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Suco member Shayla Seim limbos with Matt Hettenbach and Sarah Anderes holding the pole at the Suco-sponsored dance Dec.
14.(Photo by Mr. Gary Mclure)
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This issue of the JUNIOR HIGH INFORMER has
been produced by the first semester Creative Writing
classes.

Students in the two Creative Writing classes have
written all the storiesin this newspaper. No attempt has
been made to balance news coverage; students have
chosen their own topics.

Writers' editorial opinionsexpressed through this
publication do not necessarily reflect the opinion of the
entire class, the advisor, or the administration.

Students suggest ways
todeal with budget crunch

By Alex Earles

The State of Kansas may be $800 million short next
year, and since education funding comprises morethan half
of thestate’sbudget, thisshortfall islikely to hurt schools.

Our school hasalready taken
one noticeable hit from previous
government cutting. School bud-
getsweretrimmed by $17 million
earlier thisyear, andif abigger cut
comesnext year, thiscut will defi-
nitely affect Southeast of Saline
somehow.

| took arandom poll of 13
junior high students and teachers
askingthemthisquestion: “Withthe
recent budget cuts, should the government raisetaxesof the
citizens, or isit up to our school to find waysto save money
and, if so, what thingscanthey change.”

Threeout of 13 studentsand teacherssaid that taxes
should beraised.

“Our school has already cut and changed so many
things,” onesaid.

“Having people pay more means our teachers
wouldn’t havetherisk of getting fired,” another added.

Tenout of thirteen studentsand teachersbelievethat
our school should attempt to find waysto savemoney. They
suggested afew waysthey fed our school should changein
order to save money.

Included among their suggestionswerethefollowing:

“Chargean out of district feeto those studentswho
comefrom out of our school’sdistrict.”

“Have students who ride the sport bus pay asea
sondly fee”

“Pay more money to get into sport games.”

“Stop the district newsletter that we send out
monthly.”

“Charge studentsfor yearbooks, student planners,
and rule books.”

Thesewereonly afew suggestionsmade by junior
high studentsand teachers, but | did noticethat no one sug-
gested to firing staff or eliminating sportsprograms. That
obvioudy showswhat isimportant to the studentsand teach-
erswhowerepolled.
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Haven't you heard? Good Charlotte rocks

By Katie Waddle

Haven't you heard about Good
Charlotte?| recently took asurvey of
music preference and Good Charlotte
and Eminemwon.

But be-
cause some
don’t gpproveof
Eminemandhis
hatred lyricsand
repetitive curs-
ing, and sincel
like Good Char-
|otte better any-
way, | decided |
woulddoastory
on Good Char-
lotte.

In caseyou haven't heard much
about GC, | can give you someinfo.
They consder themsalvesapunk band.

| would say they areamix of punk and
pop. Their first hit singlewas*“Little
Things’ in2000, which youwon'’t hear
ontheradio.

But their latest hit you will.
“Lifestylesof TheRich And Famous’
has made GC go gold and platinum.

You won't hear GC sing about
drugsor sex, but most of their lyricsare
inspired by talesof adolescent anguish.
They had many negative teen experi-
ences. For example, their father sud-
denly walked out, leaving thefamily in
ablunder and prompting thetwinsto
stop using hislast namewhenthey were
sixteen. Sometimelater, somekids
called their house pretending to be
record executivesoffering aprofitable
dedl.

Thesong*“LittleThings’ ontheir
first album was about their high school

By Skylar Nosker

Whenthat bell ringsat 1:45on
Tuesday or Thursday and you rush
out of the classroom to your locker,
grab your homework, and head to
seminar, you redizethat you haveto
gotoacoupleof classesto get help,
but thenyouredizethat you canonly
gototwo places.

You gotoyour two main places
that you need the most help. Then,
you get back to your seminar trying
to do your homework but you just
can'tfigureout what todo. Right then
and there, youwonder why you only
get two tripsduring seminar...and
you keep wondering that for the next
45 minutes because you can’'t do
your homework without the hel p of
theteacher who assignedit.

Two seminar tripsistoorestrictive

Teachershave said that weonly
get two seminar passesbecausewhen
they alowed usto go asmany times
aswewanted, kidswhereabusngthat
opportunity and werejust hanging out
or not going to the placesthey said
they weregoing to.

We should be given at least
one more chance. It probably
wouldn’t work to allow unlimited
movement, but if you allow usone
moretrip, it would do meand alot of
other peoplealot of good.

So, Mr. Couchman and teach-
ers, especially the ones on the semi-
nar committee, if youreadthis, please
takeit under congderation and change
the seminar passes so we can go to
more than two places.

horror, and“Hold On,” on The Young
and theHopel ess, their second abum,
is about the suffering Joel and Benji
went through in high schooal. It tells
about how Benji and Joel dealt with
thoughtsof suicide. “Weall bleed the
sameway that you do and weall have
thesamethingstogothrough,” Jod Sngs
ontheabum.

In caseyou want some stats, the
lead singerisJod, Benji and Billy play
guitar, and Paul playsbass.

Joel and Benji are23 and twins.
Billy and Paul, both 21, werebefriended
by Joel and Benji in high school. The
band wasformed when Joel and Benji
were seventeen.

Thisisagroup that teenagerswill
like, andif their parentsdon’t mind an
occasional suicide reference, they’ll
probably allow the CD inthe house.

Seventh grader Chelsie Green-goes
solo at the December Stuco
dance.(Photo by Mr. Gary Mclure)
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Double Faced Surrounded in Darkness
By Aaron Plymell By Meaghan Ryan
Sheisbeautiful. The days seemed to never end.
Her blueeyes flow like She was drowning slowly in her sorrow.
theocean She looked at him and knew,
Her touchissmooth as That they had to tell the truth.
sk,
Her lipsasred asarose. They couldn’t reverse what happened
Ontheoutside, sheis And it came so fast. They were so young
beautiful But the blade was so sharp,
But The room was so cold.
| know sheisugly inside The innocent baby never had a chance
Likeagarbage dump
Because shewalkshby Telling no one,
meand stares They held the bundle of pain inside,
With alook that tells me And discarded the miracle of life.
to go bungeejumping
without acord. They sat alone with their heads hanging,
Empty and cold,
Trying to figure out,
Who should say the first word.

Car Shopping

By Joel Pengra “Let’sgo; we are only window shopping!” my dad
Looking through thewindowsof thenew shiny yeled.
cars, | could seethe untouched buttonsand the brand new So | closed thetrunk and walked over to meet my
leather covering on the seats. My hand gently openedthe dad. | opened the door of our 1983 Chevy truck that had
door asawave of the rusty doorsand
fresh scent rushed had a cracked
through my nose. My windshield. An
nostrils took in the soft odor emanated
and luxuriousaromaof from the truck,

but it wasn't
fresh like the

the driver's seat that
had been locked in the

vehide Theblack steer- other. It wasthe
ing wheel and the but- dirty smell of
tons were shiny with grime and oil.
green|ettersthat werein Thefantsmdl of
mint condition likethe cigarette smoke

car. | tapped thepedals loomedinthear.
withmy feet. Gently getting out of thecar, | wentaroundto My dad twisted the key as the whole truck vibrated and
theback toadmirethetrunk. | poppedit asthesamewave took off down theroad. My thoughtswere not on theold
engulfed me. | could almost tastethescent as| stared at the  beat-up truck. They wereonthebeautiful car that just passed
clean brown fabricin theback. out of therear window.
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FreeVarse Mae
By Wyatt Hill By Aaron Appleby
| want to be like the moon,
A reflection inthe midnight sky,
Watching the geeseflicker and fly, Smal IBoy
. ) .. . , gentle
A superior being shining so bright, Working learning, fishing
Even thOUgh I’m so out of S|ght Games, toys, guns, tools
Hunting, fixing, shooting
| want to be like the moon, Bigl,v: ough
an

Covered in clouds, in the darkest of nights,
Shining my brilliance upon theworld of lights.

Haikus
By TimNicholson
Shestandsthere staring Thedoelaystherelimp

Her hair blowinginthewind Her heart pierced by onebullet
Her heartisbroken Shecanloveno more

TheVolleyball Game @ @ @ @

By Chelsey Kincaid

“Ball’sup,” | hear everyoneontheother team
shout as| servetheball over thenet.

Smack! Theball hit someone’sforearmsand
went of f to theleft of thegym. | hear people shout-
ing, “Youcandoit! Just onemoreandwewill win,”
as| got theball to serveagain. All of asudden, the
gymgot soquiet | could hear my heart thumpingin
my throat. It wasthumping now morethan ever be-
cause everyonewas depending on me.

| stood theretired and sweaty, holding the
ball, waiting for therefereeto give methe okay to
serveit. | threw theball up and—wham— 1 hitit
withdl theforcel could.

Boom! Someoneon the other team hitit. My
heartisracingaswestart tovolley.

“Gotit” and“mine,” | hear peoplesay.

Finally theball getstomeand | spikeit right
down the opponent’sthroat. Boom! It goes crash-
ing tothefloor and al of asudden | hear the crowd
scream! | feel my teammateshuddlearound meand
wedo our victory cheer. Victory issweet.
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TheMoment
By Bryson Flax pitcher starts hiswind up one moretime. The pitchis
“Strike threel! g thrown, and all of the sudden the blare of the crowd goes
You'reout!” yellsthe absolutely mute.

umpire with all his
might, as Joel stomped

SMACK! Theball screamsoff the sweet spot on
thebat. Thenext thing | know, everyonethat ischeering
back tothe dug-out and for our team, eruptsin an extreme screaming chorus. | felt
throws his helmet 4 achill rush up my spine knowing that | just had hit the
againgt thebench. game-winning, walk-off homerun!

Now itwasmy
turnto step up to the box and swing away. It was zero to
zero inthe bottom of the ninth inning. Both pitchershad
thrown ano hitter up to thispoint. | paceinto the batters
box and tighten my grip onthebat. The pitcher stepsonto
the mound, ready to throw the hardest pitch of hislife.

The catcher givesthesignal. The pitcher takesa
step back to start the wind-up and chucksit his hardest.
Thepitchisinsdeso, | decidedtolieoff.

“Strikeone!” theumpire screams.

“Dang!” | saidtomyself asl step out of the box.

Asl step back into the box, gritting my teeth, and
gripping the bat even harder than before.

Thepitcher windsup again, throws... | swingwith
much of my force.

“Striketwo!” yelstheumpire.

“C’monman!” shoutsan exited fanin the stands.

“Youcandoit!” shoutsanother.

Thistimel loosen my grip onthebat, relaxing, not
trying to be the hero but just to put the ball in play. The

TheField

By Danny Clifford

Theever constant winds of Kansas sweep by meand
makethewheat and wildflowersinthefield flow in perfect
harmony as| leisurely walk through. Theorange sunhides
behind thehorizon asit ever sodowly sets. Degpblueskies
rainin perfect contrast withthefiery colorsof thesun. Dark
greentreesoff inthedistance create small shadows, like sol-
dierswatching over thepeaceful vdley. A meadowlark circles
dowly highinthe sky, itssharp eyestaking in the beautiful
scenery. Tiny honeybeesbuzz around thevariety of colorsin
thetall flowers. Small field micego about their littlelives.
Birdschirp off inthe distance, searching for something only
they know why. Thefield glimmersaround me, and | fed at
peacewith theworld.
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Cliff jumping

By Brandon Boyd

Thetensionin my body growsbigger as| look over
the cliff toward the crystal clear water, looking at thetiny
bodiesbd ow, bobbing up and down. | turnaround and walk
back tomy dad and say “I’'mgoingfor it.”

| start to run, my feet hurtingwhilel’ m running onthe
rock. | jump out asfar as| can and look down at the water.
My stomach feelslikeit’sinmy throat. My hands, and feet
beat against each other.

| try to grab therockswhilefalling. | closed my eyes,
and tighten up my body beforel hit thewater. A sharppain
overwhelmsmeasthewater consumesme.

| gaspforar,andal thereis, iswater. | swimtowards
thetop. My hands start to tingle. | then swimto the bank,
knowingl’mgoingto dothat again.

4 N

Toddler/Teenager
By Christina Platter
Little hands, Big hands
Nick Jr., MTV
Lego’s, Play station 2
Pull-ups, Underwear
Tricycles, BMX Bicycles
Preschool, Junior High
Lullabies, Pop/ Rock
As my baby singsthe lyrics of ateenager
| sing the Blues

<7

—
~
~

>

—

Coach Douglas

By Meaghan Ryan

“ComeonRyan, KILL THAT BALL!” Coach shouts.
| sigh and back- peddle to the
spikinglineto“kill theball.” |
jump and smack theball withdl
theforcel havein me.

“Good, good,” shehollers.
| giveher asmileand runtothe
end of theline.

Every day she'sthesame.
S€llydl ayouif youdon'tgive
everything you can. Sheexpects
thebest, and if shedoesn’t get
it, you' regoingtorun. You have
to admirethat about her, though. We need discipline, and
shegivesdiscipline.

| watch her jet black hair hit her face as she demon-
stratesto some of the“clueless’ sevieshow to spike. Her
shoes screech against the court as she attackstheball and
damsitintothefloor ontheother side of the net.

I’ ve got to admit, she knows how to play the game.
Her servesareflawlessand her passesare angled perfectly
tothesetter. | cantell that therest of theteam, aswell asme,
admiresher. We want to make her happy, sowetry thebest
wecan.

Herel amagain, at thefront of thelineready to spike
oncemore. Wanting to get her gpproval, | start my approach
and smash the ball onto the other side of the court.

“Atagirl, Ryan!” sheexclamswithasmile. “That's
what | want to see!”

—
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Childhood

By Emily Alexander

Mommy stays after hours to perfect her work.

Mommy, please come home?

Daddy worksin the yard with hard and
calloused hands.

Daddy, would you like aglass of water?
Avery getsagirlfriend and beginsto stay out
late.

Avery, does she till play Barbies?

Alden with his bloodshot eyes glued to the
computer screen once said that if |

got aKen doll he would play with me.
Alden, do you remember that | got one last
Christmas?

I’m downstairs playing with my Barbieswith
my childhood still clinched within my fingers.
Will anyone come and play with me?

Restaurant’s Kitchen

By Gary Hemmy

My first day onthejob asawaiter; | opened
the squeaky old rusty door and was accosted by the
clashing soundsinthekitchen. Peopleareydling a one
another, saying, “Hurry up! Let’'sgo. Getamoveonit.”
Dishessmack together asthe dish washer getsready to
washthem.

Thecook ydls, “Takethistotable5!” Sol grabbed
the orders and went out the door and then went to
tableb.

Theguy griped, “Finally, slow poke! I’ ve been
waiting for 45 minutesfor my food!”

Then | went back to the kitchen and the cook
yelled at meand said, “ Takethistotables 1, 2, and 3
...and be careful —that’s 15 orders of food.” | went
out. Thefood wasawfully heavy, andit wasjust being
crunched with somuchweght andwhen | wasfiveyards
away fromthetable, | dipped and the boiling hot food
went al over aguy inablack suit.

“Youidiot!” hescreamed.Every eyewason me
and thebosswasrunning toward me.

| considered my options, then wadded up my
apron, threw it,and said “1 quit.”

R P

By Katie Waddle
How Could You?
How could you,
Go out with that boy?
How could you,
Stay out late?
How could you,
Do this to yourself?
I screamed,
Veins popping at my temples.
My eyes bulging,
As she stood cringing like a scolded puppy,
And whispered with raging fury,
Hot tears burning down her face,
“I knew I shouldn't have told you,”
And then slipped silently to her room,
Leaving me to wonder,
How could I have let her,
Go out,
Stay out late,
And how could 1
Have let her do this to her self.
How could 1?
And,
Have let her do this to herself
How could 1?

How Come
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TheKnife @ FAR AWAY
A\ By ChrisShields
By Kelsey Colby | wish | could just run away.

Glaring eyes stared at me
like sharp glassas|
stared into the mirror.

| stood there, :
unableto help myself.
Theknifedid gently over my wrist.

Then harder.

The blood oozed from the cut.

My life seemed to flash before me.

“l hate you. You can’t do anything right,”
Dad screamed at me.

“Hey, you stupid loser,” kids yelled.
Chills went up and down my spine.
Shaking, | dropped the knife.

| dothisall thetime,

but something isn’t right.

My head is spinning.

| lie down smiling, asthe echo

of my parentsfighting...

slowly... lowly...

fades away.

o~

If 1 Could
By Zach Bradrick
If | could take back what happened that day,
The planeshitting thetowers,
Theimagesof fireand smoke,
IF 1 could only take back thetowersfalling,

If I could take back the destruction of the Pentagon,

Thepeoplecrying,
Thecity inthedumps,
If | could take back usgoing towar,

If I could, | would, but | can't,
God controlsthosethings,

Totest out faith.

Run away and leaveall my troublesbehind.

Run away wherel don’t haveto worry about what
peopl e think of me.

Where peoplelikeyoufor you.

Andnoonefedsleft out.

| wish | could just go and stay in that happy place.

Never come back,

| fed likemy lifehasno meaning.

I’mjust hereto makelife hard for other people,

| feel I'minaholetoo degp and thereisno way out.

TheRide
By Miranda Everhart

“Ohitwon't bethat bad, until the carsfly off thetop,”
my dad told my brother and me.

It seemed like my feet were just starting to burn
when wereached thefront
of the Detonator line. |
could hear the screams of
the people aready on the
ride. My hands began to
Sweat asmy dad emptied his
pocketsso hewouldn't lose
any of his possessions. |
watched the wide eyed
peopleget out of their seats
by now my hands were
shaking. Everyone
scrambled for a seat.
Thankfully my dad and my
brother were in the seats
next tome. My heart began
to raceastheworkersstrapped mein. | tried to swallow the
big knot in my throat but wasinterrupted by ajolt and aloud
hiss. We shot into the night sky. My stomach stayed upin
my heart. When | looked over at my brother hiseyeswere
ashig assaucers. | wastrying to catch my breath whenwe
shot up againonly thistimeweonly went up haf way. Finaly
theridewasover. We stumbled out of our seats.

“Hey, Dad, thecarsdidn't fly off thetopand | redlly
likedthat ride.” | said.

“Well let'sseehow you fed about the Boomerang
then!” teased my dad.
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Wrecked Py Pl B P&
By Kent Windhol z

| dlid out of theturn and into the straight; my tires
flingingup dust and dirt ontheridersbehind me. Swest flowed
into my eyeslikeasalty waterfall as| peered through my
dirt- covered goggles down thetrack at thefirst jump. It
stared back at me, asix foot mound of dirt, welcoming any
chdlengers, willingtotakehimon.

| pulled theclutch and roseinto third gear, my four-
wheeler screaming beneath me. My heart begantoraceasl|
neared thejump. | reached itsbaseas| clicked upintofourth
gear. | jammed my thumbinto thethrottleuntil it wouldn't go
any further. My tiresclung to the mound and catapulted me
off thetop and through the air causing meto slipinto the
back of my seat. Thisforced my front end to rise skyward.
| wasriding awheeliethrough theair, in short, this meant
disaster. | felt my body tense up as| approached thetrack
likeajet cominginfor alanding, acrashlandingthat is.

My back tireshit first and then my front sammed
into the ground causing meto rocket forward. | clungtothe
handlebarslike amountain climber gripping thesideof a
cliff. Theforward motion of my body and my desperategrip
forced meto crank the barsleft. The back end of my four

Between him and his goal

By Skylar Nosker
Thedad ashe rides hislimotowork
He'sliving hisdreams
Andbathinginatubfull of money

Heisastar

LivinghislifelikeDondd Trump
Whilehissonlivesat home

Inacrappy, brokendowntrailer

Hoping that oneday hisdad will come home
Becauseheisonthestreets

Playing thegamehisdad plays

Onaold, broken down
basketball goal

Hoping thosegun shots
Won't come
Between
Him and his
God

whesdler whipped around and the entirel eft S de came off the
ground. | wasthrown fromtheseat asif | had beenplacedin
agiant dingshot. | landed directly on my head cracking the
back of my helmet.

A whiteflash camebeforemelikel had just gotten
my picturetaken by amillion camerasall at the sametime.
Suddenly everything wasblack. | woke up with acrowd of
peoplearound me. Every musclein my body ached. It was
like being stabbed to death by athousand needles. | sat up
and looked around. My head felt like it was going to ex-
plode. My heart fell into my stomach when | saw my four-
wheeler. Therear axlewasbent into a“u” shape and the
handlebarswere snapped like atwig. The back part of the
framewascrunched likeatin can and the smell of gasfilled
theair asit leaked out of the demolished tank. It looked like
something out of atrainwreck.

| walked off thetrack astwo guysstruggled to get
my once- four- wheeler-now- giant- piece- of- scrap metal
intothepit area. | walked away with aminor concussion, a
broken thumb, and more scratches and bruisesthan | could
count. It may sound bad, but it could have been alot worse.

She is so popular
By Alex Earles
Sheissopopular,
everyoneknowsher

Both men and women
fightfor her

We bear her flag every day
God blesstheU.SA.

WakeUp

By Christina Platter

She'susingyou,

Can't you see?

She'sall over them likeabee on honey,
Whilegoing out withyou.

Open your eyes so you can see,
Likeacatinadark aley.

Turnand Run!

Fromthat viciousPit Bull

Baring her fangs,

Ready to hold and crushyouin her vise-liketeeth.
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Never LeaveWithout Saying| LoveYou
By Kyle Lawson
Asmy Mam-maand | st downandtak, shetellsme
how all the cute boyswere always chasing her around be-
cause*| waswhat they call today ahottie.”

She' d say, “ Them boysloved to chase mearound the
wholetown.” After that story, wewent insdeto go seeif her
“Cowboyswere beating the socks off them Redskins’ as
she would put it and to our surprise her Cowboys were
winning. | dwayslikewhen Mam-ma' s Cowboysarewin-
ning.

She' d take usto the candy shop on the corner of the
street. Aswewerewalking, we had to stop threetimesbe-
causeshesaidthat “Your Mam-ma sticker isn't asgood as
itusedtobe.” Sheawayssaid that line. The candy shop
wasgrest; shegot melotsof chocolate, and | loved spend-
ing timewith Mam-ma. Shewasfunandloving.

When we got back, my dad said, “We haveto go say
good byeto Mam-ma.” Asmy dad and my momand | get
ready to board the airplane, we said goodbyeto Mam-ma.
Weleave on the plane heading back hometo Salinaaswe
enter the house our phone startstoring. Wedidn't hear the
phoneat first but mom hearsthe phone and, dropsthe suiit-

Two Haiku

By Brittani Butler
Brownleavesarefalling,
Inthe midst of t hemorning,
Now, thetreeisbare.

Thebaby hangslimp,
Inahungry lionsmouith,
Asthey goto hunt.

case shewas carrying in. Sheran in the house, and mom
answered the phone. After she hung up she started to cry.
Wewalk in, my mom couldn’t face us; shewastrying to
hold thetearsthat werewelling upin her eyes.

| asked, “What’swrong, mom?’ Shetriesto speak
those ungodly wordsthat no onewould ever want to hear.
Shecouldn’t speak.

After an hour or so, shefinally said, “Mam-mahas

passed away.”

Thosewordscut through uslikeaknifecutting through
ablock of cheesemy momand| just sat thereand hugged
saying | loveyou.

Crush

By Megan Luthi

Hejust Sitsthere starring at me
And | secretly admirehim but
| feel my friendswatchingme

Sol dowly turnaway fromhim

Freedom

By Kent Windhol z
“Dothedishes, take out thetrash, clean your room!”
| walk out to the shed with my fistsclinched,

angry at my parentsfor giving me so many
respongbilities.

| openthedoors.

My four-whedler sitsinfront of me

waiting to beridden.

| pull it out intotheyard and start it up.

| put onefoot onthefoot pegs

and swing my leg over theblack, cushiony sesat.

| driveaway on my four-wheeler,

leaving respongibility behind.
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Hardesty doesn’t just work hard on thefield

By Danny Clifford
How would you describe
an outstanding student-athlete?
What immediately comes to the
mindsof most peopleistheathlete
that scoresthemost pointsfor their
team. However, they’ remissng out
on perhaps the most important
word inthat phrase: student. SES
Junior Highisfortunateto havethe
ultimate student-athlete in their
eighth gradeclass—Nick Hardesty.
No matter whereyou see
Nick, he'salwayshard at work. You may have seen him
playing quarterback on thefootbal | team or point guard on
the basketball team. Most people, though, don’t seehim
diligently working at hisjob asastudent.
Hardesty believesthat hecan achievegreat thingswith
hissportstaents, but he definitely emphasizesthe need to

Kyle Schmid kicks off to start another victorious SES Junior High football game. The
Trojans went 7-0 on the season. (Photo courtesy of Alex Earles)

work hardinschool.

“Inorder to gofar in sports, you need to haveagood
education,” Hardesty says. “Educationisstill important, even
if youdon't play sports.”

Nick’sleadership abilitiesare evident both on and
off thefield and court. Hisstrength of character dlowshim
to share the credit of successful momentswith histeam-
meates.

“1 try to be aleader and get my team pumped up,”
explained Hardesty, “but | never doit done. Wehavemany
other great leadersonthefield. It'soneof thegreatest parts
about playing sports. You haveto achievethingsasateam.”

Althoughit'still early in hissportscareer, Hardesty
workshard every practiceto be ableto give hisbest effort.
Hehopesthat he can continueto be an effectiveteam player
and help guide histeam through many seasonsof victories.
The combination of Nick Hardesty’ ssportstaents, hiswork
ethic, and hisdedication asastudent, will make hisname
well known asaSoutheast of Saline student-athlete.

Volleyball team
Wraps up season

By Chelsey Kincaid

“Youdidn'tlose; youjust ran out
of time,” isanother one of Mr. Kevin
Noonan’sinfamous quotes. And that
washow thejunior high volleyball sea-
sonwent.

The Southeast of Sdlinegirlsran
out of timeinal gamesbut onewhich
wasagainst Marion.

“Itfelt goodtofindly winagame,”
said MirandaEverhart.

Kesey Colby agreed but said she
wished her teamwould havebeenmore
graciousaswinners.

“Itwaspretty cool and excitingto
win, but | fet kindastupidwhenwewere
jumping around and stuff at theend,”
shesaid. (Seescoresonfacing page.)
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Football playersgo undefeated for first timein 25years

By Joel Pengra

“TheJdunior High Trgjans
win again.” Thejunior high
boysthat played football this
year on A team got used to
hearing thesewords. They had
aperfect winning percentage,
going 7-0for the season.

Thiswasthefirsttimeit
happenedin 25 years.

The Trojans were
packed with abig offensive
lineand defense.

Coach Todd Baird in-
sgted on perfectingthelineand
making them the best in the
league. Their defensehad four
shutouts and allowed 24
points.

The offense had an out-

“Coach Baird
worked us hard every
practice and pushed usto
our best,” said Flax.

“All threecoachesdid
their partinshaping usinto
agreat team. They worked
us hard everyday and it
paidoff.”

A few junior high
playersput intheextraef-
fortby goingtoweightlifting
inthemorning at theschool
this summer. They went
from 9:30 am. t011:30
am. They worked on con-
ditioning and lifted weights.

TheA teamwasall
eighth graders, and the B
team was mostly seventh

standing ground game with graders and afew eighth

Bryson Flax and Kent graders.

Windholz asrunning backsand The B team record

Brandon Boyd a f“”'?aCk- Defensive tackle Kyle Moyer, 73, bears down on Bennington's V&S 4-2-1. The coaches

They also had agood air - quarterback, preparing for a slobberknocker. (Photo courtesy of ~ hopethat theseventh grad-

tack with Nick Hardesty at  Alex Earles) erswill keep the successful

quarterback and agood group streak going next year.

of receivers. Like the high
Playerssaid that another factor intheir winningwas school team does, the coaches kept track of a slobber

that Coach Baird lived by hisquote, “Nobody outworks
IJS”
Following are someof theplayers comments:
“(Coach Baird) went over techniques everyday in
practice, and by the end of the season, we had our tech-
niquesthe best we could get them” said Brandon Boyd.

Volleyball Scores:

Sacred Heart 0-15, 4-15 Delphos9-15, 5-15
Lakewood 1-15, 7-15 Delphos10-15, 1-15
Manhattan 5-15, 4-15 Belville16-18, 3-15
Bennington 11-15, 7-15 Rupenthal 10-15, 7-15
South 3-15, 7-15 Ell Sdine7-15, 7-15
Lakewood 15-11, 11-15, 7-15 Lindsborg 11-15, 7-15

Ell Sdine7-15, 5-15 Sacred Heart 6-15, 12-15
Kanopolis7-15, 4-15

knocker for each game.

Slobber Knockers
Lindsborg-KyleMoyer
Bennington-Ross Terry
Kannapolis- Zach Bradrick and Danny Clifford
Sacred Heart- Kent Windholz, Bryson Flax, KyleMoyer,
and Aaron Plymdl|
Delphos- Nick Hardesty and Bryson Flax
Ell Saline- Brandon Boyd
Marion- Kent Windholz and Bryson Flax

“Allindl, I think that every boy that played football

would call it asuccessful season. We made arecord that
can never bebroken. It could betied, never broken. Hope-
fully thesuccesscarrieson into next season when the eighth
gradersplay asfreshman. It wasafun season with every-
body working asateam. It'sashamethat it had to end so
soon,” said quarterback Nick Hardesty.
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Stingraysearn fifth in national tournament

By Kent Windhol z

Last summer Nick Hardesty, Joel Pengra, Jordan
Pengra, Tim Nicholsonandtherest of the SalinaStingrays
baseball team earned afifth placefinishinthe 13-year-old
and under Hap Dumont World Seriesnational tournament.

Thetournament invitedinteamsfromall over theU.S.
to play in Casper Wyoming. Inall, thirteen teamsarrived.

The Stingrays played seven gamesand won four of
them.

They had two amazing comebacks. Onewas against
the Dallas Mustangs. In this game they came back in the
bottom of the seventh (theseventhisthefina inning) froma
score of 8-3to beat the Dallasteam 9-8.

Theother comeback wasagangt the Casper Renegades
whenthe Stingrayscameback from 7-5in the bottom of the
seventhtowinit 8-7.

The Stingraysended the tournament with a6-81oss
to the Colorado Rebels. They were making aslow come-
back but unfortunately couldn’t get thelead.

Besidesjust playing basebal in Wyoming, theteam
enjoyed freemedl's, banquets and an opening ceremony be-
forethe tournament began which included guest speaker,
VidaBlue, the1971 Cy Young award winner.

The SES players man the following positions:
Hardesty — catcher, pitcher, short-stop, and first base; Joel
Pengra— third and second base; Jordan Pengra— sec-
ond base and right field, and Nicholson—first base and
pitcher.

“It wascool that wegot to go, but | think wewere
very lucky to have been ableto play in the tournament. |
enjoyed thefreefood along with the banquets and ceremo-
nies, but | think that the tournament was stretched out too
long,” said Nicholson. He was 8-23 at the bats with an
averageof .347

“I think wedid really good, but we could have done
better. We needed to place fourth to win one of the huge
trophies, but we missed out when welost to the Colorado
Rebelsfor the second time by two runs. The tournament
inspired meand hopefully my teammatestowork extrahard
thiscoming season so we can makeit at least asfar aswe
didlast season. I’'mlooking forward to playing inthetour-
nament next year,” said Hardesty, who led histeam in bat-
ting throughout thetournament by going 9-18 for anaverage
of .500.

“I thought it wasaoncein alifetimeexperience. |
didn’t expect to win morethan one game, but oncel got a

chanceto size up the competition, | thought we could place
inahigh spot,” said Jordan Pengra.

“| thought it wasexciting and an honor to have been
invited to play against such good teams,” said Joel Pengra.

The team is coached by Don Simoneau, Mark
Crawford, and Dave Burnett. The Stingrayshaveawinning
reputation, whichthey planto keep aiveinther upcoming
andfina season.

Sting Rays Scores

Team Played Score Result
Colorado Rebels  8-2 Loss
DalasMustangs 9-8 Win

Casper Wildcats  16-11 Win
Sheridan All-Stars  11-0 Win

Casper Renegades  8-7 Win
Redmond Rockets 10-1 Loss
Colorado Rebels 8-6 Loss

Record: 4-3

Shannon WIson looks to pass inside at the B-team girls' game
Monday, Jan. 6. (Photo by Mr. Gary Mclure)
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Girlshold heads high
even through losses

By Brittani Butler

“That'saright girls, we'll get‘'em
nexttime.”

Thissadand untrueremark iswhat
everyjunior highgirls basketbal player
hears after each game. Even though
they work hard and beat Herington Jan.
6, the basketball team generadly seems
tohaveadifficulttimewinning.

Althoughthismay seemto bede-
pressing, thegirlshavelearned aposi-
tiveexperiencefromtheir losses. Fol-
lowing areafew of their comments:

Miranda Everhart: “When we
lose, it’sjust showing usthat we need
towork harder. Basketball issupposed
tobefun, and | think we' veforgotten
that. Maybewith our new attitude to-
wards basketball, we can play better
and maybewin more.”

KaylaHemphill, injured reserve:
“I think we need to just focus on play-
ing basketball instead of on our losing
streak.”

Katie Waddle: “Weneed towork
harder andfocusonthegamemore, and
kick sometaild”

As you can see, the girls have
maintai ned aposgitiveattitude through-
out their losing streak and just want to
havefun.

Girls' A Basketball Scores

Nov. 18 — Council Grove—15-26
Nov. 21 —Kannapolis—23—-49
Nov. 25— South MS—8-36

Nov. 26 — Sacred Heart — 10 -35
Dec. 2—Lindsborg—16-32

Dec. 5—Delphos—13-39

Dec. 9—Abilene—10-36

Dec. 12 — Lakewood MS — 6-45
Dec. 16 —South MS—17-43
Jan. 6 —Herington — 26-22

Nick Hardesty penetrates and dishesin theboys' A-teamgame against Herington Monday,
Jan. 6. (Photo by Mr. Gary McClure)

Boys Basketball Scores

Nov. 18 —Council Grove—43-34
Nov. 21 —Kanopolis—57-20
Nov. 25 —-Hays—38-43

Nov. 26 — Sacred Heart — 36-27
Dec. 2—Smoky Valley —30-38
Dec. 5—Delphos—42-23

Dec. 12 — Lakewood — 46-25
Dec. 16 — South MS—35-37
Jan. 6 —Herington—50-38

Jan. 9—Abilene—38-25

Eighth grade volleyball player Kelsey
Colby preparesto receive a serve.
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Myerswelcomesforeign siblings

By Kelsey Colby

“Kanitchsi Wano meeh Sadiedes,”
Sadie easily says. I've just asked her to
say a phrase in another language. She
translates it
for me as,
“Hello, My
name is
Sadie,” She
also informs
me that
“Arigato”
means thank
you.  She
learned these
words from
former Japa-
nese  ex-
change stu-
dents that
have stayed
with  her.
Sadie has had about six exchange students
that have come from a lover the world.
There were some from, Japan, Germany,
Denmark, and her current exchange stu-
dent isfrom Ukraine.

NatayliaChornak isstaying with the
Meyersfamily thisyear. “ She'svery nice,
and Nataylia is very thrilled about being

Sadie Myers poses with
Japanese “ sibling” Wako
during spring break last
year.

here, but she hates the subject of Ameri-
can History,” Just recently the Meyerstook
afamily trip to New York. “Natty loved
going there. Sheliked the scenery,” Sadie
laughs. Natayliagetsaong really well with
Sadie and her mom, Vicki Meyers.

Sadie and her family feel like their
exchange students are part of the family.

“I really only have onesister and two
brothers, but | feel like | have many sib-
lings with all of our exchange students,”
Sadie said.

Thissummer, Sadie plansto visit her
“siblings” in Japan. She said that she
knows lots of Japanese and feel pretty
comfortable about traveling there. How-
ever, even though she likes to visit her
former exchange students, she doesn’t
want to be one.

“Maybe for a month (I'd want to),
but it would be hard staying away from
my family and being confused with the
language,” Sadie said.

She said she enjoys it very much,
though, when previous exchange students
visit her family.

“They do visit,” she said, “and all
of them are coming to my sister’s wed-
ding in May,” she said.

She said that most of the exchange

Students earn movie, buy gifts for needy

By Christina Platter

The Southeast of Saline Junior High
has completed a couple events this past
Christmas season.

When the Junior High students
returned from Thanksgiving
break each student received
three tickets, two tickets
were green and the third
ticket was red.

Each time the student
had an incomplete assign-
ment that student had a
ticket taken away. If the stu-
dent has at least the red
ticket on Friday, December 20, 2002 then
that student got to go seethe Santa Clause
2.

If the student didn’'t have any tick-
ets left they stayed at the school and

worked on assignments they had missed.
If the student still had a green ticket or
two the tickets went into a raffle drawing
for a few prizes.

The Junior High asowent Christ-
mas shopping for kidsinel-
ementary who are less for-
tunate then others and who
might have had many
Christmas presents under
the tree if the teachers and
staff at Southeast of Saline
hadn’t let the Junior High
students go shopping for
them.

The Junior High went Christmas
shopping on Tuesday, December 10, 2002
from 1:15-3:00. Then the students came
back to the school and wrapped the pre-
sents they had just bought.

student shave their own customs and they
share them with the Meyersfamily. Usu-
aly they cook some type of customized
meal from their own country. They might
even celebrate their own holidays.

“We learn a lot from them and we
love to host them,” Sadie said.

Beesbuzzin
to Southeast

One bee has already buzzed and
another will soon fly into SES. The
geography bee was completed Thurs-
day, Jan. 9, and the spelling bee will be
Jan. 28.

Seventh grader Mitch Mugler
won the SES geography bee and eighth
grader Tim Nicholson was the runner-
up.

Mugler will now take written test
to see if he can qualify in the top 100
out of 385to advanceto statein Abilene
inApril.

All seventh graders competed in
the SES geography bee. Eighth grad-
ers had the choice to compete or re-
main in seminar. Approximately 10
eighth graders competed.

The upcoming spelling bee will
have a similar format in that students
will have to qualify to get the chance
to compete. This is a change from
previous years when all students were
encouraged to compete and given ex-
tra credit points for competing.

“WEe'rejust trying something dif-
ferent,” said English teacher Mr. Gary
McClure. “We observed that some stu-
dents were intentionally misspelling
words in early rounds. They seemed
to be participating just to get extra
credit points.”

He said that Stuco will provide
prizesto thetop three spelling bee con-
testants — a $25 mall certificate to the
winner, a$10 mall certificateto therun-
ner up, and $5 in cash to the third place
contestant.

Students who do not plan to par-
ticipate may go to watch the spelling
bee or remain in seminar.




