There were tall trees 
swaying in a forest in Cambridge. The sky was 
colored dark black with bright stars. In a large Oak 
tree, an owl is hooting. 
 
On the forest floor, Garter Snake is slithering across 
a rock. This reptile is covered with black scales. He 
moves like he’s floating across the ground. Then 
suddenly, Garter Snake sees an eagle swooping 
down. Garter Snake quickly slides under a rock to 
protect himself. After the eagle leaves, Garter Snake 
heads to the small pond to look for something to eat. 
He waits on the edge of  the pond quietly. Finally, a 
frog appears from the water and Garter Snakes 
snatches it and eats it whole. 

Garter Snake in a Forest in Cambridge 

One cold, snowy winter, in a dark forest, there was a 
tall, tall tree. It was snowing. The sky was starry. In 
the sky, there were shiny stars. An eagle was soaring 
through the sky. She hears something. It was falling 
snow.  
 
She is a bird of  prey. As she soars through the sky, she 
spies a sleeping deer. She screeches, she dives. Her 
black and white feathers shine in the moon light. She 
screeches one more time before she grabs the deer 
and flies off  to her babies.  
 
When she gets there, she chomps the deer into little 
pieces and feeds her two baby eaglets.  

Eagle in a Dark Forest 
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On a glowing morning on a spring day, a yellowish, pinkish 
sun is glowing over a garden.  Yellow black eyed daisies are 
planted on the edge of  the garden. The Maple trees are 
whistling in the wind. A small robin’s nest is hanging in a tree. 
The wonderful sound of  whistling and buzzing is in the air. 
 
Softly flying to her nest, Robin is whistling and chirping. Her 
body is covered with dark feathers and she has a dark, reddish 
chest. Her feathers are as soft as a leaf. Robin softly glides to 
her nest to rest. Her nest is branchy and cup-shaped. After she 
rests, Robin heads out to find worms, bugs and berries to eat. 
She pokes her sharp beak into the ground to find a juicy 
worm.  
 
Now that Robin has eaten, she is ready to fly. She spreads her 
wings and flies into the sunset. 

Robin in a Spring Garden 
 

On a sunny afternoon in the fall, the sky was bright blue. In a 
small garden there are plants, vegetables and flowers. Bees are 
buzzing and birds are chirping.  
 
Suddenly, a sparrow swoops into the garden. She is flying 
around looking for seeds, berries, and insects. When this 
songbird chirps, it sounds like loud singing. Sparrow lands on 
the edge of  the garden. A little gray feather falls off  of  her 
wings. Her soft feathers help her hide from predators. She can 
see a red-tailed hawk perched at the top of  a tree near the 
garden. Sparrow is camouflaged by the plants in the garden, so 
she is safe. After the hawk leaves, sparrow searches for 
something to eat. She finds a small bush with berries and she 
eats them quickly. 
 
Now the sun has set and sparrow glides back to her nest in the 
tree. She will sleep there until the morning.

Sparrow in a Small Garden
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It was a hot spring morning and the sun was rising 
over a big flowery forest. The sky was a reddish-
purple color with pink clouds. There were tall trees 
blocking out most of  the sunlight, but patches of  
sky still shone through the gaps between the 
branches and leaves. There were bugs, mice, trees, 
flowers, foxes, eagles, and other birds.  
 
A beautiful Falcon perched on top of  a tall tree was 
watching down on the forest floor. It heard the 
rustling of  leaves and scampering of  mice. But the 
Falcon could not be seen because the color of  its 
feathers were blending in with the color of  the bark 
of  the tree it was perched on. Like all birds of  prey, 
the Falcon has sharp talons to catch its prey. 

A Falcon in the Forest 

The Falcon soars to the tallest tree in the middle 
branch to a nest because she is ready to lay her eggs 
and take care of  her little baby falcons. She landed 
softly on the branch and treks over to her nest. She 
sits down and lays her eggs. One, two, three, four, 
five, six eggs. She sets out to get food for herself.  
 
Summer came and it was very hot outside. Her 
eggs were almost ready to hatch and she was ready 
to take care of  them and teach them the ways of  a 
falcon. In a few days, she was sure her eggs would 
hatch. And in five days time, after she worked so 
hard to protect them, they finally hatched! She goes 
and she swoops down and catches a mouse. She 
soars back to her nest and gets morsel of  food from 
it and feeds them to her babies. Her babies open 
their beaks, ready to get food from their mother.  
 
As the sun sets, she eats the rest of  the mouse and 
the babies go to bed. The mom keeps staying up 
and thinking about what to teach to her babies 
next. She is very worried about the babies. She 
swoops back to her nest as the sun starts to set and 
she finally drifts off  to sleep and the forest becomes 
quiet.
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On a bright early morning in the fall, in my 
backyard, there was a pinkish, blueish sky, but the 
sun is not up yet. There were dandelions and maple 
trees surrounding the yard. You could hear the 
sound sounds of  dogs barking and birds chirping. 
 
Raccoon was crawling along in the grass. She heads 
towards a table near the porch. She stops and 
scratches the side of  the table. Raccoon is covered 
in black and white fur. Her fur is very soft. This 
young raccoon is learning to take care of  herself. 
Her mother is nearby in case she needs her.

Raccoon in the Fall 
 

Raccoon uses her sharp claws to climb up the 
side of  one of  the maple trees. She heads up 
about three feet and then climbs back down. She 
quietly sneaks up to a trash can and sniffs the lid. 
Then she uses her claws to knock the lid off  and 
she starts eating. She licks the tin cans and old 
paper. Then she nibbles on the food scraps at the 
bottom of  the barrel. 
 
Raccoon’s mother makes a soft squeaking sound 
because it is time to leave. She knows the sun will 
be up soon and they will need to sleep. They 
slowly head back to their underground den. 
There are yellow flowers outside the den to hide 
the entrance. They snuggle in the den as the 
morning sun rises.
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It was a bright early morning in summer. There was a large oak tree in 
the forest. A yellow sun filled the pink and red sky. There were green 
leaves and lots and lots of  acorns in the trees. You can hear the sound of  
birds chirping in the air. 
 
Blue Jay leaves her nest and flies to find find food for her babies. Her nest 
is protected by twigs and leaves, so no predators can see her babies. She 
lands on the ground to look for worms for the babies to eat. Blue Jay 
chews the worms and then glides back to feed them to her babies. As she 
flies she makes a sound like a hawk saying, “Jay, Jay!” 
 
Blue Jay is covered in blue, white and black feathers. Her warm feathers 
help her fly and keep her warm. Her feathers are the color of  the sky. 
When Blue Jay laid her eggs, they were blue, green and yellow with spots 
on them.  
 
Later that day, Blue Jay heads out again to find more food for her babies. 
It is the afternoon and the sky is now orange and red. Blue Jay will keep 
feeding her babies for the rest of  the day. At the end of  the day they go 
to sleep. 

Blue Jay in a large Oak Tree 

It was summer on a bright early morning. There was a rocky path 
near a smooth, brown log.  The sky was filled with a red, yellow, 
and orange sun. There were lots of  trees and rocks on the ground. 
There were big and small rocks, and the trees were tall and, small. 
Birds were chirping in the air. 
 
A small rodent was looking around for plants. This rodent was a 
Porcupine. Porcupine grunts when she sees some berries and fresh 
bark to eat. Her body is covered with brownish-yellow fur with 
many sharp quills. Porcupine is ready to have her babies. She 
walks into a den that she found. She lays down to have her babies. 
After the babies are born, Porcupine feeds them milk, just like all 
mammals. She needs to eat to make enough milk for her babies. 
She leaves the den and looks for herbs to eat. When she leaves, a 
coyote comes close to the den. Porcupine will use her quills to 
protect herself. The coyote decides to run away. 
 
Porcupine heads back to the den to stay with her babies for the 
night.  

Porcupine on a Rocky Path 
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