The sStoryY of the North Cdrolind Gingerbread BoY

one cold winter day, d tedcher dnd her 25 2™ grade students in
Claremont, North Carolind made a gingerbread boY cookie. wheh they
opened up the oven The gingerbredd boY hopped off the TrayY dnd said;
“Run, PUn, rUh as fast ds You can. You can’t catch me! ’m off to
explore Your land!” The class ran after him as fast as they could.

The Gingerbread BoY rdn oh dnd oh until he came to a beautiful
dogwood tree, our state flower. on It was perched d cardingl,

our state bird. The cardindl asked, “where dre You off to?

The bird asked. “You look good enough to eat,” Gihgerbredad BoyY
laughed, €I am off to Raleigh To see the governor!> and took off! The
cardindl ook off after the gingerbread boy.

The gingerbread boY rdn oh dnd oh until he came upon an Eastern Box
turtle, our state reptile, sunnhing on a slab of granite, our
state rock. “please stop little ginger boY. You look mighty

4 B tasty. | thibk | would like to eat You!® the turte called,
but the gingerbread boY just laughed and said, "l am a gingerbread
boY, | am. I've ruh away from a class of 2™ graders dand a cardinal. |
cah ruh away from You, | can." The turtle chased after him.

FihallY gihgerbread koY made it to the Resedrch Tridangle Park in Raleigh.
Here he explored three ldarge universities: UNC-Chapel Hill, N.C. State and
puke university (the country’s firstl). He caught sight of

the turtle, cardinal, and 2™ graders so he decided to take

off east towards KitTY Hawk, NC-where The wright

Brothers had the first flight.

oh his waY he came upon Rodnoke Island. He read dll about the Lost
colonY and virginia pare, the first american child born in this country.
He couldn’t cross the water, but spotted a Gray Squirrel, our state
trammal, Ih a shad boat. Gingerbredd boY fold the squirrel That he’d
hever catch him! The gray squirrel offered to help Gingerbread koY to
cross dnd told him he didh’t want To eat him anyYhow.




After getting through the sound, 6ingerbread boY made it
to KiItTY Hawk. He then decided to Take g quick Tour of the
manY lighthouses ih the outer Banks region of the state
theh head to Charlotte to see a Carolina Panthers game. on
his waY to charlotte he got lost and ended up in the

Appalachiah MounTains. There on the Blue Ridge Parkway, he saw g plott

Houhd sittihg underneath a pine tree. The hound dog

told the gingerbread boY he sure looked tasty and

asked him o slow down. But Gingerbread koY ran as

fast as he could until suddenly...his feet wouldn’t

budge. He’d gotten stuck in tar! “Now You know why

this is cdlled the “Tar Heel state,” the hound howled.

6ihgerbread boY heard the 2™ graders, the cardinal, the turtle, and
the squirrel approdching. Gently, Mrs. Lamb, the teacher, pried him out
of the tar. “von’t worry”, she said. “we don’t want to eat You. we
Just want You to tell classes dll over the Ush dbout the great state of

North carolina!® TheY carried him bdck To oxford Elementary dand fed
him sweet potatoes (state veggie), scupperhong grapes (state fruit),
and a big glass of milk (state beverage)!

We hope You enhjoY ledarnihg all dbout the wonderful state we live in and
we cdhhot wait to learh dbout Yours, tool

Sincerely,




