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Stories Inspired by: Dances from the Ballet Estancia 

Composer: Alberto Ginastera 
 

 

Scarlett W. – Prairie Wind Elementary School 
 

The Life Saving Plants 
 It was the 1930’s when the Great Depression happened in the U.S. Me and my brother, 
Anthony, had to take care of our mother and father. My nana, Lucy, helped me and Anthony with our 
life. 
 It all started when our farmland blew away. That’s when everything changed. Everyone in my 
homeland was struggling to survive because of what happened to our farmland. What really shattered 
me to pieces was when my parents were taken to the doctor, and they had an unknown sickness. 
 I couldn’t sleep that night. All I could do was wonder and hope. When I couldn’t bear to think 
about it anymore, I decided to sneak out and find a cure. I went to the top of the southwest mountain. 
There I found a plant that looked like it could heal any type of sickness. I didn’t know the name, but I 
grabbed some of it and ran home. 
 I gave my family some of the unknown plant with the little water we had, and after a few hours, 
their fevers went down, they could move, and they could breathe! I always look back at that day to 
remember what I do for a living. I am a doctor now and help cure people’s diseases. I also help my family 
and friends farm to make sure nothing like the Great Depression happens ever again.  

 
 

Coralee M. – Prairie Wind Elementary School 
 

In a small town long ago, dry plains and barely any living tree or plant. Where men and women, 
cowboys and cowgirls with one thing to do, fight. 

It all started when people wanted more. More food, more water, more money, they just wanted 
it all. But not everyone gets what they want, and that’s when the fight began. The thing was not 
everybody wanted to fight, but there was nothing they could do except hope. 

And then, they rode on horses, they fight with swords, the best way to describe them was 
selfish. It was getting out of control, somebody, anybody needed to do something. And that’s when a 
young girl had the courage to stop this ridiculous fighting. The young girl climbed to the tallest tree and 
used her loudest and bravest voice and yelled, “STOP! Stop this fighting, please stop this fighting, we can 
share.” They listened, they knew this was for nothing, they knew they could just share. 

In the end, in a quiet and peaceful town where men and women, cowgirls and 
cowboys shared. A young girl just under 13 will always be remembered for the brave thing she did. 



2 
 

Lenora C. – Hebard Elementary School 
 

The Run Away 
Deep in the forest of trees, there was a cabin where an evil stepmother and a beautiful young 

lady lives. Their name are Karen and Octavia. Karen likes the color red and she wears color dresses. She 
has short hair and long nails. She was disrespectful, rude, mean, not nice, and worst of all she takes it 
out on Octavia. She even tried to poison Octavia more than thirty times. That’s how evil she is. Octavia 
was so nice that she would cry if she hurt a fly. She is beautiful and always smiling. But that is beside the 
point any ways. Octavia was so scared of her stepmother that she wanted to run away. So one night 
Octavia started packing her stuff and plan to runaway. She thought that her stepmom was asleep so she 
threw her suitcase out the window and she climbed out she kind of got a bruise from climbing down but 
she got down. Her mother on the other hand was still awake and saw her. Her stepmother chase her 
and start throwing rocks, branches and anything that she is holding.  

Octavia runs fast and started opening her bag and throw her clothes to her stepmother who is 
actually behind her. As she neared the edge of town, Octavia slowed. Her feet still moved in time with 
the beat but now the wind had quiete. She stood in the open field her heart is beating to that wild, 
uncontainable rhythm. Karen shouting was long gone. Octavia was alone and for the first time in a long 
time the silence felt like freedom. She sits to her knees in the grass her hands trembling her mind racing. 
But as she lay down, she couldn’t ignore it—the music. It was still playing. Not the kind of music you 
hear with your ears, but the kind you feel with your soul. It was Malambo.  

Malambo is a beat that everyone listens. Composed by Alberto Ginastera. It’s a wild like the the 
chasing of Karen and Octvia with the running of feet. The music feels like a call to action, like her taking 
her own destiny. 
 
 

Keason G. – Buffalo Ridge Elementary School 
        

Dreams 
It was a snowy night and my brother Kowen and I were playing video games late at night. After a 

few hours of gaming, Mom and Dad asked us to go to sleep. We followed her and went to our rooms. 
Mom puts music for sleeping. Everyone was sleeping when the music change in Malambo by Alberto 
Gnastera. Then I started dreaming of my brother chasing me.  

In my dreams my brother got upset for not winning the game. He turned into a monster and saw 
me playing. My brother chase me and we are running in the house then backyard and the whole house. 
How my brother chase me in my dreams reminds me of the music because the music goes faster and 
faster.  

I admire the music because they are cool with how they played the instruments. It was cool how 
they played the percussion instruments. It is like  my brother is chasing me.I like the piano and violin 
because it is like how I ran in my dreams, and I also like the person who conducts around. He is making 
sure that everyone is following the music. it was so good music the sound was I really like the sound I 
like the part where they stand up it was so cool to watch the video keep playing instruments I was 
caught on the violin. I love the music. I admire how they are so creative with their music. They are 
talented. I like when they play piano really fast. My eye was drawn to the saxophone. I really like how 
they made this sound. It was cool to watch them play. They are so creative with their music. I like the 
part where that you were playing the flute it inspired me when I listen to this music, I imagine the 
Nutcracker it sounds like that because of the floot.  
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Ethan C. – Burns Elementary School 
 

Malambo 
When I listened to the music of Malambo I immediately recognized the very high pitched sound 

of the professionally played violin. I also happened to notice that the music was quite fast. It was very 
obvious that the dresses were traditionally made because of the beautiful patterns. I also heard another 
instrument, xylophones. It is also very likely that there was a bass in the vast assembly of the 
instruments. Even without looking you can tell that the dancers are very fit and experienced. The music 
is also seemingly getting much louder and faster progressively. I also heard the wonderful sound of the 
trench horn. There were also definitely a few timpanis in the background. The dancers were always in 
sync no matter how fast or how slow the music's pace was. This also reminds me of a western 
showdown with music, far to the West. I also noticed that the music kept gradually getting louder. 

The music makes me think of the day of the dead, a Mexican tradition. The musicians make 
music so amazing it should be pronounced as "Art of Audio". After all, I can't even imagine being so 
experienced and in sync with at least a hundred or more musicians. This Malambo makes me wonder if 
the conductor was pleased with the musicians' performance, because I know that if I taught or 
instructed those musicians to make such a beautiful piece of art, I would be proud beyond imagination. 

There is a story that plays in my head every time I hear this piece. A man, alone in the dark, or so 
he thought. Rustling in the bushes behind him brings him to a state of fright. 
Immediately the frightened look on his face drains as he hears the words,"Howdy, there!" He suddenly 
starts to smile and says,"Never thought I'd find you out here." Then he turns and finds one of his oldest 
friends slumped on the ground, knocked out cold. Then he gets knocked out from behind. 

He woke up a few hours later with a massive headache with images of him and his old friend 
flashing through his mind. Of course he was upset, but he would rather be knocked out than show it. 
After all, out here being tough keeps you alive. Then he realized he was in the middle of a packed 
neighborhood surrounded by prairie in every direction. They seemed to be having a street party with 
many people dancing, singing, laughing and playing instruments. The man immediately realized that 
none of these people could have attacked him or his friend.  

Then a man covered in traditional paints walked over to him. "Confused, huh?" The man 
replied,"Yes," only to be answered with a long story about how the people in the neighborhood 
saw him and his friend getting kidnapped and decided to save them. They snuck up to the kidnapper's 
camp and took away the unconscious prisoners, the man and his friend. Now they were celebrating 
because of the hard work they did to save them. That was when the man saw his friend looking around. 
He ran over and told him the story of how they were rescued and they partied into the night. The 
celebration at the end is how I pictured this music of Malambo. 
 
 

Kennedy H. – Burns Elementary School 
 

Malambo 
When I listen to the music of Malambo I see a really wild tornado and cowboys are rounding up 

their cattle with tumbleweeds, and snakes are biting at the horses. The tornado is ruining the rodeo 
behind them and they get inside a barn and put the cattle back and then sit on their horses waiting for 
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the tornado to end. One of the cowboys is brave enough to go into the house and grab the senoras and 
the cowboy sees the tornado. He yells for the other cowboys and rain starts coming down, so the 
cowboys get their cattle, and while their horses are running they grab their senora's arm and put them 
on the horse. 

Then they lasso another senora that was left behind near a stampede of cows, and the prairie is 
crazy. They keep going and the tornado is at 80 mph and the horses are going 20 mph. The women are 
crying and the cowboys run into a rodeo bunker under ground that is made for cattle. The cowboys go 
out and see the tornado is gone but the rodeo is gone too. The cowboys start to rebuild the rodeo and 
help the brave and hard working women. The women kept bringing the food to the cowboys and at the 
end all of the cowboys survived but they pray and thank their holy gods, 

But then {Boom, Crack) the cowboys run and yelp (ia yia yia) they say "agarrar a las mujeres" 
(that is grab the women in Argentina language). A man falls off his horse, but the other cowboys keep 
going because they can't get him. It's too dangerous. A man starts crying and the other men yell in 
Argentine language that there is a safe place up a mile away, but when they get there, a guy says it's full 
so the men keep running. 

Sage D. – Burns Elementary School 
 

Malambo 
When I listened to the music of Malambo I heard a lot of instruments. A few of them were 

things like violins, double bass, and cello. These were the only strings that I heard in this music. I 
also heard a lot of different percussion like drums, chimes and xylophones. I only heard one 
instrument in the woodwinds; this was a piccolo. These were the only instruments that I heard, but 
there could be a few more. I did notice however that the dynamics got louder and louder from 
piano to forte. I think it got a little loud but I don't think that it was quite fortissimo. I also got the 
feeling that the tempo was getting a little faster until the end of the song. 

The picture that I got in my head was that there were bandits coming and the cowboys 
were trying to herd their cows, but they all knew that there was no chance that they would be able 
to get them all herded up. Some left the farthest cows so that they could at least keep a few of 
them. Others were trying to grab the one that they left. All alone, there was one cowboy with a 
lasso out on the prairie. He saw the bandits and went farther from the town, many thought that he 
was just running. 

Then when the bandits were almost to the town, they fell in a trap and got all tied up. They 
were defenseless. They tried to run but they couldn't. No one knew how it happened. They asked 
each other, but they did not know. Then the cowboy with a lasso walked from the prairie with ropes 
and many more for a trap. They all started congratulating him. That was when the song got loud 
and the sound changed. 

Then they threw a party and thanked him and they never saw those bandits again. This was 
the movie that played in my head when I heard this song called Malambo. This is the best song ever 
and I loved thinking about the picture in my head. I would recommend this song to anyone. 
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Titus L. – Albin Elementary School 
 

Malambo 
When I listen to the music Malambo, I hear the piccolo, drum, xylophone, and brass 

instruments. This song gets faster and faster and sounds like a forte. I imagine this song happening 
in Argentina.  

On a hilltop in the middle of the prairie a little boy was riding his horse. Lately rustlers have 
been taking their cattle! So one day when he had grown to a teenager, he set off on his horse to find 
them. He traveled to a dry grassland. He had no water for his horse and the apples had dried out. 

Then in the corner of his eye he saw three bandits! And those were the ones taking his 
cattle! So he ran towards them and yelled "heup heup!" The cattle ran all over the place! The 
rustlers pulled out their shotguns and started shooting, but the cattle threw up so much dust that a 
dust devil flew up! The kid called the cattle and took them home and built a big fence around them. 
Then he got his horse some water. 

Kinsley C. – Burns Elementary School 
 

Malambo 
When I listen to the music Malambo, the instruments I can hear are: bass drums, tuba, snare 

drum, viola and or violin, xylophone, and piccolo. The tempos are slow, medium fast, and it just 
kept getting faster. 

It made me feel like people were at a horse race and the first and second place were 
bobbing back and forth on being in first place. The racing field felt like it would go on forever, the 
horses kicking up dirt while running as fast as they could, but finally it came to an end and someone 
won. And I think the tempo changes because the race is getting more and more intense. If it were 
to be from the racer's perspective, I think it would be like, I saw the green grass while I was 
shooting by on my big muscular horse. There was no time to waste. I had to win, yeehaw I screamed 
at my horse, it felt like I was soaring through the sky! The crowd blew up with cheering and I won 
the race! I Patted my horse after I jumped off her. I grabbed my trophy and sprinted over to get an 
interview. That's how Malambo made me feel. 

 
 

Macie G. – Burns Elementary School 
 

Malambo 
When I listened to the music Malambo, what I heard was a very high note violin, french 

horn, big bass, xylophones, flute, and timpani drums. They were making some crazy noises and they 
were clapping. I noticed that the tempo changed by going forte and faster. 

What the music reminds me of is the movie Coco when he goes to the magic skeleton land 
or goes to the land of the dead. Then he found his papa, and his papa encouraged him to sing in 
front of most of the skeletons. 

Another one of the movies that was playing in my mind was the movie Rango when he and 
his friends faced the giant python and won the battle. Then they saved the whole town from the 
giant python. 
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I think that the composer was thinking about cattle grazing on the dark green grass and 
a cowboy had his dark brown horse and was getting ready to chase the cows with his spurs, boots, 
chaps and a black cowboy hat. 

 
 

Cole R. – Burns Elementary School 
 

Malambo 
When I listened to the music Malambo I heard drums, clapping, stomping, violins, the cello, 

french horns, bass, the timpani drum, and xylophones. I also think it's getting faster and louder and 
more exciting. It reminds me of Indians in westerns, Indiana Jones, intense cowboy fights, bull 
fighting, fist fighting, westerns and movies set in the 1800 and 1900s. 

The movie that plays in my head is a cowboy fighting an outlaw in a gunfight and fist fight. 
At first, the criminal is winning, but then the cowboy gets back up and knocks him out and takes 
him to jail. I also picture cowboys roping horses, people roping cattle, roping in rodeo, herding 
cattle, and fancy parties in old movies. In my mind I see cowboys fighting in fist fights, gunfights, and 
wars. I also see people tap dancing, playing music, singing, and having fun with family and friends at 
fancy parties. 

 


